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"  A  -H-OO-O-Y ! !!  '*  souodetl  a  mighty  but  mellow  voice,  over  &  broad  reach  of  billowy  brine,  as  divinely  hjaciuthine-haed 
-Li_  as  the  wave-sweeps  on  a  canvas  of  Mb,  BRErr's,  and  leaping  a§  merrily  as  WoBDswoaxH's  daffodila  in  the  welcome 
gunshiD©  of  a  genuine  British  June* 

Mr.  Pqkch  was  paddling  in  his  own  improved  **  Bojton  "  about  the  stretches  of  the  Siker  Streak*  Toby,  in  a  reduced 
copy  of  bis  Master*8  wave-prcof,  was  dutiftiHy  dittoing  in  the  rear. 

"Methinks  '  I  bear  old  Triton  blow  hia  wreathed  horn/"  said  the  sea-disportiocr  Sago,  piusioj?  in  mid-atroke. 

But  it  waa  the  voice  of  Neptune  bimself,  summoning  the  All-Accomplished  One  to  a  friendly  conference,  and 
Mb.  Pdxch  was  soon  in  the  presence  of  the  Trident-bearer  and  his  Court,  at  a  sort  of  nautical  "  At  Haoae/' 

**  Well,  iiou  *re  an  odd-looking  fiah  I  "  said  the  Sea-God,  genially.     "  Hardly  knew  yoti  at  first  in  that  get-up," 

**  There  are  odder  in  your  own  deeps,  if  SnuLLEB's  Diver  reported  correctly,"  responded  the  Sage,  with  a  pleasant 
wink. 

"ScHtLLEB,'*  eaid  Neptuke,  "  got  decidedly  out  of  hU  depth  in  the  poem  you  refer  to-  Don't  you  think  it  would  be 
naoro  practical  to  make  Ui©  beat  use  of  my  abounding  and  palpable  weallb,  than  to  brood  over  my  hidden  and  quite  conjectural 
horrors  ?  " 

**  Just  what  we  're  trying  to  do/'  returned  the  Sage,  promptly.  "  You  've  heard,  of  course,  of  oar  Great  International 
Fisheries  Exbibition,  of  the  Pi sci cultural  Conferences,  of  tbe  combination  thereat  of  the  science  of  learned  Professors  and  the 
sense  of  Royal  Princes  ?  " 

**  Ratber !  *'  said  Neptuke.  **  But  the  brine  seems  to  have  parched  your  eloquent  lips.   What  do  you  fay  to  a  lif[Eor  up  V 

**Do  you  see  any  Blue — ^in  my  button-hole?"  queried  the  Sflge,  aignilicaotly, 

Neptune  nodded  to  a  juvt^nile  Triton,  a  sort  of  briny  "  Battona/'  who»  turning  suddenly  tail  upwards,  lilte  a  duck, 
dived  and  brought  up — a  bottle  1 

**  Message  from  the  sea/*  soggeated  AMPHirRrriB,  archly.  TaeTra,  with  her  own  shell-pink  fingers  filled  a  conch-shell 
with  the  sparkling  contents,  and  commended  the  sea-chalice  to  Punches  willing  lips. 

**  Rnre,  nothing  on  earth  half  lo  aweet  is, 
tSo  bard  for  mere  mortal  to  beat  is. 

As  a  beater  of  wine 

From  the  depth*  of  the  brine» 
And  the  hand- may  I  kias  it?- of  Thetis P* 

improvised  the  Sweet  Singer  of  Fi'  ot  Street,  taking  the  Nymph's  consent — quite  jiistiliably^for  granted. 

*'  See  you  have  been  reading  Huxley's  Addresa,"  said  Mb.  PuKcir,  prfsently, 

"  Yes,"  said  Neptune.  "  JU  *s  an  A.B.  among  land^lubbera^  if  you  hke.  Bat  what  lubbers  you  mo=t  of  you  arc  I  I 
envy  Ceres,  You  do  make  better  use  of  her  laud  than  of  my  water.  And  yet,  as  the  Professor  proves,  ihe  yield  of  a  well- 
fanned  sea-acre  w  much  larger,  and  mi^hi  ht  indefinitely  greater  than  that  of  the  finest  and  fattest  of  land-acres.     How  is  it  ?  " 

"There  are  queerer  fish  on  land  than  in  sfa/'  said  Mr,  Punch,  reflectively,  **  A  piscatorial  guide  to  humanity 
would  be  a  curious  volume.  The  Monopolist  Land-shark  is  greedier  than  the  *  Tiger  of  the  Sea/  and  the  fl  it  fish  of  ocean's 
depths  are  not  comparable — in  stnpidi^ — with  tho  *  flats  *  who  allow  Monopoly  to  feed  and  batten  on  them.     Your  eels  are 
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not  iuch  wrigglers  as  are  Tested  Interests  when  the  band  of  Honesty  closes  on  them  ;  and  jour  ojster  i'^  about  as  easy  a 
creature  to  stir  iTito  self-defe naive  activity  aa  the  ordinary  British  Cliizen,  who  sits  still  for  tbe  gluttons  of  Trade  to  gobble 
hi'^n  up/' 

"Think  of  my  inexhaustible  herring  sboals  and  my  *  cod  mountains/ one  hundred  and  twenty  million  fish  to  the 
square  mile!"  said  Neptune,     '*  Cmi*t  you  teach  men  to  inalie  a  little  better  use  of  the  Harvest  of  the  Sea?" 

"  It  is  my  business  and  pleasure  to  teach  evenfdtinf}"  replied  the  S^ge.  **  And  I  teach,  as  Tuomas  of  Chelsea  wrote 
history,  by  flashes  of  lightning ;  miij  mine  is  tbe  harmless,  lambent,  summer  lightning  of  uuvenamed  humour/' 

*'Ho\v  nice!**  sighed  Amphitrite* 

*•  Tremendous  crealure,  your  Master !  "  whispered  Thetis  to  Toby,  of  whom  the  silver-footed  Nymph  was  making  a 
prodigious  pet. 

Toby  wagged  bis  tail  and  winked  significantly. 

**  His  bark  is  on  the  eoa,"  said  the  old  Sea-God,  with  the  shame-faced  smile  of  the  unpracdsed  puniter, 

"  Bit  behind  the  ©ge — in  tbe  matter  of  jokes,  eh  ?  **  suggested  tbe  Sage,  cheerily. 

"Why,  ve-e-s/'  admitted  the  Tri d en t-wi elder.  "Fact  is  — don't  let  Ampiutrite  bear! — we're  a  bit  dull  since  the 
days  of  T^ietis's  great  son  and  those  delightful  Greeks.  Electric  Cables  and  ugly  Ironclads  '  molest  our  ancient  solitary  reign/ 
and  mike  things  precious  flow  and  stupid  into  the  bargain.  I  like  Britanxia,  there  's  a  dash  of  the  sea-nymph  about  her. 
I  like  Fishermen,  they  Vo  not  quite  Cockney fied  into  commonplflce.  I  like  yoit ;  yon  *ve  the  depth  of  my  seas  and  the  sparkle 
of  my  billowB.     That  's  why  1  baileJ  you  with  such  energy/' 

*'  Coubin*t  have  done  anything  better  or  more  opportune,"  responded  the  Sparkler.  "  I  have  here  what  instructs  and 
fllumines  the  World  of  M^n,  and  will  keep  you  and  your  Court  amused  for  six  months  to  come. ' 

"  You  don't  say  so  !  "  cried  Neptune* 

•'  How  awfully  nice  of  you  S  '*  murmured  A  :m  phi  trite. 

"  I  could  kiss  him  !  "  whisperer!  Thetis  in  tfie  archly *cocked  ear  of  Tobias* 

The  younger  Tritons,  like  veritable  sea-iavh ins,  turned  brine-splashing  *'catherine-wliecla*'  of  riotous  rapture  which 
caused  AMraiTRiTE  lo  call  them  sharply  to  order. 

"  I  '11  tell  the  world,  Father  Nep,  what  you  wisely  say  about  their  folly,  in  the  matter  of  Fish  and  Fisheries,"  said 
Ma.  PuKcji.     *'  In  reluru,  this  will  ttll  you  what  J  say  upon  that  and  every  other  subject," 

And  the  joy -disseminating  Sage  presented  to  the  delighted  Sea-God  Ms 
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MOORE  MODEENISED. 

8u>fG    FOK  A  ThI>'-TuATCHKO  DANDY. 

Am-"  (ht€  Bumper  atpartm^." 

OxE  more  try  at 
pfuting  1     Not 

many 
Looks  oiide  mj 
head,  I  tegte^ ; 
But  &  few,  we  most 

hardy  of  any. 
Are  left  on  the 
crown  of  ifc  yet* 
TisatiGkluihtaKk 
to  divide  them, 
In  well-balaBoed 
head-oentral 
fringe; 
These  patches  oost 
labour  to  hide 
them, 
Give  vanity  many  a  twinge. 
But  come — every  HprouUing  I  treasure— 

Thine  aid,  O  MaoaBsar  !  I  b^  ; 
Though    I    own— who  can    faoe    it   with 
pleasure  ? — 
I  *m  getting  wi  bald  as  an  egg  f 

Ab  older  we  grow,  how  utipleasant 

To  paiiM)  and  nefiect,  mm  distaste 
That  the  few  scattered  apilsee  seen  at  present, 

Mu^  merge  in  wide  oalvity's  waste  I 
But  Time,  a  moift  pitiless  masterf 

Cries  '*  Onward  I  **    and  mows  off  one's 
crop. 
Ah !  never  does  Time  travel  foster 

Than  when  one  desires  him  to  stop. 
NOf  Age  cannot  trip  to  Youth's  measure, 

Wi£  paunch  and  a  spindle-shanked  leg. 
And  I  own^though  it  is  not  with  pleasore— 

I  'm  getting  as  bald  aa  an  egg  I 


ALL  THE  YEAR   ROUND. 

8paiwo,  Summer,  Autumn,  Winter  ? 
Watery  spirt  to  icy  splinter. 
Winter,  Autunin,  Summer,  ^nring  s 
Dust  and  gust  that  choke  and  sting. 
Autumn,  Winter,  Spring,  Summer ; 
Sunless,  funless,  rummer,  glummer. 
Summer,  Winter,  Spring*  Autumn  j 
Wet  alike,  St.  S within  s  brought  'cm 
Underneath  hk  watery  spell, 
One  firom  t'other  none  can  tdl« 


UNCLE  BULGEB^S  MORAL  TALES. 

No.  I.— Billy  akd  tux  Bbe. 

'*  Always  be  kind  to  hees,  my  son/'  said 
Bili.y's  Papa.  Ever  Btudy  them  as  patterns 
of  indufltry,  energy,  and  thrift  Now  Billy 
minded  what  wan  told  him,  eo  M  he  aaim- 
tered  along  to  school,  he  boie  the  paternal 
exhortation  in  mind.  He  saw  a  great  bloom- 
ing bu^  Bee,  which  hummed,  buzzed,  made 
a  prodigiouii  fuss,  and  advertised  to  all  men 
what  an  exemplary  and  industrious  Bee  it 
was.  BiLLV  pursned  it  eagerly.  It  flew 
into  Squire  Tophahpeu's  garden,  and 
Billy  followed.  He  could  not  find  the  Ex- 
emplary  One  for  a  long  while  ;  at  last  he 
thought  he  heard  a  faint  drunken  buzz.  He 
loc*k&  down,  and,  in  a  luecious  and  over- 
ripe peach  that  had  fallen  down,  he  saw  the 
pattern  insect  absolutely  wallowing.  Billy 
was  grieved,  for  he  felt  that,  if  this  fact  were 
loiown,  the  Bee  was  disgraced  for  Hie.  Ho 
gently  shook  the  Bee  out  of  the  peach  into 
his  handkerchief,  cleansed  its  legs  and  its 
wings  by  dipping  it  in  the  running  stream, 
and  allowed  it  to  orawl  over  his  ooat  in  the 
sunshine  to  get  dry.  It  could  not  walk,  bo 
Billy  kindly  carried  it  to  the  hive.    Within 


a  few  yards  of  the  hive  the  Bee  soddenlj 


recovered,  begui  to  buzz  furioosly.  atoof 
hia  little  benefactor  in  the  eye,  mi  sailed 


proudly  home,  a$  if  it  were  the  most  praise- 
worthy and  well-conducled  member  of  all 
Beed<nn.  Billy  could  not  see  for  a  week, 
and  was  severely  punished  for  playing 
truant  Whmi  he  grew  up  to  be  a  clever 
man,  he  read  a  paper  at  the  EojfuI  Institu- 
tion, whidi  IS  ids  a  great  sensation.  It  was 
called  *^  Entomdogt^  Humbugs,  with  some 
Remarks  on  Dr.  Watt8v" 


MASTER  TOMMY'S  RECEIFTS. 
Meu9ehotd  Oinf^r  Bmr. 

Empty  the  kitchen  spice- box,  two  pounds 
rif  wBshing-aoda,  a  pint  of  petroleum,  and  all 
the  wine  left  in  the  dining-room  decanters, 
over  night,  into  the  oistom,  and  stir  freely  in 
the  dark  with  a  mop  from  the  staircase  win* 
dow.  When  t^e  water  oomes  in  in  the  morn- 
ing, the  whole  household  will  be  supplied 
from  every  tap  for  four-and-twenty  hours 
with  capital  ginger  beer. 


I 
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Battebie  ds  CuistKBu— Shelling  pe«^ 
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THE    TBIAI/    OF    THE    HOlfTHS. 

"  Thirtt  DATS  Hitn  SKPTlNtCRi  Afwl,  Jwe,  axd  Notembeh  ;  Frjinvjiiiv  hm  TwcfTV-Etom-  Ai^jn  J  AIX  TUB 


I 


FOBM. 

F{r9iMa§Kir.  "Let'b  sttof  akd  tooK  at  Pustii  axd  ,}vu\.  Old  ChatfisI    1*ve  hxard  ir'i  At  oooo  ab  a  Plav  !" 

^ffet lUf  JtfmlWr.    "*1   DICTAY   IT  IB,  WT  SBAVK  BoY,      Bl'T   WE    AIS'T    DnKfiCPD,    YOtt   KXQW  I" 


A  NOCTURNE. 

Toes  all  a-freezc. 

Nose  a  tomato ; 
Breathing  a  wheexe^ 

Speaking'  ftarctito  ; 
SmoklDg  a  sham, 

Odourless, — cruel, 
Sniff  Alkaram, 

Gobble  down  gruel, 
R«ad  I    Deuce  a  bit. 

Optics  both  bleary  \ 
Character*  flit, 

Lines  all  look  smeary. 
Talk?    M'flftllB'a, 

Most  Miotic ! 
Earthquakj  sneese, 

Eoom  gone  chaotic ! 
Olaee  7     Thnt  damp  gTiy. 

Type  of  humamty  ? 
Self-respect  fly  I 

Hook  it,  oh.  Vanity  ! 
With  a  catarrh, 

What  were  Apollo  ? 
Mallock  won't  jar, 

Life  I*  all  hollow. 
ihulenr-de-rme 

ViewB  of  the  universe. 
Sage,— with  red  noBC— 

Holds  fit  for  puuy  verse. 
ll^tfjA  /    What  imports 

Life  Of  its  isiruee  ? 
All  snttffii  and  «Qort8 

GoughH  and  ah-tiaahooe  t 
Omao  Khayyam 

Knew  life  all  dolour, 
A  fth— eh^-^^ham, 

Ah^ — ni«^hoo  I   Oh,  lor  I 
Kitie  ! — Bttong-  doec, 

**  Swoct  epirit "  cure  me  f 


IB&ESISTIBLE. 

lf\^Bmf^t-WKman{\g^  Diffnitary  qf  the  Chvroh}.  "Buy  a  Box  o'  LvciTEU,  YOi.  RrVnKHCif 
Ooa,  BBvnt,  wu>  atroa  ilioakt  Calvw,  yb  cahv't  nAVK  a  HAB'aD  HiAar  I " 


Head,  eyee,  and  noee  ! 

Slomber  insure  me ! 
Plunge  into  bed* 

Tack  bed-clothea  tightefi 
Oh  I  my  poor  head* 

Good  mght !  good  nitre  I 


MASTER  TOMMYS 
BECEIPTS. 

Th^Fair  Wtaihtr  BaromtUr, 

This  is  a  pleoj^ing  and 
CELinple  experiment.  The 
mercniy  is  removed,  and 
divided  in  equal  portions 
between  the  oat,  the  parrot 
next  door,  and  tlie  interior 
of  grandpa^'B  forty-guinea 
repeater.  This  may  cauee 
some  local  diaturbanoe,  bat 
the  barometer,  reliered  of 
undue  preesiiie,  and  set  at 
*'  v^ry  dry,"  may  be  relied 
on  to  indicate,  without 
farther  attention,  perma- 
nent faij  weather. 


I 


Inquiry  for  Evolu- 
XTOKiiiTa  —  Can  the  long«- 
lingering  belief  in  the 
virtue  of  the  divining-rod 
be  regarded  aa  the  sarrival 
of  the  fit  test  r 

The  B«flT  Toajbt  to 
PROPOUK,  —  To  gentlemen 
who  have  ii#t  abaady  drunk 
mote  than  ii  good  lor  them 
anohayy  toast. 


* 


Wihd  Instnitnptits  oecur  to  tlit 
Scotch— <Utc  unkno^vB. 


'^All  ViioW  toy; 


A   BOTC   WITH    THE    BABKSHIBS.— By  Dumb-Crambo  Junior. 

if 
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Si3t  LAirouAniM  t " 


SOXQ  OF  TIIE  HIGHEIR 
SENTIMENTS. 

I  LIVE  a  mild  domestic  life, 
DeTobed  dearly  to  my  Wife, 
So  much  BO,  that  from  her  extends 
My  fond  affection  to  her  friends  ; 
And  fiist  of  all — no  Spooney  raw — 
Qh,  don't  I  love  my  Mother-in-law  I 

My  Pet's  old  Parent  *8  rather  Btont ; 
I  jiut  might  cla.((p  her  wniyt  ahout : 
Some  three  yards  round,  and  not 

much  more, 
I  've    thoughts  of   widening  my 

front-door. 
I  shouldn't  mind  the  expense  one 

straw. 
Oh,  don^t  I  love  my  Mother-in-law  I 

At  time«  I  may  myself  forget^ 
Which,  if  she  thinks,  she  tella  my 

Pet ;  ^ 

But  when  I  don*t  do  all  I  should. 
Her  telling  tends  to  make  me  good , 
I  'm  plea&ed  to  have  her  find  the 

flaw. 
Oh,  don't  I  love  my  Mother-in-law  T 

The  servants  that  upon  her  wait 
A  pi e-^ sure  have  which  must  be 

great. 
And  yet  can  we  get  none  to  stay. 
I  grieve  so  when  she  gotm  away  I 
Tears  from  my  eyes  her  turned 

heels  draw. 
Oh,  don't  I  love  my  Molher-in-law  I 

A  sweet  old  soul,  how  pleased  I 

fed 
To  Bee  her  at  the  jiocial  meal  i 


Of  dinner  tdi,  her  mouth  a  chink 
Ne'er  oi>enetl  aave  to  meat- and 

drink  I 
And  1 11  ne'er  grudge  (I  am  so  free) 
Her  gin  and  brandy  In  her  tea. 
I  hold  her  in  8uch  filial  awe  ; 
Oh,  don't  1  love  my  Mother-in-law  f 


I 


Kriff  Bftivt*/  (JuMt  mtf^  nnJ  ftfAk  A*,, 

Btui:  Rib  114 cv  .AjtMY!"  rA«f/fv  C'A 
K^  Ji  **Titrjs,  what's  that  jiio  1 
C,  O,  Q.  "  Wkli.,  it  'h  tallkd  Tllt  1 


VO0  A  MUMBCR  ftF  THt 
r  N'*T  THAT  noNorR  !" 
1    OX?" 

.   OV  Tltr   OAftTEB  f" 


MASTER  TOMBIY'S  RECEIPTa 

When  on  a  vi«it  to  a  country- 
houM;  where  the  occasional  loaa  of 
a  heu  by  theft  at  night  has  been 
referred  to,  you  can  easily  under- 
take to  pafeguaid  the  rest  On 
being  commissioned  to  do  so,  aendp 
but  without  mentioning  the  factt 
to  Limehouse  for  a  gallca  of  lumi- 
nous |)aint.  Then  take  your  op- 
portunity, and  with  a  large  white- 
Wttdi  bruiih  go  over  the  whole 
bzood,  being  oar«ifal  to  give  the 
oooka  a  double  coat.  The  poultiy 
will  now  not  only  be  visible  in  the 
dark,  but  restle^ii  and  wide  awake 
all  night.  In  the  morning,  at 
breakf aati  you  can  boast  that  you 
have  rendered  them  sc(f-jfratecting. 


Neck  ob  Nothino.— A  fellow 
wns  caught  stealing  cravats.  When 
collared,  he  excuaed  himself  on 
the  ground  that  he  was  **only 
taking  stock/* 

Education  in*  Ccn??tno,— At 
the  School  of  Art  and  D&^gn, 
Open  to  ladies.  It  will  give  a  girl 
a  few  "wrinklea**  long  before 
they  *re  required. 


i 


LIVIKG  UP  TO  A  TEAPOT. 

(^1  7'(tU  of  Lon€hj  Life.) 

WiSHiKQ  not  to  appear  eocentriot  but  to  follow  the  fashion,  I 
rwolved  to  live  up  to  a  Teapot*  Therefore,  my  own  little  tin-plated 
one,  prioe  aixpencM?,  havings  sprung  a  leak,  I  bought)  mo  anothor.  a 

blua-and-whitejapa- 

nese  Teapot  at  a 
ffrooer's  shop  in  the 
Strand  —  cost  five 
■hillings, 

I  had  previoaBlx 
Eved  on  a  scale  of 
Uving  up  to  a  six- 
penny Teapot  only— 
en  oatmeal-porridge 
for  hr&akfaat  princi- 
polly,  and  aometlmca 
breadnand-bntter.  A 
legacy  from  a  lamen- 
ted distant  relation 
enabled  me  to  li?e 
up  to  a  superior 
Teapot  —  a  crown 
Teapot 

So  I  not  only  began 
to  breakfast  on  egga, 
but  added  bloatem 
likewiae  to  my  morn- 
ing meal,  kippered 
herrings  aUo,  and 
Rmoked  salmon,  salt 
haddock,  sardines, 
ham  and  tongiae, 
brawn,  potted  meats, 
and  faaheraof  baoon  \ 
beddesa  oonsiderable 
variety  of  other  little 
tiny  kickahaw's  and 
toys,  1  dill,  I  flat- 
t^ed  myself,  live  up 
to  my  Teapot  in 
some  meajBure, 

But  very  soon  the 
Teapot  I  hod  been 
living  up  to  08  well 
as  ever  I  was  able  by 
the  gratification  of 
my  appetite  with  all 
manner  of  good 
things,  came  to  grief 
in  the  kitchen,  Mj 
maid  •  of  -  all  -  work 
broke  off  tlie  tip  of 
itsipout  The  jagged 
edges  of  the  fracture 
oaused  the  tea  to 
dribble  on  to  my 
tablecloth,  and  then 
that  Teapot  was  to 
be  lived  up  to  no 
more.  Never  trust  a 
Teapot  to  whxoh  you 
intend  living  up,  to 
the  care  of  Servanta. 

She  to  whom  I  had 
unwisely  oonflded  my 
Teapot  supplied  me, 
pending  doubtr  oh  to 
procuring  another, 
with  a  temporary 
8ub«titnte  in  h  er  own. 
This  was  a  moder- 
ately-sized)  glol)ular^ 
glazed  black  Teapot 

of     earthenware. 

There  was  no  paint- 
ing upon  it  at  all,  but  the  Teapot  itself,  I  discovered,  drew  admirably. 
When  I  say  "  drew,''  I  mean  that  it  extracted  the  soluble  constituents 
of  my  tea  so  effectually  tm  to  make  my  tea  twice  as  strong  again  as 
It  used  to  he  mode  in  the  Teapot  I  had  cliosen  to  live  up  to. 

I  will  not,  therefore,  now  purchase  a  new  expensive  Teajxit  for  my 
servant  to  breaic,  but  shall  stick  to  this  old  one— ooat  eighteen  pence^ 
a  Teapot  which  she  will  probably  take  good  care  of,  and  wnich  in 
future  will  be  decidedly  the  Teapot  to  li\*e  up  to  for  my  money. 


"THE    MAN    THAT    HATH    NOT    MUSIC,*'     &c. 

Brown  (wVjIcoU)  iiwitu  hi4  Hi^hlami  frioutt  M'CUinky,  to  ttay  aftw  iia^s  viiih  him.    But  M'ClaHky  1«*  mtitiml  too  f' 
4nay 
what 


iPClanky(thi _ _        .. 

BroiifH  tlu  had  wondertd  wKcit  larj  U  titat  ilT*<fv  Bag  />.  *'  On— kb  f    Thakkb*  vkry  xcch  1 "   iFuU  on  invalid 

'Btrr  MT  DoCTOft  ItXUA  JKK   I  SlUilT  Olt  yO  AOCOtJKT  IKDULCIi  MY  PA5tBlO^  VOK  MCSIC  fOK  SOM& 
TUI£  I 


THE  GARDEK-PABTY  OF  TEE  FUTITRE. 

SCEXE— -4   Lufm  illuminated  h^  the  Eteetric  Lujkt. 

Youf^ff  Lftdij  (fji  ScifniifM  OH  GaU).  Ah.  Mt.  HcFlnous.  we  tnay 

jiowindeeri  say.  with  TEyxVAO.v.that "  the  btaok  bat  Night  hath  flown,*' 

Scimiijk  Old  GtjU.    Ya— oa.     Your  only  **  nocturnal   bat**  now 

^^    is  not  the  Tetmyso- 

nlan,  but  a  t9H*ki§ 
bat.  Fact  is,  Bcienise 
will  couiiR^-l  the  Pocta 
to  lay  in  on  entirely 
new  tfttj^k  of  imag«a. 
Fnrd.  FoorlHaDa! 
Awfully  out  of  it, 
Con^t  fancy  Endy- 
mion  being  kisaed 
on  the  Q.T.  by  a 
Bru.%h  -  Li^bt,  can 
you, though?  Modem 
Scienoe  doeBn*t  lend 
itftplf  to  Piictry. 

irid   Oue 
(  Bah  ! 

Itx^wiy  FhiUstian 
ideoh^that.  AHoon 
abaorbazid  tzMismuie 
into  BMiitgr,  ^vfty- 
iMng—efzvi  Scieooe. 
Kce  germ  of  quite  too 
lovely  new  Mythos 
even  in  your  aoem- 
ingly  abstud  tiijma- 
tion*  Electric  Ught 
—poetically  perwrni- 
fied  —  brilliant  new 
Avatar  of  the 
Ineffable  Firstborn 
of  created  things, 
Primeval  Lui,^ 
subtler  Cynthia,  mora 
terrible  Artemis, 
more  perilous  Lamia, 
whose  glance  is  faaoi- 
nation,  whose  Idas  is 
Death  1 1 1  Supreme  I 
{Aiidf.)  Must  sug- 
gest    Bubjecl    to 

POBTLETHWAITE. 

Term  -  C(»Ua  tmist§ 
{rffumH^hj).  Scicnoe 
sublimated  into 
qu  in  tes&enti  al  S  weet^ 
ness  1  Dull  Proee 
poetised  into  super- 
nal Light  Oh,  how 
quite  Uh>  utterly  Too  ♦ 
Old  Buffer  {yaten- 
iag)  to  other  Old 
linffcn  Sleepy  ?  Eh, 
my  boy  ? 

OldBuffaXNmber 
Tivoiqaping).  Ye-e^s. 
Tummg  night  into 
day  in  this  fnahion 
duean't  &uit  mt. 

Ituung  Lady  (to 
Mamma,  who  hut 
hesn  tiitfldiMff  in  a 
earner).  WlmltUsleejf, 
Mamma? 

Mamma  {itarting 
erect).  Not  at  all, 
my  dear— not  at  all. 
Only    this    light   is 

_^ _^ just  a  leetk  strong, 

you  know. 
Edwin  (to  Angelina,  tuggnthtly),  It  hia  on»  drawback,  dear.    So 
few  snug  shadows,  you  know  1 

Angelina  {softly).  Ah,  yea,  dear.     Moonlight  k&M  its  advantages, 
after  aU. 

{Tftey  retire  to  piny  Diana  and  Endymion—old  ityle^in  the  Cbn- 
icriatory. 

A  Waste-paper  Basket. — ^A  Vole  of  Tears. 
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[DNe««iittH«f  7« : 


Femnbuliton  and  Police 
come  hi  together. 


Loudon  QeAson  In  PqH 
Swing. 


»l 


MOOEE  MODERNISED. 
Song  fob  a  Dwelleb  ik  a  Quiet  Street. 

ilU— ''  Sail  Off,  Sail  on!'^ 

Scale  on,  scale  on, 
oh  J    tunelesa 
Btmminer, 
Rum  -  turn-  ti- 
tiddy  *  iddy - 
turn  ] 
You   've   thumped 
and     t  wangled 
all  the  suimDer^ 
You    tootle    still 
now     winter  *s 
come. 
Th.e      aotea      yon 
Uinim  out  setm 
to  flay, 
Though  out  of  time  and  tune  we  be, 
flat  we  are,  less  false  than  they 
Whose  clang  ahull  rack  thy  wife  and  thee." 

Scftlfi  on,  scale  on— through  endless  time— ^ 

Thiongh   mom  I  noon,  eveoing^Btop  no 
more  I 
To  alaoghter  yon  were  noarce  a  crime, 

Oh  piB^^  and  persistent  bore ! 
Were  the^e  inde<Ml  some  quiet  Htreet 

Where  ne'er  piano  maddened  men, 
Where  never  *' Scales"  thia  ear  should  greet, 

Then  might  I  rest,— hut  not  till  then* 


Apmi.  1.— a  juvenile  NatuialiBt  diaoovera 
aCuckoo'fl  nest  in  a  quickset  hedge,  the  nest 
containing  six  ogga,  and  the  hen  Cuckoo 
Kitting  on  th^m«  Telia  a  playmate  to  go 
and  tee. 


KEW  BEADING, 
(Bif  A  Feor  Clerk.) 

It  is  bad  to  be  seedy  and  oold, 
It  ia  bad  to  be  whort  in  your  screw, 

It  la  bad  to  he  o£^  with  the  old  top-ooot. 
Before  you  are  on  with  the  new. 


UNCLE  BULGKE  S  MORAL  TALES 

No.  n.— QSETll  AKD  THB   GoAT. 

Gertie  was  at  school  at  Mim  Prim  ROD 'B 
at  Brighton,  and  Gertie's  Papa  was  one  of 
the  moat  Influential  members  of  the  Goat 
Society.  Though  she  was  too  big  to  ride  in 
a  goat^cliaise,  ehe  had  a  kindly  feeling 
towards  all  goat-kind.  Her  favourite  of  the 
whole  trihe,  howevcTi  waa  a  great,  fieroe. 
tawny,  crumpled-horn,  green-eyed,  shaggy- 
coated  monster,  whose  name  waa  Ram  joggle. 
Every  raoming  when  the  young  ladien 
walked  along  the  Marino  Parade  two  and 
two,  did  ahe  secrete  in  her  muff,  a  criap 
lettaoe,  a  oold  teapcake,  or  a  atale  sponge- 
cake. And  every  morning  might  Ram  joggle 
he  seen  waggling  hia  wicked  old  head,  Bud 
hanging  its  diareputahk  old  tongue  out  of 
his  mouth  in  anticipation  of  the  banquet. 
This  always  caused  a  pause  in  the  pro- 
oeasion,  and  annoyed  Miss  Peimrod  very 
much.  She  had  commanded  that  such  con- 
duct should  not  be  repeated,  but  the  child 
waa  aach  an  entkuBiagtic  goatophile  that 
she  declined  to  ohey.  As  a  last  leBOurce, 
QSBTIE  was  compelled  to  walk  in  charge  of 
MiBS  PiMEOD  herself,  who  took  very  good 
care  that  no  oontraband  goatesqne  refresh- 
ment was  provided.    The  first  morning  of 


the  new  arrangement  Ramjoggle  Rhook  his 
head  furiously  and  could  not  moke  it  out,  the 
second  he  raised  a  plaintive  bleat,  that 
brought  tears  into  Gebtie'3  eyea,  the  thiid 
he  had  evidently  found  out  all  about  it,  and 
breaking'  away  from  his  driver,  smaidung 


his  chaise  all  to  pieces  against  a  post,  he 
wen t  for  MIhs  Pri m  bod  pretty  straight  The 
whole  proee^ion  was?  thrown  into  confusion. 
The  goat,  however,  singled  out  HiiiS  PRIM> 
BOD  for  special  vengeance.  He  chased  the 
poor  lady,  and  she  only  escaped  by  pi^ppiug 
through  the  tunuitile  of  the  Aquarium.  Miaa 
Phimeod  wa.?  very  angry,  and  in  the  after- 
noon Gketib  was  severely  punished.  Eventu- 
ally ahe  wrote  to  her  Papa ;  he  came  down 
and  was  very  indignant,  removed  her  from 
the  school,  and  bought  the  goat  Ramjoggle 
is  now  in  clover,  he  ha^  a  beautiful  silver 
coEar,  and  fores  sumptuously  ;  he  never  for- 
gets the  kindness  of  his  young  miatresA,  nor 
what  she  suffered  on  his  account,  aaid  if 
he  could  only  have  half  an  hours  straight 
butting  at  Misa  Pbimbdd,  he  would  probably 
die  happy. 
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MOOEE  MODEBNISED^ 

OF    THE  PAUKCHY  TENNI^PlAYEK, 
»•  The  7I«#  r^  Lost  in  Wooitt^/* 

a  The    time 
I've  lout  in 

In    watching 

BudpurHuin^ 

The  ball  that  aie», 

Od  fall  or  ri»e» 

Ha«?  been  my  trade's 

uiuloiug'. 
Thoiijfh     BuBineas 
hath    b(^&ought 
me, 
I  Ve     shirked     the 
truths  she  taught 
me, 
I  left  my  books 
To  pftTtier  Snooks, 
And  ruin  *b  what  he  ^a  brought  me. 

By  Tennis  still  eDchonted, 

Of  lube  I  *ve  puffed  and  pantedj 

1  once  waA  light, 

And  slim  and  slight, 
Kre  Anti-fat  I  wanted. 
Bat  now  young^  Beauties  shun  me, 
For  stoutnesi  grows  upon  me  ; 

When  ftdcedto  play, 

They  turn  away, 
Old  Blobbs  can  now  outrun  me  I 

And  ifl  my  good  time  going  ? 
And  is  my  figure  growing 

80  huge  in  size 

That  sparkling  eyefl 
Brim  o'er  to  see  me  **  blowing  ?  ** 


Yea— vain  alas  !  th^  endeavour, 

To^arm  with  tack-play  clever, 

Love  nevermore — 

.Si/ IV  in  the  Mcvrt — 

Shall  bless  me — never  i  never  ! 


UNCLE  BULGEH'S  MOBAL  TALES. 

No.  IIL~GioiioK  A3fn  Tin  Goosv. 

The  Geese  on  Dumbledore  Common  have 
always  been  noted  for  their  size  and  navage^ 
ne^,  but  they  kne\v  Ueoeoe  very  well  He 
was  one  day  walking  borne  with  one  of  his 
schoolfellows,  and  they  were  talking  about 
the  approaching  holidays.  **  Isn't  it  joDy  I " 
said  Geokoe,  ^'Ou  Michaelmas  Day,  Papa 
is  going  to  let  us  have  for  dinner  one  of 
the  very  largest  gee  *  He  had  not  time 
to  finish  his  sentenoe^  He  saw  his  companion 
fall  head-first  into  a  furzc-bui^h.  He  had 
a  vision  of  a  long  neck  and  a  terriHo  beak  ; 
he  heazd  a  hiss  like  a  serpent  and  a  steam- 
engine  oombined,  and  be  ran  for  his  life. 
The  faster  he  ran,  the  faster  the  Goose  ran* 
The  Indignant  Bird  was  close  upon  him, 
hissing  like  an  angry  tea-kettle,  or  the 
Bishop  of  BullcKik-Siiiithy  at  a  Gaiety  bur- 
lesque. He  ran  in  at  the  garden-gate*  but 
was  too  frightened  to  abut  it  The  haM-door 
was  open,  he  sprang  np  the  steps,  and  the 
Goose  flew  np  after  Mm.  Georcje  was 
nearly  giving  up  all  hope.  Suddenly,  a 
thought  struck  Mm.  He  knen*  tkrtr  whu  a 
Pdtf-dc'f&ifM-graM  for  Ittnrketm.  To  dart  into 
the  dining-room,  to  seize  it  firom  the  table, 
and  to  oonfront  the  pursuing  Gooee  with 
the  PM  was  the  work  of  a  second.  The 
effect  WAS  marvellona  I  The  Goose  shut 
its  mouth,  bung  its  bead,  and  then  suddenly 


lK»lted.  It  rolled  over  and  over  down  the 
steps,  it  flew  over  tlie  garden-railings,  and 
went  screaming  across  tbe  Common.    When 


GKORPrE  now  takes  bU  walks  abroad,  the 
Dumbledore  Geeae  all  turn  their  hvtuln  the 
other  wvtjt  and  pretend  they  do  not  see  Mm, 


MABRLA.GE  AT  MATURITY. 

She  is  just  fifty-four,  I  *m  eleven  yean  morei 

And  a  fellow  at  my  time  of  life 
Ought  at  once  to  decide  that  the  knot  shall 
be  tied. 

Or  against  ever  taking  a  wife. 

To  the  Parson  we  go.  and  a  white  paUu  bow 
At  his  breast  every  man  will  display, 

And  the  ladies  all  wear  orange-bloc>m  in  their 
hair  ; 
While  the  street-children  holloa  "  Hooray ! " 

Then,  in  Fashion's  fuU  fig.,  O,  the  Brides- 
maids ^my  wig  I 
None  much  past  life's  average  span  : 
And  the  old  buck  bo  gay,  who  s  to  give  her 
away. 
And  that  still  older  buck,  my  best  roan  t 
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ffott  if<immt*M  Mi  Cdhr), 


TRTTLY 

'GOOJi  HltAFglttS,  Mai?! 


OONSOZEHUOtrS. 

Dox't  DKIirlC  TH4T  CmxUTkQXK  I 


That  *«  for  the  Crilbh^ji  S  " 


THE  END  OF  AN  EPICURE. 

I,  WHEN  a  sbhoolboy,  used  to  stuff 
Mjsetf  with  cakeei,  hwas,  plea, 
And  tiLTts ; 
Of  wbicli  I  never  got  ©noui^li  • 
So   loving    are    oiir    youtkful 
hearts  I 

The  lumpB  of  goodneas  lush  widi 

The  cmamB  oonfeotioiiers  expose^ 
The  custardH,  oft  I  longed  to  cram, 
Aa  many  aa  1  liked,  of  those  ! 

Cliexip  were  at  present  Buch  a  treat ; 

3Jy  stomach  now  has  lo«t  ita  tone  i 
As  much  aa  I  can  do  to  eat 

8ome  of  a  hmiled  and  deYilled 
bone, 

Moro  than  on  Sweets  I  once  laid 
ont 
I  now  on  Physic  tspend,  for  ills  ; 
Dyspepsia*  bile,  broucliitiH,  gout : 
Indulge  in  dmga,  and  draughts, 
and  pill'?. 


Fot  K  -  LofiE. — **  Tinker,  tailor, 
Boldier,  fuiilor,  apothecarj',  plough- 
boy,  thief/'  (Olaasification  in 
a  category  traditional  amongRt 
icheolboyR  of  the  old  schwL)  Why 
Apothecary  (reftpectable  modical 
practitioner)  on  a  plane  with 
Thief  t  Perhape,  becauae  he  lives 
bj  pillage. 


BONKKT  Races  A.  1.— Aflsocjt. 


EUSTIO  WIT. 

Btrmer  Ilafljr  (b^ittm/i^),  Gness,  QILE9,  your  SrEY  soon  11  be  a 

bride» 
flirmer  Oih*s  (flnrkl^%  If  BiLL  doan't  blow  his  brains  eout  fore  the 

bridal. 
I'hmter  Hufhje  (axhtHixhed).  He  !     Whoy? 

Farmer  (silva  {vknchli mj^  He  's  always  at  eonr  SuEY's  side, 

Which  shows  hia  tcndenciefl  are  Sttnj-iuh-uU  t 


Ankcdote  op  the  Court  op  CKATiLEa  tite  Second.  ^ Mr. 
Samuel  Pkpyb  was  mighty  proud  of  hiu  Wig.  The  King  one  day 
remarked  that  thcire  were  wiga  and  wiga.  At  the  Duke  of  Yokk'h 
invitation,  HiaMAJEi^TY  explained  that  he  meant  periwigs  and  earwigs. 
Everybody  present,  2lir.  Pcpv^i  incluAive,  tried  as  hard  as  they  could  to 
kugh  as  loud  as  they  were  able  at  the  ineny  Monarch's  joke. 


THE    MAIDEN'S    PEAVEB. 

A  Bkbtcm  at  Ati^BHROATw  8the*t  Station. 


A  MOSAIC  ARABESQUE. 

{From  *'  The  lov€s  0/  ihc  Len4*.") 

Mim  Eachel,  come  out  of  the 
rosea  ; 
And  ait  In  the  Rummerhouse,  do. 
Don't  shrink  from  the  suit  of  your 
Hot«ES, 
IVTiich  he'd  make  aa  a  iuitor  to 
you. 

Fm   already   worth   aome    little 
money ; 
And  grandfather  Nathan  i»old ; 
He  'a  got  sharcB,  he  'a  got  tihekela, 
my  honey  ; 
He 's  got  talents  of  iilyer  and 
gold. 

There's  bilK  too,  my  dear,  I'm 
diacounting 
At  fifty  and  aixty  per  cent.. 
And  a  paok  of  postrobitfl,  amouni* 
ing 
To  ten  times  aa  much  as  I  lentb 

So  Rachel,  oome  out  of  the  ro«ea  ; 

And  sit  in  the    summerhouae, 

pray, 

At  your  feet  to  accept  from  yomr 

Moses 

The  addresaes  he*B  dying  to  pay  I 


Fishy  but  Fact.— -The  Court  of 
Aldermen  and  the  Common  Council 
may  not  he  commonly  aware  of 
the  circumstance  tliai  Whitebait 
are  in  reason  to  be  had  at^  haYinif 
been  caught  off ,  Cowes.  Whiteb«ii 
and  Isle  of  Wight  bait. 


J 


n»«Maiicr  T.  xmi 


PUNCH'S   ALMANACK   FOR   1883. 


THE    IMPENDING 

Poiitseman  (wko  had  hgfn  vhiatltnri  dmrn  th(t  Ami  all  tht  Mom  t  tig), 
CkiMman{Jbtondly\  "Ml  am  CViokkvI" 


CHINAMAN. 


**  ULLot    What  are  you  i>ontia  'BRBf    la  thk  Cooi  in!" 

["  Ytni  mijfhi  have  A'Udqfcwf  htm  tkHfu  with  n  Ptiieodi  i  Feathtr !  '*  U  mid. 


BONT   BEW  IT  ! 

'*  BBrsHiNO  with  haetj  stepa  the  dew 

away," 

Sings  Gray  of  hi«  poetic  early  rber. 

0*ti  kifw  ?    Lilter  of  the  lan^id  lay, 

Far  better  to  lie  still  ajid  let  if  lie, 

Sir, 

Why,  Sir. 
I  know  it,  I  have  tried  it,  it  'a  a  Bell. 
Dew  is  the  greatest  do ;  yotur  cold 
foot  84|iiafthe8 
ThroDgh  acre.^  of  chEl  drop*i,  which 
wet  it  well 
(UnlesB  you  wear  goloshes  ) 
Fact  \&  the  haid's  oouventional  eC6- 

tatics. 
When  realised,  mean  ague  and  rheii- 

matics. 
Rise  in  due  time,  but  don't  let  bard- 
line:3  biibbl**  yon 
ToapeUitD-E-WI 


8CANT>TKAV1A    AND    COCKXEYDOM* 

— A  Vikinir  was  a  Norseman,  He 
wms  a  Norse  Marine*  Thor  i»  the 
name  of  the  Scandinavian  Mara,  or 
God  of  War  ;  and  he  earned  a  'ammer 
with  which  he  gave  it  his  eneinie<i 
'ot.  In  a  good  old-faahioned  English 
winter,  when  a  thaw  ooourred,  our 
Anglo-Saxon  anoeatOTB  used  to  say 
that  Thor  W08  ft-knookin*  up  Jack 
Froat 

Heat  aitd  CotD.  — The  Glacial 
Period  returns  during  the  Dog-days, 
and  is  manifested  in  the  prevalenoe  of 
loed-cup  and  ioed-crtam  formations* 


Eh? 
They 


A  POETS  DISAPPOINTMENT. 

•♦  Holmbi'm  Siren  Fojr-Sifnilt  are 
already  inlroduce^  by  Ihi?  Trinity  Houie 
to  upwardi  of  ieventy  of  their  Stations/* 

The  sea  that  our  island  environfi 
Becoming  infested  with  Sirens  ? 
O  wonderful  news. 
That  mu-Ht  comfort  the  Muae, 
And    inftpire   moderu   Shell^a   and 
Byrons! 
What?     Only  Fog-Sigimti ? 

HoLMEfi^S? 

dunt    carry    harps   and    gold 
oomhees? 
There  now,  that  /*  hard— 
rtose-pursued  the  poor  bard 
^Vhere8oe?er  he  rambles  or  roams  is  ! 

I  pictured  myself  as  Ulysses  ; 
I  dreamed  of  those  musical  Missoa 
At  Ramsgate  or  Dover, 
And  I  as  their  lover. 
Seduced  by  their  songs,  curls,  and 

klss^. 
But   shrieking    Fog-Signals  ?— Dii^ 

gufiting! 
Instead  of  my  ears  to  them  trusting, 
I.  swiftly  levanting. 
That  wax  will  be  wanting 
To    keep  xs\^  poor   ear-drums    from 
bulling  t 


BESPECTFUL. 

Sir  ijorgim^i  Foi^tm/m,  *'  WnptR-Ei  nxvK  voc  t»iw>rPED  fOVR  Pfopi.R*  Mn 
pLUKitETTr**        Tht  litikf  if  Stiitotii  Foi>tmiut.   '*On,  I   SHtiT  mf  Rombihu 

AT    PrINCB'r   QaXK.      WllRKe   HAV  K    \OV    SMoT  TOUItSf" 


A  DiSTiy  o  u  ISH  ED  Novelist  observes 
that  he  would  like  to  hold  an  official 
position  in  a  Cathedral  as  he  would 
then  never  be  at  a  losa  for  a  Chapter  -, 
and  as  for  scribbling-paper,  there 
would  always  be  a  Quire  roady  at  hand. 


PUNCH'S   ALMANACK   FOR   1883. 


(Decfsabtf  7,  IflSS, 


Early  Bawki tig— Rattling 


3Ef  TIHBEB  x%x  Bays, 


|.|i'll'N|;t»i#«bt'iB  K 
||jj|Hr|AlIk«il**. 


OCTOBES  xxzi  Bays. 


Long  Vacation  pthIs. 
Mif^tresJ^  of  Arts*. 


^ 


CAMOMILE  TE\. 

It  waa  ma^y  and 
ntfLtiy   a   y^ar 
ago, 
In  a  cot  by  the 
Irish  Sea, 

A  decoction  I 
knew  of  which 
i/ttn  may  know 
By  the  name  of 
Camomile 
Tea; 

A  stuff  which  was 
brewed  with 
no  other  end 
Than  to  plagiid  and  be  drunk  Ijy  me. 

I  was  a  child,  a  mere  bit  of  a  child, 
M  hon  I  lived  in  tliat  cot  by  the  sea  ; 

But  1  hated  with  hate  which  was  more  than 
hate 
That  horrible  Camomile  Tea, 

A  hate  whit  h  was  visible,  I  have  no  doubt, 
To  the  eyes  of  my— Aunt  Maoee, 

And  this  in  the  rejwon,  I  happen  to  know, 

Why  ^he  always  was  down  on  me. 
Whenever  I  had' the  least  malady,  filling 

A  tumbler  with  Camomile  Tea, 
And  drenchtn*  mo  thi^e  times  a  day  with 
the  same  — 

The  horrl blest  bore  tliat  could  be, — 
And  shutting  me  np  in  my  bwlroc^in  for  hour?*^ 

With  a  tract  and  more*  Camomile  Tea. 

The  alavaya,  not  half  ho  wcarj'  at  work, 

Went  whispering:,  pityinj^  me. 
And  what  was  the  reason,  I  *m  blowtd  if  I 
know 

l^Tiy  they  left  me  with  Aunt  Maokt:, 


A  wretohed  young  Bhaver,  by  day  and  by 
night, 
SwiUing  and  swill ing  her  Camomile  Tea. 

But  my  hate  it  was  stronger  by  far  than  the 
hate 
Of  a  Templar  for  neat  eau-^Jr-vie^ 
Of  a  Jew  for  a  pig"gy-wig-i^ee  ; 
And  neither  my  Aunt,  who  strove  early  and 
late, 
Nor  her  mynuidon  old  Doctor  15., 
Was  ever  so  dever  08  me  to  iiiBpiro 
With  a  liking  fur  Camomile  Tea. 

Even  nowt  atrange  it  seems,  I  have  hideous 
dreams 
Of  that  horrible  Camomile  Tta  ; 
Of  its  taste  when  I  think  I  still  shudder  and 
shrink 
At  that  nauseous  Camomile  Tea  ; 
And  I  muse  in  amasce  at  that  old  womai/s 
craEG, 
On  the  loathings  the  loathing  I  felt  in 
tha^  days, 
W^ben  I  livtitl  in  that  eot  by  the  sea, 
In  that  cot  with  nvy  Aunt  Magee, 


CON.    FOR  DR.  CARPENTER. 

Wii  Y  ifl  a  Young  Lady  who  is  very  much 
opposed  to  tight-lacing,  like  a  Roller  tjf  ]>ens?, 
ink,  ajid  paper ;' 

Because  she  is  a  Stay-shunner,  to  be  f^ure  ! 


He  could  talk  about' nothing  but  Hives,  if 
you  please. 

And  of  Honey,  discoursing  me  on  it. 
Till  I  said  to  mj  Relf.  "  On  the  stibjcct  of  Bees 

fie  has  surciv  a  *  Bt^e  in  hi^  boimc4,'  " 


MASTER  TOMMY'S   RECEIFTa 

Impromptu  JtwtniU  Fartf* 

A  chilprkn's  gathering  during  the  holi- 
days having  been  objected  to  on  the  pooie  of 
ejtpeuRe,  a  capital  substitute  may  bo  fur- 
nished in  the  height  of  the  seas*in  by  the 
following  simple  method.  A  '*  cruiih  ''  being* 
given,  tlie  performer,  who  has  borrowed  a 
large  pair  of  tailora'  Eh  cars  for  the  occasion, 
Btonds  in  a  convenient  position  at  the  foot 
of  the  stairs,  and  cleverly  removes  at  one 
pnip  the  toils  at  the  wai«t  from  the  coat  of 
each  mole  viwtor  as  he  is  about  to  mount- 
When  some  hundred  gue«tg,  thus  prepared, 
gradually  discover  in  the  blaze  of  the 
drawing-room  that  they  have  all  come  in 
jackets,  the  hott  has  good  -  huraourcdly  to 
confess  that,  though  he  did  not  intend  to  do 
so,  he  has  given  a  most  effective  imjnvm^iu 

jfifU  Hilt'  Ji*lfi^, 


He  would  read  her  SriAKsrEAiiE,  and  p'raps 

that  was  hard. 
For  Fhe  always  declared  that  sho  bated  the 

Bard  : 
But  ^e  had  her  revenge,  for  one  night  after 

KUpiKiT, 

She  gave  him  three  hours  of  her  fayomito 
TrppEli. 


A  TnrE  Spirit  MEDiuai. — A  Publicaa 
who  deals  in  Spirits  which  are  what  he  calla 
them, 

A    FAL^T.    QlAKTITY     IN    HeCIIAKICR. — 

The  Horpe-Powcr  of  a  Donkey  Engine. 


PROGNOSTICATION. 


WllKN   UttA.   TCBBLBS  AWOKS  (SHR  fiLEf^Pil  TIRV  SOrNDLV).   THU  MoBMKO  ArTEH  THAT    FARMKBi*  DlNllSB.  SHB   fOnfB   JoHSI  BY  tttH  Stl>«  VflTtt  lltt  BOOTS  ON  1KB 
THE   I'MD&RLtA   OfFJf  !      HlH    KXFLAKATIOM   WA8  TlUT*    ll»:alD£d   tiKlXO  VEBY   TlREQ,    |ti:    PCRUAI'S    *^rAXS&*D  THEHK   WAMH     SlfTnaM    COMIN*   ON 


C/<c 


TOBACCO ! 
(h<A  RhaptodifVA  lihymr*,) 

TnRicE-blea»ed  weed !     Soother  of  weary 

brains 
Beneatli  the  CoimoUlor^a  wig,  the  Soldier's 

Khako, 
PuTger  of  sorrows,  anodyne  of  pains. 
Tobacco! 

The  Ancestral  Ape  smoked  not ;  in  that  at 

lea^t 
Man  has  <;jo6nded  from  the  primal  Jacko. 
Without  tke«  be*d  Bink  baok  toward  the 

beast, 

Tobaoool 

The  young  world  knew  thee  not    What 

misery 
May  we  to  that  eittrcmely  luolden  lack  owe  ? 
For  apples  Adam  had  not  pined  hod  he 
Tobacco! 

The  early  Idnga  and  conquerors— Cyrus,  Qje&ksl, 
The  swart  Hun,  Attila,  Norwegian  Haco, 
Were  destitute  of  paasion^B  best  appeaser, 

Tobacco  I 

The  votaries  at  Eleusis  held  divine 
The  God  Wine-giveri  hailed  him  '*  O  laooho  t  " 
But  Uiey  knew  not  the  sweeter  mysteries— thine 
Tobacco ! 

But,  Heaven  be  magni£ed,  thou  now  art  known 
From  China  co  Peru,  from  Kent  to  Craoow, 
And  there  is  hope  where'er  thy  cloud  is  blown. 
Tobacco  1 

We  to  thy  soft,  benignant,  opiate  spell 
Rapture  tn  rest,  ease  when  on  trouble's  rack,  owe. 
There  are  not  rhymes  enough  thy  charms  to  tell, 
Tobaoool 


SITTING  UP  TO  SEE  THE  COMET. 

12'30  p.iL— Ah  r    All  in  bed  at  last  I    Now,  this  is  jolly. 
Philistines  think  the  mvanVa  wal  all  folly. 

1  P.M. — Stir  up  the  fire.    Ah  I  hope  that  isn't  fog. 

No  I    Ihrv  it  startled  me.    1 11  mix  some  grog. 
I'30  PJl.— Capital  article  this  one  of  pBOCTEtt'a 

Late  houra  are  bad  for  me  ? — oh  !  hang  the  Doctors  I 

2  p.  11, — Svhen  at  its  peri-wink — n^— helion. — ^Thinking, 

Does  make  one  drowsy,  feel  like  forty- winking. 

3  P.M. — How  solemnly  it  strikes  I     A  sort  of  chilly, 

Grim,  ghostly  creep— -oh  1  hang  it,  this  is  silly. 
3*30  P.M. — Br-r-r  I    Hrjw  they  snore,  the  whole  domestic  quorum^ 
Or-r<r  J    Think  I  'II  venture  on  juRt  onr  more  jorum. 

4  P.M. — Only  annurrer  hour.    For  all  the  chaff  of  'cm, 

To-morrow  mor  n'g  I  sh-sh  'ave  the  laugh  of  'em, 
i'30  F.H. — Mush  shoon  be  here,    Jeah  keep  tha'  fire  alive. 

lah  tiat  hish  tail  /    No,— wait  till— hie !— paaa-flve. 

8      P.M.- Zr-4wi-?r  /  Fire 's  gone  out  and — hillo  1^ — what  V  that  ?  Ei^kt  t 
^TifoH^  it  all  1    I  *ve  been  asleep.    JholaUtU 


MASTER  TOMMY'S  RECEIPTa 

2b  Ciirt  a  Smoky  CkimtMy. 

Get  out  on  to  the  roof  of  the  house  with  a  good-aized  featiiei 
bobter  and  eighteenpenny worth  of  putty.  Insert  the  bolster  longways 
into  the  chimney«  taking  care  to  plaster  it  all  round  tightly  with 
the  putty.     Now  sit  on  it.    The  chimney  will  no  longer  smoke. 


Shb  sang,  and  she  said,  **  Papa,  what  are  you  at, 
That  yon  do  not  applaud  when  1  touch  the  B-flat  ?  " 
The  Father  replied,  'mid  the  singing  and  riot, 
**  Instead  of  B-flii*,  dear,  pray  try  to  be  quiet.'* 


Orthoohaphical  AifECDOTK.— a  foxhunter,  one  wet  day,  «ent  to 
a  circulating  library,  and  ordered  Kemtwerth^  under  the  impraMlon 
that  it  wae  a  sporting  novel. 


I 


J 


PUNCH  S   .IL^IANACK   FOR   1883. 


WOEKERS. 

His  pickaxe  whiM  a  Navvy  driTes. 

Z  marvel  at  the  sig'bt ; 
How  all  the  while  he  still  oontrives 

To  keep  his  pipe  a-Ug^ht. 

Kj  own,  when  I  both  imoke  and 
read« 
Recumbent  as  I  fume, 
Keeps  going  ont,  which  makes  mo 

Ita  light  ofttimes  relume. 

He  has  a  gift  which,  all  I  can, 

I  trj,  but  fail,  to  jfaiii ; 
Th«n  whilst  I  watch  that  Working 
Man. 

Ah^  how  can  I  be  vain  I 


jAKrARY  8,— Plough  Hondaj. 
~LoRD  Mayor  goea  in  itate  to 
GtdldhaU,  preBides  tbexe  at  Ccnut 
of  Wardmote,  and  reoetvea  txom 
the  aeveral  wardii  retumt  of  ^Leo- 
tio&i  to  Common  Council  made  on 
St  Thomas's  Daf.  To  Guildhall 
on  Plough  Mondnty  't  Yes  -,  and 
not,  as  a  simpleton  might  snggestr 
to  the  Com  ^change,  Mark^uie, 
or  the  Royal  Exchange,  Comhill. 


**!  win  at  zaoea  money  without 


MASTER  TOMMY'S  RECEIPTS, 
Jb  makf  an  Uncle  ams  dcwn  handstrntly. 

If  the  Uncle  is  from  the  Country,  and  has  stayed  in  the  house  a  whole 
fortnight  without  pnoposing  to  tip  the  performet  half ^^a-aovereign,  tbia 
is  easily  managed  TliQ  Uncle's  spectacleHuafle  having  bem  eaxeleasly 
toesed  on  lo  the  ledge  of  the  drawing-room  cornice,  he  is  persuaded  to 
mount  to  the  top  of  a  tall  pair  of  steps  to  recover  them.  The  per- 
former now  cuts  the  rope.  The  Uncle  instantly  oomee  down  hand- 
somely. 


STOCK    EXCHANGE. 
Uluslrattd  hp  Dttmb-Crambo  /uimr. 


I*ve  the  straight  tip.  that  all 
men  will  allow,  Sir^*.*' 
Said  I,  "  Then  p*nipe  you  can  ex- 
plain, my  fii$Dd« 
Why  'Us  yon  wear  such  shabby 
ooata  and  trtmaers  V* 


WaitiDg  for  the  R^ae. 


spill 


Market  Fallinf . 


Market  Finn. 


P0I5TS  OF  POCKET 
ECONOMY, 

Nevee  carry  abroad  witli  you 
more  money  Uian  you  need  to* 
Cany  what  yon  must,  not  in  a 
poise,  but  looee  in  your  pocket* 
which  will  then  be  the  kas  liable 
to  be  picked  of  it  all  in  a  lump. 
See,  however,  that  your  pocket  haa 
no  hole  in  it. 

Don't  be  mean.  Provide  for  the 
oocasional  exigence  of  unavoidable 
or  at  least,  expedient  tips  aud 
gratnitlca.  Two  half-sovereigns 
an  better  than  a  sovereign^  half- 
crowns  than  crowns,  florins  than 
half-crowns,  shillings  than  Oorina, 
sixpences  than  smllingi  ;  azid, 
besddea  sixpenoee,  you  should 
always  be  sufficiently  well  provided 
with  threep^ny  aud  fonrpf^un; 
bits,  pence,  and  half-pcnoe.  Pop- 
tcrs  and  others  whom  it  may 
neocesary  to  remunerate  for  small' 
f  en-ices,  or  to  bribe,  can  seldom  or 
never  give  change. 

If  ever  you  happen  to  have  any 
considerable  sum  about  jou,  never 
pull  out  any  more  of  it  at  a  time 
than  you  can  help,  in  the  presence 
of  company.  Your  aasociatea^ 
seeing  you  produce  a  large  handful 
of  mcnegr,  may  want  to  borrow 
some  df  it 


Lid 


Mytkolocy  fob  the  Million. 
—The  Titans  were  Giants  who 
warred  against  Jupiter.  Bacchanals 
— tight  'uns  of  another  desoriptlon. 


PUNCH'S   ALMANACK   i^OR   1883 


«<A8X0NISHINa    THE    NATIVES.^ » 

firti  Alpine  Tflurist,  "I  vky.  Will,  ark  tou  AP^LHSPf**  Stcond  Ttit*rUt.  "'Aileep?    KOj  I  aanutTJ  THitfK  KOT !    Hang  it,  how  tv%y  BitbI** 

fint  Ti'urift.  '*  Try  my  Dodoe.     Light  Torn  Pite,  ASfo  BLtJwr  a  Cloiu  uni>£r  the  CLOfSia !    They  lict  oo  l^ihectlv.    TurKi 'a  a  lot  pehciteu  ok  t«i 

ybCyT-B4H  or   MY   BeP  now— CQtyQHlKO  LItCg    MAP  !  " ^___ 


A    STBAIOHT     TIF* 

JMiu<4r  fVisitorX  '*  Dkjr  Old  Fellow  I    Witt,  Morgan,  he's  nnxvm  already!"    (Pyrittf.)    **Ht  Qum  Lotub  111  I" 

JToryait.    **  Um*  »r.E8«  YER   'art.    MJ»W,  'E  KKOWS  THE  RIOHT  SORT,   'e  tHJVMl     It  'Z  C'CD  SPCAEr  *«'l»  «  AfTEIl  SATITOI,   *  BCXXStBSR  Ue  AN'  Jm  *— (TW A? TI  XS* 
MlM)— *WVKK  TER  OOlM  AWAV.*     '/?  **  ARTTTL,   *B  I»— rffAr/** 


» 


I 


'S   ALMANACK   FOR   1883* 


BATTLE  BRAVirEA. 

60  where  Uic  Bajoneto  are 
battling ; 
60  wher«  Gloqr  c(kIU. 
Go  where  the  nflos  "f»t- 

Cooperate  with  the  Oatling^ 
HaU5torm&    of    sharp-ahot 

ficottering ; 
And  the  Shrapnel,  squad - 

Txma  shattering  ; 
And  their  banners  tearix)|f 

and  tattering ; 
And  the  bi^  gttna  booming 

and  battering ; 
And  the  boml»  blowing 

down  the  walht  I 


SnforLAaiTiJSS  or  tm^ 
Hkaybks.— The  Great 
Bear  ia  proTided  with 
Pointen,  mitt  ^  distinct 
fiDm  the  xeat  of  the  con- 
steUatlpn,  haa  no  Betters. 
The  principal  Setters  in  the 
sky  an;  the  Sim  and  Moo&< 
The  Dog-star  ia  no  Setter 
in  the  canine  sense  of  thr 
word. 

MATRIMONY  AND 
MEANa 

MAaniAoes  rise  with  fall 
of  bread 
Among     the     woiking- 


That  8  right,  hoyt;  always 
look  ahead 
Before    yon    take    your 


Jotting  fob  Juxk.— 
Periwinklea  are  now  in 
bloom  }  bat  thoee  peri* 
winkles  are  not  aoophytetf, 
— and  you  may  gi^er 
them,  but  don't  you  eat  any. 


THE  THOROrGH  GOOD 
TEMPLAB. 


(IR0  iihtt^im 


mU  ati- 


SoiTE  gf  vet  IIiAir  mlndB  to 
giflgerbeai;, 
And  womb  to  aod»-water  ; 
On  teft  Mkd  ooffee  «oiiw»  got 
({ueer ; 
But  I   ehtms  tliat   eel/- 
shmghter. 
Your  braina  with  ZotOaut 
may  whirl ; 
I  *11  l?e  no  awM  wmcaing : 
I  regler  takea  my  Temper* 
anoePnrl^ 
At   BIX  o'clock     in    tiie 
morning. 

The  Poetry  of  Pt.AXi& 
—  Qphrlia,  to  CHAKCI3^ 
LOR  of  the  EXCHEQCIOL 
■*  There  *a  yew  for  jou— 
that  means  your  Finaaoa. 
You  may  call  it  Tistjeus.** 

TO  A  LADT  WITH  A 
LITTLE  KOUXa, 

lu£Y  Bay  your  tnoirtli  ia 
like  to  Cupid*a  bow  \ 
I  thiuk  it  more  reaemblea 
Cupid '8  dart ; 
It  is  a  (n)arrow   openingi 
and  I  know 
It  makes  an  arrow  open- 
ing in  my  heart  f 


Seasonable  CiLAfiiTT. 
—In  a  aoTerely  hot  Mid- 
summer I — loe-Kitchena  in 
Leioester  Square. 

Fresdoii  of  tub  Citt. 
— ^A  knife  and  fork  for  you 
alwi^  at  the  Manaion 
Houae. 


Nrwlt  marrietl, 
Ittdlway  carrietl ; 

8ighing. 
At  the  Station 
Osculation ; 

Crying. 


THS    NEOGAKS— A    WARNING. 


Destinatitm  ;  ^ 
Forced  cessation. 

Pity  I 
Porters  pokiniBr 
Fun,  and  joking', 

Witty. 
On  arriving. 
Carriage  driving? ; 

Ki;*sing. 
Lovely  ftcenery, 
Lakes  and  grwticry, 

Miiijiing* 


Smiliug,  parting ; 
Handu  at  starting 

Gripping. 
Cozy  Duarters, 
Guards  and  Porterti 

Tipping. 
On  the  journey 
Glances  yeamy, 

Mooning. 
Cloftcly  sittinpT, 
As  is  fitting, 

Spooning. 


HoteU  tdlife 
iVhote  a  rabble ♦ 

Hhunit! 
Private  eovcr 
Sooner  over^ 

Done  it. 


Champagne  drinking ; 
Waiter  wixikinf?. 

Curious! 
People  smiling ; 
Very  riling ; 

FurioiLs. 


AtttTdiiiin;?, 
Ann*  eulwinin^%    ^ 

Walking, 
Sipping  honey — 
AVliat  *s  there  funny  ?— 

Talking* 
So  time  passes ; 
Grinning  asses 

Guess  t-m 
Newly  married, 
Sorely  hajried— 

Bless  *cm ! 


SQUIB  MOTTO. 
F\>r  Mr,  Farveeit.  —  Foet-Oflloe 
fairy  !  Kay,  these  boons  of  thine 
Are  better  far  than  fairy's  golden 
gift  Free  larfeste  may  oorrupt  i 
*tis  more  benign  To  amooth  for 
Poverty  the  road  to  Thrift. 

NEW  READING. 

I  HOLD  it  tm*^  whatever  befall, 
I  feel  it  wht-n  I  shudder  mooti 
Better  be  frightened  by  a  ghost. 

Than  never  see  a  ghoet  at  alL 


« 


Classic  DKaivATioy.— j-^t««« 
js  certainly  a  Greek  name^lS^ 
aDy.  Ajax  i  then  theXn;,? ^f^' 
or  Ajaj-  son.  Then,  in  EnjriSS' 
Any  Jaokeon,  A.  JackaonT^y!^; 


b 


DYNAMO-ELECTRIC  DANGERS. 

I  *ir  a  keen  i 
teur  EJoctri- 

ciaii  I 

^vy/'^^jj^fl^'fiSOT^yr^     I  like  togivfl 
^J^HHffi'^&A'>       people     a 

Ktiurt : 
So  went  to  tKe 
new  Exbibi- 
tiun 

Of  Electrical 
Science  and 
Art, 
Krititli,  Gallic, 
Italian,  Ger- 
iDiiniti, 

Yankee  no- 
tions, more- 
over, tind 
means 

For  all  sorts  of  arrangemGuts  galvanio, 
And  of  dynamo-eleotdo  macMneB* 

Now  it  can't  be  too  often  repeated. 

That  if  people  doir  t  take  proper  care. 
Circuit  wires,  apt  at  times  to  ^t  heated. 

Wax  red-hot  now  and  then— so  beware  I 
Where  the  lights  to  which  gas  are  aamshlights 

Were  by  night  turning  darknen  to  day  — 
Siemens,  Edison,  Jabloohoflf,  Brush  Lights— 

I  wandered,  exploring  my  way. 

ApparatuB,  a  little  Rhort-sighted, 
As  1  stooped  on,  betwuct  wire  and  wire. 

In  connection  my  watcb-cbain,  ignited. 
In  a  wink  set  ray  waistcoat  on  fire. 

Then  the  fitem  of  a  lamp,  which,  to  work  it, 
Had  a  wire  laid  below  to  the  fore, 

I  grasped,  and  cotnplutcd  tbe  circuit, 

Inten'ening,  in  person,  through  floor. 


Dash  my  buttons,  just  didn't  I  holloa  t 

That  h,  try  all  I  oonld  to  cry  out ; 
But  a  feeble  inoan  only  would  follow 

My  fruitier  r  cideavuurs  to  about. 
And  my  muscle  s  were  paralysed  nearly. 

All  tbrougbuut  me  ;   my  heai*t  waya  op- 
pressed. 
And  my  lungs  acted  on  w  severely, 

I  had  scarce  any  breath  in  my  che^t. 

My  face  was  oonvulsed  and  distorted, 

And  contracted  bo  hanl  was  my  hand. 
That  a  friend,  to  my  h^tp  who  rewrted. 

Couldn't  loosen  it  off  the  lamp-^itatid. 
But  to  Btrike  him  a  happy  thougJtt  chancing. 

He  lifted  my  legs  fruin  the  ground. 
And  broke  circuit,  whence  sparks  of  flame 
glancing. 

Burnt  my  hand  whilst  its  gripe  wnn  un- 
bound. 

I  bad  bad  a  charge  f«enl  right  slap  Llirough  me 

That  ten  lamp»  was  then  serving  to  lii^'ht ; 
And  the  current  that  very  nigh  slew  me 

Being  stopped,  put  out  eight  of  tlicm  quite. 
*Mid  electrical  works  ye  who  wander 

Mind  yen  how  their  machinery  behaves, 
And  my  pitifnl  story  well  pondtr. 

That  you  mayn't  be  shocked  into  your 
graves.  

FROM  OUR  MANIACAL  METEOIl- 
OLOGIST. 

WuT  ia  a  Storm-signaller  like  an  asker  of 
riddles  ? 
Because  he  's  a  Cone^nd-dnunmer  J 

A   Reax   Ghost   Stout,  —  Say  you  *ve 
seen  one. 


PUNT  POEM. 


I  *M  a  Fisher- 
man    bold, 

And  I  don't 
mind  the 
ct>ld. 
Nor  care  about 
gvtiing  wet 
through  : 

I  don't  mind 
the  rain. 

Or  rt-euinali- 
eal  pain. 
Or    even    the 
tic  -  doulou- 
leiix  ! 

I  m  a  Fisher- 
man damp. 
Though  I 
suffer  from 


I 


cramp, 
Let  weather  be  foul  or  be  fijie. 

From  morning  till  night 

Will  I  wait  for  a  bite. 
And  never  see  cause  to  repine  \ 

I  *m  a  Fisherman  glad, 

And  I  never  ain  nsd  ; 
I  care  not  to  shoot  or  to  hunt  ; 

1  would  bequitL^  C4*ntent 

If  my  whole  HTe  were  j^pent 
From  morning  to  night  in  a  Punt ! 

I  *m  a  Finherraan  brnre, 

And  I  carol  a  ttave 
In  prarae  of  the  rt»d  and  the  liae ! 

From  tlie  bank;  or  a  boat, 

Will  I  gaze  on  my  float — 
What  life  ia  so  happy  as  mine  t 


Ja:toabt  6,  1883.] 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


K 


MEMS.  OP  A  DLSTINGUISHED  AMATEUfU 

{E«iracUd/rom  A»#  Diaries.) 

Chrtttmai,  1M9,^A.  rnoit  imT>oftant  yew.  Early  in  the  Sprinjr 
made  my  fir^.^  "^      ?  iji^  Third.    Told  by  the  Wal 

rB|>urter  ut  i\  J  it  reminded  hirn  ot  th^  elder 

KKiJff.  No  d  ..a  #.,  ..  ...*.  ,..x.>  .^..i*ixjrtt-d  by  ih*?  other  Amateurs 
Ukififr  part  ia  thw  Mitthover  Hill  Amit<iur  Tbeatricals. 

Mid^ummtsr^  185'3.  — H'ive  c^rtahily  mqiMjred  my  style  bitico  T 
madt)  luy  lirj»t  ttj^pettrance  as  It ic hard  the  Third.  Tbeti  deoidcdly 
crude,  aUhnui^h  t>ld,  by  t»en»oTJK  whoc^-rtmnly  oui^ht  to  httve  kiiu\<rn, 
that  I  wra*  fur  better  thun  the  elder  Ksapt.  Havb  added  to  my 
repertoire.  Hamlti^  Claude  Jfelnotff,  (Jthelln^  Jielphnpor^  DizzU^ 
and  Mncheth,  Hive  se^a  MACEKAi>r,  Cuaiilkb  MArnKWs.  Phklps, 
WKBSThit,  G.  V,  Bkooke  in  these  parts -well,  I  don't  wiiot  to  be 
hard  upon  them,  but  they  oertamly  doa't  play  them  quits  in  my 
manner  I 

Chriitmai,  1S54.— Have  recently  ttirn&d  my  atteotirtti  a  sfnod  d^al 
to  Low  CoiBtedy.  Played  in  ftome  jf  arrison  thf  atricalsi,  T^my  Lnrnphiti, 
and  Btx  ia  B a:  and  Cftx,  Local  r«pijrf«r  ot  the  iMbhugtvdU 
Ct/tiri*fr  ins  lata  that  '*  P*-  »^ -rnv.^  ;.  ^  r  .,  v.?»  i[]t«  nie  I '*  Well, 
ahhuiKh  1  say  it  who  ^  ^'  isn't! 

Mi'Uufnmer^  1856.— <-         i  ire^' E^cam.     Played 

W'oUet/t  in  seltction  iruiu  Hmry  th^  Etithik  at  Mr*.  TnKv^oa 
T-iU>TON'»  Tht?atricalt,  at  1-J2,  St.  Augu^tice  Villas,  Eetiaioirtou 
New  Town.  Stage  rather  small,  as  Mrs,  T,  T.'s  back  drawioi^-room 
ia  only  nine  feet  b?  twelve.  However,  wan  ma^oitioeDt.  At  least, 
BO  said  an  Oxford  Undergraduate  who  infei&ted  that  i  was  better  than 
CHARtK8  Ki£air«    Wi-ll,  well,  Oil  ablet  is  not  bad. 

Christmat,  I860,— Still  hard  at  work  at  ray  actinf.  I  really  do 
believe  i  have  played  everything  in  my  time.  1  havis  grot  sixteen 
large  iiorap-books  full  of  favourable  provinoial  nolloei.  Rather 
annoy  iof  1  cannot  obtain  reoogn  it  ion  at  the  hands  of  the  London 
press.  However,  to  quote  a  well-known  line,  **  A  lime  will  oome !  " 
Have  recently  added  liuy  Blat  to  my  reptrioire.  My  creation  is 
conaideredby  the  beet  judges  to  be i nil nitelyirtander  than  Fechtkh's. 
Bat  then  allowances  ought  to  be  made  for.  FtcnxER's  ehortcomings. 
It  must  be  remembered  that  he  is  a  foreigner  ! 

Mtdsumitiar^  IS'te. — StiU  delighting  the  provinces.  The  Qmhington 
0ateUt  insist B  that  my  reading  of  L(*rd  Dundreary  is  infinitely  pre- 
ferable to  SoTHlEii^fi.   WeOt  1  daresay  to  some  people  it  is,  although 


it  is  only  fair  to  SoTHRRir  to  say,  that  he  is  a  very  promising 
Comedian  who  one  day  will  turn  out  an  Actor ! 

Christ ma«^  1S6S.— Taken  reoently  to  Irish  character.  Have 
played  with  **  startlinir  snooess"  (I  quote  from  the  intelligent 
cilurnn-i  of  the  Colney  Hatch  and  Banwsli  Sentintfl)  Shaun^  myla* 
na  ('  -'.J,  and  other  parts  of  a  similar  nature.  1  am  told  that 
Dj<  \DLT  came  to  see  me  one  evening.     They  say  that  I 

ratH:.  .  -y  I 

Midsummer^  1872. — During  the  last  six  months  have  been  appear- 
ing iti  a  round  ot'  CHAULKy  M4.TaRWn'K  rharncters.  Every hi>dy 
dr  H)?h?ed.  Ettpre^entative  of  Hnmhtroi^h  Hrmfd  Uild  me  at  supper 
ihtit  my  readiug  was  '* replete  with  humour,  pathos,  stntiment.  fun, 
and  d<"ep  and  almoH  pamfiil  teelin«/^  R-^prtsentative  of  J?«m- 
hurough  Herald  is  a  most  8en>ih!e  person^  atid  I  ^'X  an  espceial  value 
upon  his  upinion.  Of  course  1  have  an  awful  respect  for  CHAitLKT 
MATHEwa»  but  Ail  reading  ia  not  always  mine/ 

Chrutmns.  183(5 —Htill  playing.  Really  may  call  myself  "the 
Grand  Old  Man  of  the  Amateur  Stage.'*  More  than  thirty  years 
ago  since  I  tlrst  made  my  appearance,  with  sometbint?  actndly 

approach-  - -^^ -     '  Richtird  the  Third,     But  even  in  those 

day*  it  v,  ^ed  that  I  was  immeasurably  greater 

than  the    ti,  well,  perhaps  I  was,  perhaps  I  was. 

My  favourite  characters  at  the  present  moment  are  Ritnie%  Bob 
Brierly,  Sir  Peter  Teazle^  and  Manfred,  They  say  I  could  not  he 
better  ia  any  of  them!  Well,  wtllt  perhaps  not,  perhaps  not !  I 
only  want  one  thing  to  complete  my  satisfaction— a  notice  in  a 
Loudon  paper. 

Chri*tmas,  1882— At  last !  The  other  evening,  when  I  was  play- 
ing at  LaJy  LoAFKa's,  1  saw  SLATRHof  the  Proscenium  taking  notes. 
There  i*  sure  to  be  a  notice  !     And  here  it  is !     ^iily  1  did  not  see 

the  Proteenium  before.     Let  us  read  :— '*  Mr* ,  as ,  has  yet 

to  learn  how  to  act*  He  is  the  worst  amateur  that  we  have  over 
seen."  M  M  I ! 

Diary  httaks  off  ahr%tj>tly. 


*  Sweetness  and— White*' 


TiTB  Daily  Newi  says—**  With  all  these  blue,  yellow,  and  scarlet 
ribbons  for  temperance  in  drink,  will  no  one  start  a  white  ribbon  lor 
temperance  in  costume  ?  '*  We  &nd  that  since  these  lines  have  be^n 
pnblifched  there  is  not  half  a  yard  of  white  ribbon  to  be  bought  in 
London,  and  the  dyers  have  been  bnsier  than  ever. 


VOL.  LXfxrv, 
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THE  CITY  OF  DREADFUL  DIRT. 

A  STOUT  TOLD  TO  THE  MARINES. 
(Abott  the  Ybab  3000  a.d) 

Timti  etood  a  City  in  the  Wosteni  Ule, 

(Thli  is  a  tale  of  Eighteen  Eighty-Three,  BirtJ 
A  City  baakin^  broad  in  Fortune  'a  amile, 

With  wealth  like  CECKsra,  power  aa  wide  aa  Cjesaa's  : 
A  City  populous,  where  fununf  mart. 

And  lane  all  lowered  in  tower  and  florid  pinnaele ; 
Where  oommon  sonla  talked  gtiahiDg:ly  oi  Art, 

Where  taate  was  fine,  and  eren  Fiiith  was  tinieal, 
A  8ybaritio  Citr,  whose  ^Ute 

The  crumpled  roae-leaf  held  abonLinatton  ; 
A  City  of  two  g'odfl,  the  **  Light"  and  **  Sweet/* 

And  one  great  rite,  the  ^*  Tub,'*  which  meant  Salvation. 
"  An  enviable  City !  "    Ah !  rush  not 

Freoipitately  to  a  raah  eonclueioii. 
That  City  had  one  Malebolge-blotf 

One  foul  fatality  there  wrought  confujitonf 
An  Inoabui  inohoate,  palsying,  there  held  Bwaj, 

Whose  mind— they  oalled  it  ao  ! — wae  oraas,  chaotic  ; 
With  lhi«  refiult :  that  City  proud  and  gay 

Waa  half  the  year  submerged  'neaih  mud  Nilotic  ; 
NOotio  J    Nay,  much  nattier ;  for  tbe  slime 

'Midst  which  their  civic  Dragon  ramped  and  straddled, 
Oatatank,  outttuck  the  stuff  wnere  in  earth's  prime 

Its  saurian  prototypes  wallowed  or  paddled. 
It  olaaped  that  City  like  a  clammy  ahroudi 

It  lay.  a  common  curse,  on  ruad  and  pavement, 
Stirred  oy  the  tramplings  of  the  ntumbiing  crowd, 

Bat  slab,  adh^ve»  unrelieved  by  lavement ; 
Ai  though  some  mud* volcano  had  spucned  forth 

Its  apreadiov  spout  of  fuulness  o'er  it  wholly. 
Whelming  it  East,  and  Weat,  and  South,  and  North, 

In  one  vast  muck- pall  black  and  meUncholy. 
The  citizens  went  forth,  with  smuke-red  eves, 

And  through  th«  stodgy  slime-d laugh  feebly  floundered, 
And  now  they  slipped  o^er  sheets  of  icetid  si^e, 

And  now  in  guifs  of  mire  they  splashed  or  fuundered. 
It  ttuok,  oh,  how  it  stuck  I  to  hetlt  and  solt^s. 

It  spjashed  and  sputtered  over  coats  and  trousers  ; 
It  lay  in  pools,  and  dark  insidious  boles. 

Fit  waUowing-pits  for  Circe's  witched  carouiert. 
It  itank,  oh,  how  it  stank !  scarce  Tophet's  reek 

Were  more  unaavoury  unto  dainty  nostriU. 
Bain  fell  anew,  and  then  it  ran  to  seek 

Confluent  floods  in  wheel* whirled,  wind-betoet  rills. 
Or  slab  or  ftloppy,  it  was  simply  Muck, 

Miry,  malodorous,  unmitigated, 
In  whiah,  o^er  that  strange  City,  splashed  or  stuck 

Hie  matutinal  oit  or  olerk  belated. 
They  bore  it,  ah  I  they  bore  it.    It  waa  strange  \ 

A  mystic  speU  was  on  tbem,  that  seemed  certain. 
They  had  had  vision  of  Elysian  change, 

Loss  of  mire  sheet  and  lifting  of  fug-curtain. 
Vain,  vain  t     That  Incubtis  huge,  formleaa,  void, 

As  the  U  il tonic  Death  held  empire  steady, 
Smieegves  abounded,  and  the  unemployed 

In  hosts  to  handle  them  stood  ever  ready. 
Taxation's  yoke  was  heavy  on  that  land, 

Laws  had  they,  and  iif e  s  eervitors,  the  Sciences, 
Alert  and  eager  ever  stood  at  hand 

To  champion  Cleanliness  with  ^cnte  appliances, 
And  yet— Oh  !  ultra-classic  tragic  doom 

That  might  have  moved  Eumenidea  to  pity — 
Nought,  duwn  frum  Seience  to  tbe  simple  broom, 

Availed  to  lift  the  curse  from  that  great  City. 
State Iv  and  spacious,  but  slime-fouled,  it  spread, 

liignty,  yet  a  morasa  of  slush  and  puddle ; 
Una  went,  uo  scraped,  unpurged,  un  com  for  ted, 

A  helpless,  hopeless  prey  to  Mud  and  Muddle. 
So  that  for  aU  its  splendour  and  its  fame. 

Its  miles  of  BtreetS|  its  pilef)  of  bullion  ruddy, 
It  passed,  and  earned  a  pitiable  name 

In  History's  page  as—**  Babylon  the  Muddy !  '* 

[  Ji 'hereupon,  add*  the  Schoiiaitf  the  Audience  of  the 
Mpth- Singer  ditperaed,  some  with  iook^  of  conri- 
pattioHf  ^t  the  mott  ttith  emileB  of  derinve 
incredulity. 


Mju.  EaMraoTaAic  has  a  great  difficulty  in  finding  a 
pen  to  suit  her.  She  thinki  she  will  try  some  ot  the  new 
Cocoa  Nibs,  that  she  sees  so  extensively  advertised* 


FUTILITY    OF    Q.  E*   D. 

Mamma  {who  ha$  hetn  vainly  itruggling  t4>  help  T(3mm^  with  his  Euclid],  '*  Wfl4T 

RCBBIna    IT    !«,    TO    Bl    SURE  1       ALL    TBIS    BOTSaR    TO    mOTa    TSaT  A   B  C  f 9 

nquAL  10  C  B  D  t     Aa  if  aittbodt  in  TRXia  anraia  wovLn  ayxa  sat  it 


TRIAL  BY  JUDGE. 

{Second  aiid  Conduding  PortimJ) 

Oir  the  Court  reassemMing  after  the  Holidava,  Mr.  Baron  Mudi^lesoui,  who 
presfdtd  on  the  Bench,  supported  by  quite  a  oav v  of  Duohe^•es,  proct^eded  to 
sum  up  in  the  great  case  oi  Strap  w,  Mute»t  which,  it  will  b«  rememl>ered,  turns 
upon  the  question  whether  the  Plaintiff,  a  professed  cook,  waa  littelled  by  the 
Defendant  lor  iosistiug  that  he,  tbe  Plamtiff,  oould  not  make  his  own  pastry. 

Before  the  formal  comme  nee  meat  of  the  hearing,  Mr.  Bibbtxu,  Q.C,  asked 
his  Lordship  whether  he  thought  he  would  be  very  long  in  concluding  his 
address  to  the  Jury.  The  trial  had  now  lasted  about  six  months,  and  as  he 
(Mt.  Bibstrb),  with  the  greatest  possible  respect  to  hia  Lordship,  thought  that 
he  (the  Judge)  might  cut  it  bhort. 

Mr.  Baron  Mpddljesome  was  pained  at  the  suggestion.     If  Mr.  Bibstfr^ 

who  was  oertainly  one  ot  the  brightest  ornaments  at  the  Bar [Applause* 

in  tchii^h  Mr,  Slavey  joined  heartily.)  His  I^yrdahip  was  greatly  surpriaed 
at  this  demonstration  ;  did  not  Mr.  8latzy  (who  was  a  stufl'-gownaman  cer- 
tainly, but  yet  a  member  of  the  Bar]  know  that  the  Court  was  not  a  theatre  ? 

Mr.  BinsTEtt  rose  to  explain.  His  friend  and  Junior  in  this  case,  Mr.  Slavkt, 
had  been  of  the  greatest  possible  service  to  him  in  this  action,  and  he  seized  the 
opportunity  of  personally  thanking  him  for  his  exertions.  ^Renewed  applauee^ 
trhich  wae   immediately  tupprested,) 

Mr,  Baron  MuDSLEsoiac,  who  regarded  Mr*  Bdsteb  as  one  of  the  brightest 
ornaments  of  the  British  Bar,  waa  delighted  to  find  that  he  (Mr.  BtnaTBE]  nad  a 
feeling  heart  even  for  an  inferior. 

Mr.  BIB9TSB  had  nothing  further  to  add,  except  that  he  trusted  that  his 
Lordship  would  make  his  ooncludio^  remarks  aa  brief  aa  possible.  His  Ixird- 
ship  would  notice  that,  for  a  reaaon  it  waa  nnneceasary  to  mention,  his  learned 
friend,  Mr.  Bustlx,  Q.C,  had  already  left  the  Court.  He  trusted,  earnestly 
trusted,  with  the  utmost  respect  to  the  Judge,  that  his  I>ordship  would  not  so 
prolong  hia  remarks  that  other  counsel  might  be  forced,  reluctantly  forced^  to 
follow  the  example  which  had  been  set  oo  excusably  by  his  learned  friend,  Mr, 

BUM-LK,  <i.C. 

Mr.  Baron  Mtmnx.iflOMit  was  most  anxious  to  render  himself  agreeable  to  all 
persona  of  distinction.    He  trusted  that  ha  had  been  amusing  and  instmc^e 
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to  the  Ladies  of  Title  who  had  done  him  the  ^eat  honour  of  sharinff 
the  Bench  with  him  ? 

A  Biiche&B  was  here  imderdtood  to  mp^ur  that  hii  Lordfthip  had 
oarried  perional  oourtety  to  itn  utmost  limit. 

Mr.  Baroti  MuDBLKsoim  wmi  believed  to  retum  his  heartfelt 
thanka,  but  m  the  remarka  of  hia  Lordship^  although  offered  with 
intitified  g^€sticulation»  w«tre  uttered  9otto  voce^  their  exact  meaning 
did  not  reach  the  box  teserred  for  the  reporters  of  the  Public  Pre  en. 

Mr,  BnirrEE,  with  the  frreatett  powible  reipeot,  would  be  glad  to 
l<»Tn  whether  hia  Lordship  thf^ugnt  that  he  would  be  able  to  offer 
hia  ooD  eluding  obiervationa  by  Easter  ? 

Mr.  Baron  Mctddlbsome  had  no  doubt  that  he  would  finish  his 
remarks  at  that  very  Bitting.  {Apptause,  tohieh  wa*  with  dij^cuUy 
xuppre$$ed,)  He  was  pained,  deeply  x^'ii^ed,  at  that  demonstration. 
It  must  be  remembered  that^^  it  was  nis  duty  to  address  the  Jury  on 
many  points  of  interest.  He  might  here  mention  that  he  trusted 
that  the  twelve  GenUemeiL  who  had  so  patiently  followed  this  case 
in  this  Court,  had  enjoyed  themselyes  at  a  recent  oeremoniaL 

The  Foreman  of  the  Jury,  on  behalf  of  his  oolleairues,  acknow- 
ledged gratefully  the  courtesy  extended  to  them  by  his  Lordahip  in 
obtaining  for  them  tickets  of  admission*  He  wished  to  add  that  the 
summing-up  of  hia  Lordship  so  far  had  been  ouite  up  to  the  mark. 

Mr.  B^on  HiiDDLEaoKB  was  much  gratified  at  this  observation. 
As  to  the  tiokeftSi  it  would  be  obvious  to  the  Qentlemen  of  the  Jury 
that  his  positioQ  in  Society  enabled  him  to  exert  aome  iniluenoe  in 
obtaining  favours  of  a  pleasing  character. 

Mr.  BIB3TE&,  with  the  greatest  deference  to  his  Lordship,  would 
suggest  that,  after  aU  this  interesting  but  desultory  conversation,  a 
fitting  opportunity  might  now  be  offering  itself  for  an  adjournment 
for  luncheon. 

Mr.  Baron  MiTDDLlBoacE,  after  consultation  with  those  associated 
with  him  on  the  Bench,  Yentnred,  with  their  Graces*  permission, 
to  differ  with  Mr.  Bibstkr*  He  would  now  continue  his  observa- 
tions on  the  case.  [Apmlauie^  which  ica§  immediately  mppret^ed.) 
It  would  be  remembered  that  he  had  already  expended  sume  time 
in  explaining  the  French  of  some  of  the  maytwos  that  had  baen 
pat  in.  And  here  he  might  remark  that  it  was  to  be  hoped  that, 
if  any  of  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury  had  dined  out  during  the 
trial,  ^ey  would  preserve  their  maym^os^  as^  considering  the 
deeply  interesting  coaraoter  of  the  proceedings  which  had  been 
honoured  bv  the  attention  of  so  many  i>erson8  of  distinct  ion,  those 
cards  wouM  be  of  great  historioal  value.  {Lmtghitr,)  He  would 
now  turn  his  attention  to  the  evidence  of  the  experts.  It  would  be 
remembered  that  th<^  Defendant  bad  called  several  professed  cooks, 
who,  on  account  of  their  great  ability  in  the  culinary  calling,  had 
been  awarded  the  title  of  Cordongs  Bltuss.  These  €ordfmg%  Bluen 
had  declared  that  the  dishes  said  to  have  been  made  by  the  Plaintifi 
oottld  not  possibly  have  emanated  from  his  hands.  Now  he  (his 
Lordship)  regarded  this  testimony  with  much  suspicion.  It  was  no 
doubt  true  ttiat  they  had  devoted  their  lives  to  the  pursuit  of 
cookery,  but  for  all  that  he  regarded  their  testimony  with  the  gravest 
suspicion.  In  this  esse  many  persons  of  the  highest  distiDOtion  and 
the  noblest  birth  had  been  present  in  the  kitchen  while  the  Plain tii! 
was  actually  employed  in  putting  artistic  merit,  in  the  shape  of 
sauce  and  other  ingredients,  into  the  various  dishes  that  had  oc^u- 

Sied  their  attention  for  so  long  a  time.  He  had  no  doubt  that  Her 
[a JEST v  and  the  Princess  Bkatbick  were  perfectly  competent  to 
giva  an  opinion  upon  a  plar.  He  might  whisper,  with  the  greatest 
poiiibia  retpact  to  tjie  Throne,  that  ha  had  been  in  a  position  to 
Itam  oenlarty  that  the  Qxjeot  herself  ocoasionallv  oonoeseeods  to 
visit  the  palatial  koetin^^  to  stir  the  Christmas  puadiug  I  {Enthu- 
fioitic  applaut€.)  Under  these  circumstances,  he  could  hut  come  to 
oue  oonolusion— that  however  competent  Cordongs  Bluts  might  be 
to  make  a  maynoo,  their  evidence  could  be  of  no  sort  of  value  when 
weighed  in  the  scales  with  the  evidence  of  the  general  Public. 
(Renewed  mnihuuiattic  ttpplttttse.)  Why,  it  wae  quite  possible  that  a 
Cordmig  Bleu  misrht  be  called  S?^ooSii !  As  a  peroration,  he  would 
only  quote  the  ojjinion  of  the  greatest  literary  man  of  tho  present 
day,  who  had  written—*'  Phyeioians  can  t«tl  bettt  the  merit«  ut  othtsr 
phyniiiiana,  and  soientiilc  men  can  best  judge  of  scientitic  matleri^ ; 
but  the  public,  if  fairly  educated,  are  seldom  wrong  in  Ihtfir 
verdicts/'  80  with  the  intimation  that  he  (the  learned  Jud^e) 
intended,  for  the  future,  to  listen  only  to  the  voice  of  the  Pu>>lic  wben 
he  ftilt  out  of  sorts  and  required  a  doctor^s  prescription^  he  dismisstd 
them  to  consider  their  decision. 

Almost  immediately  the  Jury  foand  for  thi  FlaintiJ!,  and  the 
distinguished  audience  dispersed^  after  exchanging  congratulations 
with  the  utmost  cordiality. 


FI8CIU0LTUEAL  P&QGREaS, 


t 


We  recently  read  that  the  Union  Steamship  Company  wero  send- 
ing out  from  bouthampton,  by  their  steamer  Africunt  to  the  Govern- 
ment of  Natal.  *'  a  further  supply  of  trout  ova,"  60  the  Government 
of  Natal  would  reoeiv©  a  regular  ovation. 


sCp.      iOar, 
inimiati| 
en  lilM^I 
B<S^H 


DRURY    LANE    AND    ELSEWHERE. 

Sinned-badly,  and  my  Pretty  Jane—Eyre^     The  Imperial 
and  Gaiety, 

What  has  become  of  our  Pantomimista  ?  Wherever  they  may  be^ 
they  do  not  come  to  the  front  at  Drury  Lane.  Even  Kr.  and  Mra. 
D*AuBAir  do  more  in  the  speaking  and  iinging  than  in  the  genuine 
pantomimic  line,  and  young  Lait&i  is  rather 
a  clever  acrobat  than  a  paatomimist,  Mr, 
Hi  ruyPayite  is  the  last  of  thePantomii 
and  so  very  much  the  last,  that,  even 
four  Scenes  had  been  omitted  oa  B 
Night,  he  did  not  make  Ms  appeaxanoe* 
Clown  until  a  quarter  past  eleven. 

We  sincerely  sympathised  with  Mr. 
AuousTUS  Habeis  on  that  terrible  first  night, 
when  the  Pit  was  angry,  the  Gallery  tired, 
and  nothing  would  go  right  on  the  stage. 
No  doubt  by  this  time  everything  works 
smoothly,  and  the  Pantomime,  including  the 
**  comic  business**— as  if  the  first  were  the 
** serious  business'*  of  the  evening  until  the 
Clown  oomes  on  and  says,  in  etfeot,  **  Now 
we  *11  play  the  fool  I  "=-ii*  probably  all  over 
at  a  reasonable  hour. 

But  to  what  was  this  first  night*a  failtire 
attributable  Mt  began  well  enough — indeed| 
brilliantly ;  but  it  went,  as  far  as  aating  ana 
singing  were  concerned,  from  indifferent  to 
bad,  and  Irom  bad  to  wordt,  until  the  climax 
came  in  an  utterly  idiotic  scene,  where  comic 
musio-hall  talent,  represented  by  AaxnuK  Kobekts,  Jamss  Fawjj, 
HEiUiEET  Camfbell,  Nkllie  Powee,  Vesta  TtixET,  associated 
with  one  ordinarily  good  comedian,  Harht  Nicholls,  appeared  to 
be  doing  an3rthing  that  eame  into  their  heads  at  the  moment^  with- 
out rhyme  or  reason,  until  it  resembled  rather  the  impromptu 


Arthur  BoberU.  H«timl 
from  Musio*H:ill,  and 
be  "i  **  N^ver  done  any- 
tliiug  Since,"    But  he 

wm. 


Eatd  Laimer's  Little  Eitteni. 

charade  got  up  at  Christmas- time  by  a  party  of  young  children,  one 
of  whom  starts  up,  and  putting  a  pocket-handkerchief  over  bis  head, 
savs,  *'  lx>ok  here  !  Let 's  play  at  being  a  Judge  !  *'  and  the  others 
eonoi  *'0h,  let^s!  "  than  any  pantomimic  or  burlesque  scene  per- 
formed by  weE- known  pTofeiaionala. 
The   loudly   expressed   disapprobation    warned   the   musio-hall 

Favourites^  that,  off  their 
own  peculiar  platform,  it 
was  aangerous  to  presume 
on  their  exceptional  popu- 
larit^r.  We  ara  quite 
certain  that  could  we  have 
the  pATNU  Family  back 
again  in  f^uch  a  Pantamimd 
as  was  The  Forty  Thievery 
or  if  the  Yokes  Family 
could  be  once  more  what 
they  were  in  Aladdin,  tha 
vast  London  Public,  which 
dearly  loves  this  form  of 
harmless  Christmas  tnter- 
tainment,  would  thronir  to 
Old  Dmry  in  their  teofl  of 
thousands,  and  the  Manager  would  reap  a  far  greatei  harrett  with 
far  less  outlay,  than  he  will  even  now,  with  the  ona  soene  of 
gorgeous  spectacle  which  leavened  the  aim  oat  intolerable  amount  ol 
stupidity  exhibited  on  the  Boxing  Night  performance  of  Sindbad, 

What  became  of  the  story  after  the  first  Scene  we  haven*  t  the 
slighteat  idea.  We  saw  the  Old  3£an  />/  the  iS'so- who»  however,  did 
not  get  on  Sindbad^a  ^liouldert,  as  he  might  have  done  had  hia 
representative  been  a  boy  **  got  up  *'  as  an  old  man  ;  and  then,  after 


Lauri  ia  his  game  of  Fotir-feet. 
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fta  interTftl,  we  baw  the  Gigantic  Moc,  with  a,  deal  of  fumbling^  fly 
oft  with  Sindbad,  who  theQ  and  there  disappeared  from  the  etory,  as 
we  next  recoif  ai^ed  him  dresfied  np  ba  Brttannia^  ainf^in^  a  patriotic 
BODf,  and  aub&eaueBtly  in  the  wig  and  gown  of  a  hsLrriater,  doing 
nothing  partioular  in  an  Egyptian  police-court.  Occasionally  we 
heard  a  line  or  two,  &nd  occa^ioaaEy  eomebody  ffientioned  the  name 

of  Sindbad,  but 
on  the  whole,  so 
to  speak,  *4twaa 
anyoody'B  pan- 
tomime.** What 
was  ererybody^B 
ooiaio  bu«tnea« 
was  nobody*! 
€omic  business. 
But  no  doubt 
this  first  night*s 
©iperiment, 
rashly  tried  on 
the  much  endur- 
_  ing  puolic,  will 

Manager  ii arris  driven  wild  by  the  **  Waits  "  between  the  have      produced 
Acts.    A  Chriftnias  Subject,  beneficial  results, 

and  perhaps,  too, 
the  Author  may  have  been  palled  in  to  suggest  the  wit  and  humour 
suitable  for  pantomime,  which  the  unassiBted  muaic^hall  intellect 
evidently  cannot  invent  for  itself. 

Mu<»h  better  another  time  to  engage  Mr*  Akth|7H  Ecu  sets,  who 
is  reallv  funny,  alone,  as  one  of  a  regular  pantomimic  troupe.  The 
muiiic  lacked  spirit,  specially  the  performance  of  **  (roJ  ^ave  th» 
Qt4*en  "  in  the  Overture.  Former  Conductors*  like  Mr.  Leve¥  or  Mr. 
Ka:bl  Mbtder^  have  turne-d  roundt  faced  the  audience,  and  led  the 
National  Anthem  with  a  Jullien-Jike  enthusiasm  that  carried  the 
audience  a  quarter  through  the  Pantomime ;  but  this  **  go  "  was 
lacking  on  Boxing- Night.  Again,  whenever  there  is  a  "  stick  **  on 
the  stage— (and  how  many  "  reguW  utieks  '^  there  were  !) — a  sharp 
Conductor  should  be  ready  to  tiJl  up  the  hiatus,  and  drown  delay 
with  a  storm  of  wind,  and  sink  disapprobation  by  a  display  of  brass ; 
hut,  un fortunate! y»  when  there  was  a  hitch  in  the  scenery  or  in  the 
action,  there  was  a  corresponding  stoppage  in  the  Orchestra,  whioh 
made  the  dehciency  all  the  more  Boticeable. 

And  now  for  the  brilliant  side  of  the  Show.  The  Grand  Scene  of 
the  Proeaesion  of  the  Kings  of  England,  which  roval  persoQages, 
to  judge  from  their  matUd,  were  all  of  them  closely  allied  to  the 
anuitjut  Hebrew  raoe»  and  the  review  of  the  little  soldiers,  playtd  by 
children,  and  therefore  all  infantry,  is  one  of  the  most  complete 

spectacular  ei^eots  ever  seen  at  Old 
Drury.  It  is  magnificent  —  c^^ft 
magnifi(fue,  mais  r«  n'eit  pas  h 
oantomtmtt — it  is  suMcient  of  itself, 
nowever^  to  draw  all  London,  ana 
delight  all  the  children. 

The  prettiest  and  at  the  sarnie  time 
funniest  thing,  specially  for  children, 
and  children  are  the  raison  dartre  oi 
all  our  pantomimes— is  the  dance  of 
Katti  LiU5tE'ji  pupils,  carrying 
their  dolls,  which  they  alternately 
fondle  and  smack. 

Young  LAtmi*8  four-footed  feat  of 
going  round  the  house  is  the  acre* 
batic  hit  of  the  piece.  The  trane for- 
mation scene,  by  H.  Emukk,  is  very 
efifectivef  ana^  if  leas  splendid  than 
heretofore,  it  has  the  advanta^  of 
depending  less  on  mere  mechanism. 

As  is  usual  in  Pantomimes,  all 
sorts  of  advertiHements  are  intro- 
duced on  the  stage ;  but  it  was  a 
ouiiouttkind of  compliment — whether 
suggested  as  *'  bu&inasa  "  by  Author, 
ManaFer,  or  Actor— to  the  Proprie- 
tors of  the  journal  with  the  Largest 
Circulation  in  the  World,  for  Abthou 
£0Bg£T»  to  haul  up  the  Daily  Telegraph  for  a  rirry  small  sail ! ! 
What  did  Mr.  E,  L.  Blaxchabd  mean  V  It  doesn't,  on  the  6ioe  of 
it,  seem  very  complimentary,  doet  it  P 

As  a  Giant  and  four  soenet  were  deliberately  omitted  on  the  first 
mghi,  and,  as  we  couldn't  stay  for  Mr,  Ha&et  Patkx'b  Harlequinade, 
we  may  fairly  say  that  we  have  not  as  yet  seen  the  Pantomime  as  a 
whole.  After  a  second  visit  we  hope  to  be  able  to  give  a  far  more 
favourable  report  of  the  Drury  Lane  Annual  than  we  could  con- 
icientiously  do,  judging  from  what  we  taw  of  it  on  Boxing  Night. 
Still,  whatever  mav  be  the  present  result,  we  are  sure  that  all, 
■peaking  for  the  children,  for  themselves,  and  for  the  Art  aaso- 
dated  with  the  Christmas  traditions  of  Old  Drury  Lane,  will  join 


Tbs  r«al  Old  Man  of  the  Sea ;  or^ 
8it)db«d  overwaigbted  by  the 
Music-Bali  Singer. 


lir.  Rnrry  Jaeksoti 
snuffing  hitnirif 
out  ui  Napoleon. 
Exit. 


UB  in  asking  Mr.  Hahbis  to  give  us  another  time  more  of  the  genuino 
old  Pantomime  and  lews  of  the  modem  Music- Hall. 

My  Pretty  Jane— Eyre ^  at  the  Globe,  is  not  a  pleasant  piece.  It 
is  confusing  to  those  who  have  not  read  the  novel  from  which  it 
is  avowedly  taken,  and  to  those  who  have,  the  **  confusion  becomes 
worse  confounded/'  as  Mr,  Moc  hotter  wquIA  no  doubt  say,  did  he  not 
generally  use  an  even  stronger  expletive  in  con-  _ 

veying  hia  meaning.  Following  the  directions  of 
Mrs.  GL4SSE,  Mr.  Wills  has  *'  first  caught  his 
£i/re ''  in  the  person  of  Mrs.  Bejlnjl&d  Bieere, 
who  is  no  more  like  the  plain,  undersized  little 
•reature  in  the  novel  than  Juno  of  Olympus  is 
like  the  female  Midget  lately  exhibiting  at  the 
Westminster  Aquarium.  Mr.  Chakls!}  Kelly, 
on  the  other  hand,  no  doubt  haa  the  p^r^nal 
peculiarity  inseparable  from  Jfr.  Moah^ster,  still 
on  this  occasion  his  face  is  not  eufficient  in  itaelf 
to  constitute  his  fortune.  Of  the  other  character« 
little  need  be  said.  Misa  Caklotta  LFCLSiiQ,  as 
Lady  Ingram^  obtains  a  good  deal  of  fan  out  of 
an  eccentric  bonnet;  and  Mr.  A.  M.  Defisok, 
as  Lord  Detmond,  gives  quite  a  Chriatmaasy 
fiavour  to  the  production  by  treating  hia  part 
d  la  mode  de  pan  talon*  Mr*  H,  £.  RussELL,  as 
the  JZtft?.  Mr,  Prior,  looks  and  acta  like  a  Wesleyan  Archbishop 
gone  wrong. 

For  the  rest,  the  piece  leaves  an  impression  on  the  mind  of  aimlesB 
exits  and  entrances,  feeble  dialogues,  old — very  old — Joe  Millers, 
diluted  sermons,  and  stale  sentimentalities.  But  there  ia  one 
startling  exception  to  all  these  amiable  little  weaknesses.  At  the 
end  of  the  Second  Act  the  scream  and  appearance  ctf  Miss  D*Almaikk 
as  Itochester^s  maniac  wife,  are  simply  terrifying.  The  effect  of 
the  fearful  peal  of  laughter,  with  the  eubsequent  awful  apparition, 
upon  the  house  is  electrifying.  So  powerful  is  the  sensation  pro- 
duced, that  when  the  cry  is  repeated  in  Act  III.  pur  et  simple,  the 
Curtain  falls  amidst  thunders  of  surprised  applause. 
With  the  exoeption  of  the  scream  just  mentioned,  there  is  abso- 
lutely nothing  remarkable  in 
the  new  play.  Consequently, 
Mr.  Wills  might  choose,  aa 
an  appropriate  second  title  to 
his  drama  (as  there  is  already 
a  play  bearing  the  same  first 
name  in  exiistenoe)  the  well- 
worn  line— Foar  et  praterea 
nihil!  Or  why  not  have  big 
heads,  and  play  it  oa  a  Panto- 
mime ? 

ImperiaL—The  special  at- 
traction here  is  the  Ballet  of 
B(|uestrieniiet. 

Oaietv,  —  Beveral     capital 

fiongs.    The  story  of  Vakntine 

and  Orson  somewhat  muddled. 

Dresses  charming.     Danoe  by 

Miss  Ellen  FAHBBif  and  CaTHE&niE  Vaughait  delightful.     Mr.  % 

Tb££T  and  his  mother,  the  bear,  funny. 


Imptrkl.^Balkt  of  £<)uettnennei. 
Pantomime  well  momited. 


CEAEITY  BALLS  AND  CONCERTS. 

Fbom  a  letter  addressed  by  the  Local  Government  Board  to  the 
City  of  London  Union »  it  appears  that  **  at  some  of  the  Metropolitan 
pauper  infirmaries  and  asylums  for  the  sick  it  is  the  practice  at  certain 
seasons  of  the  year  to  permit  entertainments  to  which  the  irieuda  of 
the  offioers  are  invited,  and  at  which  music  and  dancing  are  allowed/' 
This  practice  is  discommended  by  the  L.  G.  B,.  aa  hkelj  to  produce  a 
*"  prejudicial  effect "  on  the  sick  poor.  Possibly  so,  if  the  Matron, 
Master,  and  Beadle,  with  their  guests,  are  accustomed  to  dance  over 
the  patients*  heads  or  elsewhere  near  enough  to  disturb  them. 

Bat  the  new»piiper  paragraph  abo?e  quoted  bears  the  headin|f  of 
"  Music  and  Dancing  in  Workhouaca.*'  Now,  to  thes^  relaxations 
in  those  institutions  at  certain  aeaaons  of  the  year  there  can  be  not 
the  least  grave  objection.  For  ij:tatanoe,  at  the  present  festive  season 
might  not  even  paupers  be  permitted  to  enjov  the  festivities  of  musio 
and  danoing  if  they  have  the  heart  to  Y  Tne  idea  of  a  Workhouse 
Ball  at  least  once  a  year— a  Workhouse  Annual  Ball— might  even 
seem  to  any  beoevolent  Board  of  Guardians  a  happy  thought.  Sets 
of  Workhouee  Quadrilles  and  Workhonae  Waltzes  might  be  composed 
expr€8tily  for  such  entertainments,  and  the  danee^music  might 
include  a  Menuet  d«  la  Maison  d* Industrie*  It  might  do  the  hearts 
of  some  of  the  parishioners  good  to  attend,  and  seethe  more  youthful 
of  the  gallant  inmates  of  a  Workhouse  salute  their  partners  in  a 
country*  dance  under  the  mistletoe^bough,  at  a  bond  jide  Charity 
Ball. 
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UP  A  FAMILY  TREE ! 

Mfi«  O.  A,  Haio,  of  Pen  Ithoiif  Eadnorfliirei  has  been  supplying 
the  papera  with  aome  Btriking'ly  mtereitiog^  facta  rektiny  to  the 
pedigree  of  Lord  WoLa:ELET  ;  hut^  n»  he  only  conneota  the  illuttrious 
Boldier  direotly  with  William  the  Conqueror^  Chabxes  the  Bold, 
CffAELEMAGNB,  Her  Most  Or&owae  Majesty,  and  a  few  dozen  other 
difltiiifmsh«d  hbtorioal  persoaftgea,  it  mu^t  be.obTioua  that  his 
aooomit  in  a»  sadly  garbled  as  it  is  meagre  aiid  inooiii^let«« 
Turning,  however ^  to  Burke's  Stranded  Gtntri/^  Chap.  XXIX., 
p,  371j  Beotion  5,  we  find  a  good  deal  more  to  the  pnr^e,  in  the 
graphie  acoonnt  there  given  of  bow  the  first  notable  Wolbklkt,  a 
twenty- fifth  couBin  in  the  third  degree  to  the  present  Baron,  saw  the 
Ark  olf,  and  waa  cmriously  enough  never  heard  of  again.  But  so 
retnarkaMe,  even  in  thoHe  remote  times,  seems  to  have  been  the 
reeaperative  powers  poseesaed  by  the  family,  that  a  Wolselet  is 
referred  to  by  profane  historiani  as  having  appeared  suddenly 
among  the  plagues  of  Egypt.  And  this  ia  probably  the  same 
LuTBET  WoL^ELET,  who,  aocording  to  the  Chairman  of  the  Arundel 
SooietT,  is  known  to  have  beaten  CoftFUCitrs  at  Back  gammon, 
settlea  in  the  Isle  of  Wifj^ht,  and,  alter  looking  on  at  the  Battle  of 
Blenheimi  founded  the  tilth  Merovingian  Dyn&Hty  in  ceni amotion 
with  an  Irihh  gentleman  of  distinction,  who&e  name  has,  by  some 
mischance,  not  been  handed  down  to  iH>iterity*  Indeed^  the  here- 
ditaria record  of  the  family  at  this  stirring  period  of  its  history  is 
most  interesting,  and  no  apology  is  needed  for  quoting  it  bodily  as  it 
stands  in  SrAwoEn's  excellentljr  compiled  quarto  edition  of  Miller's 
Oenealvgia  Jocom^  which  furnishes  the  following  significant  table ; — 

TiMotm  the  Tartar  {forty-first  Baronet) 

Cejlulks  the      Olitib  CtOMWxLL  ^  Mabgabit  of       Hknbt  the 
Bald  I       Wapping  NiNTB 

Mr.  0*Brien  (Waterford  Branch) 

Madame  TirssAim^PHixjp  of  Swedea 


L  T] 


I -1 ' ' 1 

Nafoleoh       Admiral  Howi     |  Mr.  WQrzT  Cabtr 

HEUOGlBALTJH-JiJfX  EtBE 

The  Deputy  Chaifman  of  the  North- East  em  Railway  Company, 


from  whom,  by  different  branch  lines,  Ababi  Pacsa  and  the  presefit 
Baron  Wolbkl^i  are  both  respectively  desoendt d. 

From  the  above  it  wiU  be  seen  at  a  glance  how  profoundly  inte- 
resting and  historically  important  ia  the  nature  of  the  infurmatioa 
pollected  by  Mr.  G,  A.  Hajo — infonnation  which  these  few  addi- 
tional but  most  material  factSt  it  lis  to  be  hoped,  will  not  only  am- 
plify but  elucidate,  Mr.  G*  A.  Haio  deaervts  the  a^precmtive 
thankfl  of  all  reasonable  men.  We  hope  to  hear  from  him  on  thia 
snbj  e  c  t  aga  i  n .  

THE  NEW  PA8SENGEK, 

Guard  Punchy  loquitur  :— 
Come,  up  with  you,  youngster !    The  boi- seat  at  night 

Seems  a  little  expoited  for  so  youthful  a  traveller  ; 
However,  your  Jehu  will  see  you  all  right. 

Whither  bound  7    That 's  a  entx  of  which  Ae  *U  be  imraTeUer. 
Old  Edax  is  certain  to  tool  you  right  through, 

He  'U  not  spill  the  coach,  boy^  nor  leave  you  the  lurch  in  ; 
But,  as  for  the  weather  that  ^s  waiting  for  you, 
Who  knows,  my  poor  urchin  f 

Most  probably  mixed.    That  old  gentleman  there. 
Like  a  ghost  through  the  darknesB  phantasm  ally  hooking  it, 

Would  tell  you  Aii  stage  had  ita  shifts ^  foul  and  lair* 

Could  he  take  a  fresh  seat,  he'd  scarce  hurry  at  booking jt. 

But  mu^  hoy  1  to  youth  on  a  boi-aeat  there  '•  bliss  . 
Tchick  I  Kootletetoot  I  Tally  ho '  and  all  that  ia 

A  rapture  whose  capture  what  youngester  would  miss  ? 
^Tia  Age  says  ^\Tam  mtis.^'* 

Up  I    Edax  won^t  wait,  and  his  tits  won^t  stand  still. 

Ton ' ve  a  long  spin  before  you»— I  hope  you  11  enjoy  yonrstlf* 
The  world  sees  your  start  with  a  world  of  good  will, 

With  wonder,  hope,  fear,  as  to  how  you*  11  employ  youraelif, 
Bon  mpage  /  be  sure^  is  the  general  wish. 

Edax  Kathers  the  nbbons,  and  calls  to  his  cattle,— 
One  mellow  '*  root-tootle,'*  one  deiterons  **  swish," 
And  we  ^re  o^  with  a  rattle  ? 


f 


I 
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SovQ  OP  THi  Anti-Tramstebs*— **  We  ae?tr  ub#  a  Big,  Bif  T I  " 
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[Method  (^'unng  ihU : — The  Motto  iofacepagt  with  dates  ichert  your  Friend*  wilt  inscribe  their  ruirncs. 

aig7iaiur€  is  campttU.  ] 


SKAKSPEARE. 

Tlui  Motto  not  to  U  shQjtn  Utl  the 


Jakuabt  L 
Huw  now,  you  wanton  calf  I 

I  have  great  comiurt  from 
this  fellow :  metbinkd  he  bath 
no  drovrniQ^  mark  uprm  him  ; 
his  oompli^xioa  is  perfect  gal- 
Iowa. 


JumRT  7. 

A  Tety  diBhonest 
paltry  boy. 

Wife,  tkott  art  a  fool  I 


v-*c-  JABtTAET  13, 

*Cj     Tliifi  man  has  roarr  d 
I  his  fortone. 


Januaby  H. 

Thou  hast  never  in  thy 

life 
Bho  w*d  thy  dear  mother 
any  ooortesy. 


JlSrABT  3. 

We  are  merely  cheat- 
^d  of  our  liv«t  by 
druukatda. 

Jahuabt  4, 
1  do  detpiae  a  liar  as 
I  do   despise   one 
that  is  false. 


0  you  heaati 

Of    faithless 
coward ! 

Of  diabemeBt 
wretoh! 


JaK.  10. 

That  BUoh  a 
craft  J  devil 
a4  his  mo- 
ther 

Should  peld 
the  world 
thiaasal 


jAKtTAHY  15* 

0»  most  fake 
love! 

Jakua&t  16, 
'Tia  inferred  to 

us 
His    days    are 
foul,  and  his 
drinks    dan- 
gerouB. 


Jawuart  19. 

A  woman  im- 
pudeot  and 
mannish 
grown. 


Jajtitabt  20, 

You  blocks, 
yon  atones, 
yon  worse 
than  sense- 
less things ! 

0  you  hard 
hearts! 


Jaktjabt  25. 

My  wife,  Sir»  whom  I  detest 
before  Heaven  and  your  honour. 

Jauuabt  26. 

Thou  shouldat  be  whipped  with 

wire,  and  ttew*d  in  brine, 
Smarting  in  lingering  pickle. 


JajxvjlAj  21. 

I   hate  ingrati- 
tude more  in  a 


Thanlying'yain- 
ness,  babbling 
drunkenness. 

Jaittjiht  22. 

Take  the  fool 
away  I 


Jauitabt  5. 

Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in 

all  Bohemia. 

Jahuabt  6. 
Ha!  a  fat  woman t 


i 


Januabt  11. 

This  ancient  ruf- 
fian, Sir,  whose 
life  I  have  sper'd, 

.    At  suit  of  his  grey 

V      baard. 

Jajitjaby  12. 

I  swore  aa  many 
oaths  aa  I  spake 
words. 


JAITI7ABY  17, 

I  'm  worse  than  mad. 

Ja^uaby  18* 

A  drayman,  a  porter, 
a  very  camel. 


4 


Jajiuaby  23. 

So  young  and  so 
untenderl 


jAlf17ABT  27. 

NoWi  what  a  iking  it  is  to  be  an  Eis ! 

jAKtTABT  28* 


Her  life  waa  beastly,  and  devoid  of 

pity, 
And,  being  to,  shall  have  like  want 

of  pity. 

Jahuaby  29. 
A  fool  in  good  clothes. 


Jascaby  24. 

0,  then,  by  day 

Where  wilt  thou 
find  a  cavern 
dark  enough 

To  ma&k  thy 
monstrous  vis- 
ageF 


Jakuaby  30. 

I  will  jBTO  seek 
Some  ditch  wherein  to  die  ; 

the  foul'fet  best  firs 
My  latter  part  of  life. 

Jawcaby  31. 

1  am  a  very  foolish  fond 
old  man. 


MIDWINTBE  ANNUALS. 
.  **  Chabitable  Appeals,"  so-called—really,  appeals  to  charity— 
m  seasonable  dearth  of  news,  serve  to  fill  space  in  the  morning 
P'^P^fJ*  *A"***^?  *^®™  ™^^  ^^^  ^^  noticed  an  **  Appeal"  on 
^1  u^^  *'  ^^^^  ^^^^  Mission  District  Sunday  SchooU^  A  very 
Ufleful  charity,  perhaps ;  but  has  missionary  enterprise,  then,  suc- 
ceeded m  making  the  discoveries  in  the  polar  regions  which  may  be 
conceived  to  constitute  a  reason  for  the  existence  of  a  Mission  and  a 
Sunday  Sohrol  operating  in  a  sphere  of  usefoliiesa  corresponding  to 
the  Arctic  Circle  r  Of  course,  if  the  northern  ice-fields  are  not  too 
^^  .  "^ ,  ^  afford  Missionaries  a  field,  there  may  be  some  people 
sufficiently  blest  with  money,  and  not  too  far  North  themselves  to 
Bubicribe  some  of  it  to  North  Polo  Missions. 


DIES  NON. 

Iir  an  oooasional  leader^  the  other  day,  a  morning  ocutemporary 
made  the  passing  observation  that  :— 

*'The  PuiiUns,  who  fint  importi^d  into  the  weekly  snaivftrsor?  of  the 
Besorreetion.  ths  austerity  and  gloom  of  th«  Phiriioiic  S«bb%th,  did  thair 
hett  At  one  time  to  supprssi  the  annual  commemoratioD  of  the  Nulirity." 

A  Bubatantially  iust  remark^  no  doubt ;  but  how  can  Sunday  or  any 
other  day  be  made  out  a  **  weekly  anniversary  ?  "  The  journal  in 
which  Sunday  is  so  denominated  is  evidently  one  whos^*  staff  has 
been  selected  entirely  without  heed  to  the  principle  of  the  illiberal 
intimation  that  **  No  Irish  need  Apply." 
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A  GLAD  NEW  YEAR! 

{By  Our  Gum  Dy$p$pt\e.) 

**  A  Glad  New  Year ! "  a  hun- 
dred hards  are  ihrieklDfTf 
But  ftinoe  I  feel  iu tolerably 
queer^ 
While  doore  and  windowi  are 
insanely  creakinfi 
In  the  £aat  wind,  la  tliis  a 
Glad  New  Year  f 

A  Glad  New  Year !     I  grow 
fitiU  more  dyfipeptiG, 
The  doctor's  presence  aeemi 
extremely  near ; 
TIb  onlr  in  a  trance  tbat'e 
cataleptie 
That  I  can  enmmon  up  a 
Glad  New  Year* 

A  Glad  New  Year  I  I  'm  veryi 
very  biHom ; 
Blue  pill  is  imininent.    Ex- 
cuse  a  tear. 
Is  life  worth  living?    Mal- 
LOCK,  fiuperciliouB, 
Would  answer  No,  and  scorn 
a  Gkd  New  Year ! 

A  Giad  New  Year !    Ah,  no  f 
a  time  of  sadoeae 
l/Mxa^  o'er  me,  for  the  dootor 
Rays,  ^*  No  beer.*' 
Fain  would  I  cet  up  iurrep- 
titious  gladnefiSf 
Bat  he  denies  me  any  Glad 
New  Year, 

A   Glad   New   Year!     Thow 

words  of  mook'ry  End  me 
With  fates  and  taxes  sadly 

in  arrear ; 
I  can't  be  cheerful,  hut  pmy 

do  not  mind  me. 
And  welcome,  if  yon  oaii — a 

Glad  New  Year  I 


WffiTT    Mrs-  Raitsbotham 

h^ard  that  her  daughter  re- 
sembled Lady  Jane  Gret, 
she  immediately  searched  a 
modern  Peerage  for  the  pedi- 
gree of  that  Lady. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-NO,    117. 


THE  RIGHT  REV,  EDWARD  WHITE  BENSON,  D.D.»  LORD 
BISHOP  OF  TRURO. 

The  Fiw  AacBBtsHOK    Ha  raid  **  Noio  MrrscoFARi :  **  nur  thkt  HAicin 

THB    PlBCW    IN    WHJCa    HK     WAB    TO    TAXI    A   FKINOIPAL    PAiT,    AHD    IT 

**  To  Obuqe  Msnson,'* 


A  DIBHCLAIMERI 

Me*  PuircHi  Stm, 

1  EXKW1BT8  as  you  will 
kindly  inform  the  Fnblick  an 
i  am  not  the /'Ro beet"  ao 
unkyindly  eluded  to  in  your 
lust  Number  of  ail|  p&||e  310, 
as  having  become  **  Demnkt  * 
and  waited  off  with  every- 
think  1  oonld  lay  my  too  andi 
on,  but  on  the  contrary  that  I 
am  as  much  alive  as  ever  I 
was,  and  has  as  fine  a  nappy- 
tight  as  ever  I  bad,  and  as  to 
wiilking  off  with  every  think 
as  I  could  lay  my  ands  on.  iho* 
Goodness  nose  it.wouldn  t  be 
much,  and  ardly  worth  tha 
trubble,  I  truels  as  my  Cha» 
rmokter  not  only  from  my  laat 
plaioe  hut  from  everv  plaice 
as  I  have  had  and  kep  'till 
kyind  fortune  offered  me  a 
bettere r^  b  suffishint  to  pre- 
serve me  from  any  suoh  rib- 
bled  slarnder, 
1  am.  Bur, 

YouTf  reepcctably, 

YOUE  OWW   **R0BKBT»'* 


Haeb  Lints.'— The  lines  that 

would  have  to  be  described 
in  sohools  it  the  plan  proposed 
it  the  kte  Head  Masters* 
Conferenoe  were  adopted,  of 
teaehing/*  exactly  what  places 
a  straight  line  drawn  be- 
tween London  and  Eseter^  or 
London  and  Carlisle  would 
pass  through/'  Very  hard 
tines  mdeed  for  the  schoolboys 
required  to  draw  them. 


If  the  Proprietor  of  the 
Holborn  Reataurant  were  to 
Btart  for  the  Dt^rby,  why  is  it 
more  than  probable  that  he 
would  win  it  F 

Why  Y  Beeause  he  always 
gets  so  much  a-head. 


l: 


NOTIONS  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

[B^  a  Genthman  on  the  Imtk-oidfor  Eomething  to  turn  up.) 

J  A  JiUARY.— Twclft  h  Bay  on  (he  %ih,  Wh  y  no  t  a  ppl  jr  to  1  eadin  g 
Stationers  to  be  made  **  Designer- in- chief  for  Twelfth  X'ight  chorac* 
ters  *'  ?  9^ A,  Fire  Inmrance  expiret.  Surely,  ought  to  tie  able  to 
leeure  office  of  **  Inspect  or -General  of  Arson  to  some  of  the  Com- 
panies F  Vith,  Camhridge  Lent  Term  heghtM,  Post  of  **  Backer  of 
Bills  (for  a  conaideration  in  ready  money  down)  to  impecnuioua 
Cantahs**  should  be  lucrative,  bailing  all  these  schemes,  write 
to  my  Mother  for  an  advance. 

Fthrtuiry.—lxt^  Pkemant  and  Partridge  Shootmg  ends.  Idea  for 
a  Company  (of  which  I  am  to  b©  Managing  Director),  **  The  Ctiuntrj'' 
Squires'  Game  Protection  Society.*'  If  the  Squires  don't  bite,  try 
the  other  interest  with  *'  The  Association  for  the  Encouragement  of 
Poaching  in  all  its  BrancheR."  If  tbe  above  doesn^t  turn  up 
trumps^  apply  to  ray  Father  for  a  remittance, 

Marchn—'Ilstt  Iltiary  Law  Sittings  romtnenee*  Why  not  ask  the 
Lord  Chancellok  to  make  me  *'  Itepairer  in  Ordinary  to  the  Wool- 
Rack  "y  Duties:  See  that  somehody  keeps  it  nice  and  tidy,  and 
receive  myself  five  hundred  a-year  for  the  trouble.  Bnrely,  there 
are  lots  of  snug  little  posts  of  this  sort  flying  about.  If  this  idea 
fails,  apply  to  my  Sister  for  a  little  money  to  go  on  with. 

Aprii, — r>fA,  Jjwidemh  due  at  Bank,  Oriranise  a  **  Personally- 
oona acted  tour  to  Italy  and  back  for  £h.  Distrihnte  Coupons 
franking  my  partv  (per  long  sea^route)  as  far  as  Boulogne,  and 
see  them  comfortatly  on  board.  Devote  some  of  the  remainder  of 
the  proceeds  of  my  enterprise  to  a  ticket  taking  me  safely  out  of 


reaoh  of  my  oonstituents — on  their  return  to  look  after  me  I  Should 
this  oapital  notion  come  to  nothing  lucrative,  apply  to  my  Brother 
for  a  small  loan,  to  be  returned  at  two  days*  date,  bearing  sixty 
per  cent,  intereat. 

ifiiy.— 9/A,  Half  ^Quarter  Bay,  This  suggests  an  eight— aquatic* 
Get  up  a  Champion  Contest  for  International  Crews  from  all  parta  of 
tbe  world.  Magnificent  Cup  (supplied  by  advertising  jeweller)  to  be 
piven  to  the  Eight  that  wins  the  race  (an  annual  one)  sixteen  times 
in  snceession.  Until  the  Contest  is  decided,  keep  the  Cup  (valued  at 
one  thouBand  guineas)  myself.  For  fear  of  accidents,  deposit  it  (on 
loan)  with  Mr.  ATTENBonouaH.  13i'A,  Tl7*iV  Sundaif.  On  the 
Monday  apply  to  Mr*  GLADsrroifE,  or  Mr.  Spuroeon,  or  I^rd 
SfiAFrnsnuRYp  or  Lord  Chief  Justice  Colebiuqe,  for  fuuda  with  which 
to  start  a  comic  paper.  If  none  of  these  celebrities  quite  **  see  their 
way "  to  adopting  my  idea,  ntiliae  my  introduction  to  them  by 
obtaining  orders  for  a  wine  merchant  on  commission.  It  lhea« 
capital  notions  come  to  nought,  write  an  earnest  letter  to  my  Aunt, 
begging  her  to  save  me  from  starvation. 

Jam.—lSth,  Buttle  nf  Watsrlm,  Bomething  to  lie  done  in  the 
Military  Line.  Why  not  start  a  **  Staff  College  for  Officers  of 
Volunteers  ? '  *  Easily  obtain  applicants  by  designing  a  smart  uniform 
for  the  students— gold  epaulettes,  scarlet  tunics^  and  plumed  fucked 
hats,  Students  to  be  allowed  to  wear  their  uniforms  at  Fancy  Balls. 
In  event  of  failure^  write  a  letter  to  my  Uncle,  threatening  to 
commit  suicide  on  his  doorstep,  when  he  will  have  all  the  pa.iii  and 
discomfort  of  an  inquest  on  his  premises,  unless  he  immediately 
forwards  to  me  a  letter,  post  paid,  containing  a  Five  Pound  ^ot«. 

July.-Uth,  ThtBtrlin  Trtat}/ tigntd.lUlB,  Write  to  BismaACX, 
offering  services  as  a  spy.    If  accepted,  obtain  employment  at  the 
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THOUGHTS  ON  THE  NEW  PRIMATE. 

W.  £^  G.  Should  have  lik^d  Chxtbch  or 
LmDOK.  But  what 's  the  uM  of  thinking 
of  it  ?    Berbok  9&f«,  and  respectable. 

Any  Bi$hop.  BEfl805  V  Eeal]y»  I  think 
there  has  been  a  alight  want  of  disorinmLa- 
tion. 

Several  Deans*  Shows  poverty  of  inven- 
tion always  to  select  Primate  from  the 
EpiBuopal  Bench* 

The  High  Church  SchaoL  Now  we  shall 
have  the  CnuTch  **  a«  by  Laub  eBtablished," 

TheLtm  Church  Party.  We  feel  Rilki>. 

The  Broad  Church  Ditto.  Wonder  if  he  *» 
ever  read  Tthdaxl  or  HuxLBf  ? 

Spurgeon,  Ah.  well,  what  'b  the  odda  m 
long  as  they  're  happy  r* 

Than  of  St.  FauTs*  \i  those  newspapers 
hadn't  said  I  had  been  appoioted,  1  do 
believe  I  ahonld  have  been  offered  it. 

Old  Wellington  Boys,  Won't  the  Curates 
catch  it  now  1^   Oh,  no ! 


FOG  ON  THE  BRAIN, 

Foos,  that  have  lately  Bmirched  the  ikvi 
And  turned,  of  ttimcs^  our  day  to  nigntt 

Te  London  Fogs,  inform  us  why 
You  *re  yellow,  some,  and  others  white. 

The  ¥ogA  are  deaf,  the  Fogi  are  dumb^ 
But  each  Prof eeNj»r,  prompts  replits, 

'*  Fogs,  white,  of  Nature  Bimtily  come  " 
But  London  smoke  Fog  yellow  dyei. 

What  makes  the  Fog,  then,  white  one  day, 
But  turns  it  yellow  on  the  next, 

Smoke  equal,  either  1*    Saues  say, 
And  tleor  the  mind  by  Fog  perplext. 


"PERDU-'' 

Visitor n  "Off,  HO  I    Hbrb  tou  aek  !    Fuund  tou  out  I    Wsat  a^  snuo  uttlr  Den  !" 
lUcluse  [chuckling],  *' Yks»  vkjlb  I  Av,  with  mv  FiOTuaxa  and  mt  Books;   aud  ssai  I 

CAK  SIT  AND    HlLAn  ALL   DAT   LONG,   AND   NOBODT   A   BIT  THE  WISKft  !  " 


The  Civic  Festive  8itAsoir» — Dinner  at 
the  Mansion  House : — A  substantial  repast 
of  real  turtle- soup,  tish^  flesh,  fowl,  and 
innumerable  other  delicacies,  besides  the 
good  old  English  Christmas  fare,  roast- 
beef  and  plum- pud  ding. 


FiNA5CiAL   RzFOHM.— Begins   at    home 
with  every  financier  not  a  iooL 


L 


Foreign  OEce  at  tenpenoe  an  hour»  and  supply  His  Highness  with 
copies  of  any  secret  despatch  that  may  be  given  to  me  to  be  copied. 
Should  my  proposal  be  ^'  deolined  with  thanks,^'  take  a  top -floor  in 
St.  Jameses  Street,  and  start  a  new  institution  to  he  called  **The 
Senior  Whites  and  Boodles  Club/*  Cotleut  Entrance  Fees  and  First 
Years*  8ubacriptiana»  and  wind  up  the  affair  as  speedily  as  possible* 
If  I  find  these  ideas  a  blanks  write  to  my  Cousins  a  circular  letter 
commencing,  **  You  are  the  only  person  in  the  world  from  whom  I 
would  aitk  a  favour,**  snlioiting  pecuniary  contributions. 

Augunt. — XUh^  Dog  Days  end.  Get  up  a  Canine  Bhow,  not  under 
the  patronage  of  the  Kennel  Club.  Thin  should  obtain  the  hearty 
support  of  hundreds  of  unsuccessful  dog-breeders.  Bell  all  the 
exhibits  to  fanciers  living  abroad,  and  depart  with  the  proceeds  to 
&mth  America.  2l^A,  St,  Bartholomew*  t?uggei*ts  a  hoapital* 
Obtain  admission  to  one  of  thess  institutions,  and,  after  I  have  been 
there  a  fortnight,  threaten  the  resident  staff  with  ezpoeore  unless  I 
am  fed  with  all  the  game  nresented  to  the  patients  by  illnstrious 
sportsmen.  If  neither  of  these  plans  yield  anything,  write  to  the 
richest  Mr.  Smith  I  can  find,  olaindug  relationship  with  him  through 
a  recently  deceased  Tiobteman. 

September, — 9M,  Sebastopol  taken^  1855.  Appeal  to  the  public  to 
pmvtde  funds  for  a  good  dinner  t4>  be  given  to  Crimean  heroes. 
When  I  have  ooUected  the  contributions,  dine  with  myself,  having 
failed  to  discover  the  warriors  in  question.  Anything  that  may  he 
orer,  devote  to  a  **  benevolent  object,**  rememberiog  that  **  charity 
begins  at  home."  If  I  again  find  my  ideas  unproduetive, 
wnte  to  my  dearest  friend  asking  for  my  passage-money  to  Aus- 
tralia—-and  promising  on  my  arrival  at  that  distant  colony  to  stay 
there. 

October,— lOth,  Oxfnrd  Michaelmas  Term  begins.  Oo  shares  with 
the  President  of  any  South  American  Republic  to  establish  a  new 


University  to  be  called  by  the  same  title  as  the  Dark  Blue  (School  of 
Learning.  Then  sell  Degrees  freely  to  anvone  who  will  purchase 
them,  *^  M.D.'s  '*  and  **  D*D.*8  '*  should  find  a  good  market  amongst 
the  ambitious  but  unlearned*  If  my  coffers  are  still  unfilled, 
write  to  the  best-known  philanthrcuist  I  can  remember,  asking 
for  a  donation,  and  promising  to  spend  half  of  his  contribution  in 
advertising  his  bounty. 

November,— *iith,  Lvrd  Mayurh  Day*  Make  a  grand  effort  to 
obtain  something  from  the  City.  Offer  to  teach  Aldermen  when  and 
how  to  use  the  aspirate,  in  return  for  election  to  the  post  of  Itemem- 
braneer.  If  I  promise  to  regard  the  post  as  ornamental  rather  than 
useful,  I  should  have  no  difficulty  in  securing  their  suffrages.  26M, 
Prince  TuvK  born,  **  Teok  "  uuggesls  **  tick."  Start  a  Co-operative 
tStoro  on  the  credit  system.  Send  circulars  to  the  inmates  of  Colney 
Hatch  and  Han  well— from  whom  I  may  expect  cordial  support.  If 
I  fail  oooe  more,  write  a  letter  (as  a  very  last  resource)  to  the  Qeore- 
taxy  of  the  Charity  Organisation  Society. 

December,— 2Ut^  Shortest  Day.  Devote  it  to  making  up  my  gains 
for  the  past  year.    No  doubt  I  shall  find  plenty  of  time  for  this 

grobahly  purely  honorary  oconpation.     Lastly,  to  show  that  my 
opcful  impudenoe  has  no  bounds,  enclose  in  a  letter  a  contribution 
to  Mr,  Punch- f Of  his  waste-paper  basket— and  ask  to  be  paid  for  it ! 


SR£LT£E  FOB  THE  STSKB. 


AcGO&Diiro  to  Galignani^  one  Herr  Teeoboe  BcrHL3iAKif»  has 
invented  an  umbrella  for  oarriago-horses,  called  the  Pferde- 
parapltde.  This  parapluie  also  tarves  as  a  parasol,  so  an  to  prot«ot 
the  horse  from  the  sun,  as  well  as  to  shield  him  from  the  showers, 
and  render  him  comfortable  under  the  rein. 
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EOBEET^S  CHRISTMAS  STOEY.  WHICH  IS  A  FACT. 

This  being'  rather  a  slack  timfi  witH  Geota  «>f  my  perfesshun,  I  waa 
^'Setting  alone  in  our  easj  litiie  dmiog -room  afore  tne  tire,  a-reading 
of  your  emiisinpr  Piiblycashua,  when  a  Genlleman  raabes  in  and  he 
myt  to  me.  *aya  he,  **  Waiter,  caa  I  make  you  my  friend  ?^'  **  Why, 
sntfenly,  Sir/*  aaya  I,  a-glancin?  naterally  at  hiB  weakit  pf>oket,  but 
be  didn't  Re«m  to  understand  the  delicate  eluBiotj.  **  W**ll,  then/' 
pay*  he,  **  wat  ■  3  the  bvat  thing  for  a  bad  coldest arvinsr  or  feeding  P  ^' 
I  Dutpally,  without  the  ^lit^flt  hesitashun,  says  *'  Feedior^'  "  What 
fofnl?**  aaya  he,  *'Wby/^  eaya  I,  **  a  good  bason  of  hot  thick 
Turt*l  aoup  and  half  a  pint  of  puuoh,"  **  Then,  bring  it,"  Bays  he, 
and  I  brort  it  **  What  *b  to  f oiler  P"  sayi  he.  **  Leave  that  to  me, 
Sir,"  iaya  I,     "  80  I  will,"  say*  he. 

80  1 1/05  and  gives  the  orders,  I  then  cums  back,  and,  while  be  ate 
his  boiling  hot  soup,  took  the  opfwrtunity  of  havinif  a  good  look  at 
him.  ITe  was  a  tine  tali  handsome  fellow  about  35  years  old,  quite 
the  gentleman  in  every  way,  with  the  whitest  hands  as  I  ever  (»eed 
on  a  man* 8  arms,  but  with  Buoh  a  fearful  cold  on  him  as  beat  all  I 
ever  heard.  Lawks  how  he  did  BueeJEe  and  corf  and  blow,  and  then 
blow  and  oorf  and  sneeze  1  It  wai  Bummat  almost  awful  to  witness 
and  linsen  to. 

Pfflftently,  wile  I  waa  handing  him  hi«  cutletU  o  tomart^  he  saya, 
"  What *g  your  name?"  ''Eobert,  Sir,^^  »aya  L  Then  »aya  he, 
**  Robert,  can  I  have  a  bed  her©  ?  "  **  Certainly,"  says  I ;  *'  about 
aa  cosy  a  one  as  in  all  I^ndon !  *^  Then  let  me  have  the  beat  you  *ve 
got/'  tays  he  ;  **  and  make  a  roaring  fire  in  the  room,  and  take  oif 
the  sheet*  and  put  on  2  extra  blankita."  **  All  right,  Sir,  aaya  I/' 
and  I  orders  it* 

I  thf'n  gave  him  a  ealmy  of  woodofK^k,  which  he  said  waa  the  best 
be  had  ever  tasted,  and  which  he  finished  f»ff  to  the  werry  last, 
together  with  a  pint  of  our  dry  monopoly.  I  followed  this  up  with 
a  lovely  cut  of  mutton,  and  that  again  with  a  Fez z ant  and  a  pint  of 
our  werry  finest  Burgundy,  and  he  didn't  leave  much  of  either.  1 
th«^n  gave  him  a  nice  little  plum  pudding  about  the  size  of  a  cannon 
balU  with  brandy  tauco,  and  a  piut  of  our  *31  port  with  hi*  cheese. 

Bv  tbi^  time  mieh  a  ohanire  had  cum  over  my  pocir  palieut  as  one 
oould  ordly  credit  if  yon  didn't  see  it.  His  Fueezin  and  his  uoflin 
and  hi»  blowing  was  amost  stopt,  and  Ms  cheeks  was  as  rosy  red  a^ 
a  peet'h,  and  his  eyi^s  was  as  bright  as  dimens,  and  he  larft  as  be 
eat,  and  he  lar ft  aft  he  drunk,  and  ao^bally  made  me  take  a  glaRs  of 
wine  with  him  \  Drecly  be  had  finished  hia  dinner,  without  waiting 
another  minnit,  T  sees  him  up  to  bed,  when,  first  telling  me  to  call 
him  perci»ely  at  8,  he  littorally  tears  his  close  off,  and  then  jumps  in 
between  the  blankits  and  is  fast  asleep,  as  I  c«>u!d  werry  diaiioolj 
hear,  afore  I  could  hav©  said  Tom  Robinson »  if  I  had  wanted  to  say 
it,  which  of  course  I  didn't.  I  tuoktid  him  up  comfortable,  took  his 
&andte  away  for  fear  of  accidence,  and  so  left  him. 

The  nex  mornin,  at  S  o* clock  punk(<hal,  I  knocks  at  hia  door,  but 
gttting  no  anser,  I  gently  opens  it,  when  as  the  Poet  pays,  **0h  ye 
G'»d»  and  little  Fishes,  whdt  a  site  met  my  view !  "  for  there  was 
nobody  there  1  To  ru^b  down  stares  was  the  work  of  only  a  few 
minutes*  though  I  has  a  great  dislike  to  hurried  stares,  but  nobodv 
oonld  give  me  any  noose  of  my  runaway  with  the  had  c<ilct»  Of 
course  when  I  began  to  think,  when  it  wis  two  latw  a«  u^ual,  notbink  is 
easier  than  for  a  reel  Gent li; man  to  walk  out  of  his  hotel  of  a  morn- 
ing without  paying  his  Bill.  If  anyb^^dy  seed  bim  would  they  like 
to  stop  him  and  say,  hi  I  where  are  you  a-going  to  ?  Of  course  not, 
spt'OfihEillv  if  the  said  Gentleuian  standu  6  feet  1  in  bis  2  stockings. 

Need  I  say  as  how  as  the  Guv' nor  was  that  angry  that  be  used 
langwidg©  to  me  that  in  his  carmer  moments  1  deswH^y  he  repented 
on,  tho'  somehow  be  has  forgotten  to  meDsbun  it.  Well,  as  may  be 
suppr»sed,  what  with  the  'nfiyance  of  being  swindled,  let  alone  losing 
my  own  little  fee,  and  the  chaff  and  sarkasm  of  my  fellow  men,  that 
day  wan  the  longest  to  me,  aUho  one  of  the  werry  shortest  to  all 
other  people,  that  I  efer  *pent. 

But  what  says  our  great  Philosefer,  "  When  things  are  got  to 
there  wu^t  they  *  re  alius  sure  to  get  mended,"  And  so  it  was  with 
me,  for  tho  folio tring  morning  I  reoeived  a  letter  to  this  remarkable 
effeo : — 

"  Mr  wyoD  DFAX  RoflKttTO,  ,  HetU* 

**  YouK  wise  counsel  and  yotir  judioioui!  and  fatherly  treat- 
ment of  me  yesterday,  enabled  me  to  keep  the  moat  importABt 
engagement  of  my  life  with  the  most  perfect  aatisfaction  to  all  con- 
cern^. I  awoke  thorouRhly  well  and  in  exoellent  spirila  justia 
time  to  catch  my  train,  but  much  regret  that  in  my  necessary  haste 
I  forgot  to  pay  my  little  bill.  I  enclose  a  £10  not©  with  which  please 
Bettle  it,  and  accept  the  halanoe  as  a  small  recompense  for  a  most 
importajit  service.  Yours  most  truly, 

M£j B-^M- — ," 

Something  in  the  ring  of  the  tone  of  the  letter  awoke  my  suapioiona, 
and  looking  in  a  certain  oollum  of  the  Tim^M  for  2  or  3  days  suok- 
seasively  I  ewentuilly  read  the  following  enounoement  :— 

**  Ob  the ioat.  at <  Hertfordabire,  by  the  Right  Rerv,  the 


Bishop  of  BoLLOClt  Smtthy,  assisted  by  the  Reverend  J.  Ch4I>- 

BIND,  M.A.,  and  the  Reverend  E.  Stiooins,  A.M.;  C—  B 

M^ ^  Esq.,  younger  son  of  A- B-^ —  M ,  Esq.,  of HalU 

— —shire,  to —  only  daughter  of  Sir  GOEGms  Midas,  Knight,  of 

— -  Place,  Herts.' ^ 

Of  course  my  natteral  dellicassy  snggeats  the  consealing  of  the  reel 
names,  but  in  every  other  respeo  I  can  say  with  the  siUybrated 
Prestodigyertatos,  **  There  is  no  decepshun !  "  Robert 

P.  S,— Should  any  one  of  your  many  hundreds  of  thowaena  of 
readers  be  a  sufferer  from  the  same  oalammily  as  Mr.  C.  B.  M.,  Esq. 
was  a*ftufife?in  from,  weather  in  the  same  hintri sting  oondi shuns  or 
not  don't  matter,  and  will  eommunekate  with  me  at  the  old  edreaa. 
Fleet  Street,  I  shall  be  happy  to  treat  him  on  the  same  liberal 
terrums,  which  he  will  find  nicor,  eifectiver,  cnmfertabler,  and 
cheaper  in  the  long  run  than  taking  all  the  nftsty  Dootor^s  atuff  in 
Herpothecarry'B  TlalL  ^ 

THE  BIOGRAPHICAL  BOGIE ; 

Ob,  What  rr  mat  boojt  comb  to. 

Scion!— u4fi  Enterpriting  Pithlixher*g  8ane(um,    JEnUr  a  Spirited 

■*  Literary  Executor, 

Enterpriting  PuhlUher  {with  caution).  Ha!  Good  morning,  Mr» 
Splash UM,  Well,  since  I  wrote  to  you  yesterday,  I  Ve  been  thinking 
the  matter  well  over,  and  I  want  you  to  understand,  before  we  go 
further  into  it,  that  though  your  late  distingtiished  Uncle  waa 
unquestionably  a  striking  and  notable  puhlio  figure, — thai  alone,  in 
these  days,  is  not  enough  to  warrant  us  in  anticipating  a  marked 
success.  To  put  a  plain  businees*like  question  in  plain  businesa- 
like  language, — Are  you  sure  that  your  materials,  valuable  and 
intere&tisig  as  they  doubtless  are,  are  also  sufRciently  spicy  to  tickle 
the  market  ? 

Spirited  Literartj  Eteciitor  {with  confidence).  There  is  not  a  repn- 
tation  io  London,  my  dear  Sir,  that  is  not  more  or  less  smirched  — 
badly  smirched ;  while  several  ^believe  me,  I  am  not  putting  it  too 
strongly— are  fairly  blasted  out  of  Court.  It  will  be  one  of  the 
most  taking  and  widely-read  biographical  high -class  memoira  ever 
put  out. 

Enterprising  Publisher .  Well,  you  give  an  encouraging  aooonnt 
of  it,  certainly  ;  and,  if  it's  all  you  say,  it*s  just  the  sort  of  thing' 
I  should  like  to  get  hold  of.  Ctjuld  vou  give  ua  a  specimen  now  ? 
How,  for  instance,  does  the  Pendulum  f 'ontroversy  come  out  ?  There 
ought  to  be  some  rare  pickings  on  that  ? 

Spirited  Liti^rary  Exeeutor  {with  enthutiasm].  There  are  !  Shftll 
I  read  you  a  page  or  two  ?     I  have  the  MS.  with  me.      [ProduceM  U, 

Etiterpntittg  PuhlinJtifr  [m^+pA  intfrrest^d).  Do.  I  am  all  att^'Ution, 
{And  IS,  white  Spirited  Liternrj  Executor  gives  $ereral  rae^ 
eTiract*  frmn  a  jtmrnal  which,  tiflur  detailing  how  a  wnil- 
known  Cahinet  Mimster,  m^w  h'mng,  wan  met  im  one  oc(*a§ion 
being  curried  tm  a  stret^h^r  hv  fttur  policemen  to  Saw  Stre^t^ 
relates  the  manner  in  which  a  rprv  exntted  foreiqn  Per-- 
sonage  was  found  pickirtfj  pitckf^n  in  the  hat^and'Cioak~ 
ro<nn  at  a  memumhh  Admiraltyf  Receptittn. 

Spirited  Z,iterary  Executor  {ctmtinuing  and  Jimnhing  a  neat  atttd 
naire  narnitire^  comprommng  the  hammr  of  several  mustrumg  and 
noble  families).  **  And,  with  the  Aquarium  ticket  in  her  pocket,  lh« 
Duchess  wiis  found  under  hia  table  ;  and  though  the  Cabinet  entirely 

condoned  the  matter,  B told  me  that  the  Duke  would  be  satistied 

with  nothing  short  of  a  run  down  to  Windsor  with  the  whole  par- 
ticulars, and  was  only  paoified,  on  getting  J 'a  place  and  £1500 

hu-'h-monej.  from  X  —  into  the  bargain." 

Enterprising  Publisher  [with  enihuniasm)^  Capital !  Just  tHe 
style  !  *'  Pointed^  pithy,  and  pungent."  But  yon  '11  do  better  to  drop 
initials.  They  're  weak.  { Warming.)  Stict  in  names,  my  boy. 
The  Public  like  *em.     60  do  L 

Spirited  Literary  Exetutor^  Quite  so :  and  you  shall  have  them. 
A  prttpos,  when  this  is  placed,— I  ^ve  got  something  better  to  loUow  1 
Something  much  betti^r. 

Eftterprisin^  Pahlisher  [quite  carried  away).  Gad,  Sir  I  bring  it 
to  me  when  this  is  floated,  and  whatever  it  is,  hang  me !  if  we  won*t 
have  it  out,  and,  if  need  be,  face  a  thundering  good  action  for  Ubel^ 
and  get  heavily  cast  together ! 

[But,  for  tuna  t  el g  for  the  dignity  of  letters  ^  and  the  sacredn^^a 
^f  pn'vate  social  life^  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  right-mind^ 
people^  they  wait  a  bit  first— and  think  it  over. 


\ 


I 


A  Skrious  Sell.— Title  of  a  new  book  lately  published  -.--Amme' 
ment  and  Instruction  on  a  New  Plan,  ffappt/  Sunday  jift4rfUHm9, 
A  promising  announcement.  But  0,  it  doesn't  imply  either  the  aj)- 
preaching  repeal  of  Sunday  Closing  Legislation,  or  the  prospeet  o{  an 
Act  for  the  OpeniDg  of  Mtuenma  and  Art-Exhibitiona  on  Snndajv  I 


TO  C0RBE8P0VDEKTS In  no  case  can  ContrtbuUcns,  whether 

by  a  Stamped  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover. 


H3.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawings,  be  retumed.  unleat  accoiDpaniBd 
Copies  of  MB,  should  be  kept  by  the  Benders 
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A   TRAITOR. 

Tart  (tiot icing  the  dteGraiion),  "  Oh  I  so  Tor  BEtOKo  to  the  Blttis  Hibboi^ 
Armt  J " 

Cabby.  **Yk»^  8ifi»  I  wfab  the  Ribbon.     It  ikdoocks  Okh'limkh  to  txmp' 

MM  WHH  A  DaJKK,    which   I   OF,N£lULLT  ACCIP*fi,   8[R  )  *' 

THE   MODERN    KING   PEST. 

*^  I  bftd  a  drenni  wbieh  wis  not  ill  b  dream." 

How  I  got  there  I  cannot  precisely  t^\h  But  it  waa  a  ein^ar  scene»  and 
stranire  was  the  oompaii  tort  ship  into  which  I  had  fallen ;  fallen  nnawares,  and» 
as  yet,  it  appeared  unheard  and  unnoticed. 

A  conviTial  gathering  it  fietmed.  Convivittl  I  So  h  HoLBisur'e  ^im  nias- 
qnerade  of  Mora  called  a  Dance.  Yet  merry  enough  the  odd] jr  ae&or'ed  cimrtves 
appeared,  naerry  with  sardoiiic  mirth  and  metttllic  cachin nation.  They  sat,  or 
rather  Bprawled,  around  what  seemed  a  trestkd-board.  The  place  rtektd  with 
a  miasmatic  miat^  throaph  which  their  grotesque  forms  gleamed  fti fully, 
ihiftindy,  indefinably ,  And  what  iro*  that  odour,  that  BenBe-searchin^  and 
stomach -stirring  odour,  so  peculiar  and  yet  bo  indescribable  ?  Why  waa  it 
vaguely  associated  in  my  mind  with  mire-dogjjed  streets  and  many  basketa, 
wiih  sudden  whiffs  OTer  shabby  hedges  in  inchoate  suburbs,  with  staggering 
notice-boards,  and  shnuting  oart-tenders,  with  six  in  the  morning  in  City 
squares,  with  new  bricks  and  cracked  stucco,  with  a  mysterious  mtxtiire  of 
Grade  spick-and-spanncBs  and  incipient  decay?    Why? 

•*  Civilisation !  "  cried  one  of  the  g^uests,  catching  tip  the  last  word  of  his 
neighbour's  speech,  **  Ha !  ha !  ha  I  CiTilisation  is  yotir  only  joke !  Tis  a 
dtill  world,  but  he  who  can  mouth  that  word  without  laugbier,  might  defy 
MoKua*  self  to  more  his  leathern  midritf/* 

The  laiiffh  of  this  gentleman  was  like  the  "  clucking"  of  a  half-dry  pump- 
sucker.  His  face  was  hard,  saffron -hued,  and  of  a  tvingtilar  metallic  sheen,  as 
of  an  embodiment  of  jaundice  cast  in  bronze,  Whether  he  looked  more  cruel 
Of  more  comic  it  were  hard  to  say.  A  personage  with  the  facial  hardnesjs  of  an 
antique  knocker,  and  the  set  grin  of  a  medrseval  gargoyle  is  likely  to  wear  an 
expression  too  equiTOcal  for  feuniniary  anslysis. 

**  Ah,  Mam*,  old  man/'  hissed  hi*  ris-d-viit,  in  a  euTiously  stealthy  end  snaky 
tone  which  made  me  creep.  **  CiTilisation  is  a  blundering  general,  a  sort  of 
sham  Ca>sar,  thraaonio  enough  in  all  conscience,  who'd  fight  a  locust-swarm 
with  Armstrongs.  Fancy  plaDting  a  battery  of  field-guns  against  a  phalanx 
of  ghosts !  Fancy  barring  mere  solidities  like  doors  and  windows  against  me  I 
Helbeihe!" 


The  laugh  of  this  creattire  was  like  the  jerky  bissing 
of  steam  from  an  escape- valTe,  I  preferred  that  of  the 
preTious  speaker.  Facially  he  was  as  phantasmal  as  the 
other  was  stolid. — grey,  agape,  aghast,  with  shadowy 
hands  which  writhea  hither  and  thither  like  the  arms  of 
an  octopus,  but  soundlessly  and  as  it  seemed  aimlessly. 

**  Typhy,  Typhy,"  creaked  his  next* door  neighbour, 
harshly,  *'  you  are  getting  an  intx)lerable  egotist. 
You  Ve  been  so  much  talked  about  by  our  loquacious 
minatory  modem  Augurs,  that  you  begin  to  think  you 
are  everybody  and  everywhere.  Where  and  what  wotdd 
you  be  without  our  honoured  President  ?  " 

Here,  as  with  one  accord,  they  all  turned  toward  a 
figure  at  the  head  of  the  board,  with  a  sort  of  co-operative 
chuckle  of  inarticulate  gratulation,  and,  lilting  high  their 
goblets,  clinked,  and  drank  in  his  honour  and  to  his 
health.  Though  I  noticed  that  at  the  word  **  health  " 
a  singtilar  spasm,  whether  of  mockery  or  of  pain  I  could 
not  tell,  seemed  to  writhe  their  vaporous  forma  and 
wrinkle  their  weird  faces. 

This  figure  was  cloaked  and  masked  like  a  transpontine 
rillain^  so  that  I  could  not  distinguish  his  ftatures. 
Portly  he  was,  that  his  garments  could  not  disguise  j 
curDplacent  too,  that  his  attitude  abundantly  indicated. 
A  huge  diamond  ring  fiamed  on  his  fat  hand.  Like  the 
odour,  that  ring  and  that  hand  seemed  strangely  familiar 
to  me.  And,  when  he  spoke,  that  oily,  throaty*  thra- 
sonic  voice  awoke  strangely  mingled  memories  of  swag- 
gering wealth  and  creeping  squalor,  of  wind*shftktn 
chimneys  and  rnin-pierced  roofs,  of  sweating  walls  and 
sodden  pathways,  oi  swampy  exhalations  and  of  sepul- 
ckral  smi^Us.     Why? 

*"  Gentlemen  all,  I  thank  you,*'  said  he,  nodding  right 
and  left,  with  what  setmed  a  specially  marked  salutation 
to  the  sato)n-faced  gentleman  at  his  right  hand.  **  In 
facl^  I  don't  know  what  you  tt^ouUl  do  without  me.  My 
good  friend  Mam.  and  I  are  a  sort  of  conjoint  special 
providence  for  you,  Typhv,  for  you,  Kheumy,— don't 
quarrel,  you  are  both  exiclient  fellows,  1  'm  sure, — and 
lor  all  you  other  honourable  members  of  the  great  Pest 
family.'  Bless  you,  but  for  me  and  a  friend  or  two  of 
mine,  you  might  have  been  improved  off  the  face  of  the 
civiliBcd  earth  ere  now." 

**Hear!  Hear!  Bear!**  chuckled,  croaked,  creaked, 
hiFsed,  gasped,  gurgled,  groaned  and  gibbered  the  ghastly 
guefrts  in  ghostly  chorus. 

*' Thanks  once  more,"  continued  the  Marked  One, 
'*  And  now,  as  we  are  all  thoroughly  primed  lor  it,  1  'U 
call  upon  Mam.  for  a  song/' 

Nothing  loth,  the  Saffron- visaged  One  arose,  and,  in 
a  voice  as  metallic  as  the  chinking  of  coins  in  a  miser's 
wallet,  quavered  forth  the  following  ditty : — 

"  Oho !  and  obo  \  iot  a  good  *  Free  Shoot/ 

The  home  of  dineRse'i  gtrmt  I 
The  deidlr  compoits  that  force  to  fruit 
Tte  Trt^e  of  DeAlh.     To  our  League  rich  *  loot ; ' 

F«ir  food  for  our  friends  the  wormii] 
Obo  !  for  ihe  damp  and  the  broken  draini 

The  floors  that  ar«<  laid  on  ilu»h  ; 
The  rotlen  ro-f  that  lett  in  the  rain. 
The  untnipped  pipe  and  the  muck-choked  main  ; 

The  gB»p«  tbftt  ff  rk  and  ruth ! 
And  huffsh  I  for  the  man  who  the  forces  of  Health 

Clin  huffie,  break,  btfwilder ; 
For  the  frii>nd  of  Di^efiRc  nod  of  phigue-spreading  ttealth, 

Our  Chief,  the " 

But  here  I  could  not  refrain  from  a  cry  of  horror.  It 
was  echoed  by  a  louder  one  from  the  gathering  of  ghostly 
guests  ;  and  with  a  sort  of  strange  soft  «hock,  as  of  cloud- 
masses  crafehinir  together,  the  whole  grim  pageantry  dis- 
appeared, and  I  found  myself  in  a  damp,  dirty  tuhurban 
waste,  gazing  across  a  low  level  swamp  ot  *'  Land  to  be 
I^t  for  Building  Purpo«es  '*  into  an  evil-smelling  hollow, 
hard  by  which  stood  a  staggering  board  bearing  the 
familiar  legend  r— **  JRubbiah  may  be  shot  here^** 

**  Hillo,  old  felloWf  how  are  you  ?  '*  sounded  a  voice  in 
my  ear. 

Horror !    It  waa  ths  voice— the  same  fat,  oomplaoent 

voice ;  and  its  owner,  the  paunchy,  pompous,  long-pursed 

person Mge  with  the  swaggering  air,  the  diomond  ring,  and 

the  lakiih  hat,  was  none  other  than  my  old  acquaintance, 

JxraeoF,  tbb  Jerbt-Buixi>ss  1 1 ! 


SBAXi^rKABTAir  MsesAGic  FROM  Mr.  P*Otlt  Caetrto 
HIS  Pit  DooBJcmiPBR.—"  When  the  <^we«<?  comes,  call  mi-.'" 
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A    MARRIED    "MASHER;*' 

Indujnant    Wife,     ''AjfP    PBAT»  ALOlRNOy,   what    DO   TOTJ    MKjllf    BY  COMIUO 
HoSiK   AT    THfS  TlMl  OF   KlOHT  ?" 

Festive  Uushaiid,  *'  EviRT  other  P-p-plaoi  WAa  8 hut,  my  Lotb  I  ** 


FAREWELL  TO  THE  ''rESTIVE  SEASON." 

Meret  Chriatmttfl  h  over,  and  m^s  New  Tear*^  Day,[ 
And  one  more  **  feBtive  season  "  has  faded  away  ; 
Burnt  are  holly  aod  miE^tletoef  atopped  is  the  BwiU, 
And  the  Korjere,  and  the   preis-guah  'boat   peace  and 
good- will. 

Come,  take  we  the  phyfio  we  most  of  us  need,' 
Brave  boyfl*  after  surfeits  when  iurfeita  saoceed  ; 
The  doaee^  and  pilia  whioh  repletion  demands 
To  lighten  obi  oraini  and  to  steady  our  handa. 

We  pause  after  turkey,  phim-pndding,  roast  hecf, 
Mince-pie,  aod  the  rest,  with  a  fienie  of  relief* 
ISomethiDg"  rather  too  much  of  too  many  good  things ! 
It  is  well  for  us  Old  Father  Christmas  bath  wings. 

Farewell  Father  Christmaa,  and  ChriBtmas  Appeals 
Oo  behalf  of  the  Poor  that  need  clothing  and  meak  ; 
Appeals  once  a  year  that  at  Christmaa  abound : 
But  the  Poor  we  have  stllL  with  us  all  the  year  round. 

To  Christmas  farewell  with  a  light  heart  we  say. 

When  wo  Ve  paid  all  the  bills  we  were  then  bound  to 

pay; 
With  a  atill  lighter  heart  if  our  bills  came  to  nought, 
And  we  paid  o*er  the  counter  for  all  that  we  bought. 

That  Christmaa  is  gone  glad  is  many  a  one. 
Whose  means  being  alender.  whom  divers  cads  dnn  ; 
Chris tmaa-boxes  on  various  pretences  beseech  : 
British  **  feEaha  *'  accustomed  to  beg  for  hackaheesK 

G^o,  Christmas  I  'tis  well  thou  hut  com'at  once  a  year  ; 
For  Ihou  com'st,  whensoevf  r  thou  dost  come,  severe. 
For  the  greenest  of  Yules  brings  diseases  and  ills, 
And  demands  for  donations  pins  payment  of  bills. 


I 


Where  is  the  Biferencef 

The  Daily  Telegraph  thinks  the  oonversion  into  a  dry 
gooda  store  of  Booth* s  Theatre  in  New  York,  originally 
erected  as  a  permanent  home  for  the  **  Legitimate 
Drama,"  is  a  **  CuriouM  Thtatncal  Metamorphosis ^^^ 
We  cannot  «ee  it,  for  the  reason  that  dry  goods  and 
legitimate  drama  are  almost  synonymous  terma* 


New  Notice  by  Me.  Fartwi  at  thk  Aquabhtm.— 
"Krao/'  the  **Btranire  hairy  little  creature,'*  will 
reoeiTe  oompany.  N.B.— Entrance  without  kmooking^ 
Ask  for  the  Hairy  BeUe« 


THE  CHILDREN'S  FANCY  COTTON-BRESS  BALL 
AT  THE  MANSION  HOUSE. 

Well,  I  thinks  that  upon  the  bole  I  have  seen  perhaps  more  mag- 
niffiflent  sites,  and  more  egstrowuery  sites,  than  moat  people,  he  Ihey 
Princes  or  Books  or  even  Aldermen,  cos  why  'f  Why  becos  the 
lookers  on  sees  more  of  the  site,  as  the  other  lookers  on  sees  more  of 
tb©  game,  than  the  » wells  in  the  one  case  or  the  players  in  the  other. 
But  on  Fursday  last  I  suttenly  seed  the  sweetest  and  the  pretty  est 
and  the  moat  intrestingest  site  as  ever  1  seed  since  I  fust  opened  my 
eyes.  The  Loed  Mare  and  the  Ladt  Maeess,  bless  their  kind 
loving  arta  f  giving  up  for  wnnoe,  without  a  sy  or  a  tear,  the  com- 
pany of  the  hiest  and  the  mityeit  of  the  land,  asked  about  a  thousand 
of  the  bvelyest  children  as  ever  was  borne  to  dress  themselves  up  in 
the  most  hutiful  and  tasty fulest  clos  as  money  or  good  taste  could 
buy  or  could  borrow,  and  to  come  and  dance  at  the  Manshun  House 
before  them  and  their  elustreons  friends  1 

Ah  I  that  waa  a  site  I  Why  I  was  in  that  wirl  of  egsitement  that 
I  ardly  kuowed  what  I  waa  about  at  fust,  and  acshally  kept  & 
helping  myself  to  claret  cup  and  common  thiijga  of  that  sort  and 
drink  in  good  elths  with  the  dear  Children.  There  was  one  brite 
littk*  Chap  in  parlickkr  who  was  dressed  like  a  Baker,  all  in  white 
with  eherry  ribbona,  like  a  Baker  I  spose  on  his  birth-day  or  hia 
weddln-day,  who  itiide  quite  f rends  with  me,  and  ncshally  asked  mo 
what  they  calls  I  think  a  Commun-dmm!  A  Gent  had  drunk 
some  wine  out  of  a  glass  and  then  left  it,  so  the  little  chap  says 
to  m©,  says  he,  **  Why  ought  that  glass  of  wine  to  be  ashamed  of 
itself  Y  ai¥e  it  up  Y *'  '^  Yes."  **  Coz  it 's  half  drunk,"  saya  he, 
and  away  he  rtms. 

^  Well,  1  larfed  to  that  extent  that  I  spilt  three  or  four  glasses  of 
Negus  afore  1  could  get  my  and  steddy. 


Then  there  was  two  lovely  lit  tie  deersdrest  just  1  i  kef  airy  s  with  wanda 
in  their  little  ands,  and  I  really  shouldn^t  have  been  at  all  surprized 
if  they  conjured  us  all  into  meer  angels  or  animals  or  sumthing  of 
that  ciredfut  sort,  they  did  look  so  real  like.  Then  there  was  prin- 
cesses and  shepherdesses  with  their  crooks,  and  little  lied  Ridina' 
Hoods,  and  Itobbing  Hoods  and  Archers,  I  means  Jockeys^  and 
Agiptians  with  their  pretty  little  faces  half  covered  up  with  muz- 
zling, and  then  there  was  some  niee  little  girls  a  imitatin  their  elders 
by  dressing  theirselvee  up  like  the  other  sects,  and  there  waa  somd 
werry  short  Highlanders,  and  all  kinds  of  Forrenera  and  oth^ir 
strange  people* 

But  lor  how  kind  it  was  of  the  Loan  Mjlee  to  ask  about  a  duzzen 
of  the  worry  ijoorest  children  to  come  and  mii  with  the  rest,  just  for 
wnnoe  in  tneirpoor  lives,  such  aa  a  poor  little  tishing-hoy,  and  & 
butcher-boy  witn  his  tray,  and  a  poor  little  labourer  in  a  amook 
frock,  and  one  or  two  common  sailor  boys  and  pilot *s  boys  in  sow* 
westers  and'  grate  sea-boots,  and  really  after  a  little  while  they 
seemed  just  as  much  at  home  as  the  rest*  Ah,  what  stories  these 
poor  little  chaps  will  have  to  tell  when  they  go  back  to  their  poor 
umble  homes ! 

In  the  midst  of  all  the  fan  who  should  wark  in,  quite  carm  imd 
cool,  but  Mr.  Cqaku,  the  Chiaese  Qiantand  his  little  midge  of  a  soil. 
Well,  they  two  contrasts  caused  such  a  excitement  Inat  all  na 
Waiters  oouldn^t  wait  no  longer^  but  rushed  out  with  one  acoardeon 
into  the  Lobby  and  had  as  good  a  look  as  the  rest. 

Soon  after  this,  all  the  little  deers  was  ordered  to  set  down  on  the 
floor  all  round  in  a  oerole  to  bear  the  sLllybrated  Conjuror  a  talking 
in  several  places  at  once  and  a  teaching  bis  little  boy  "  How  dutE 
the  little  bi2zy  B,"  and  they  made  about  the  biggest  as  weU  aa  the 
loveliest  Bookay  as  ever  1  seed.  And,  bless  their  dear  little  arts, 
how  they  did  larf— aye,  and  so  did  sum  of  the  big  ones  too,  when 
they  thort  as  nobody  wasn't  a  looking. 
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I    HOPE    I    DON*T    INTRUDED' 


Why,  even  the  Lohd  Mare  krfed  to  that  extent  at  Mr,  Punch, 
that  tlie  tears  a  moat  run  down  hia  rite  honnerable  chetjks.  Ah» 
Ihat^fl  one  of  the  wiinderB  of  the  world,  that  is  ;  igh.  and  Low,  neb 
and  poor»  learned  like  ourselves,  or  hig'noraiit  like  the  lower  orders, 
all  enjtijs  their  Punch,  tho  1  must  Bay  as  his  morality  is  that  ques- 
tionable that  I  should  not  hold  his  Mirror  up  to  Nature  for  my  own 
Tamil y  cercle. 

There  was  one  thing  as  was  forgotten  to  he  purwided  amid  all  the 
other  luxuries  and  dellyoaBies  of  a  war  ltd  Menu.  There  was  no 
Oinfcer  Beer^  and  I  had  to  enounoe  the  sad  fact  to  a  Page  of  the  time 
of  BiLLTSEiLious,  I  think  he  was,  to  a  Marqueeze  of  the  time  of 
LonxT  Cattobzi  and  to  two  Kormandy  Pheasants,  audi  grately  dis* 
appointed  they  all  seemed,  specially  the  Page* 

By  way  of  contrast,  the  Son  of  a  Common  CoTmeelman,  I  should 
think  about  13  years  old,  fotmd  fault  with  the  Shampagne  and 
aslced  for  a  dryer  brand  !  Ah,  he 's  his  Father's  own  son,  he  is,  and 
will  make  a  blooming  Common  Counselman  one  of  these  days  a  few 
years  hence,  when  the  Corporation,  so  to  speak,  baa  got  a  little 
enlarged.     The  pretty  est  daoce  of  the  evening  was  the  Highland 


Skottiah,  danced  to  the  tune  of  *'  7'he  CameU  are  eo/iitfig,"  the  same 
tune  i  spoAe  as  tht^y  played  in  E^yp. 

And  my  final  remark  at  the  nlom  is,  strange  to  »ay,  in  regard  1o 
the  close,  for  1  never  thould  have  thort  it  p0rhibi;l»  it  I  hadn't  seen 
it  with  mv  own  tou  eyes,  that  such  buliful  dresses  as  was  wnrn  then 
cotild  all  nave  been  made  out  of  Cotton,  no,  nut  if  Alderman  Cotton, 
who  1  saw  a-marching  about  looking  like  a  Prince  or  a  Duke,  hid 
himself  a-sTiperintended  all  the  l^rees  Makers. 

One  dcleksBy  woulder  bin  in  kcepin  with  the  uksy^hun*  I  mean 
a  Cottonum  cheese  on  tablo.  But  praps  it  is  still  ■■*  in  keepin" — for 
the  nex  entainment,  as  I  dident  see  nolhin  of  it  myself.       Kodket. 


Poor  Mr.  Belt,  in  spite  of  the  verdict  in  his  favour,  has  been  so 
overcome  that  it  is  probable  he  will  give  up  the  ghobt. 


The  Real  CovfOfT  Garden  Paktomimu,— The  game  of  Spill  i 
Pelt  performed  daily  in  Mud-Salad  Market, 


I 


i 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[jANTJAftT  13,   18S3. 


GtCAi  Attraction  for  tLt?  MuUdityA  !  I 


A  PAIE  OF  SPECTACLES  AHB  BIEFIBENT  SIGHTS. 

Recife,  ot^  in  thia  mstanoet  Alf,- 
XHOMPflOK-and-'alf-KoBKET-RKECE-ipe^ 
for  making  a  **GrftDd  Spectacular  Ex- 
travaganza "  ;— Take  a  familiar  Fairy 
Legend.  Cut  off  its  head,  dock  its 
tail,  and  earefnlly.  dislocate,  all  its 
articulation B,  till  its  story  h  as  incohe- 
rent as  Footers  and  aa  iulU  as  the  Needy 
Kniiegrmder'e.  Distrihute  iba  disjecta 
fnembra  over  four  mortal  hours  of 
jumhled  spectaolei  hallet,  nigger  non- 
sense, step -dancing,  circna  tricks^  een- 
satioual  etfeota,  and  acrobatic  evolutions. 
Mix  and  season  throughout  with  Muaic- 
Kdl  spioe  of  the  atrongeat  savour. 
Serve  up  hastily  and  half- 
cooked  in  crude  indigestible 
gobbets. 

The  above  we  deduced  from 
witnesBing  the  Unit  niirht'fl 
repreaentatian  of  TA*  YMm? 
Ihoarf^  at  Her  MajestjJ^a, 

As  to  Queen  Kokdttina,  she 
was    all    the    Great  Vanc£ 
palated  her»  and  must  have 
been    a    Yiflion    of    Delight, 
indeed,  to  innocent  children  and  their  careful  Mammas* 

None  but  liimjii^If  could  be  hia  paralkl^— nnleaa  one  can  conceive  a 
Cockney  Caliban  plajing  the  part  of  a  Whitechapel  Pentheeilea* 

**  Why  was  I  born  io  beftutiful  ? 
Aaa  why  wai  I  bom  m  young  ?  '* 

?^uerieB  the  InimitaMe.  Why,  indeed?  Or  with  such  a  modest 
ront  ?  or  with  suoh  a  meHilluoua  voice  F  or  with  anch  piquantly  pea- 
ooeky  jerkineas  of  son g,  or  with  such  ravishing  faoility  of  gesture 
and  wink  ?  Or,  for  the  matter  of  that,  whv  at  all — aave,  perhaps,  to 
aooentuate  the  victory  of  the  Muaio-Hall  over  the  Theatre,  and 
charm  our  ladiea,  ana  enchant  our  little  ones  with  the  hlatancies 
and  brutalitiea  heretofore  unfairly  reserved  for  the  enjoyment  of 
counter-jumpers  and  shop-giris,  of  howling  cads  and  callow  boys- 
about- town  K 

Yet,  in  this  prodigious,  ill-made  BurleB<|ue-puddmg,  there  were 
plenty  of  plums,  to  be  extracted  by  any  critical  Jack  Homer  who 
oould  keep  hla  stall  and  hia  temper  for  four  hours  at  a  stretch.  The 
apeotaonlar  part  of  the  business  was  capital,  when  it  would  work, — 
which,  an  a  rule,  on  the  first-night,  it  wouldn*t»  The  Bullet  of-^'ana 
was  very  pretty.      Another  dance,  the  quaint  and  comical  **  Dolls* 

Uuadrille/'  waa 
simply  delicious.  The 
Lowther- Arcade-like 
get-up  of  the  dolls- 
Mile.  Bos  A  and  the 
three  (by  no  means 
sham)  Abrahams— 
their  stiff  wooden 
poses,  their  jerky 
movements,  their 
wide  yacuoua  atarea, 
their  meohanioal 
hounds,  and  helpleas 
final  flops,  when  their 
works  ran  down,  were 
worthy  of  Alice's  own 
Wonderland.  This 
was,  indeed,  panto- 
mimic -  fun  of  the 
hest,  brightest,  and 
most  blameless  sort. 
The  Baby  Elephanta, 
Jenny  and  Jock,  did  some  wonderful  thmgs  with  barrels  and  bottles 
and  bells,  but  took  rather  a  long  time  about  it*  The  **  Veil  of 
Yapour,  or  Steam  Curtain  *'  wouldn't  riae  for  a  long  time  ;  and,  when 
it  did,  presented  the  **  startling  and  novel  effect'*  of  a  locomotive 
jerkily  blowing  off  in  a  drawing- room ^  with  the  view,  apparently, 
of  covering— only  it  didn't— the  retreat  of  a  couple  of  burglars  Who 
were  running  away  with  the  chimney-piece. 

After  thia  the  Deluge,  Everything  stuck  or  went  wrong.  **  The 
trnderground  Line  to  the  Golden  Mines  "—a  picture  of  something 
between  a  runaway  engine  and  the  City  Dragon  turned  tire-swal- 
lower-^palled  upon  the  audience  after  half-an-honr's  undisturbed 
insitection,  and  as  the  orchestra  eouldn*t  make  up  its  mind  as  to  how 
many  tune*  it  should  play  at  once,  the  Gallery  relieved  it  of  further 
responsibility  by  singing  We  won't  go  Mmne  till  Morning  "— whicli 
indeed  we  didn't. 


Sweetness  aad  Light  mt  Drory  Laito. 


There  is  plenty  of  ill -digested  **  stuff"  and  of  real  cle  vena  ess  and 
prettinesa  m  the  piece  i  and  when  it  works  smoothly,  is  a  little  leas 
long,  and,  it  may  be  added,  a  little  less  broad,  it  may  probably  go 
well  enough.  But  the  Countess  D' Auu^oy,  interpreted  by  Mr.  Aljt&jcd 
YiNCE  in  petti  oca  tSj  a  few  clever  acrobats 
and  dancers,  and  a  number  of  voiceless  sticks, 
could  never  be  ^*  nice  "  in  any  sense,  though 
it  went  as  smoothly  as  ^?rsA^s  aerial  lliffht, 
and  aa  pat  as  Pkhtoldi's  feathery  footfall. 
We  ^re  afraid  Pandora's  Box  has  been  opened 
too  soon. 

The  second  spectacle  la  Drury  Lane,  of 
which  we  hear  better  accounts.  The  Kings 
of  England  scene  is  still  the  attraction.*  One 
good  novelty  here  is  the  trick -book  of  the 
Pantomime  with  coloured  plates.  Off  one  of 
these  coloured  plates  the  Giant  (who  was  cut 
out  on  the  first  night)  is  eating.  The  fact  of 
his  having  ;been  eliminated  proves  that  the 
monster  must  have  been  '*cut  out  for  a 
Giant*"  The  notion  of  this  picture-book,  as 
well  as  of  the  Drury  Lane  Annual— a  highly;- 
ooloured  Christmas  Number  of  nothing— is 
due,  we  believe,  tu  the  energetic  Mr.  Auouarpa 
Moore— AuGnsTUS  the  Skconu  at  this^estab- 
lishmenti  where  the  other  AroutsTns  (Mr. 
HAttHTs)  is  the  Ccemr— who,  a  year  ago, 
undertook  the  duties  of  Acting  Manager,  in  ^  ^ 

which  was  included  the  post  of  Literary  Adviser,  originally  held,  m 
the  Chatter  ton  i  an  days,  bv  CnAitLES  Lamb  KmrHT,  The  Sub- 
Augnstua  is  Drury  Lane  Prime  Minister  and  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer,  and  represents  the  Grand  Young  Man. 

By  the  wbj^  dpropm  of  Cearle-s  Lamb  KENirr,  a  performance 
will  be  given  by  Mr.  J,  L.  Toole,  Mr,  HRNur  Neville,  and  othera, 
on  the  25lh  intt.»  for  the  benefit  of  Mrs.  Kennt,  when  her  daughter 
K08A  will,  we  believe,  appear  aa  3Iaria  in  the  School  for  Scandal,  _ 

Ceahles  Kenny  helped  to  confer  many  beneffU  upon  others  in 
hia  time,  and  very  few  on  himself.  He  was  always  to  eyeryhodj 
"  CHABLE9— his  mend,"  but  never  **  Chabxes  \m  own  fnend^  ■ 
and  continual  ill-health  necessitated  a  falling-off  in  work  and  in 
pay.  We  are  ail  sorry  to  hear  that  a  Benefit  is  necessarv.  but  W6 
are  all  glad  to  give  a  helping  hand.  Would  that  Kenny's  old  friend. 
Arthur  Bketchley,  were  still  with  us  to  pkv  Falsiaff!  Alas  I 
**  we  could  have  better  spared  a  better  man !  "—but  there  were  very 
few  better  or  truer  than  the  inventor  of  the  celebrated  itfr*.  Brown 
at  the  Piay^ 

At  the  Op6ra  Comique,  in  Mr,  Si  vile  Cl^eke's  AdamUst  Eden^ 
the  Foatman^s  Ballet  is  well  worth  seeing.    The  knocking  is  weU  in 


Augustus  Lhe  Second  ; 
or.  Oao  Mooro  in 
front. 


Tne  PoBtman's  Knock  Uuilet ;  or^  geaionable  Eups, 

time,  and  goes  rap-idly.    If  it  didn't,  we  should  be  bound  to  have  a 
rap  at  it. 

A  children*  s  Pantomime  for  children,  at  the  Avenue,  aven'  you 
seen  it?  Mies  Florence  St.  John— it  was  St,  John's  Avenue,  a  few 
weeks  ago— is,  we  suppoae,  taking  a  holiday.  Where  are  the  Man^ 
teaux  Noire  f  Bip  Van  Winkle  haa  it  all  his  own  way  now  at  the 
Comedy— or  rather,  Miss  Yiolet  Caitebon  haa  it  all  hers  with  that 
charming  Letter- Song  in  the  last  Act,  which  goes  like  Winkle,  and 
will  always  be  a  favourite  in  her  Hip-ertoire.  After  this— ^*  My 
native  Land*'— no,  I  mean  Oyster — **  Good  night  I  " 


The  MeteiB^  of  the  Waters. 


**  Let  the  Lftw  lay  that  all  Water  Companies  mu»t  charge  by  meter,  when 
required,  and  ws  ehall  hear  no  more  of  the  *  water  qtieatma.'  *' — Mr,  Jonx 
MoRLST^  in  hi*  Letter  to  the  Ttm^i, 

Thane:s,  lucid  Moblet,  for  a  word  in  season  I 
The  case,  ui  nuce,  cannot  be  completer, 

The  Companies  will  charge  sant  rhyme  or  reason, 
Until  they  are  compeUed  to  charge  by  Meter. 


Jamuabt  13,  1883.} 
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BEPOETS  OF  OUR  OWN  CITY  COMMISSIONER. 
No.  Ill,— LiTKRT  CoiCFAinsg. 

Mb,  PlTKCH,  BlE, 

I  HAVx  kept  to  the  last  certainly  the  most  importimt 
Keform  that  I  have  to  recommend,  and  in  this  case  at  any  rat©  reso- 
lutely ahatting  my  mind's-eye  to  the  glorious  scenes  I  have  witnessed 
in  their  more  than  Princely  Halls,  and  steadfastly 
refusing  to  remember  the  sumptuoua  repasts  of 
which  I  hay©  of  late  so  freely  partaken*  and 
passing  with  a  deep  sigh  of  regret  from  the 
pleasant  recollection  of  such  brands  and  special 
cnvf}eM  of  exquisite  wines  as  memory  would  fain 
linger  over,  I  sternly  pass  on  to  the  painful 
subject  of  what  I  shall  designato  *^  Peculiar 
Trusts/' 
I  refer  to  the  notes  of  my  examination  of  the 
^-j—  .„  »^  Master  before  mentioned,  and  what  do  I  find  ?  A 
I  A  j7  li'^A'  umall  estate  was  left  to  hia  Company  some  three 
l^  MmK^  hundred  years  ago»  in  trust,  the  income  from 
which,  then  about  £20  a  year,  was  ordered  to  be 
distributod  as  follows :— £5  each  to  three  different  Cbaritiea,  and  the 
remainder  to  the  Company  for  their  trouble.  Years  roll  on»  and 
the  little  Estate  now  produces  about  £2,000  per  annum,  and  the 
Company  continue  to  pay  the  same  original  amount  of  £15  to  the 
three  Charities,  and  keep  the  rest,  that  is*  about  £1,985,  for  them- 
selves ;  all,  as  the  Master  said,  in  strict  aocordanoe  with  the  literal 
words  of  the  Will  of  the  Pious  Founder  1 

Mr.  Punch,  Sir.  No  reooUections  of  unnnmhered  kindnesses 
received  from  Masters  and  Wardens^  no  thought  of  what  I  risk  in 
giving  utterance  to  my  honest  feelings,  no  cowardly  fear  of  per- 
petual banishment  from  their  Halls  of  dazzling  light,  shall  prerent 
me  from  expressing,  in  language  as  unmeasured  as  Uie  hospitalitv  of 
which  I  have  so  often  partaken,  and  the  philanthropy  of  whicn  I 
have  so  often  heard,  the  poignant  regret  I  feel  that  anyone  of  these 
noble  Institutiona  should  so  far  forget  the  solemn  obligation!!  imposed 
upon  aU  Trustees,  particularly  upon  Trustees  for  the  Poor  and  the 
8ick  and  the  Ignorant^  aa  to  act  m  the  way  described,  and  then  con- 
descend to  defend  such  conduct  by  such  dimsy  and  discredilable 
arguments. 

I  tind,  on  referring  to  my  Notes,  that  when  the  Master  of  the 
Bellows  Menders'  Company  attempted  to  justify  what  had  been  doiiei 
by  a  reference  to  the  Will  of  the  Pious  Founder,  that,  acting  on  that 
natural  impulse  that  fills  a  generous  spirit  at  any  miserable  attempt 
to  imtwee  upon  his  common  sense,  I  exclaimed,  **  Pious  Fiddle i tick  f " 
a  strati  go  combinfttion  you  will  say.  Sir,  that  nothing  but  towering 
indignation  could  justify,  and  which,  upon  calm  reflection,  might  be 
substituted  by  *^  Mellifluous  Cant." 

However  that  may  be,  ta  this  case  at  any  rate  I  can  have  no  hesi- 
tation in  recommending  instant  compliance  wiih  the  evident  inten- 
tions of  the  generous  Testator,  and  a  restitution  of  the  unhallowed 
spoil  of  the  last  six  years. 

But,  Sir,  after  holding  up  this  and  similar  cases  (few,  I  belioye,  in 
number}  to  your  wrathful  indignation,  there  my  anger  ceases,  and  1 
oaa  allow  my  thoughts  again  to  revert  oalmlj  and  philosophically  to 
those  two  great  attributes  by  which  these  Institutions  have  been  so 
nobly  distbguished  during  the  last  half -century,  and  which  may 
fairly  be  desi^ated  as  the  Guild  Virtues  of  Philanthropy  and  Hospi- 
tal ijty  ;  and,  in  the  genial  spirit  therein  engendered,  I  conclude  my 
difficult  task  by  enumerating  the  Reforms  that  my  stem  sense  of 
duty,  uniniluenced,  I  trust,  by  thankfulaess  for  the  past  or  by 
gratitude  for  favours  to  come,  compels  me  to  submit  to  your  wise 
consideration ' — 

First— The  Members  of  the  Courts  of  the  various  Guilds  must  be 
more  intimately  connected  with  the  Trades  they  were  originally 
founded  to  govern,  and  must  dedicate  themselves  eameBtly  to  the 
re-eatabliihing  of  the  good  old  English  principle  that  a  Manufac- 
turer's word  is  his  bond.  They  mtiBt  become  the  terror  of  evil-doers, 
and  we  should  not  then  have  reeb  of  silk  falsely  marked  as  contain- 
ing 50  yards,  reaUy  containing  only  25,  or  other  ''little  articles" 
warranted  to  measure  100  vards,  actually  measuring  from  '20  to  30 
per  cent,  less,  accordina  to  the  Market  for  which  the^f  are  intended^ 
and  there  would  then  also  be  such  an  entire  abolition  of  Devil's  Dust 
as  would  restore  the  old  character  to  English  Cottons,  even  to  the 
farthest  confines  of  China  or  Peru. 

Secondly— 8ham  Apprenticeships  must  be  exchanged  for  real 
Travelling  Scholarships,  for  the  acquirement  of  technical  knowledge 
in  manufacture  and  design.  The  nrst  three  voluntary  Missionaries 
in  this  delicate  and  diiEcult  task  I  have  already  indicated. 

Thirdly— The  powers  of  the  Livery  muAt  be  extended  to  the  elec- 
tion of  the  Courtf  the  auditing  of  the  accounts,  and  the  ordering  of 
the  dinners,  so  that  the  knowledge  of  this  important  art  and  mystery 
may  he  preserved  intact. 

Fourtn  and  lastly— All  Trusts,  whether  peculiar  or  otherwise, 
must  be  rigorously  carried  out  in  accordance  with  the  will  of  the 


testator,  but  moditied  in  accordance  with  the  requirements  of  justice 
and  common  sense.  While  therefore,  in  the  case  above  alluded  to, 
justice  would  require  a  new  scheme  of  distribution,  in  the  case  of  tJhe 
£20,000  left  to  the  Jolly  Butchers  **to  enioy  themielTes,*^  common 
sense  would  naturally  say,  continue  so  to  do. 

Theao  necessary  reforms  being  accomplished,  there  will  be  nothing 
left  that  the  ribald  jester,  or  that  terrible  nuisance,  the  logioiu 
reformer,  can  reasonably  complain  of ;  and  from  a  careful  and 
liberid  calculation  I  have  made,  1  tind,  to  my  extreme  s a tbf action, 
that  these  various  matters  can  all  be  thoroughly  accomplished  out  of 
the  wasted  portion  of  the  enormous  sum  now  expended  on  Manage- 
ment, namely  £297.218  6*.  M,^  leaving  intact  the  noble  sum  of 
£337,801  13*.  4d.  to  be  still  dedicated  to  that  grandest  of  all  Civic 
virtues— Hospital  ity. 


TempU^  December^  1882. 


YoiTK  Owir  ClTT  CoiOfiasiojiKB. 


HOW  TO  AMUSE  THE  CHILDREN. 

No  doubt,  encouraged  by  **  the  great  success  "  which  has  attended 
the  production  of  the  **  seasonable  Christmas  pieces  **  this  year  at  the 
leading  London  Theatres,  the  following  Bcenarto  of  **an  annual  for 
1S83-4  *'  has  already  been  prepared  by  a  **  practised  hand,"  and  for- 
warded to  the  proper  quarters* 

TiTLE— ^/i  Baba,  or  Guiiner^  or  Blue  Beard,  This  is  reaUy 
immaterial^  as  the  story  is  of  the  slightest  materials,  and  can  be 
easily  adapted  to  suit  the  exigencies  of  the  Scene-painter,  the  Ballet* 
master,  and  the  Stage-manager.  But  say  Blue-Beard^  as  it  looks 
well  in  the  bills,  and  has  not  oeen  done  for  a  long  time. 

SCS5B  1,^ Front  grooves.  Demon  house  of  the  Giant  Advertitents* 
Good  opportuuity  for  introducing  cases  of  champagne,  boxes  of 
cough-lozenges,  and  tailors*  vans,  8erio-comic  Lady  with  the  song, 
**  There  isn't  much  to  hok  at  wfun  I  *ve  got  Vm  on  !  " 

ScBRE  2.— Olade  in  the  Healms  of  Eternal  Rose-buds.  Tinsel  and 
colour  laid  on  by  "  the  talented  assistants  "  of  anybody.  Dance  of 
the  Brougham  Brigade  with  seal-skin  jackets.  Final  tableau  of 
bouquets  left  at  the  stage- door,  and  real  gold  and  jewelled  bracelets. 

ScEHK  3,—Bh40  Beard^i  kitchen.  Introduction  of  characters  of 
the  story.  Blue  Beard,  by  Dolly  Tdtklkb  of  the  Marquee  Musio- 
Hall,  the  Young  Nabobs  by  the  Great  Whekzk,  7'he  Squire,  by  the 
Great  Hullabaloo,  the  Performing  Donkey^  bv  Tommt  Tuioler, 
Junr.,  iStc.  Songs  introduced — *'  So  did  you  /"  *  /'r«  5«^  up  to  my 
Larks  ever  Since!**  **  The  County  •Court  Family**  *'  O/i,  Mummy, 
dear,  my  Father  *s  run  in '*  and  twenty-seven  breakdowns. 

BcEKB  i.— Anywhere.  Topical  songs  by  the  Great  Ones.  Tosnrr 
TtJMCLKE,  Junr.  climbs  up  the  chandelier,  and  makes  faces  at  the 
children.  The  Youna  Nabob  has  never  heard  of  Stationers*  Hall— 
Blue  Beard  conveys  him  thither. 

ScjswE  5.— Exterior  of  Stationers'  Hall  where  Shak8PKABe*8  Plays, 
had  they  been  written  nowadays,  would  have  been  registered . 
Distant  view  of  St.  Paul*s  Cathedral,  Grand  procession  of  all  the 
characters  in  the  Swan  of  Avon's  masterpieces.  Correct  costumes. 
An  incident  thrown  iu  here  and  there.  Eight  hundred  supers 
employed.  Magnificent  appointments.  Most  instructive  to  the  little 
ones.  The  whole  concluding  with  a  grand  review  of  all  the  London 
and  Provincial  Box-keepers  (represented  by  children)  under  the 
command  of  the  Lessee,  who  will  announce  the  amount  of  the 
receipts  of  the  Theatre  per  night,  give  some  notion  of  the  items  in 
hk  butcher's  book^  and  afford  other  interesting  details  of  domestic 
expenditure  to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  a  symxmthising  Public.  This 
should  be  the  scene  of  the  whole  show. 

HcKHTW  6,  7,  8,  9,  10,  and  XL— The  place  is  immnt-erial.  The 
selection  can  be  safely  left  to  the  Scene-painters.  However,  it  might 
help  the  story  a  little  to  work  in  a  Panorama  of  the  Overland  Route 
to  India ;  but  this  is  not  absolutely  necessary.  Interlude  of  per- 
forming camels,  lasting  two  hours  and  a  half.  More  comic  songs 
for  the  Great  Ones,  "  Ifare  you  seen  my  reaeh-me^downe  so  gohp^ 
shous  and  gummy  f^*  *'  This  is  the  Way  to  the  Gaiety  Bar!**  and 
the  great  patriotic  ditty,  ***-Sr*V  *Ooray  for  *er  Majeity  the 
Quine  !  ** 

Scxirs  12,— Tnmsfonnation.  Interlude  of  the  New  Year  bringing 
in  Disease,  Death,  and  Bankruptcy  (this  to  plesac  and  instruct  the 
little  ones),  clearing  off  to  show  the  Bright  Birthplace  of  the  Electric 
Light  (opportunity  for  good-paying  Advertisement),  >vith  Ladies  of 
the  Ballet,  in  Anti-Lord-Chamberlain  costumes,  lollmg  about  in  all 
directions.    Red,  bluci  and  green  fire,  dosed  in  by 

Shobt  Comic  Bcenb,  consisting  of  seven-eighths  Bounding  Brothers 
of  Bohemia  to  one-eighth  Christmas  Clown, 

N.B»— The  Pantomime  of  which  the  above  is  a  sc#niirto,  will  bo 
held  together  by  about  iifty  lines  of  doggerel,  whieh,  however,  need 
not  be  used  unless  desired* 


Mbs.  RA3f3B0THAM  telli  US  she  has  just  been  to  see  her  Uncle's 
new  house.  She  says  the  hall,  whicn  it  beautifully  painted  in 
Fiasco,  has  a  most  composing  effect. 


THE    FESTIVE    SEASON, 

Tvmmy  {criticising  the  menu  of  ifu  cmning  FtmiY  **Vfet  good  I  Tray  bong!  And  look  ttiB?,  Olp  M\k!  Mmt>  totj  put 
pLiNT?  OF  Rum  jnio  thk  Baua—'D^vi.y  and  Mollt  likk  ir,  you  kwow— Atio  m  dq  IT' 

MoTxsi^UT  Ctyrdanhhu  [rdained  f^r  th^  occasion],  ''  ClRTAlNSHBNT,  MOIT  p'llT  AMI  ?  Bdt  ark  tOXT  AHD  CB«  DkM0I3»LLE8  goimo  to 
DiNl  VIZ  DB   CiJkMPAaNrB?" 

Tomnvj.  **Ofl  ifOHo  !    BoT  jott  ain't  wb  ooino  to  irr  on  tii<  SrAtftS  ouxatur,  that  'h  all  I  ' 


I. 


GAIIBETTA  AND  CHANZY— STATESMAN 

AND  SOLDIEE. 

Too  Soon !  So  pride  will  plead,  bo  love  wDl  sayi 
When  toweriDg  creata  ttoop  midmoat  of  the  fray, 
When  great  Bwor<!a  ahiver  ere  the  close  of  <lay> 

T<K>  Soon !    Sijarce  hreathtil  in  an  un finished  figlvt, 
Dead  widder*  of  an  iin exhausted  might, 
Who  at  full  noontide  find  unbiddtn  nights 

Trees  smitten  in  full  leaf  by  stormV  red  heanif 
Viood-breiiBtiii^  BwimmerB  bud  ken  in  mid-itrtanif 
btar«  quenched  before  their  time.    'Ti*  ^  we  dream. 

How  may  we  know,  or  with  what  measure  mark 

The  iMTt'eut  compass  of  the  souI'b  frail  bark 

That  tleets  o'er  hlVs  bright  Rleam  from  dark  to  daik  : 

Yet  fallen  strength  and  frustrate  purpose  move 
liegret ;  ^tis  scarce  for  mortals  to  rt*prove 
Mortal  mijijudgment  born  of  pride  and  lov«. 

Gaubitt A— Chancy  !    The  Republic's  yoke 

Of  Audden  grief  must  sympathy  provoke. 

The  Braint  the  Bword,  "botn  snatched  aa  at  one  stroke  I 

What  labour  yet,  what  beniaon  or  bane 

For  France  lay  hidden  in  that  strenuous  brain, 

Kow  at  ill,  for  ever  hidden  must  remain. 

Had  bis  wild  strenRth  crested  it«  highest  wave  ? 
Wculd  it  have  worked  to  ehatter  or  to  save  ? 
There  comes  no  answer  from  Gambetta's  grave. 

He  had  the  i»ower  to  stir  a  nation's  heart, 

In  hopeless  strife  to  play  a  Titan  part, 

And  be  died  young,  leaving  no  clear  dined  chart 


To  goide  his  Country  on  her  doubtful  way 
0*er  a  dark  course,  wbeuee  one  keen  lurid  rdy 
IHes  out  with  hmi.     W^hat  further  may  odc  tay  ? 

At  leaat  in  grief  the  France  he  loved  may 'ait, 
Folding  her  lowered  Flag,  as  ia  most  fit. 
Across  his  breast  who  ne*er  despaired  of  it. 

At  least  a  sister  nation  soft  may  tread 

In  silent  sympathy,  with  grief -bo  wed  head, 

Where  a  great  People  mouru  ita  great  Sons  dead, 


HYSTERICAL  KELIGIOX, 


This  new,  and  not  altogether  healthy,  mania  of  the  day,  appeara 
to  be  starting  bidly  with  the  new  year.  The  *'  Converted  Clown/* 
who  was  known  by  the  somewhat  etFemiuat«  name  of  Eu«gNiB,  and 
who  left  the  depths  of  Blue  Kuin  to  scale  the  heights  of  Blue 
rUbbonism,  has  fallen  once  more  irretrievably.     He  has  misappro- 

Criated  money*  which  ought  never  to  have  been  en  I  rusted  to  him, 
as  been  found  helplessly  drunk  when  hie  presence  was  wanted  at  a 
charitable  meeting,  and  has  attempted  suicide. 

General  Booth  has  been  sued  for  Parochial  llatesfor  the  Converted 
Grecian  Theatre.  '*  Things  isn't  as  they  used  to  was ''  in  the  good  old 
days  of  the  Conqubst.  But  those  were  historical,  not  hysterical 
times, 

O^K  OF  Iav£3f a'a  Talks.— When  Mr,  Phklfs.  the  TraRredian,  wm 
very  thirsty^  so  Mr,  lavxwa  recently  informed  a  Temperaace  Society, 
he  used  to  bite  his  tongue.  Mr.  Irviijo  got  this  anecdote,  ho  aays, 
from  Mr.  Pehlps  himself,  who  certainly  wrh  one  ol  the  driest  Actora 
ever  seen :  and  we  auspeot  that  the  '*  good  old  .man*'  must  have  had 
hii  tongue  in  his  cheek  when  he  eaid  he  bit  it. 


PUNCH,    OR  THE   LONDON  CHAKrVARI— JAXUARr  13,  1881 


THE   REPUBLIC    IS~PEACE. 


January  13,  1863.] 
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THE    PANTOMIIVIE    OF    THE    FUTURE. A   WARNING, 


TO    PANTOMIME    IN    1883. 

Air — Refrain  of  **  Caroline/  Caroline  /  "  from  the  Music-Hall  Mepertoire,  ofcourtt, 

PA.KTOM11I1 1    Faktomims  !    Thofos  tott  'ye  Fats  thi  trimmsst, 
Panto M m»  !    PantomimkI    Ykt  tour  Fuh*«  the  dimiirst, 

OVRBDONB   WITH   8 LANG   AND  CBAFF, 
KoTBINU  TO  ItAKB   THX  ChILDBBN  LAUaH, 

Where's  tour  cuivrr,  tunny  PantosijmiktI 

\_Ch<ynis  taken  up  heartily  iy  aid  and  youftig  Chitdrm* 


But  yon  may  as  well 


THE  MARRIED  WOMAN'S  PROPERTY  ACT. 

[Frmn  Two  Fmni$  of  Fitw*) 
FlfiST  POIKT  OF  VlfiW.-'HOW  IT  IS  EXPECTED  TO  WORK, 
Scene— A»oELti!rA*«  Boudoir.    Edwin  and  his  Wife  discovered. 

Bdwin.  And  &o,  IoyOi  you  quite  imderstRiid  the  new 

Angelina.  Entirely,  darliaf . 
run  over  the  chief  proviflioiii. 

Edwin.  You  have  a  perfect  right  to  deal  with  all 
your  real  and  personal  property. 

Anaeiina,  Ab  if  I  were  tkf erne  sole — which,  IcL  effeet, 
lamf 

Edwin.  Quite  so.     You  take  the  rents  and  proEts 
of  all  real  property,  and  diapoi»e  of  personalty  ab- 
eolutely. 
Angelina .  And  I  think*  dear,  that  it  is  unneeessary  to 
-^^    get  your  consent  tt>  any  of  my  uiveatmenta  ?   That  1  can 
keep  a  separate  banking-aooount,  and  so  forth  ? 
Edwin,  Ejtaotly.    In  the  eyes  of  the  law  we  are  two  persons, 
Angelina.  So  1  imagined.    And  I  rather  fancy,  darlintr*  that  any 
moneia  yoa  receive  fram  me  you  must  account  for  Y  Am  1  not  right, 
sweeteat  ? 
Edwin.  UnqueationaHy, 

Angtslina.  CarreNct  me  if  I  am  wrong— but,  my  owUi  I  always  have 
my  remedy  at  Civil  Law  ? 
Edtcift.  Certainly, 

Angelina,  Evea  when  we  are  sharing  the  same  dear  home  I  can 
COD  duet  a  suit  agaiust  you  ? 
Edwin.  Yes,  darling— but  you  would  not  ? 

Angelina.  Well,  love,  business  is  busineae.    And,  a  propaSt  what 
did  you  do  with  the  £ve  pounds  I  gave  you  (and  which  came  to  me 
as  next  of  kin  to  my  uncle]  to  convey  to  my  dressnsuiker  ? 
Edwin  {confuaed).  Well,  dear,  aa  my  tailor  wa»  raUier  preasing, 

I  thought  you  would  not  mind  my  paying  him  before 

Angelina  [teverel^].  What!  Youhave  mis  appropriated  rny  money  ? 
Edwin  {nervously),  1  do  not  like  this  tone,  ANGKLI^fA !    And,  to 
mark  my  displeasure,  X  ahall  go  to  Brighton  by  myaelf  for  a  fort- 
night, 

Angelina,  A  step  I  was  about  to  suggest,  En  win,  aa  you  know 
I  cannot  take  crimmal  proceedings  agamat  you  while  we  are  living 
together  I  lErit  EnwtN,  trendfUngly^  to  conmlt  his  SoUeitor. 


SECOND  POIHT  OF  TIEW.-HOW  IT  IS  8UBE  TO  WORK. 


Be  EN  E— Edwin's  Study.    Angelina  and  her  Jlmhand  discovered. 

Angelina.  And  so,  love,  yon  quite  understand  the  new  measure  ? 

Edwin,  Yes,  darling*  It 's  ail  right.  Now  we  can  do  anything 
we  like. 

Angelina.  Oh,  how  delightful  I  And  no  more  stupid  restrictions, 
I  shan^t  be  obliged  to  go  before  a  musty  old  Judge  when  you  want 
to  get  rid  of  any  of  our  monev  ? 

Edwin,  Oh,  dear,  no,  angel.  That  sort  of  thing  is  quite  out  of 
date*  The  law  regards  us,  in  later  days,  aa  two  distinct  persons. 
You  can  do  ju^t  what  you  like  with  your  own  money. 

Angelina.  That  is  just  what  you  like,  darling,  tor  my  money  is 
yours.  Oh,  I  am  so  pleased  I  And  you  will  promise  never  to  bother 
me  any  more  about  business  ?  You  will  do  just  what  you  want 
with  all  the  rent-s  and  profits  and  things  ? 

Edwin  (laughing)*  WeU,  it 's  rather  a  heavy  responsibility.  You 
know  the  Iew  gives  you  a  remedy,  Wivea  can  proceed  against  their 
husbands. 

Angelina  {ironieally).  Oh,  can  theyP 

Edwin,  Yes  ;  not  only  in  ci^il  suita,  hut  even  in  crimmal  actions* 

Angelina  iindignantit/).  The  Law  allow  a  wife  to  send  her  husband 
to  prison  !    The  Law  should  bo  ashamed  of  itself ! 

Edwin.  But,  then,  husbands  in  like  manner  can  incarcerate  their 
wives ! 

Angelina  {agitated}*  But  you  wouldn't,  dear!  You  wouldn't  be 
so  cruel  I 

Edwin.  Well,  businesa  is  busiDeaa !  There— don't  cry*  I  was 
ouly  joking.  And  That  reminds  me  that  the  remaining  thousand, 
which  you  took  as  next-of-kin  to  your  Aunt,  had  better  be  in?ested, 
1  think  I  ahall  put  it  into  Turkish  Sixties. 

Angelina  {nervously).  But  haven't  yon  lost  rather  a  lot,  dear, 
before,  by  putting  thinga  into  Turkish  Sixties  P 

Edwin  (angrily).  1  do  not  like  this  tone,  Anqsldta  !  What  I  you 
interfere  with  my  disposition  of  your  money  I 

Angelina  (piteouslsn-    Oh,  no.  darling  I 

Edwin  {severely)^  Well,  I  shall  mark  my  displeasure  by  going  to 
Paris  by  myself  for  a  month ! 

Angelina  {crying).    Oh,   Edwin!      {Wiping   her   eyes.)     Well. 

f?rhape  it  will  do  you  good,  darling— it  wiU  do  vou  good !  And 
would  suffer  anything  for  your  sake  I  But,  to  show  you  ore  not 
angry  with  me,  do,  rfo— (ioA«J— put  the  money  into  Turk— (toij- 
Turkiah— (ioft)-8ix-ijc— ties.    {Sob.) 

\^Exii  EnwiN  triumphantly^  ta  direct  hi9  Stockbroker. 
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[Jakoabv  13,  1883, 


"SEASONABLE  WEATHER." 

Call  thii  aeaaoimble  weather  ? 

Pooh!    Where  are  your  frost 
and  BBOW  ? 
Fora  and  fever  oome  toother. 

And  the  wrndd  decline  to  blow. 
There  *b   a   pastime    known    aa 
Bkatinjr* 

*Twafi  in  days  of  ice  and  frost ; 
Now  the  hard  is  lafe  io  atatiDg:, 

'Tia  an  art  that 'a  nearlj  lost. 

There '«  a  mist  upon  the  riyer, 

Swollen  with  incessant  rain, 
And  the  hlaok  drops  ^lide  and 
quiver 

Down  the  greasy  window-pane. 
Doctors  rave  of  sanitation. 

But  the    pnzzied   patient 
*^  squirms" 
At  the  thought  of  ventilation. 

Since  it  lets  in  typhoid  g:enni. 

Yon* TO  no  need  yonr  throat  to 
muffle, 

At  all  overi?oats  you  8mile ; 
Bat,     infttcad     of     iineeze     and 
snuMe, 

There 's  a  enrplnBafe  of  hile, 
Tou  may  he  a  cheerful  fellow, 

But  you  turn  a  perfect  Scrooge 
When  the  universe  looks  yellow. 

And  you  feel  a  bad  fambof e. 


NEW  EDTTlOfl'    OF    "  PELF-HELP,  ' 
STROKOLT  BO0KIJ, 

Wk  read  in  the  daily  pap€ra— 

d««ciibiD^  henelf  ai  r««pectably  con- 
nected in  B&irait,  wa«  yettA-rdwy  wn- 
tenoe4  ta  four  months'  bard  labour 
for  a  r^^bbery  cnmtpitted  at  the 
BitKbtoa  CouT&lesceat  Home." 

Is  this  lady  a  member  of  the 
Help  Myself  Society  ?  Or  can 
■he  be  the"  Little  Help'*  which 
is  proverbially  worth  a  deal  of 
pity  ? 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    11 8< 


EEANCIS  KJJfOLLYS,  ESQ,,  C.B. 

**  Fbakcis  V* 

'*  Akon,  akoKj  Sir  !" 

Nenr^  th^  Ftttirih,  Part  L,  Act  ii ,  Sc.  4- 


THE   GOOD   FAIRY  COMFE- 

xmoK. 

What  the  City  Corporation 
resolutely  refused  to  do  with  re- 
gard to  Billingsgate  Market >  and 
the  Duke  of  Mdbfobd  showed 
few  sigiis  of  doing^  with  regard  to 
Covent  Garden  [or  Mud-Salad) 
Markety  is  being  done  without 
their  aid,  and  probably  in  spite 
of  their  counter- in Huence,  by  the 
Good  Fairy  Competition.  The 
new  river-side  Fish  Market  at 
Wapping  has  oi>enetl  the  eyes  of 
the  Corporation  to  the  weaJtneaa 
of  their  position  as  Lords  of  the 
Kinfjdom  of  Mock  ;  and  the  Par- 
liamentary Notices  of  a  new  great 
Gf^neraJ  Market  at  Faddingtoo, 
and  another  at  Soutli  Kensington, 
have  possibly  had  eomethiii^  to 
do  with  the  Duke  of  MmFOKi^'a 
offer  of  Covent  Garden  Rnd 
neighbourhood  to  the  Metropolis 
tan  Board  of  Works.  South  Ken- 
sington threatening  to  mix  Art 
with  Artichoke!,  and  HortiouU 
ture  with  Summer  Cabbnges, 
must  be  as  great  a  blow  to  the 
Kmp4iror  of  Turnip -Tope  as  Fat 
Hekey^s  ingratitude  was  to  Car- 
dinal WoLJiEr. 


Kewb  yaoM  the  Ea&t.— On  the 
tapis.  The  Holy  Curptrt  haa  frome 
to  be  mended.  Apropng  yf  lhi«,  a 
irentltjman,  who  hna  been  recently 
furnish ing  hb  rooma  in  Picca- 
dilly, told  hia  upholsterer  th&t  he 
wanted  hia  floor  to  be  ''  wholly 
carpet.'*  The  rather  atagg«red 
but  obliging  upholsterer  aent  at 
once  to  Egvpt,  but  being  un&Mt 
to  procure  the  article  in  queation, 
he  persuaded  his  customer  to  nae 
Turkiah  ruga  and  taatling. 

"  TurWgS       HOT        0 Elf RH ALLY 

Known/'— For  further  particulars 
see  the  neM  Bishop* b  Biography, 
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THE  NEW  DEPABTURE  IN  CRITICISM. 

•*  EXPFRTO     rrede  /  '*      ex- 

clairaed  tbe  Last  of  the  Baron s» 

*  *  Creda  t  Ju  ditU9^  n  on  ego! '  *  We 

thank  thee,  Judge,  for  teaching 

ufl  thia  truly  liberal    theory. 

Alao  we  are  much  obliged  for  the 

moral  support  given  to  it  by 

"Oneof  the  Jury  "  in  the  Timei. 

Why  have  any  more  Masters  of 

any  Arts  at  all  P    Let  the  Ke- 

publio  of  Art  and  Letters  be 

indeed  an  all-round  equality 

Republic  without  a  President 

— and  without  a  head  !    Why 

a  head  ?    Why  brains  ?    Open 

the  Academy  door  a  wide.    Let 

in  everybody.    First  comei  fir  at 

aerved  ;    let  everjrone  with   a 

I    J  ^^V  %  picture  rush  in  with  a  ladder 

4^^  ^^^     \  ^^^   hammer    and    cord,   and 

^^^  ^r^    ,    \  nails,  and  let  him  hang  up  his 

^  ,Vl  ff    ~^UK^A^  picture  where  he  best  can,  and 

'^HM^^  '-^^^B^V^   let  the  strongest  go  to  the  wali, 

^^Wi^^- —  and  the  weakest  on  the  floor 

and  out  of  doors.    The  Aoade- 
micians  may  still  sing — 
Let  La  was  aod  L«wiiiitf  Judge,  BsLT,  Jury  die, 
But  giTe  ut  itill  our  old  Academy  ! 
but  who  will  listen  to  them  ?    Who  will  agree  with  them  ?    Will 
they  agree  among  themielveB?  ^How  can  men  who  have  devoted 


The  Fairy  CriUtism. 


their  lives  to  the  study  of  Art,  working  at  it  from  sixteen  to  siity, 
be  expected  to  «peak  without  prejudice  and  evident  bias  on  the  one 
subject  to  which  they  have  given  their  undivided  attention  and  the 
best  years  of  their  lifei*  Ahaurd!  Would  not  the  Last  of  the 
Barons  himself,  according  to  Ha  own  reasoning,  warn  anyone 
ajyainat  trusting  hia  opinion  on  a  knotty  point  of  Law  ?  Of  course. 
We  wanted  a  notice  of  the  Old  Masters,  Should  we  send  a  pro- 
fessed Art-Critic  F  Certainly  not.  So,  as  we  oouldn*t  catch  the 
Last  of  the  Barons  to  do  it  for  us,  and  didn't  know  where  to  find 
**One  of  the  Jury /^  we  engaged  a  ^*  Masher"  who,  beings  entirely 
ignorant  of  the  subject,  was  evidentlv  the  very  man  to  write  a 
critique  on  the  Ro^etU  Collection  and  the  Old  Masters  at  Bnrliiigtoa 
House.  Here  is  what  he  spoke  of,  indistinctly «  after warda,  aa  **  The 
Young  Masher  among  the  Old  MashVs :  **— 

Academy,  Offered  to  toss  beadle  at  door  two  boh  or  nothing* 
Wouldn*t.  Saw  another  boss  in  uniform :  probably  chucker-out. 
Found  shilling :  paid  it :  wish  1  could  find  another.  Had  written 
down,  **  Where  Old  Masters  ? ''  '*  Where  Eosetti  ?  "  Inquired : 
informed.  Turned  to  the  left,  and  made  up  my  mind  to  go  to 
^' umber  Five  first,  and  see  how  I  liked  it  Like  going;  into  a 
Turkish  Bath.  Just  popped  into  Number  Five— the  Eosetti  lioom. 
Too  hot.    Staggered  hack  into  Old  Masters  Number  Three. 

Capital  chappies,  Old  Masters,  Take  No,  201  in  tho  hooka.  My! 
fresh  as  pain  t .  Spor  tarn  an  in  dark  armour,  A  if  e  cted-lookin^  aort  of 
Johnnie.  Without  his  armour  he  'd  be  a  **  Masher.^'  Dare  aay  he 
was  in  hia  time.  Don 't  quite  know  when  **  his  time "  waa ;  hut 
some  time  when  they  wore  armour,  His  name  is  the  Alarqtiit  of 
Sfutola.  Sounds  sporting,  Vur  Dick  did  it.  Sounds  like  Deril'a 
Dyke  at  Brighton:  trippers  go  there  in  a  van*  Evidentlv  aome 
connection.  Capital  chap.  Yak  Dtck— did  a  lot  of  'em.  All  first- 
rate  Johnnies,  QAiKSBOEotroH  got  his  young  women  rather  too 
made  up,  white  and  pinky.    But  they  must  have  been  Like  that,  liwl 


SUPEREROQATION. 

humanitarian.  "Couldn't  toit  manaox  to  tvt  a  littli  mob*  Flzsh  on  rovz  K)oe  Houi'b  Bonis  ?    Hi  V  FBiOHrruiLT  thihI" 
Car-driver,  «*BKDAr»«  SPAR,  wbat  's  tb<  Vf^  o*  XH^Tf    Thb  poor  BiiSTi  can  babolt  oabet  whlt  hb  *«  oot  ^'bkadt  t*' 


mnat  ^ave  liked  being  taken  as  the  *^  Professional  Beanties'^  of 
their  ttme^  or  he  'd  never  hare  done  it— would  he  'f  Recolleet  some 
oue  of  the  name  of  .Gaiksbokough  on  the  Btag^e,  Forget  where ; 
but  think  she  set  tbelfashion  of  Gainsborough  hats.  I  like  f  o  see* the 
Old  Masters*  pcjrtraits  of  the  ancient  Mistresses*  Here '«  265,  by  Sir 
Josh.  Kktnolds  ;  and  214,  by  Sir  Josh,  ajfain*  He  didn't  paint  *em 
biilf  a  bit  more  than  they  painted  themselYes,  I  was  told  to  look  at 
**  The  Liiih  Archer,^^  and  thought  they  naeant  Fkkd,  the  Jockey, 
Disappointed.     Sir  Joshua  again  (269),  portrait  of  a  silly  ass  of  a 

froung  chap  who  ought  to  have  a  sound  kicking.  But  here  are  tbe 
ittleVnathat  I  like— No.  281  in  the  hooka— a  pair  of  kida,  clean, 
fresh,  healthy,  and  hearty^  and  the  boy  in  his  grandfather's  coat 
and  breechei.    Now  then  for  the  Roeetti  warm  room. 

No.  293.  Sea-sickly  person.  1  call  the  picture  ^^  Half  Seas  over  ! 
SUward!'^ 

No,  2i>ti.  How  soon  will  Datid's  sandals  come  off  ?  Poor  BAvro  ! 
And  what  are  these  in.  gowns  of  red  cardboard  and  wings  of  dyed 
feathers  ?  Angels,  indeed !  Red-faced,  dyspeptio-looking  creatures. 
Tbey  oouldn^t  t!y  very  far.  And  as  for  colour,  they  *re  about  as 
warm  as  they  make  *em. 

Xo.  299*  No  use  looking  at  the  Catalogue  to  see  what  this  is. 
Evidently,  it's  **  Taking  Medicine  in  the  Middh  Ages.'*  She  is 
making  a  horrid  face,  and  saying,  *'lt  smella  nasty."  Probably 
intended  as  a  present  to  a  Hospital, 

No.  304.  Auburn- wigged  lunatic  loose  in  an  orchard.  Quite  too- 
too -too- tootle  turn  too  I 

N,B.— Nearly  all  the  women  here  have  got  auburn  wigs,  appa- 
rently misfits  from  a  theatrical  perruq^uier,  bought  second-band. 
And  nearly  all  are  more  or  less  sea-sickly,  *Vgreenery-yallery " 
young  women,  natives  of  one  of  the  States  of  Indigestion,  Never 
saw  such  lackadaisical  Hoppers  as  the  sea- sickly  women ;  but  take 
the  lot,  they  *re  all  either  unwholesome  or  unhealthy. 

No,  313.  Well,  I  never !  **  The  Blested  Damozel^  What  does 
he  mean  ?  The  usual  unwholesome-looking  young  woman  and  ten 
couples,  very  mixed,  up  in  the  air,  kissing  away  like  anything,  I 
don  t  pretend  Xo  be  particularly  strict  myself— out— well— pass  on, 
Gentlemen,  if  you  please,  to  i 


Kos.  314.  315.  Wigs  again.  And]  317— what  has  the* poor  thing 
taken  to  disagree  with  her  so  ?  A nd.323  — another  female  viotim  oi 
biliousness  turning  her  back  on  a  winged  Lord  Mayor,  or  a  sheriff  P 
Don^t  both  these  Johnnies-in-OfBce  wear  red  gowns  ?  And  it  can't 
surely  be  an  angel,  as  he  is  violently  embracing  a  yo^ng  woman. 
Art.  indeed  I  Undefeated  bosh  I  Give  me  Nature ;  and  as  it 's  dry 
work*  give  me  a  B* -and -8. 1  Look  here,  old  Chappie,  if  1  was  the 
Academy  Sportsmen  I  should  charge  sixpence  extra  for  this  Rosetti 
Exhibition,  and  call  it  the  Chamber  of  Horrors. 

Kitte  to  JjJi'/or,*- Whenever  you  want  a  real  straight  critical  tip 
on  Music,  Drama,  or  anything  generally  (bar  Turf  and  Gaiety  Bur- 
lescjue),  you  employ  your  own  Undefeated  Masher,  and  lie'll  do  it 
to-rightp,  )*ou  bet. 

COMPANION  TO  THE  WEATHER  FORECASTS. 
{Bg  Dili  who  has  walchcd  the  Prwnue  and  iU  Fuyilmeni,) 

**  Fine  Summer  sunshine,^*      Get  out 
your  strongest  umbrella. 

**  IlQt  and  mltry,**     Order   in   your 
winter  stock  of  coala  at  once. 

**  Very  fine,''    Get  into  the  wine-cellar 
to  avoid  the  effects  of  the  hurricane, 

**  Warm  and  dry.*'   Don't  venture  half 
a  dozen  yards  from  borne  without  an 
Ulster  and  a  sou* -wester. 
_  **  Cold  J'     Summer  clothing   may  be 

assumed  with  impunity, 
*'  Very  rough  and  windy. '^    Good  time  for  smoking  at  freMco^ 
or  playing  lawn- tennis,  as  not  a  breath  of  air  need  be  expected, 
*'  Jfurricane*^*    Safe  of  a  calm  passage  across  the  Channel. 
*'  Prolonged  wet  and  boisterom  u^ather.**    The  best  season  for  a 
nice  trip  into  the  country,  as  blue  sky  and  gentle  /epbyrs  may  be 
oondldently  expected. 
*"  Exceedingly  chan^eahUy    Fixed  weather  one  way  or  the  other. 
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A    REASON. 

Sarfugt  Spinster,  "SiKCi  Totr  gYUPATHraR  ao  much  with  THI  Bliti  Etbio}| 
A&MT,  WBY  don't  Yotr  JOIN  UB,  Mfsa  Mai^haii  ? " 

Frivolous  DiUo.  **So  I  wouLU  ;  onlt  Tiot  Kibbok  »  bsallt  buoh  a  f^hf 

DREADFUL   BlUS  l" 

PAINFUL  DENTISTRY; 

Ob,  Bbawino  Titem  with  a  WrLBKR-FOBCKPa, 

Bill,— I  have  juit  read  the  letter  of  your  Correspoiidenti  One  who  was 
FftitsKNT,  in  your  to-day 'i  pEtper/Jndigruantly  repudiating  the  utatemeut  pub- 
liahed  in  the  life  of  the  late  Vice-ChaQoelltir  STiiioa»  tt>  the  effect  that  in  the 
Cabiuet  Goanell  held  on  the  afternoon  of  the  memorable  t)th  of  Juoe,  1^3, 
it  was  he  who,  after  throwing-  a  couple  of  inketandft  at  the  Chancellou  of- 
THE  ExcHiQUEK,  was  fiaallj  removed  irorti  the  room  by  the  ushers  threat enirisr 
them  with  an  olBce  poker.  As  he  somewhat  unneee6§arily  mentions  my  name 
iu  oonneolion  with  the  affair^  I  cannot  but  thiok  a  moBt  errotiKius  impreaftion 
id  likely  t*i  be  created  about  a  very  ordinary  matter.  How  the  ViceChauoellor 
got  hold  of  the  it<jry,  I  oannot  eonjeoture ;  bat  for  the  information  of  those  who 
are  not  behind  the  Rceuea  in  the«©  affairs,  I  may  inform  your  readers  that  1 
hftre  no  difitinot  recollection  of  more  than  one  inkstand  on  the  occasion  referred 
to:  thouffh  there  waa  a  disagreeable  incident  in  connection  with  a  certain 
Colonial  Secretary's  head  and  the  waitte -paper  basket  that  your  correfpondent 
feema  atraugely  to  have  forgotten t  More  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  eay,  beyond 
that  I  am  Yonr  obedient  servant 

ToLKHfOTOIf, 

Sib,— An  anonymous  friend  has  »ent  me  an  extract  from  the  Diary  of  the  late 
Yice-Chanoellor  Htinqo,  in  which  the  amazing  atatement  is  made  that  it  waa  I 
who  pushed  the  Dachesa  down  the  ataira  at  the  Gower  Street  Station,  and 
refna^  to  give  my  name  to  the  ticket-collector  at  the  bottom,  when  the  crowd 
knocked  my  hat  over  mv  eyea  and  nearly  strangled  me  with  mj  own  cellar. 
Aa  everybody  in  Society  knows  tfaat  the  story  refers  to  the  conduct  of  a  distin- 
guiahed  General  Officer  who  had  been  Bpeoding  an  evening  at  the  KiDg*s  Cross 
Theatre,  I  think  it  is  nothing  short  of  an  outrage  to  dig  it  up  at  this  date,  and 
fasten  it  on  to  me.  For  the  reat^  I  have  never  worn  m  shirt-collar  in  my  life. — 
Yonra,  &c.,  Thk  Retired  Colohial  Blbhof  in  QuESTioif. 

SlE,— I  have  juat  read  in  your  issue  of  yesterday  an  extract  from  the  Diary 
of  the  late  Vice -Chancellor  Stingo,  purporting  to  be  the  Biibiect  of  an  after- 
dinner  conversation  held  with  me  on  the  Margate  Extension  Fier  some  time  in 
the  autumn  of  1867, 

Vice -Chancellor  Stinoo,  in  collecting  and  placing  on  reoord  the  ill-natured 
and  injudicious  gossip  current  at  the  popular  sea-side  resort  at  a  time  when 
local  feeling  was  excited  by  rumourt  that  the  Under  Becretaryof  State,  on  being 


charged  with  pledging  the  ornet-stand*  had  refused  to 
pay  his  hotel  bill,  and  bad  been  forcibly  removed  on 
stiveral  occasions  from  the  Assemhly  Rooma  by  the 
Master  of  the  Ceremonies,  in  oonsequenoe  of  hia  violent 
and  persistent  insobriety,  has  omitted,  to  my  great 
regret,  to  note  alao  what  mv  own  viewa  and  comments 
on  these  reports  were,  thereby  creating  an  incomplete 
and  painful  imuression.  It  is  within  the  nonnda  of  posai- 
bility  that,  under  the  influence  of  a  generous  gl&w  of 
wine  or  two.  and  the  exhilarating  stimulus  of  uie  sea- 
air,  I  may  kave— a  little  indiscreetly*  I  admit— but  in 
the  very  strictest  confidence,  imparted  to  the  Vice-Chan- 
cellor,  who  always  relished  a  bit  of  acandal,  an  item  or 
two  of  the  **outrageon8  gossip*^  of  the  hour.  But  I  am 
almost  sure  I  must  have  added  at  the  time  that  I  didn't 
believe  a  single  word  of  it.  Under  these  oiroumatanees 
it  is  not  only  extremely  surprising,  but  annoying  to  me 
to  find  that  what  I  may  call  the  harmless  bonhomie  in 
which  I  indulged  on  the  occasion  in  question,  should 
have  been  put  prominently  into  type  without  my  know- 
ledge or  permissions  and  have  caused  much  heart- 
burning in  certain  quarters.  I  may  further  add  tha*  I 
entertain  the  deepest  respect  and  admiration  for  the 
eminent  Statesman  referred  to,  a  respect  and  admiration 
that  i  am  all  the  more  anxious  to  express,  as  I  titid  that, 
by  some  unfortunate  mischance,  I  shall  have  to  face  him 
at  dinner  at  the  house  of  a  mutual  friend,  on  Tuesday 
next.  Trusting,  therefore,  that  you  will  do  me  the  f avonr 
of  inserting  this  retractation  in  your  columns  at  the  very 
earliest  opportunity, 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant,  AwtbtxIm 

Sib, — I  have  read  with  some  regret  and  not  a  little 
astonishment  a  letter  from  the  lata  Vice-Chancel  lor 
Stingo  to  Sir  Drtjmmonb  Finchiey.  in  which  the  fol- 
lowing passage  occurs :— '*  I  then  talked  to  X.  He  is 
an  idiotic,  vulgar,  low-bred,  illiterate,  ill-natured  acoon- 
drel,  whom  I  would  not  trust  alone  in  a  room  for  half -a- 
minute  with  a  fxFe-pound  note,**  On  this,  I  need 
scarcely  say,  I  offer  no  comment, 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant,  X. 

Sm, — I  have  not  yet  come  across  a  copy  of  the  lat« 
Vice'Chancellor  STt3foo*a  Diary,  recently  given  to  the 
world,  **  after  careful  supervision,*'  by  his  uncle,  who 
has  acted  as  his  literary  executor.  As,  however,  I  was 
for  thirty-nine  years  the  intimate  friend  and  boon  com- 
panion of  the  distinguished  Jurist,  who  ao  long  made  a 
notable  figure  in  the  brilliant  society  of  our  times,  and 
was  always  telling  him  good  stories,  I  am,  I  need  scaro«iy 
say,  fully  prepared  for  the  worst.  Meant ime»  I  h*ve 
bought  two  horse-whips  and  a  revolver,  and  as  a  purely 
preliminary  step,  I  purpose,  to-morrow,  "  going  for*'  the 
publisher*  You  wilt  probably  hear  more  of  this  matter, 
I  am,  8ir»  your  obedient  servant, 

A  Test  Old  Fbtbitd. 

8rR,— The  statement  ao  recklessly  put  forward  in  the 
Vice  -  Chancellor's  Memoirs  to  the  effect  that  a  late 
President  of  the  Royal  Academy  never  sat  down 
to  a  game  of  whist  without  a  couple  of  aees  up  eaoh 
of  his  coat-sleeves,  strikes  me  as  singularly  uncharitable, 
and  requiring  some  explanation.  1  write  with  all  the 
more  feeling  on  this  pointy  aa  I  frequently  cut  in  for  a 
hand  or  two  against  him,  and,  as  far  as  1  can  remember, 
invariably  won.  Now  that  he  is  no  longer  here  to  defend 
himself,  it  seems  to  me  singularly  ungeoerous  to  tax  him 
with  an  amount  of  clumsiness  that,  under  the  ciroum- 
atances,  could  have  been  nothing  short  of  phenomenal. 
It  ia  but  fair  to  hia  memory  to  say  I  think  the  good  Yioo- 
Chancellor  must  have  been  misinformed*  Yonra,  &e., 

Sir,— I  cannot  at  all  understand  how  I  have  given 
any  sort  of  offence,  hy  publi«hing  at  this  most  opportune 
momeut  the  carefully  edited  memoirs  of  my  late  nephew, 
the  Vice-ChanoeOor.  I  have,  with  the  greatest  patience, 
not  only  purged  the  hook  of  all  references — and  Oietj  are 
numerous— to  indictable  offences,  but  suppressed  nLat«;nals 
that  il  properly  utilined  could  not  fail  to  fill  every  Court 
of  the  New  Palace  of  Justice  with  a  libel  case  for  the 
next  three  years  to  come.  Under  these  circumstances,  I 
think  if  you  were  to  see  the  perfect  Nawgate  Cuiendar  I 
still  have  in  store  {and  which  I  hope  to  produce  on  some 
future  occasion),  you  would  compliment  me  rather  on  my 
delicate  discretion*  I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

J.  M.  SioiGO. 


TO  C0REE8P0NDEWT8,— In  no  ease  can  Contributions,  whether  MS.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawings,  be  returned,  unless 
by  a  Stamped  and  Birected  Envelope  or  Cover.      Copies  of  MS.  should  be  kept  hy  the  Sendi^rs. 
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QOOO 

Groom  [(c  Vi$Uoir).  *'Plkabk,  Sib,  Miatsr  WAirra  to  ekow  whbbv  toxt  'd  likk  mb  to  mbw  TOir  with  Freah  'Cm,  Smt'* 
Judkins  {who  wUhtB  A«  lOtfw  eom/ortahty  at  home),  "  Febsb  HoBfli  1    This  la  Frmh  iKoraH  f o»  mji— uob  I— don*t  wakt  ajtothsb 


FOOLISH  FORTY* 

( JFrUUn  after  reading  Thackeray's  **  Ag^  <4  WiMimn^^) 

Ho,  witty  sage  with  the  bearded  ohm, 

That  never  needeth  the  barber**  flhear, 
Tour  sapient  calm  it  were  well  to  win, 
But  my  Aire  of  Wiadom  hath  yet  to  begin, 
Though  I  have  oome  to  Forty  Year. 

Orizasled  looka  cover  my  foolish  hrainSf 

Should  I  aing  to  BoN^rBELi*  she  'd  eoaroe  hear ; 
Bat  a  pleoaant  memory  yet  Temaina 
Of  the  mooaIight*B  gleam  on  her  window-panes » 
Thoiigli  I  have  come  to  Forty  Year. 

Fort^T  goose-aeasons  have  I  seen  paas, 

Grizzling  bair  the  brain  may  olear, 
Bnt  I  *in  not  so  sure  that  a  boy  is.  an  aas, 
Or  that  one  beet  measures  the  worth  of  a  lara 

When  one  haa  come  to  Forty  Year, 

And  I  thinkf  do  yon  know,  did  they  truth  declare, 
The  right  good  fellows  whose  beards  are  grey 

They  'd  own  to  a  nook  in  eaoh  boeom,  where 

The  memorv  of  some  maiden  fair 
Was  fixed*  though  long  summers  have  passed  away* 

The  red  red  lips  that  of  old  I  kisaed, 

Tho  bright  sweet  eyes  that  on  me  once  ihone, 
Are  dumb,  are  sightless  ;  but  oft  I  lilt 
For  that  gentle  whisper,  yet  mourned  and  missed, 
Though  twenty  winters  have  oome  and  gone* 

LnjAir^s  dead^  hut  her  memory  *s  dear 
As  when  I  loved  her  twenty  years  syne  1 

Were  the  laas  alive^  I  should  scarce  sit  here, 

Alone  and  lonely  at  Forty  Year, 
Dipping  my  nose  in  %  baohelor'a  wine. 


THE  GHOSTS'  BENEVOLENT  AS80CUTI0N. 

Smci  a  certain  trial  has  been  concluded,  everybody  has  been 
afraid  to  employ  Ghosts.  Heuoe  a  number  oi  talented  and  merito- 
rious gentlemen  have  been  thrown  out  of  employment.  Among 
them  may  be  meotioned  the  acoompliahed  Ghost  who  does  Mr. 
ToiTEMBOWW^s  portraits,  the  clever  Ghost  who  docs  Mr,  QuisBi'a 
oritioismA,  the  versatile  Ghost  who  poliahes  up  Mr.  Twitteuly*8  poemSi 
the  epignunmatio  Ghoet  who  wrote  all  the  gcw^d  tbiBge  in  Mr.  DoD- 
1>IM0BX*8  new  play,  the  erudite  Ghost  who  looked  after  the  grammar 
in  Mr,  PuicsBEcic  9  essays,  and  the  musical  Ghost  who  wrote  aU 
that  la  tuneful  in  Mr.  0FF£7BiCB  Ollek's  new  opera. 

The  abore-named  Society  is  worthy  of  the  warmest  support  from 
all  oharitable  people, 

Furthar  partloulari  may  be  found  in  the  Oho^ii  Gazette, 

II  is  mmonred  that,  if  subscriptions  are  not  forthooming,  a  Ghosts* 
Strike  may  be  the  result.  This,  it  need  soaroely  be  said,  would  be  a 
moat  serious  thing  for  some  proiessors  in  literature  and  art* 


A  WOED  WITH  BISMARCK. 

Aa  the  Oovemora  of  Germany — doubtless  without  the  consent  of 
Oermany— are  said  to  be  hankering  after  another  war,  we  may  be 
pardonea  for  offering  a  suggestion  to  the  German  Premier-  Instead 
of  disturbing  the  whole  resident  and  non-resident  industrial  popu- 
latiou  of  the  Fatherfandi  and  losing  the  productive  labour  of  half  a 
million  of  the  best  citizens,  it  might  be  well  tu  drill  an  army  of 
roguea  and  vagabonds.  Germany  is  said  to  possess  at  least  two 
Eundred  thousand  beggara,  who  draw  between  seven  and  eight 
millions  sterling  a-year  from  those  who  work,  and  deducting  the 
Uiual  proportion  of  women,  children,  and  idiots,  this  will  leave  a 
large  and  able-bodied  cruwd  to  be  msde  useful.  More  generalship 
may  be  shown  by  fighting— if  fightinsr  is  necessary— with  an  army 
like  this,  than  in  pauptrising  a  whole  kingdom  by  leading  its  picked 
men  to  glory* 
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"UPROUSE  YE,  THEN!  MY  MERRY  MERRY  MEN  I 
IT  IS  OUR  OPENiNQ  DAY," 


It  11  a  good  omen  that  the  New  Coxirti  of  Justice  commeiice4  with 
their  Hibry  Sittinj^s.  Any  aittinp  nnder  the  aiiflpices  of  so  genial  a 
patron  Bd.mt  a^  is  Butrgeated  by  the  name  of  HiiarmA  onghi  to  l>e  of 
the  most  cheerful  chtiracter. 

From  thia  point  *>f  view  our  InimitAhle  Artist  has  designed  aE 
aUegorioal  Bubjwot  whioh  he  will  be  h^.pi>y  to  enlarge  for  freeco  or 
tapestry,  or  to  arrang©  aa  a  paioted  window  in  the  New  Hall* 

Vioe-Chanoellor  Baoott,  evidently  Pi^gy-Wiggy,  ia  represented 
\s  **  sitting  in   Bankrnpioy/'  and  peti^ing  ont  of  the  way,  v^ry 


naturallyt  of  Mr.  Juatioe  Far,  who  is  accompanied  by  Dr.  Aetbur 
8uLLiTAi^  playtojT  on  the  accordion  the  appropriate  air  from  the 
imMortal  TrinmTiretta  Cox  and  Bnx : — 

gleop,  ifpntk  Baoo9«»  emoke  imid  ; 

Which,  oircling  up^  Kmlei  on  the  Fey, 

The  impertona  fignre  in  a  cooked  hat  r^pretonts  **  General  Bosi* 
nest,"  who  is  ordering  the  Judges  about,  while  the*  Griffin  from 
Teeiple  Bar  is  offering  aijEpenoe  for  a  seat  in  the  Galley  to  U*e 
bupi}4iu^i;}aatmt,  wm  imliiriLanUy  relua^  ^k»  bribe  aa  he'^emtoiben 


t 


emtoiben    M 


p 
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the  noble  deTioe  imd  motto,  wMcli  dates  h&tik  horn  Hoi^ 
LDrdiHiAi»*8  Chroniole§  (OWiety  edition)  of  **  No  Fees  V* 
**  Smokm^  and  Uog$J*  not  Deing  permitted  together 
in  the  huildiiig  (it  b  aa  y  et  uncertain  whether  they  may  be 
permitted  apart) ,  are  here  depicted  aa  having  been  expelled 
oy  a  Polioeman*  The  Judge  who  i*  amuBing"  two  Peeresses 
and  a  Belted  Earl  in  hie  rohet,  ia»  we  need  hardly  say, 
the  Last  of  the  Barons.  Fmally^  the  Judge  who  is 
directing  a  choir  of  Jurymen  is  Mr.  Justice  Day,  and 
they  are  singiug  an  adaptation  of  B [shop's  weU.- known 
glee,  •*  Uprtmse  ye  then^  my  Jury,  Jury  men  I    It  '$  my 


opinion !    Day 


THE  PLAIHT  OF  THE  PLTJMIEE  AKB 

B¥IXDEK 
"Tkb  judgment  juit  giTen  in  llie  Croydon  Cotroty  Court, 
in  the  ca^e  of  Dee  T.  Lalfairm^  will,  unlms  ti  veraed  in  a 
Superior  Courtj  strike  terror  into  the  hearts  of  tilumbers^  artd 
will  CAuse  unmiligated  iatlsf action  among  tbe  PuMiq  generally. 
In  tbtjt  cue.  the  Plnintiff,  h  plumber,  lued  tbe  DcfendaTit^a  ciril 
engineer,  for  the  aum  of  Ittirty  pounds  for  tbe  erection  of  « 
Ut  aory.  Thrt  Defend  ant  nisde  a  counter  claim  of  one  hundred 
and  twenty  pound«,on  the  ground  that  the  work,  being  improperly 
doue,  iewtT  gsB  «ftij»pod  into  the  houte,  and  eauaed  ih**  iJloeta 
of  six  members  of  the  household,  and  the  de&Oi  of  hit  aon.  He, 
therefore,  claimed  the  doetur'a  bill  and  other  expenses.  The 
Jadeo  itnick  out  tho  Plaintiff's  claim,  and  gave  judgment  for 
thol)efeadant**--i>(ii/y  Paper* 

Solo  b)j  th€  Pluuiber, 

I  iCiUP  the  joints,  I  scamp  the  dnuns, 

1  am  an  arttul  Plumber  \ 
You  11  feel  my  hand  in  mater's  rains, 

You  *11  tnift  it  in  the  summer. 

1  dig^  I  delve,  1  patch*  I  pry, 

And  lay  the  pipes  bo  badly, 
That  even  bland  Surveyors  sigh^ 

And  tenants  chatter  madly. 

Mere  tha  Jerry  Builder  breaks  in  toUh  hii 
Jerciniad  *^ 

I  huOd  my  floors  on  rags  and  hones, 

Or  lush  organic  matter ; 
Or  where  the  grass  in  swampy  zones 

Grows  greener  and  grows  fatter. 

Hv  doors  are  sure  to  wmrp  in  time. 

My  slates  let  in  the  water ; 
Take  e<]ual  parts  of  dust  and  slime, 

And  there  you  have  my  mortar. 

I  build  my  walls  with  many  a  ttick 

So  shrewd  as  to  astound  one  ; 
With  here  and  there  a  rotten  brick, 

And  here  and  there  a  sound  one. 

The  Artful  Plumber  resumes  his  plaint : — 

The  sewer-pipe  I  love  to  lay 

Connecting  with  the  cistern  ; 
And  where  ^s  the  law  that  dares  to  say 

The  tenant  should  have  his  turn  ? 

Finale  by  the  pair : — 

Why,  here  *8  a  Judge  who  would  restrain 

Our  right  to  scatter  fever  I 
Should  this  decision  stand,  'tis  plain 

We  can''t  scamp  on  for  ever ! 


His  LtTMT.— Lord  CotiBinoB  complained  of  the 
draughts  in  his  New  Law  Court.  **  //  faut  qu*une pnrte 
tmi  ouverte  ou  fermee,^^  observed  the  Last  of  the  Barons 
in  his  most  excellent  French.  **^  But  of  course  the  Equity 
Draughtsmen  will  be  delighted."  Lord  Colekibqe  replied 
that  he  would  give  it  his  best  oonsideration,  and  was 
leaving  the  Hall  rather  hurriedly,  when  the  Last  One  laid 
hia  hand  on  the  Chief *s  arm,  ''  1  am  Baron/ ^  whispered 
the  Last  Ooe  with  a  merry  twinkle  in  his  baronial  eye* 
**  but  I  am  also  a  retainer."  **  You  *ve  had  plenty  of  'em 
in  your  time,'*  rejoined  the  Chief,  oourteonaly.  The  Baron 
bowed  with  that  grace  for  which  he  is  remarkable,  and 
continued,  **  I  wish  to  ask  your  Lordship  one  question, 

which  is,  what  game ^"   **The  game  of  draughts," 

interrupted  the  Chief ,  politely,  and  taking  advanta^  of 
I  he  momentary  astonianment  of  the  Last  One,  he  quitted 
the  building. 


I 


PROVINCIAL, 

Fair  Oud(ymeT.  **Havi  totj  a  Shbllet  Biethdat-Book  f " 

Bvtmgelical  Stationer.   **Kq,  Madaic.     Wa— a— do  kot  patro.vism  Sbilmt  t" 


**A  DICTIOXART  OF  COMMON  WANTS." 

A  BOOK  is  announced  with  the  above  title.  We  have  not  seen  it,  and  have 
no  idea  where  it  is  published,  but  tbia  iguonitice  will  no  more  jirevent  us  giving 
Bpecimt-ns  of  its  oon tents  than  it  would  prevent  us  reviewing  it  for  a  Cockiutt 
Journal. 

The  things  most  commonly  wanted  are  :— 

An  Ineome-Tai  Commisaioner  who  can  believe  that  all  men  are  not  thieves 
and  liars. 

A  Theatrical  Advertieement  that  tells  you  the  hour  of  each  performance  and 
the  prices  of  admiasion. 

A  Barrister  who  can  ignore  his  profession  when  dining  out. 

A  Co-operative  Store  where  civility  is  as  conspicuous  aa  cheapness. 

A  Thoroughfare  not  rendered  impasgable  by  omnibuses  and  tram-cars. 

A  Newspaper  which  has  no  pretensions  to  infallibility. 

A  Statue  which  Bpeaks  for  itself  without  a  superscription. 

A  C'ompany  that  has  the  courage  not  to  jiay  a  dividend. 

A  Hotel  that  pays  its  servants  aft«r  charging  fur  them  in  the  MIL 

A  Bath-room  that  can  do  without  a  plumber  always  in  attendance. 

A  Cabman  who  believes  that  Charing  Cross  is  only  a  mile  from  the  Bank. 

A  Railway  that  spends  its  money  on  things  more  usefid  than  architecture* 

A  Frenchman  who  will  admit  that  civilisation  mav  exist  outside  Paris. 

A  Beotchmioi  who  bos  some  traoes  of  prudence  ana  sobriety. 

An  Irishman  who  is  occasionally  hurried  into  impulsive  generosity. 

A  Drama  that  is  not  announced  as  the  ''talk  of  London,  or  the  great  success 
of  the  season." 

A  Pill  that  will  not  cure  all  the  afflictions  of  humanity. 

An  Aerated  (or  overrated)  Water,  with  a  German  name,  that  is  not  the  moat 
agreeable  drink  in  existence. 


**  TfJK  Lives  tyf  lUuHrima  Shoemakers  "  is  announced, 
on  ddition  de  luxe  of  **  The  Book  of  Snobs ^** 


Sounds  rather  lik«» 


I 
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GAIETY    GOSSIP. 

Valentinm  and  Orson  ia  drawing  crowded  t&u&ea.  The  history 
of  any  Gaiety  Burleiqut-drama— which  ia  about  aa  gtjod  a  name  for 
this  style  of  enterttinmeat  aa  any  other— is  curiouji  and  unique.    On 

the  £rat  night  an  audience 
assembles  which  for  that 
ooeaflioa  only  has  ousted 
tli#  regular  Gaiety  audience 
from  every  part  of  the  house* 
This  audience  welcomes  the 
popular  favourites,  and  then 
seta  itaeif  deiibn^rately  to 
eritioiee  the  piece  with  lie- 
Terityi  to  oaU  out  rude 
things  from  the  Gallery,  to 
chaii  from  the  Pit,  to  laugb 
at  and  net  with  tne  Actors 
in  the  Boxes,  and  to  look 
glum  in  the  Balcony. 

The  Critics,  as  they  jostle 
one  another  in  the  lobby, 
say  to  one  another,  **  Bur- 
lesque is  dead;  imd  now 
we -11  go  to  supper."  But 
when  they  sit  down  to 
write  their  notieeflf  it  sud- 
denly strikes  them,  indi- 
Tidually,  that  the  last  pieoe 
they  siw  was  jnst  like  this  on  its  first  night,  and  vet  it  ran  for 
nearly  a  year,  jmd  that  the  piece  before  this  they  had  Wked  upon  as 
hopeless,  and  it  went  on  and  on  until  the  tunes  and  Bayings  were  in 
©rerybody's  mouth,  and  people  were  known  to  go  again  and  again  to 
see  it ;  and  so*  in  their  procesi  of  pitohing*in  they  pause,  ana  say, 
**  But  thev  will  probablv  set  all  this  to- rights  in  a  night  or  two,  and 
then  it  will  be  numberecl  amongst  the  great  Gaiety  Buooeases," 

And  10  it  turns  out.  The  *  'popular  favourites  '*  work  their  hardest, 
the  Author  doas  aomethmg,  there  is  a  re-arrangement,  more  **  busi- 
ness," any  amount  of  '*  gags  "  thrown  in,  and  tne  regular  audiencea 
having  returned,  the  extaeptiona!  tirst-nighters  are  heard  of  no  m&re, 
their  noisy  pffotMti  are  forgotten,  and  the  piece  goes  briskly  with  its 
jokes,  songs,  and  dances,  and  shouts  of  the  heartiest  laughter. 

If  it  is  not  eiaotly  the  story  of  Valentine  and  Orson  intelligibly 
told,  at  least,  here  is  ^ti#s  Fa^eren  in  the  brilliant  *^  family  plate," 
which  is  evidently  Vahntum—^^  ^b  will  be  our  V^en tine  "—and 
nere  ia  Mr.  TKunr  as  a  savage  with  &  oinh  and  followed  by  a 
Bear,  who,  clearly,  is  Orson,  Consequently,  there  you  are,  Valen^ 
tine  and  Orson^  and  what  can  any  one  want  miire  F 

The  costumes  are  rich  and  efleotive.  The  duet  between  Nehh; 
Fa  UK  By  and  Kate  Vauohan',  **  I  won't  play  with  f/m  any  more,'* 
with  dance  to  follow,  is  very  taking.    Mr.  T^E^r  ii  immeofle  in  the 


<*Tb«MooQU|ht<Mrt*'» 


Ortoti,  hscked  by  a  Bare  MiijoritT,  makes  himself  unpopular 
with  hk  club. 

Bfatuesque  combat,  and  gets  a  good  deal  of  fun  out  of  **  ohiveying 
hifl  mother  "  while  aa  to  solos  Nellie  Fajieew  scores  with  her  song 
*\She  told  me  to  m  to  Jericho"  and  Kate  VitroHAK  with  her 
charmingljT  graceful  dance.  Except  Mr,  Wtatt,  whose  fun  whether 
dancing,  singing,  or  acting,  is  in  hts  real  earnestness,  the  rest  of  the 
company  have  eitberjnst  as  much  as  they  oan  do,  or  nothing  par- 
ticular to  do,  and  we  art  bound  to  eay  in  strict  justice  to  all  con- 
cerned, that  in  both  instances  they  do  it  beautifully. 


rATiaFunuAs^fl  paeabox. 

Hooray  !    The  Christmas  tip-time 's  o'er  at  last  I 
The  **  present  '*  now 's  a  matter  of  the  past  1 


THE  MODERN  GOTHS, 

[Jti  Extraci/)roM  a  Me/tiisti^  Romance  of  the  ImniediaU  JWilfi.) 

**  What  is  Art,  Grandpapa  ? '' 

The  question  was  put  by  a  little  boy  to  a  white-headed  old  man 
who,  seated  at  a  hi^h  desk,  was  pausing  over  the  %ures  of  a  ledger. 
The  room  was  furnished  in  the  style  of  the  Twentieth  Centura.  It 
contained  neither  pictures  nor  piano,  and  was  generally  oolourieaa* 

**VArt,'**  echoed  the  veteran,  '*why  that  is  a  word»  Bobbt, 
which  has  been  obsolete  for  twenty  years."  The  child  stared  at 
him.  ^*  Look  at  me,  my  lad*  Am  I  not  aa  commonplace  and  unin* 
tereating  an  old  fellow  as  ever  you  met  ?  *' 

*'  Indeed  you  are,"  returned  the  urchin,  affectionately. 

*^  And  yet  at  one  time  I  was  an  Actor,  a  Musician,  and  a  Painter. 
Long,  long  ago,  before  I  exchanged  Art  for  Cheesemoogering  I  '* 

**  But  what  w  Art,  Grandpapa  P  "  repeated  the  little  one. 

The  old  man  closed  his  ledger,  threw  olf  hia  long  white  apron,  asd 
took  his  grandchild  upon  his  knee. 

**You  must  know,  Bodby,  that  once  upon  a  time  there  were 
places  called  Theatres,  and  Concert- Rooms,  and  Picture- Galleriee," 

**  What  steange  names  I " 

**  Yes/^  admitted  the  aged  one  with  a  ai^h,  **  they  seem  strange 
enough  now,  but  one©  they  were  as  familiar  m  onr  months  a^  hoose^ 
hold  words.    Hem  !— SnAESPEAiE  I " 

**  Who  was  SHAKSFEAaB  P  " 

The  old  man  shook  his  head  (he  had  forgotten),  and  oon tinned  * — 
**  Theatres  were  places  where  yon  went  to  be  amused.  Clever  people 
represented  interesting  stories— holding  up  the  mirror  to  nature — 
before  beautiful  pictures  and  to  the  sounds  of  lovely  music." 

"  Pictures !  music  I  ^'  repeated  the  child,  with  wondering  eyes* 

**  I  will  tell  you  ahout  them  presently.  And  so  all  the  world  went 
to  the  Theatres.  There  was  a  Mr.  Tools,  and  a  Mr.  Yezik,  and  a 
Mr.  Irving,  and  a  Mr.  Davib  James,  and  three  Ladies  who  seemed 
to  me  endowed  with  perpetual  youths  called  Barcbovt,  Tsbet,  and 
Kendal.    Ah !  those  were  happy  days  I  '* 

**  But  what  have  become  of  the  Theatres  ?    We  have  none  now.*' 

**  Alas,  no  I  Then  the  world  took  up  Actors  and  Actresses,  the 
*  Profession  *  fas  it  was  called)  rubbed  shoulders  with  Dukes  and 
Duchesses,  and  no  bail  was  complete  without  an  Opheiia  or  a  Xad^ 
Teazh  in  private  clothes.  Then  the  world  went  farther.  A  New 
Cleiss  sprung  up.  Almost  everybody  became  an  Actor  or  an  Author* 
The  New  Class  seized  the  Stage.  Old  Ladies  took  to  playing  Juliet 
to  i&he  prompting  of  their  own  grandchildren,  and  Lorn  Mayors  ftnd 
Earls  wrote  the  afterparta  to  all  the  Christmas  Pantomimes." 

**  And  did  any  ooe  go  to  see  the  Juliets  and  the  afterparta  F" 

"  The  world  would  go  to  see  nothing  else  !  8o  by  degrees  the  real 
Actors  and  Authors  retired,  and  took  to  mercantile  pursuits,  leaving 
the  Stage  to  their  successors.  Then  the  world  grew  tired  of  the  elderly 
Jidieta  and  the  inane  Pantomimes,  Something  more  was  wanted,  but 
could  not  now  be  found,  so  the  Theatres  were  closed,  and  in  due  time 
forgotten/' 

*^Bnt  didn't  you  say  something  ahont  Concert  Rooms?  What  were 
they  P 

**  Places  where  yon  went  to  hear  music.  But  they  too  were  seized 
by  the  New  Class.  Feeble  young  men  and  portly  matrons  mono- 
polised the  pianos.  Again  the  world  rushed  to  hear  them,  and  even 
oompoaed  songs  for  them  to  sing.  The  Professionals  retired  in  favour 
of  their  weak* voiced  successors,  Tho  world  grew  weary  of  bad 
singing  and  asked  for  good.  There  waa  than  none  to  be  found.  So 
the  Concert  llooms  shared  the  fate  of  the  Theatres." 

**  And  the  Picture  Galleries  P  " 

**  Were  also  seized  by  the  New  Clasa,  The  professional  Painters, 
after  making  a  last  stand  by  supplying  all  the  desigTis  for  the 
advertisement  hoar  din  &s,  retired  into  private  life.  The  very  last  to 
yield  was  a  Royal  Academician  called,  I  think,  Thade  Maeks.  The 
world,  as  usual,  rushed  to  see  the  imitations  which  had  supplanted 
the  real,  grew  wearv,  sought  in  vain  for  better  work,  and  the 
Gallerieft  were  closed  like  the  Concert  Kooms  and  the  Theatres/* 

**  And  who  were  these  people  who  seized  evervthing  P  " 

"^Conceited  idlers,"  returned  the  veteran,  with  honest  indJgQatiQ8L 
'*with  more  money  than  brains.  They  aired  their  vanity  i^ 
pleaded  charity.  They  debased  the  public  taste,  and  drove  Un 
professionals  from  their  own  callings," 

**  And  what  were  all  these  silly  people  called  P 

**Tbey  were  called  Amateurs,"  answered  the  old  ex -Professional, 
as  he  turned  away  from  his  grandchild,  and  resumed  onoe  more  his 
dutieB  as  a  Cheesemonger  1 

**  He  *s  a  most  tiresome  man,"  said  Mrs.  RAvaBOTHAM ;  **h«'s 
always  hunting  everybody  about*  He  seems  to  be  of  SiiAXSFSABlft 
opinion  that  *  All  the  world  *fl  a  Stag/  " 

The  Drahtage  QijESTioir.— This  year's  Brink  Bfll  F 
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Growing  "  in  Public  Estimation,  and  the  Mitiy  Midobt. 


REAL  DOMESTIC  BLISS; 

Oh,  New  Fobm  of  Mabetaoe-Lickncb, 

Scwsm—FaihionahU  Jeweller^a  Shop  in  Bond  Street.  Tna—JSarfy 
in  1883,  ioon  after  the  comina  mto  operation  of  the  Married 
Woman* M  Property  Act^  panea  in  1882.  Enter  a  Marries!  Ladj. 
To  her  approaches  Obaeqiiioui  Trade  Bmim. 

Ohnequiom  Tradetman,  JFhat  may  I  have  lEe  honour  of  showing 
f  ou.  Madam  ? 

Married  Ladu,  I  wiih  to  Me  lome  of  your  beet  sapphire  rin^ ; 
dso  some  ffold  bracelets  set  with  rubies  and  diamonaB ;  and— eh— 
you  may  fthow  me  some  diamond  tiaras. 

Ohsequiom  Tradesman  {delighted,  and  hmctng  very  loto).  With 
pleasurei  Madam.  (Returns  with  an  assortmetit  of  the  most  expen^ 
aive  jewellery  in  his  establishment,)  This  bracelet^  Madam,  la  an 
exceptionally  beautiful  object.  Obserre  the  blending  of  colours 
produced  by  the  alter oate  rubies,  opaLs,  and  brilliants,  iShows  ii. 
Married  Lady*  What  is  the  price  of  this  ? 
Ohsequious  Tradsiman*  The  price  is  two  hundred  and  fifty 
gnineaa.  Madam. 

[Rubs  his  hands,  and  smiles  in  an  oily  manner,  which  is  i/i- 

tended  to  propitiate  his  customers  should  they  venture  to 

deprecate  his  charges^a  not  uncommon  event. 

Married  Lady  {cardeuty).  Then  I  will  take  the  braeelet,    Kow 

flhow  me  some  rings-- lappbires.     Mind,  I  don^t  want  to  go  above 

a  hundred  guineas. 

\_At  the  end  cf  her  purchases  has  managed  to  lay  in  ahmd  £1000 

worth  offirst'Class  jewellery ^  the  real  cost  of  which  to  the 

jeweller  is  probably  £700  at  most.    Obsequious  Tradesman 

begins  to  wonder  who  she  » . 

Ohsequitms  Tradesman  (towards  end  of  interview) »  To  whom  fihaU 

I  put  it  dowu,  Madam  ? 

Married  Lady,  Oh,  put  it  down  to  Mrs,  THBonoaB  Topsawtzb, 
827,  Park  Lane. 

Obsequiotts  Tradesman  [who  thinks  he  remembers  having  heard 
something  about  the  Tofsawtees.  but  can*t  exactly  recollect  what  it 
is).  Then  a  young  man  will  oall  with  the  articles  this  afternoon, 
Madam ;  and  no  doubt  Mr.  TttEonoRX  Tofsawtkb 


Married  Lady,  Oh,  don^t  trouble  him!  He  has  nothing  whatever 
to  do  with  the  busineas. 

Obsequious  Tradesman  {smiling  still  more  unctuously).  Well, 
Mftdanii  I  tnppoee— ahem  I— we  must  look  to  Mr,  TopsAwrKB  lor— 
ahem  1 — for  payment  F 

Married  Lady  [decidedly),  Kot  at  alL  I  pay  for  my  own  require- 
ments* But  perhaps  you  are  not  aware  that  the  new  Act  of  Parlia- 
ment enables  a  wile  to  dispose  of  her  own  property  without  her 
husband's  knowledge  or  consent  P 

Obsequious  Tradesman  [to',  whom  the  moit  interesting  point  is 
whether  or  not  Mrs*  Topsawtkb  has  any  property  of  h^r  oum  to 
dispoM  qf,  but  who  would  rather  perish  than  ask  tne  question).  Oh,  yes, 
BiladJUD!! ;  but  you  see  that  as  the  goods  can  hardlv  be  termed  fteces- 
saries^  if  Mr,  Tofsawteb  should  not  feel  disposed  to  pay  for  them, 
he  is  not  obliged  to  do  so  by  the  law.  [Brings  out  a  copy  of  the 
Law  Reports f  and  reads  copious  extracts  from  the  judgment  of  the 
Mouse  of  Lords  in  the  case  o/Debenham  r.  Mellon.) 

Married  Lady  [interrupttng) .  Ah  I  but  the  law  has  been  quite 
altered.  [Takes  out  a  small  volume^  containing  the  new  Married 
Woman* s  Property  Act^  bound  in  Rusna  l^ather^  and  reads) — **  A 
married  woman  shall  be  capable  of  acquiring^  holdingt  and  disposing 
by  will  or  otherwise  of  any  property  as  ii  she  were  unmarried.  Bbo 
may  enter  into  any  contracts,  and  sue  and  be  sued  without  the  par- 
ticipation of  her  husband,"  &c»,  &o.  (Goes  on  vivaciousli^,)  You 
see,  Mr.  Topsawtee's  legal  position  ia  Ibis,  and  it  *»  not  a  satisfactory 
one— for  Mr.  Topsawter.  He  *' endowed**  me,  of  course,  at  our 
marriajje,  '*  with  all  his  worldly  goods  "  *  now  I  have  not  endowed  him 
with  aJl  my  worldly  goods,  or  any  of  them,  and  this  new  law  sars  I 
can  do  whatever  I  like  with  my  own  property.  And  I  choose  to  buy 
these  braeeletf  and  things,  bo  you  will  kindly  send  them  to  me 
this  afternoon,  and  on  delivery  I  wiU  give  you  a  cheque  on  my 
bankers.    Doei  that  satisfy  you  ? 

Obsequious  Tradesman  (otJereome  with  conflicting  emotions).  Oh— 
entirely,  Madam »  (Hesitating ^  and  trying  to  be  polite,)  Possibly, 
you  would  have  no  objeotion  to  our  young  man,  when  he  oalls  with 
the  articles,  lecing  Mr.  Topsawyeb,  and  receiving  his  aasurance, 

just  as  a  matter  of  form 

Married  Ladu  (with  dignity).    Is  not    my  assuranoe  enough  ? 
Beiides^  you  can;t  possibly  lee  Mr.  TopaAWTZH,  as  the  new  law  gives 
a  wife  power  to  insutute  criminal  prooeedings  against  her  husband, 
and  mine  is  at  present,  I  regret  to  say,  in  custody  on  a  charge  of 
making  off  with  my  best  umbrella.    Yes,  very  unpleasant,  isn'^t  it  ? 
Well,  I  mu£t  go  now,  as  I  have  to  be  at  Bow  Street  at  twelve  o'clock, 
when  I  appear  against  Mr.  Topsawtee.         [/«  bmced  oui^  and  exit. 
[Obeequious  Tradesman  recovers  slowly^  after  taking  a  **  pick- 
me-up"  in  his  private  sanctumt  and  sends  out  for  a  copy  of 
the  Married  H  oman^s  Property  Act^  when  he  jinds  that  a 
wife  can   only  institute  criminal  proceedings  against   her 
husband  in  respect  of  her  property  when  sns  no  lonqeb 
uvss  WITH  BiM,     Remembers  also  that  tchat  he  had  heard 
about  Mrs,  Topsawtkb  ttas  that  she  had  run  through  all  her 
own  property  and  mo^t  of  her  husband* s^  and  then  made  the 
house  unbearable  to  him.      ObBequiona  Tradesman  decides 
NOT  to  send  the  jewellery^  and  to  have  as  little  as  possible  to 
do  with  Mrs.  ToPeAWiEB  in  the  future. 


CociifEY  Co»uiri)BTTM.— Why  is  the  maker  of  a  WiU  like  an  adul- 
terating Publican  ?    Because  he  is  a  test-'ater ! 


LITTLE  DUCKS  GOUfG  TO  MAEKET, 

"  Ornithological  toikttet  are  the  lateit  noveitiM  of  the  ParUian  vrintei 
•eaaoD— dreMM  smothered  in  feathers  of  different  kinds  to  suit  all  eom< 
^\e'xioTiS*'—Quten. 


^ 

^ 
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PUNCH*  OR  THE  LOKDUN  UHAKIVaRL 


[JANUAKT    aU,    1(553, 


LIGHTS  AND   SHADOWS   OF   THE   F£3TlVE   SEASON* 


BKBEATEMENT. 


HIS  OWN  PRESCRIPTION. 

Bd^TE — The  Library  at  Hawarden,    Fretent^ 
The  Pkemier  and  Dr.  Pofch. 

Dr.  Punch  (with  the  correct  prof et$wnaleolio- 
quiaiiam^  mmewhat  qualijied  by  an  almmt  imner- 
captihle  din  d'oei  I ) ,  Well,  and  how  are  we  t  o-aay  ? 

Freniur.    Why,  8ir,  a    Uttle    uaaoonstomed 
lasditude  has  somewhat  troubled^^my  friendi. 
Friend B,  you  ktiow,  are  so  easily  troubled.    { Aside.)    And  bo  dr€^- 
fully  troublcisomo  ! 

Jjr,  Punch  {wtth  prompt  divination)*  A  very  **  useful  trouble" — 
as  tbe  Laureate  iayt  of  tae  ram.  Your  frieuoi  {like  your  enfemiefi) 
oharge  you  with  oTer^taxatLou. 

Premier  {with  en^gy).  Over-tttxation ^? 

Dr,  Punch.  Of  your  own  resouroeB— not  the  oountry'H.  The 
charfe  it  too  tr^xe  ;  and,  aa  ChanoellOT  of  your  own  Bpiritual  Exche- 
quer, you  should  praotiae  a  more  rigid  economy. 

Pr9mier  [eagerly}.  Economy,  Sir  F  Alas  I  that  goddese,  **  Bober, 
iteadfait,  and  demure,''  has  now  but  few  devout  worshippen.  Were 
Mr.  HuMB 

Br*  Punch,  Pardon  me.  The  large  general  queation  of  Eoonomy 
we  will,  if  yon  plea&e,  for  th®  present  baniah--shail  we  aay  to 
Saturn? 

Prtniier.  Ah!  that  mneh  misnnderitood  remark,  with  other 
aquAllymiannderetood  or  mitrepresented  points  of  e^ch  and  poliov, 
it  was-— it  ii^my  fervent  de&iro  to  explain^  to  joKtify  to— Mid* 
lothiaiu 

Br,  Punch.  Humph !  May  I  aak  what  ii  that  book  yon  were 
reading  when  I  entered  F 

Pretnier,  Oh^  a  very  intere»tinf  work,  kindly  aent  me  by  Pro- 
fessor GnjLiAHi,  and  entitled  '*  Bants  iSpiegaiti  ctm  Bante" 

Br.  Punch,  Precisely.  And  a  vfjlnminotis  *'  Gladstofb  explained 
by  Olajdstoktk  "  would  doubtless  be  of  iurptating  interest  to  Mid- 
lothian, and  the  World.  A  fine  subject,  by  the  wav,  for  some  of  the 
** dormant  talent"  in  the  Conservative  Party,  ana  which,  for  the 
pTcBent,  you  can  very  well  afford  to  leave  to  any  budding  Diaraeli  or 
oallow  Canminf  on  that  aide. 


OOlfSOIiATIOH. 


Premtiir  (gravely).  It  ktd  not  b«eii  my  inten- 
tion to  deal  with  the  bubjtot  ia  a  spirit  of 
pleasantry  or  of  pertifiage. 

Br.  Punch.  **  f «  *'«  *«*«  tJir*,"  So,  believe 
me.  will  your  *' explanation." 

Premier.  But  my  generous  oonBtitueiits  are 
entitled  to  this  oourtaey  at  my  hands. 

J>r.  Punch.  But  not  at  yonr  lips— just  now, 
'Tis  your  lips  which,  like  the  pied-pip«r*f 
pipes,  would  draw  all  the  country,  frit^nds  and 
foeB,  after  you*  But,  m  tkis  oasej  the  piper  is  more  than  the  pi  pin  ^^ — 
to  Midlothian,  as  to  all  men.  You  ^ave  them  a  rare  good  skirling 
awhile  ago.  Then  it  was  digmts  rtndice  nudus.  Now  there  is  no 
need  for- wasting  your  splendid  *' wind  '^  on  a  prolonged  pibrooh  or  a 
atartling  slogan.  Hang  up  iha  war-plpea  awhile,  my  Wjxliam,  and 
take  a  quiet  pull  at  the  pipe  of  peace. 

Premier,  Ptjrhflps  you  are  right.    Possibly,  it  were  better   to 
postpone  my  northward  pilgrimage. 

B/",  Punch.  And  if  you  could  take  a  short  swallow  fiight  eoutli- 
wardSf  so  much  the  better.  At  any  rate  **  Spare  the  tree  **^and  the 
Woodman.  A^  ehould  not  play  the  Miio  also— especially  in 
winter*  Ten  minutet'  east  wind  may  work  more  mischief  thaja  ten 
yeara'  Eastern  Question.  In  fine,  yon  won't  mind,  will  you? 
appearing  for  onoe,  ia  the  character  of  **  /*  MMedn  malgri  luw^ 
Prmnier,  I, — ab !  perhaps  yoti  will  kindlv  explain. 
Dr.  Punch.  Certainly.  May  I  ask  to  look  at  your  tongue  f  Ah  \ 
quite  ao  !  Pom  et  origo  matt.  Yon  can  really  doctor  yourself  witli 
your  own  latest  prescription.  Shall  we  eay  juat  a  leetie  do«e  of 
Cloture  f 

By  a  *' Liberal**  Walter. 

Why  will  you*  Wh-l,  in  winter  fell  and  lop  P 
More  care,  beloved  Woodman,  prithee  take. 
Forget  not,  whilst  you  take  your  raid- day  **  chop," 
How  much  you  put  at  stake  I 


Motto  of  thi  Feutch  Facixoiis,— Divide  and  donH  govern. 


k 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDOxN  CHARIVARL— Jahcabt  10,  1883. 
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HIS   OWN    PRESCRIPTION. 


Da,  PimcH.  "AH!    IN  THIS  CASE  WE  THINK  THE  DEST  IIKMEDY  IS  YOUR  OWX.     SH^LL  WE  SAY-A  SMALL 

DOSE  OF   CLOT  i:  RE  f" 


/} 
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ART    INTELUGENCE- 

STu;  {reads).  "Thxrs  ark  FrwAEOs  of  fiFiT  Efouss  Paimtsrs  And  Sctlp- 

Toaa  NOW  IH  RoMi " 

Me  {BrUish  Philistine— Merved  on  a  Me  ceUhraUd  Jury  /).   "  Ah  !  KO  WONDKB 

Wl  COtTLDN'T  0«T  THAT  SCULLRBY   WHiritWASHKD  !  ** 


THE  LAY  OP  THE  ARMED 
BUKGLAK 

Air—"  Th4  MuUtecr.'* 
I  AM  ft  hnr glsLT— armed  of  ooTiTBe — 

Far*kiiowii,  in  Suburbdom  renowned ; 
I  treat  the  Public  and  th«  Fortte 

As  targeta  for  ray  '*  pilla  *^  all  round. 
For  *^pot*'  and  shot  ail  round. 
When  on  my  bold  nooturniLl  task, 

Cric,  crack  /  my  course  is  clear. 
At  eiight  of  me  with  **  glim  "  and  mask, 

HouBeholdere  shrink  with  fear. 
For  if  on  me  they  chance  to  drop. 

Before  my  fdme  h  done» 
A  onts  with  my  revolver — pop ! 

And  riddle  them  like  fun. 
Oricki  crock  !  my  course  is  clear, 
A  Burglar  void  of  fear. 

Oh  yea,  I  am  a  Burglar— armed- 
No  t  too  particular  to  rulc-a  ; 

With  the  Law^s  treatment  I  am  charmed, 
The  Public  are  auch  b!f  !-*ed  fcols^ 
Such  confounded  fools ! 

Do  they  attempt  to  change  their  lawi. 
With  me  to  interfere  F 

Not  they ;  and  while  they  only  jawB^ 
Cric  crack  I  my  course  is  clear. 

Aa  for  poor  Bobby,  akould  he  try 
With  truncheon  me  to  ston^ 

'*  Drop  that,  my  lad,  or  mina  your  eye  I 
You  won't  P    Then  take  it  I    Pop  f  " 

Ok?  crack  /  my  course  is  clear, 
A  Burglar  void  of  fear. 


Episcopal  Utteeance.— The  QhoH  in  Samki— 

*♦  Do  not  forget :    Thia  vidtatioa 
Ib  but  to  whet  thy  olmoit  blimted  purpoia/* 

A  coQoiae  visitation  charge.    8poken  like  the  spirit  of 
the  Bbhop  as  well  aa  a  King. 


*'  I  BEALtT  waa  puiiled  what  to  do  for  the  beat,'*  aaid 
our  own  Mrs.  Raiibbothaii.  **  1  was  quite  *  on  the  coma 
of  a  duenna/  as  the  saying  it.'' 


ON  THE  HIGHEST  AUTHOEITY. 

After  the  complete  coltapso  of  the  extremely  circumatantial 
rumour,  bo  persistently  circulated  of  late^  to  the  eifeot  that  Prince 
Albert  Victor  wa*  about  to  oommenoe  his  career  as  an  Oxford 
undergraduate  at  Christ  Churoh,  under  the  tutelage  of  Dean 
LiPDELL,  the  following  on  diu  that  have  been  recently  floating  freely 
about  Society,  are  at  length  being  reoeived  with  a  little  more 
caution.  

ItiannderatoodthatSir  Stafpobh  Nobthcotb  has  derived  such 
remarkable  benefit  from  hia  reoent  Mediterranean  oraiae,  that  he  will 
after  the  iirat  of  April  next,  take  permanent  charge  of  one  of  tho 
larmt  of  the  Peninsular  and  Oriental  Companv'a  a  team  era  ^  and  run 
baokwardfl  and  forwards  between  Shanghai  ana  Graveaend,  carrying 
the  maila,  until  further  notice. 


It  ia  interesting  to  note  that  among  the  roll  of  thone  who  have 
most  recently  been  entered  as  studeuts  of  the  Royal  Academy,  there 
ligurea  oonapiououaly  the  name  of  Baron  EunnLBsToiTE. 

The  Duke  of  CAMHRinflB  will,  on  the  5th  of  next  month,  take  np 
his  residence  in  the  handsome  suite  of  apartmenta  that  have  been 
ipeoially  j>rovided  for  him  inside  the  crater  of  Vesuvius.  Aa  it  is 
the  intention  of  his  Itoyal  Highness  to  spend  the  early  Spring  in 
studying  profeBsionally  the  action  of  dynamite  when  shovelled  in 
large  quantities  down  the  monthi  of  active  volcanoes,  much  intereat 
aa  to  the  result  of  the  expedition  haa  been  already  manifeated  in 
military  oirolea*  

Lord  Beaboubhe  is  about  to  take  up  hia  quarters  at  the  Dramatic 
School  of  Art,  with  a  view  to  learning  dancing  and  elocution  in 
the  regular  curriculum  afforded  hj  the  Inatitution.  No  reaaon 
haa  been  aasigned  for  this  sto^,  which  has  excited  a  ^ood  deal  of 
lively  comment  in  political  oirolea  at  a  oertain  promment  West- 
End  anb. 


It  ia  stated  that  Lord  Wolselet  has  concluded  an  arrangement 
with  the  proprietora  of  Madame  Txjssaud's  Exhibirion  to  ait  as 
motionless  as  he  can  in  the  place  of  hia  own  effigy »  now  being  dis- 

Slayed  at  Baker  Street,  until  the  termination  of  the  Chriatmaa  holi- 
aya.  Over-sensitivenesa  as  to  oertaiu  points  about  the  model  that 
representa  him,  and  which  the  noble  Lord  rogarda  as  '*  a  caricature 
that  does  not  do  him  anything  like  full  Justice/*  is  said  to  have  led 
to  his  rcaolve  to  take  the  matter,  at  any  sacriUcCt  into  his  own  hands. 


THE  EOMA^CE  OF  JOUENALISM, 

Ik  the  foreign  intelligence  daily  published  in  the  newspapers, 
there  frequently  occurs  a  sort  of  paragraph  which,  mutuHt  mul^ndU. 
that  is  to  say  onange  of  names  merely,  everybody  aeema  to  have  reaa 
over  and  over  agaiu.    Thia  ia  one  of  tnem  :— 

*^  Cardinal  M'Cabb  boa  telagrsphed  that  the  statemDut  made  *  reipeotiiig 
the  despatches  said  to  have  pSMpq  between  me  asd  Cardiual  jACOaDli«  eon* 
Gaming  diplomatic  relations  between  England  and  the  Holy  See,  ia  utterly 
destiiut«  of  foundation.'  " 

Here  is  a  8|>eoimen  of  a  sort  of  story  (aa  young  Ladies  eunhcmisti- 
oally  say)  which  somebody  is  continually  telling,  and  somebody  else 
contradicting.  The  latter  usually  avows  himaelf ;  but  who  ia  the 
former  P  If  a  caterer  of  fictitioua  newa  is  kept  by  acme  of  our  con- 
temporariea  to  All  up  space,  he  may  perhaps  be  describable  aa  a 
penny-a-liar, 


An  Old  BoJOfer  on  a  New  BUI. 

AXAB !  how  Matrimonj  has  miscarried  I 

that  Law  and  Hada  against  it  ihm  band  1 


The  only  proper  tie  for  Woman*  married, 
Is  Hymen*  a  knot— wMch  ties  her  to  her  hnaband. 


^ 


FUNUH,  OB  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[Janoakt  20,  1883. 


THE  SOCIAL  REVOLUTION. 

[k  Mr.  Oldham,  callinf  himih'tr 
PrfBident  of  the  JSngliah  National 
R^iTolutionary  Lca^e^  writes  to  the 
St.  Jum€t*$  Gaeette  iti^t  murder  1& 
•anoetime*  no  crime,  and  that  **  King« 
and  priettft,,  altnin  and  tlironcB^  cr  »wni 
and  tnitreitf  wt'  regard  ai  the  embli'ms 
of  tjrannf  and  force  and  fraud  iu 
erery  lund  and  every  clime ;  and 
we  look  forwAfd  to  the  time  when 
they  tbaU  be  «wept  away  never  more 
to  torment  and  tjrannue  orer  human 
iMod.*'] 

Ho !  for  the  poisonoBa  bowl, 

0p   with    the    bludgeon   and 
dagger ! 
Tn  floods  of  gfora  we  shall  roll, 

Making  old  monarclLies  stagger. 
Kmg^  ihall  be  all  swept  away, 

Priests    ihall    immediately 
vaniah ; 
All  who  have  wealth,  from  to-day^ 

Socialist  leader  a  aoall  banibh. 

Woe  to  the  Mitre  and  CrowE  I 

We  fihali  take  atern  retribution  j 
Altar  and  throne  shall  oomedowBf 

Smashed  by  the  red  reyolution. 
All  institTitioiui  are  bosh, 

Maixkind,    wc    know,    doesuH 
need  ^em ; 
Here  **  to  the  men  who  don*t  wash  ^ 

Dirt  is  the  emblem  of  Freedom  ! 

Murder  we  hold  h  no  crime, 

We  *re  game  for  a&saaiiiQation ; 
Thit  b  the  teaching  sublime, 

Blood  is  the  base  of  a  nation. 
So  pot-house  patriots  Boream, 

Ilavinif  at  familiea  royal ; 
But  we  disdain  the  vile  dream, 

Ed  gland  ^s  oontented  and  loyaL 


Mrs.  Eamsbothah^s  Cousin, 
the  Archdeacon,  is  very  particu^ 
lar  about  his  Ush,  so,  as  he  was 
ooming  to  dinner,  that  dear  old 
lady  ordered  a  pair  of  Aome 
fikates  to  be  lent  in.  She  thought 
it  would  be  Huoh  a  pleasant  sur- 
prise fur  the  good  man.  It  pro- 
bably was» 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-N0.    119, 


^^<i3^ 


f^^^/Mt^ 


BR*  ANDREW  CLARKE. 
{At  present  the  Premier* $  Body-Guard,) 

Tfl¥IlB  WAS  A  SHARP   DOCTTOB,    AND  WHAT  IHI   TOTT   THINK  t 
Hra  BIICPLE   pRRBOHrPTION   WAS    **  WiTTLM    AJi©   DfilNK." 

*'  WiTTLza  AN»  Drink— MoaT  important  is  Diit— 

Attn  MtND»  GaANn  Old  Mah,  tof  Mnar  keep  tours  el7  qui  it.*' 


BAIJCE  FOR  THE  GOOSE 
AND  THE  GANDER* 

Wb  all  know  who  the  Loni> 
Chambe&laiit  is,  and  the  £xa> 
miner  of  Stage^Plays,  and  the 
Metropolitan  Board  of  Worka, 
and  the  Under-Secretary  af  State 
at  the  Home-Offioe,  and  the 
Fubbo  Proeecntor,  for  haTe  they 
not  combined  to  carrj  oat  the 
orders  of  an  Aot  of  Farliament 
that  for  many  years  they  have 
ignored*  Mr.  Baum.  of  the  Alea- 
z^^  will  in  all  proD  ability  have 
to  shut  his  doors  for  not  obeying 
the  7th  Section  of  the  6  &  7  V  iot 
Cap.  68,  which  forbids  the  Lord 
Chambeelaix  or  the  Juatioea  to 
grant  a  licence  to  "any  person 
eicept  the  actual  and  reaponsihle 
Manager  for  the  time  bein^  of  the 
rht'Atre  in  respect  of  which  the 
Licence  shall  he  granted."  Then 
why  is  Mrs,  Bkrnarb  Beers 
managing  a  house  licensed  to  Mr. 
F.  Maitland  of  2B4,  Newcaotle 
Street,  Strand  ?  and  why,  when 
the  Aet  of  Parliament  df^mands 
that  the  name  and  place  of  abode 
of  each  Manager  tnall  be  printed 
on  every  Playbill  announcing  any 
representatiun  at  each  Theatre, 
may  we  not  gratify  our  curiobity 
by  knowing  where  Miss  Gene- 
vieve W  a  nn  lives,  and  where  Mr. 
Alpbkb  Thoup!^on,  of  the  Yellcw 
Dwarfs  resides  P  The  *' serioos 
question  of  the  safety  of  the 
Fiiblio  "  may  he  involved  in  these 
thingSt  to  let  us  have  an  Inspector 
of  Playbills  as  well  as  an  Exa- 
miner of  Plays,  Will  Jdr. 
WlLLUvo  accept  the  post,  or  Mr. 
SlJlf  G8DY  Bete£LL  P 


The  Harhertonian  Oarment. 
A  Threnody^ 

FiEKT,  divided 
Then  derided !  I 
Fate  decided  1 1 1 


A  NEW  TRIAL, 

Scene— ^  Court  in  the  Jloyal  Palace  of  Justice ,  Lord  Chief  Jnstioe 
Punch  discovered  Gn  the  Bench  preparing  to  Mum  up.  Enter 
Mr.  Baron  Mudblesqme. 

Bar  mi  3fuddhiom«  {bowing  to  the  Lord  Chief  Justice).  Before 
he  oommencea  his  summmg-up.  I  shaU  be  glad  ot  my  learned  Brother's 
permission  to  introduce  a  few  of  my  personal  friends. 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Punch  (tmiling),  I  can  refuse  you  nothing. 
Brother  ;  but  I  muat  remind  you  that  tne  Bench  has  italimita. 

Baron  Muddletomc  [hastening  to  explmn).  Yes,  I  kuDW ;  and, 
therefore,  I  have  refuaed  tickets  of  admiflsion  to  all  my  friends, 
excejjt  to  those  of  the  highest  nobility,  1  have  my  learned  Brother's 
permission  to  introduce  them?  {The  Lord  Chief  Justice  howM 
gm^d-naturedtf/^  and  the  Baron  ushers  in — mth  extreme  courte*i/—a 
number  of  Ladie*.)  And,  now,  jrour  Graces,  as  you  are  all  seated, 
I  will  stand  over  here  and  explain* 

Lord  Chi^  Justice  Punch  {setyerely)*  SOenoe,  Brother  I  Yon.  forget 
yourself »    Remember  you  are  in  a  Court  of  Justice  ! 

Baron  Muddlesome  {deeply  wounded],  I  beg  your  pardon  !  (Lord 
Chief  Justice  how$  gravely,)  But  I  would  not  have  ventured  to 
■ddress  even  a  Stuff- gownsman  with  so  much  harphness. 

Lord  Chief  Jmiicf  Punch  {with  dignity),  Thent  Brother,  you  do  not 
know  how  to  maintain  decorum !  Not  a  word,  please,  or  I  shall  have  to 
commit  you  for  contempt.  ( The  Baron  /ooA*  aghast,  and  e:^plains  in 
dumh'ihow  his  sorrowful  annoyance,)  And  now.  Gentlemen  of  the 
Jury,  we  will  get  to  work.  You  will  remember  that  we  are  trying  a 
case  of  **  waste. ^'  The  Plaintiff  is  owner  of  a  fee  simple  subject  to  the 
life  interegt  of  a  tenant  for  Me,    IMendant  is  that  tenant  for  life, 


and  the  Plaititiif  sajrs  that  the  Defendant  has  committed  **  waate"  by 
cutting  down  a  large  quantity  of  ornamental  timber. 

lAfreman  of  tfte  Jury.  As  the  nephew  ot  a  Solieit^r,  m*Lord,  will 
you  allow  me  to  express  my  admiration  at  your  Lordship's 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Punch  {interrupting),  Certaioly  not  I  And  if 
you  are  the  nephew  of  a  Solicitor,  Sir,  I  am  surprised  that  your 
relative  has  not  informed  you  tbat  a  high  judicial  dignitary  does  not 
reouire  the  praise  of  aoyone  to  encourage  him  to  perforin  a  purely 
puHic  duty!  Enough,  Sir!  To  return.  Now,  there  is  no  douht 
about  the  cutting  down  of  the  trees.  That  is  admitted.  The  question 
is,  what  is  *' waste  ?'^  And  to  eiplatn  this  matter  several  witnoAses 
have  been  called.  The  6 rat  was  Mr.  Baron  MrDDLEtiOsiE.  who  gave 
us  his  deliuition  with  much  legal  pomposity,  (Laughter,}  He  said 
something  about  **  waste  "  being  voluntary  or  permissive,  and  hurting 
the  legatee,  or  devisee,  or  somebody.  iJtenetced  laughter, 

Mr.  Baron  Muddleiome  {inter p&sing).  With  all  respect  to  my 
learned  Brother,  I  merely  defined  "waste"  as  any  permanent 
depreciatinn  of  the  inheritance. 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Punch,  WhfttadeGDition !  [Bmrs^f  laughter*} 
Perhaps,  Brother,  you  can  tell  ns  something  more  about  it  ? 

Mr,  Baron  Mudd/es&me.  Certainly.  Except  when  permitted  by 
statute,  a  tenant  for  life,  will,  or  sufferance,  a  Bishop,  or  other  ecels* 
aiastical  person,  and  a  copyholder  cancot  commit  any  **  waale," 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Punch,  Oh  I  can't  they  P 

[  Shrieks  of  tnerrimmd. 

Mr,  Baron  Muddlesome  (blushing).  If  I  am  to  be  subjected  to 
ridioule,  of  course^  I  have  done ;  but  I  think  some  respect  is  due  to 
a  head  of  one  of  the  learned  prof essions  I 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Punch,  Certainly,  Brother— -aa  mtich  l^foeet 
at  yon  yourself  would  pay  to  a  General,  an  Axchhishop  or  &  B^ 


READY,    AYE    READY!'* 

Officer  ['* Il&yal  Irish"),  "Wht  webi  tou  lat«  in  Barracks  list  niojit,  Paivatb  AtkiusT*' 

Private  Jtkins,  *'  Tbaih  fbom  Londok  was  vbrt  1>at«,  Sie," 

O^^r.  **ViRY  GOOD,    Next  tBriiB  tbe  TflBAtN  *8  latk,  tak^  oabi  t*  ooj4t  BY  AJf  EiM-ma  O^R !  '* 


I* 

I 


Aoademiciaa.  I  am  annoyedi  but  not  surprised  at  tliis  uiiaeemly 
demonstration.  {Siknce  iinmediaUi^  restored  in  CourL)  You  were 
ftayin^i  Brother  ?-^^ 

Mr.  Baron  Maddlesofnt.  I  was  merely,  as  a  Lawyefi  giving  am 
opinion  npon  a  matter  of  purely  legal  tecnaioality. 

Lord  VhitfJmtice  Punch.  No  doubt  you  were — but  do  we  want 
thia  F  I  would  remind  the  Jury  that  we  have  good  authority  for 
believing'  that  direot  evidence  ie  preferable  to  expert  evidence  in 
matteri  of  fact.  Well,  we  have  a  matter  of  fact.  The  Defendant, 
a  tenant  for  life,  outa  down  some  timber.  Doea  he  eommit 
'*waateP"  "Tei,"  says  Mr,  Baron  MrnDLxsomt,  and  he  proceed b 
to  confuse  your  minda  with  a  lot  of  legal  technicalities.  To 
onote  from  the  finmming-np  in  a  recent  very  in  teres  tin  n  trials  "the 
ruMic  in  their  verdicts  are  generally  right.*'  And  by  the  PubliOj  of 
oonrse,  are  meant  the  Juriea  who  represent  them.  {Cheers,)  Now* 
what  if  the  common- sense  view  of  '*  waste  ?  "  Why,  not'to receive  the 
full  value  of  a  thing  by  some  action  on  the  part  of  the  pOBsesaor. 
Did  the  Defendant  ** waste'*  the  timber?  It  was  ornamental— he 
preferred  that  it  should  be  useful.  So  he  sold  some  of  it  and  made 
a  ship  out  of  some  of  it,  and  gave  some  of  it  away  to  a  thrifty 
nephew,  by  whom  it  was  used  to  the  best  advantage*  Now,  was  this 
**waiteF'' 

Mr,  Baron  Bfuddlescmie  {exciUdly),  Certainly  it  was,  from  a 
legal  point  of  view. 

Lord  Chief  Juftice  Punch.  But  w©  don*t  want  to  look  at  the 
matter  from  what  you  call  a  legal  pint  of  view.  (Thunders  of 
applause.)  No  doubt  there  is  mnch  in  what  you  say,  and  were  we 
diicuMing  the  affair  over  a  bottle  of  ^rt  at  the  Bench  table  of  Gray's, 
you  would  have  a  good  oaae,  but  this  is  a  Conrt  of  Justice. 

Mr.  Baron  Muddiesome.  And  surely  of  Law,— eurely  of  Law  I 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Punch.  By  which,  I  suppose,  yon  mean  to 
imply  that  there  is  a  difitinction  between  Law  and  Justice? 
(Lau{fhier,)  I  am  afraid,  Brother*  you  tike  a  very  narrow  view  of 
things  when  your  judgment  is  warped  by  your  professional  partialitv. 
Now.  Geotlemen,  1  have  little  more  to  say.  It  is  for  you  to  decide 
whether  the  Defendant  committed  **  waatd."  On  the  one  hand,  we  hear 


that  he  nstd  the  limljer  to  the  best  advantage,  and  certainly  did  not  | 
**  wa^te  **  (in  the  ordinary  acceptrtion  of  the  term)  a  single  stick  of  it. 
On  the  other  hand,  eiperte — Judges  and  Queen's  Counsel*  and  so 
forth— have  been  called  before  you  who  have»  in  spite  of  the  direct 
evidence  that  has  been  adduced ,  sworn  that  there  has  been  **  waste.*' 
No  doubt  they  are  stating  exactly  what  they  believe  to  bo  the  ease, 
but  I  must  remind  you  once  more  that  the  evidence  of  experts  muat 
bo  received  with  the  gravest  suspicion.  Gentlemen,  you  will  now 
consider  your  deciBion, 

[Ejceuni  the    Jury  to  return  immediately  with  a  thitroughly 
common^sefne  verdicts 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  SHEEP-FARMEB, 

Aia— "I%tf  Maid  of  Lhn^ollm:* 

TwR  wet  may  be  constjtnt,  the  ewes  may  *'  run  down,'* 
But  there  is  eome  comfort  Against  Fortune's  dark  frowi^; 
The  saddest  of  farmers  I  never  can  be. 
Whilst  the  Earl  of  CABzrAavoif  thinks  kindly  of  me. 

The  Earl  of  Caej? ABvoN  pass  scornfully  by  ? 
No !    He  writes  to  the  Stundard^  and  all  about  1 1 
Ah !  deAf  to  loud  Arch's  sly  eharminga  Hi  be, 
Whilst  the  Earl  of  Oaenailvon  thinks  kindly  of  me. 


At  Her  Majesty's,  the  Yrlhio  Dwarf  is  at  last  assuming  bett» 
proportions.  Spit©  an  inferior  **  book,''  the  entertainment,  by 
some  judicious  chopping  &nd changing,  has  been  got  at  length  into  a 
fairly  presentable  condition.  Indeed,  thanka  to  the  inventive  grace 
of  Mr,  AuiiEn  Thompsoit,  to  whom  it  owes  all  the  **  artistic  merit  '* 
it  possesses,  the  play  contains  perhaps  as  brilliant  and  elegant  a  bit 
of  spectacular  effect  aa  is  just  now  to  be  seen  on  any  stage,  either  in 
London  or  out  of  it.  If  there  is  not  much  to  listen  to,  there  ia 
certainly  something  tli&t  is  literally  well  worth  seeing. 


as 


puScHr 


OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVARL 


[jAinjAfiT  20,  1883. 


THE    DOCTOR'S    DREAM. 

I  AM  BittiBg  mloae,  by  the  iurrery  fire,  with  my  pipe  alight,  now  the  day  ia  done : 

The  Tillajfe  is  quiet,  the  wife  s  aaleep^  the  chOd  is  auih'dy  and  the  olcwk  strikes  On©  I 

And  I  thiii  to  my  self,  as  I  read  the  news,  and  blesa  my  life  for  the  peace  TipBtaira, 

That  the  biirdeM  *»  Bore  for  the  be«t  of  men,  but  few  can  dream  what  a  Doctor  bearB ; 

For  here  I  sit  at  the  close  of  a  day,  whilst  others  have  counted  their  proJit  and  gain, 

And  I  Ve  tried  aa  much  as  a  man  can  do,  in  my  humble  manner,  to  ioften  pain ; 

I  *ve  wairned  them  all,  in  a  learned  way,  of  careful  diet,  and  talked  of  tone. 

And  when  I  ha^e  preached  of  regular  meals^  1  *ve  scarcely  had  time  to  swallow  my  own. 

I  was  waked  last  nig:ht  in  my  JirBt  long  sleep,  when  I  crawled  to  bed  from  my  rounds  dead 

beat. 
**  Ah,  the  Doctor 's  called  1  '*  and  they  turned  and  snored,  as  my  trap  went  rattlinf  down  the 

street ! 

I  sowed  my  oatfl»  pretty  wild  they  wer6»  in  the  regular  manner  when  life  was  frefti 

For  a  Medical  Student  iin*t  a  Saint^  any  more  than  your  orthodox  PhariBee  I 

I  suppose  I  did  what  others  have  done,  since  the  whirligig  round  of  f  olljr  began. 

And  the  iifnorant  pleaanrea  I  loved  as  a  boy— I  have  pretty  well  cursed  since  I  cams  to  be  man. 

But  still  1  recall  throuRh  the  mist  of  yeMs  and  throu)?h  the  portals  of  memorv  st^ 

The  kindly  voice  of  a  dear  old  man  who  talked  to  us  lads  of  the  men  who  heal. 

Of  the  splendid  miuion  in  life  for  those  who  studv  the  science  that  comes  from  Qod^ 

Who  bnoklo  the  armour  of  Nature  on,  who  bare  their  breasts  and  who  kiss  the  rod. 

So  the  boy  disappeared  in  the  faith  of  the  man,  and  the  oats  were  sowed  but  I  never  forgot 

Theire  were  few  better  things  in  the  world  to  do  than  to  lose  all  self  in  the  Doctoral  lot. 

So  I  left  the  life  that  had  leemed  so  dear,  to  earn  a  crust  that  isn't  so  eheap» 
And  I  bought  a  share  of  a  practice  heffl*  to  win  my  way,  and  to  lose  my  sleep ; 
To  be  day  and  uight  at  the  beck  and  call  of  men  who  ail,  and  women  who  lie ; 
To  know  how  often  the  rascals  live,  and  see  with  sorrow  the  dear  ores  die  ; 
To  he  laughed  to  scorn  as  a  man  who  fails,  when  Nature  pays  her  tcTriblo  debt  J 
To  give  a  mother  her  first- bom's  smile,  and  leave  the  eyes  of  the  husband  wet ; 
To  face  and  brave  the  gossip  and  stuff  that  travels  about  through  a  county  town ; 
To  be  thrown  iu  the  way  of  hysterical  girls,  and  live  all  terrible  scandals  down  ; 
To  study  at  night  in  the  papers  here  of  new  disease  and  ot  human  ills  ; 
To  work  like  a  slave  for  a  weary  year,  and  then  to  be  cursed  when  1  sent  my  bills  I 

Upon  my  honour,  we  're  not  too  hard  on  those  who  cannot  afford  to  pay. 

For  nothing  I  -  ve  cured  the  widow  and  child :  for  nothing  I  Ve  watched  till  the  night  turned 

day: 
I  're  earned  the  prayers  of  the  poor,  thank  God,  aud  I  Ve  borne  the  sneers  of  the  pampered 

beastf 
I  Ve  heard  confessions  and  kept  them  safe'as  a  sacred  trust  like  a  righteous  pries ti 
To  do  my  duty  I  never  have  sworn,  as  others  must  do  in  this  world  of  woe. 
But  I  Ve  driven  away  to  the  bed  of  pain,  through  days  of  rain  and  througn  nights  of  snow. 
•  •••••«'• 

ij^Ab  here  I  sit  and  I  smoke  my  pipe,  when  the  day  is  done  and  the  wife's  asleep, 

I  think  of  that  brother- iu- arms  who's  gone*  and  utter^wollt  something  loud  and  deep  I 


A  SWEET  SYNQirriL 

Thb  elastioity  of  language  has  no  limits 
in  the  hands  oi  those  who  Imow  how  to  use 
it,  and  never  before  has  aaweetsf  nuiie  been 
found  for  murder  and  asaaMmataonthan  the 
one  discovered  by  LotnsE  Michkl^  the 
Hepublican  lady  who  does  all  she  cmn  to 
ruin  and  discredit  the  Republic.  8he  cmlls 
it  '*  suppression,'*  M  any  steps  were  taken 
to  stop  her  orations  at  BelleviUe,  Paris, 
or  the  Stein  way  Hall,  London,  she  would 
probably  call  that  particular  form  of  sup- 
pression, murder.  The  longer  word  assas* 
sination  she  would  doubtless  apply  to  any 
official  act  that  interfered^  ho' 
slightly,  with  her  power  of  talking. 


t 


And  I  read  the  news  and  I  fling  it  down,  and  I  fancy  I  hear  in  the  ni^ht  that  scream 
Of  a  woman  who  'a  crying  for  vengeance  I    Hark  I    No,  the  home  is  still  I    It's  a  BootorV 
Dreamt 


GETTING  OUT  OP  A  SCEAPE, 


Mb.  CmiKLES  Ebabe  has,  in  the  advertising  columns  of  several  contemporaries,  made  the 
ftljreeahlo  announcement  that  two  of  his  **  masterpieces  '*  may  be  now  enjoyed  every  evening 
without  the  Fjainful  accompaniment  of  the  **  Turn  the  Old  Caw  dted  of."  That  this  iniiction 
was  necessarily  involved  m  any  attempt  to  sit  out  the  two  masterpieces  in  question,  was, 
fortunately,  not  widely  known  to  all  the  olasaea  of  Society  invited  by  Mr.  Rkabe's 
seductive  advertisements  to  witness  them.  However,  it  is  just  as  weU  to  realise  that  the 
danger  ia  past ;  though,  apparently,  it  has  not  been  disposed  of  without  what  may  be  regarded 
as  a  regrettable  inoident  or  two, 

**Thia  pest,**  save  the  spirited  dramatist,  **  under  which  the  visitors  of  theatres  have 
groaned  so  long,  has  been  banished,  after  a  severe  struggle,  from  the  orchestra  of  the  A  del  phi.  ' 

It  is  to  be  presumed  that  the  encounter  here  referred  to,  which  evidently  muat  nave 
been  of  a  most  violent  and  personal  character,  occurred  at  some  morning  rehearsal.  And 
it  may  be  noted,  by  the  way,  that  during  the  Christmaa  holidays  this  seems  almost  a  mistake. 
A  free  tight— and  tnere  obviously  must  have  been  some  very  lively  approach  to  something  of 
the  kind— between  the  late  Conductor  and  his  hand  on  one  aide,  and  Messrs^  Qmaulss 
Reabb  and  J.  E.  Mallai^dmwe,  backed  up  by  the  interpreters  of  the  new  music,  on  the 
other,  could  scarcely  have  failed  to  have  drawn  large  houses  every  evening  if  properly  billed 
and  prominently  put  forward  as  an  attractive  feature  of  the  programme.  However,  if  this 
point  has  been  missed,  there  has  at  least  been  something  left  in  the  shape  of  a  counter  poise. 

"  AU  the  music  of  the  evening,'^  continues  the  Adelphi  Wapner,  **  is  selected  hj  me,  and 
I  venture  to  think  that  visitors  will  iind  lhem»elves  consoled  and  cheered  between  the  Acts— 
not  tormented  as  if  it  were  a  crime  to  come  to  a  Theatre.** 

Considering  the  risk  that  the  modem  Playgoer  has  for  some  time  been  running  of  getting 
tormented,  not  onlybetween  the  Acts,  but  during  the  progress  of  the  whole  performance 
at  more  tnon  one  West-End  Theatre  that  could  be  named,  Mr,  REiJ>E  indeed  deserves  to  be 
Teckoned  as  a  public  benefactor.  If  all  he  says  about  it  be  truej  and  there  is  no  ground  for 
questioning  his  faots,  an  evening  spent  at  the  Adelphi,  especially  if  commenoed  before  seven 
in  the  upper  boxes,  must  be  not  only  a  very  ourioua,  but  a  very  delightful  human  experience* 


Fura  BuBJWTS  FOB  THE  PsYOHiCAi*  SooEXT,— The  JSoulptor's  Ghost. 


MY  TELESCOPE. 

Bo,  I  ahut  it  up 

for  ever  I 
And  1*11  Iftf  It 

wiselir  by. 
Never,  nioelj  fo» 

cussed,  nerer 
To  apply  it   to 

my  eye. 
Prize,  delight,  is 

I.thattEonglit 

Find  but  so  ful- 
filled my  hope, 
That    X    wish    I 
ne'er      had 
bought  it — 
My  too  trathinl 
Teleaoopel 
It  was  lively  at  all  hours 

To  be  told  the  time  of  day 
By  the  moat  remote  church -towers » 

Prettier  still  to  watch  the  play 
Of  their  faces  when  my  cousins 
Clinging,  ©luster ed,  to  a  rope, 
Braved  the  waves  that  came  m  dozens- 
Through  my  tell-tale  Telescope  I 

Ab  1  the  meaning  vrinks  of  Soienoe  I 

There  was  One  whose  eyes  divine 
Flashed  a  gay  and  straight  defianoe 

Through  that  trembling  tube,  to  mini  I 
Can  it  be  that  now  we're  parted  ? 

Is  it  true  that  to  elope 
Bhe  has  even  schemed— false-hearted, 

Hollow,  as  my  Telesoope  f 

Turned  to  search  the  starry  pattern 

Of  the  skies  where  learned  Lov© 
Showed  the  wedding-rings  of  Saturn 

And  the  honeymoons  ot  Jove, 
Niirht  by  night  the  space  between  ue 

Was,  while  we  were  wont  to  grope 
For  the  silver  smile  of  Venna, 

Lessened  by  my  Telesoope  I 

Simple  I— Science  is  the  iiUter 

of  true  Po«sy,  is  said. 
By  the  souls  that,  bold,  have  kisaed  Lift 

And  I  know  that  when  we,  wed, 
Flew  to  spoon  in  Alpine  passes. 

Lodged  where  loveless  lives  the  FoFI, 
There  was  glamour  in  the  glasses 

Of  my  ten-lensed  Telesoope  I 

Yet  I  guessed  not  when  we  petted 

That  young  man  we  met  abroad, 
I  should  view  him»  well—rigneiUd 

With  my  own,  my  modest  Man>, 
In  the  way  I  did,  this  morning, 

Miles  up  yonder  mountain-elope  !— 
After  one  such  awful  warning. 

Who  would  use  a  Telesoope  r 
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yiHtar  (U>  Dise&iiiolaU  (hu),  **  R^jkotsd  you,  dib  bbx  T    Ob,  wh4T  &  that  7 
•Often  bo  at  first.     Tat  her  aoaiit.     You  'bi  hot  PKRTiKACioiTfl  eitouoh. 

You  SHOrLB   HAVK  FR»8«mD   RIB *' 

DtjeeUd  One,  "Ym«   BUr—oojrvoxnm  mi&i-<^Hx   wottlbn't  I«BT  ini  OOKI 

KKAa  HftB  !  ** 


THE  HAPPY  HYDROPOT I 

[A  Correipondent  aoriottsly  ■u^sreaU  in  tbe  7Sm$9  that  the 
membcrt  of  the  great  armf  of  total  tLbftainen  in  the  kingdom 
sh&U  bo  called  for  the  future  Hydropots.  He  do«i  not  •<)«  the 
joke  I  aad  oulj  innoeefitly  fe&n  they  will  be  called  Wsterpota  !J 

What  »haU  I  oiill  the«  ?    TbinkIoan*t! 

Thou  lojal  one,  with  oheekfi  to  p&k, 
Who  execrates  all  stimulant, 

And  revels  in  old  Adam'8  ale ! 
Each  neophyte  the  movemeiit  helps, 

Abstainer  or  Blue  Ribbonite  ; 
Ai^A  maybe*  like  Converted  Pbexps, 

Tott  have  a  jnioy  tongue  to  bite  ! 

I'll  calf  thee  then— wh)'  should  I  not?— 
My  Greek-derived— My  Hydropot ! 

For  thee  no  more  the  guy  ohampa^jne 

Shall  sparkle  round  the  glassy  rim ; 
I  *U  broach  no  Bargpiiody  again 

To  make  thy  preeioui  vision  dim : 
No  horrid  "  nips*'  of  sherry  wine 

Thy  ante*dittner  hours  employ  ; 
On  toast-ond- water  we  will  dine, 

My  own»  my  sll-abstalning  boy. 

Thus  I  will  oall  thee— who  would  not?— 
My  classical— My  Hydropot ! 

UnreoogTiised  the  demon  Thirst 

Attends  at  supper,  diimer,  lunoh : 
Thou  hast  proclaimed  the  man  aoonrst 

Who  brews  the  festive  bowl  of  Punch  \ 
The  merry  season  pasa^  by 

Without  a  stave,  without  a  toast ; 
You  never  **  wet  the  other  eye  ** 

With  any  bacchanalian  host. 

Thy  prize  mu«t  be.  thv  precious  lot, 
To  be  proclaimed  My  Hydropot ! 

You  will  bewail  no  more,  I  think. 

The  coppers  hot,  the  aching  head  ; 
But  though  you  may  not  over-drink, 

You  still  may  over-eat  instead. 
There  is  no  order  in  the  world, 

No  bloated  preacher  ever  tries 
To  bellow  down,  with  dags  unfurled, 

Man^s  gluttonous  propensities. 
But  let  this  never  be  forgot — 
I  've  named  thee  now  My  Hydropot  \ 


PLON-PLON  IN  CHAINS, 

{Brief  MsUraei  from  iKt  coming  **  Min  Frigiotu^**} 

It  was  a  vast  venture  to  dare,  but  thrac  when  you  have  young 
Oeorob  Lachaitd— the  QsoRas  Lvwis  of  France— and  yonug 
Gaut litE,  son  of  Tb£ofstlk,  and  therefore  necessarilv  a  neat  stylist, 
turning  out  a  proclamation  isn*t  half  such  a  difficult  thing  as 
unpretending  people  think.  It  is  a  good  deal  easier  than  kef  ping 
calm  at  the  Alma,  and  remainitiir  to  share  the  shame  of  Sedan.  Great 
coup  that  of  mine,  keeping  out  of  Sedan:  the  only  Napoleon  ihey  oan*t 
sonnect  with  that.  And  then  the  bilUfttiuking  busines^  was  well- 
imagined.  First  time  anyone  has  attempted  a  rm/p  d*Hat  by  bill- 
sticking* Afterwards,  one  generally  does  a  good  deal  in  the  way  of 
bills,  and  as  much  as  one  can  in  the  endeavour  to  stick  where  one  is. 

But  when  it  comes  to  incarceration,  one  hesitates.  One  i«  prudent, 
even  though  a  Napoleon;  and  when  Jkkome  in  addition,  one  is 
additionally  prudent.  But  Laohaub  said  they  would nt  hurt  me  ; 
and  as  a  Lawyer  he  ought  to  know.  If  the  Party  did  want  to 
do  anything  desperate,  apy thing  violent,  and  likely  to  bring  a  man 
into  the  rioiculuus  predicament  of  being  shot,  or  stabbed,  or  any- 
thing nasty  of  that  kind,  why  it  would  unly  oome  and  liberate  me 
when  everything  was  successful  and  assured, 

(Communication  from  Dk  Cassaonac,  asking  me  to  go  to  London 
with  him  in  order  to  land  toother  at  Boulogne  the  day  after.  He 
will  provide  eagle  if  I  provide  the  hat.  Refuse.  Am  abominably 
sea-sivk;  and  jPaijl  is  such  a  desperately  compromisiDg  fellow- 
might  get  me  into  a  nerious  quarrel  with  the  military.] 

Glad  it  *s  the  Conciergerie.  Has  a  good  historical  sound,  "  Napo- 
Lsoir  BoNAPAMTis  at  the  Conciergerie'*— whv,  the  phrase  is  almost 
enough  to  land  oie  at  the  Elvi^.  Besides,  Marib  Aj< loiwErri  was 
there,  and— and  lots  of  celebrated  people  among  whom  1  must  now 
take  rank.  I  'm  afraid  I  shouldn't  have  been  at  Madame  TusBAtrn'a 
without  this.  But  they  might  ha\'e  made  the  arrest  a  little  more 
picturesque,  the  prosaic  liepublicans  I    Merely  police* agents  and  a 


CommiBflaryt  Not  even  a  battery  of  artillery  1  But  after  all, 
though,  perhftpa  it  was  all  for  the  best.  Guns  have  an  unacoount* 
able  way  of  going  off  unaccountably  sometimes. 

Two  days  passed  in  chains,  and  the  People  havo  not  yet  risen* 
Didn't  count  much  on  the  ribald  Parisians,  but  after  all  those  circu- 
lars distributed  in  the  Departments  (rather  dear  for  an  economical 
Pretender  like  myself ),  I  really  expected  the  Province  would  descend 
to  the  rescue  a  little.  Half  anticipated  hearing  *'  O  Richard,  O  mon 
I^m  /  "—only  it  would  have  been  '"Empereur  !  "—under  my  window, 
the  first  morning  ;  but  Benoit  the  Jud^e  was  the  only  thing  in  the 
shape  of  a  Blond  EL— and  he  doesn't  sing.  Nor  do  I— but  I  sirear. 
Horrid  prison-dinner  from  Voisnr^s:  the  mauvietU$  weren't  two 
dajs  olti ;  and  as  for  the  Chamber  tin,  why,  it  wouldn't  even  have 

suited  Gaiib£tta» 

•  #•••• 

Five  days  her*  and  no  ovation.  Change  my  restaurant  for  a 
change,  and  get  a  good  langm  truff^*  from  BafiBA^VT.  But  the  cap- 
tive's Chateau  Y'c^uem  is  awfully  inferior  for  twelve  franca  the 

battle.    Have  my  idea  the  Government  means  to  poison  me« 

•  ■'    •  •  •  •  • 

A  fortnight  after  inoaroeration,  and  L a CH Atm  every  day  ?  Have 
an  idea  the  Government  intends  to  reduce  meby««iittt.  Still  no 
demonstrations.    Where  *s  Cassaohac  ? 

Thr«e  weeks  of  prison  fare  at  a  hundred  francs  a  day,  and  I  find  out 
that  GA£8Aa5AC  is  just  the  man  who  is  making  me  more  ridiculous  than 
I  can  make  myself  ;  and  people  say  I  can  do  a  good  deal  in  that  way. 

After  I  forget  how  m&nj^  weeks^  am  let  out  with  gout  and  other 
results  of  high  prison  feeding,  and  the  base  ponulaoe  has  so  forgotten 
me  as  to  inquire  audibly,  »*  Who  *s  that  U%  feflow  ?  " 


How  TO  GET  Otri  OP  A  ScBAFR.— Let  your  beard  grow. 
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THE  PSALM  OF  DEATH. 

■*  Geotlemen,  I  am  a  loldier.  and 
war  u  the  lolttier'i  element ;  and  welt 
I  tlioutii  tike  Bgaiit  to  ezperieQcs«  the 
derated  fec^Iiog:  of  oommanding'  in  a 
pitched  battle,  knowm;  that  the  balli 
of  the  enemy  are  overj  iji»taiit  ium- 
roo^iug  men  before  the  judgment- 
■eai  of  (iod,'*—Mar*hml  Vm  Man- 
tmfftl  to  the  FnysincMl  Committee  cf 
jdUa^-Lorraint* 

TThat  the  heart  of  the  young  Ttuton 
taid  to  the  old  Man  hat  :— 

Tell  me  not  in  mournful  ntimberB 
Death  is  Bhocltmr,    Not  at  all ! 

Death  clears  off  tn&  Bomn  that 
©umbera 
Thifl  a^er- populated  balL 

Deftth  ia  Blirrm^f  Death  la  apleu- 
did, 

(Death  of  other  in  en,  not  mine) 
And  ita  flpreadin^  in  attended 

By  a  feeling  great— diTine. 

Art  w  honh^  and  Science  fleeting, 
But  purveying  for  the  grave, 

To    fiword-flaahmg    and    drtitn- 
beating, 
This  ifl  buBineaa  briAk  and  brave. 

Let  Hi  urge  the  herd  to  battle  ; 

They  perhapa  prefer  dull  life, 
Driving  qmlla,  or  carta»  or  cattle, 

Knowiog  not  the  joyB  of  atrife. 

LiTee  of  conquerora  all  remind  us 
We  may  lead  men  by  the  no&e« 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  ub — 
Well,  now,  what  should  you 
suppose? 

Broken  hearts  and  crippled  bodiea : 
Statues,  stars,  great  families  : 

Those  for  proletariat  noddies, 
For  ourselves  and  eliildren  these 

Let  tis  then  be  up  and  fighting 
{2  la  Marshal  Von  MAJsiituy- 
fel). 
Bet  the  Moh  to  mutual  smiting. 
While  we  sing  Death's  0  be 
joyfnl  1 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    120, 


JAMES  KASMYTH, 
Tfli  Mah  who  knows  now  to  kno€k  Metal  on  thi  Hbab  with 

THa  ElOST   IlAMMKa  \ 

**  I  saw  Nasmttb  utaod  with  his  hammer  thus !  ** 

King  John,  Act  IV.,  Sc,  ii,— {ifr.  Funcha  £dUum,) 


EPITAPH  BY  A  FELLOW. 

**  The  old  female  hippopotamus 
(Adh^l^'S^  piTN?nted  to  the  Zoob^^ical 
Bodety  in  1863  by  the  then  Viceroy 
of  E^pt,  reooQtly  died."~JVa^ur^, 

Lv  UrU,  in  the  Kegent's  !?«», 

Onoe  lived  our  Hippopotamua : 

For  thirty  years  she  was  to  us 

A  useful  Hippopotamus  I 

The  Press  ana  people  made  a  fuss 

About  our  HippopotamuB : 

And  erowda  came  up  by  cab  and 

'bus, 
To  see  our  Hippopotamus; 
And  paid  their  shillinga  to  diseuss 
Our  noble  Hippopotamus, 
0(  coin  she  brought  us  overplus, 
Our  darling  Hippop^ftamus. 
She  *s  gone,  let  a  sued  a  tear,  and 

thus 
Lament  our  Hippopotamus ! 
Hicjacet,  'neatn  a  tumuiuM^ 
Adbela  Hippopotamus ! 


OUE  GLUT  OF  GREAT  MEN, 

Owing  to  the  crowded  state  of 
Westminster  Abbey,  which  build- 
iog  promises,  or  threatens,  very 
ahortly  to  become  overcrowded 
with  monuments  tOj  and  statues 
of,  departed  worthies,  attention 
has  been  called  to  a  proposal  put 
forth  by  the  late  Dean  Staklit 
**'  to  enlarge  the  place  of  national 
burial  by  the  erection  of  a  Campo 
8anto»  or  mortuajy  cloister,  on 
the  space  now  oooupied  by  secu- 
lar buildings  on  the  south-east 
side  of  the  Abbey.''  What  other 
country  on  earth  is  there,  beside £i 
glorioua  €»ld  England,  tliat  oaa 
brag  of  having  more  great  men 
^soldiers,  statesmen,  divines, 
philosophers,  poets,  painters, 
sculptors,  musioians,  political 
economiits,  comic  novelislB,  and 
other  genmses  of  every  descrip- 
tion—that] ,  as  represented  in  their 
respective  images  and  memorial 
sculptures^  it  knows  what  to  do 
with? 


AN  INVALID'S  NOTES, 

DiBN*T  feel  up  to  the  mark  I  Didn't  koow  exactly  what  was  the 
matter  with  me,  but  had  a  stroni^  disiDclinati^m  to  get  up  in  the 
morning,  and  an  overpoweriag  desire  to  go  to  sleep  in  the  afternoon. 
Was  generally  depressed,  and  suffered  from  forebodings  of  immediate 
evil  whieh  were  never  Mfilkd.  Had  an  idea  that  the  world  was 
against  me  in  general,  and  that  no  one  would  mourn  over  my 
approaching  death,  but  would  dismiss  the  subject  summarOy,  not  to 
say  with  a  Light  heart.  Consulted  my  Doctor,  He  sounded  me,  and 
said  there  was  a  harshness  of  hreatbiag,  and  there  was  something 
not  4|uite  right  at  the  bottom  of  my  left  lung.  I  thought  so*  I  had 
felt  It  coming  on  for  a  loug  time.^  I  have  always  known  that  my  life 
would  be  shortened  by  lung- disease,  and  I  proceeded  to  relate 
several  anecdotes  of  bronchial  atfectious  ia  our  family,  to  which 
truth  compels  me  \fy  state  my  Doctor  did  not  even  pay  that  atteation 
which  common  politeness  demands.  He  said  there  was  no  ground 
for  uneasiness.  Of  course,  not  for  him;  but  if  he  was  suffering 
from  my  complaint  he  wouldn^t  take  such  a  cbeery  view  of  the  ease, 
He  advised  me  to  lay  up  for  a  bit,  to  keep  warm,  and  avoid  night- 
air.    It  ia  very  easy  to  be  a  Doctor, 

Laid  up  for  a  week,  kept  warm,  and  avoided  night-air.  Didn't 
feel  any  better^  CJrew  more  depressed.  Found  myself  spending 
hours  before  the  looking-glass,  gaining  at  my  tongue.  Couldn't  sleep 
ezeept  at  wrong  tiiues,  such  as  between  break  taat  and  lunch,  and 
was  seized  with  a  wild  passion  to  go  to  bed  at  five  in  the  afternoon. 
This  insomnia  leads  to  madness,  and  I  told  my  doctor  of  several  oases 
of  raving  insanity  which  adorn  our  family  history.  He  has  probably 
never  had  any  lunatics,  except  himself,  in  his  tamUy,  as  he  i)Ooh- 
pQohed  the  notion,  and  said  that  want  of  sleep  arose  solely  from 


bilioxianess,  A  oosrse,  common  train  of  thought  The  drop  from 
Lnoipient  insanity «  about  whieh  there  is  something  heroic,  somethlog 
connected  with  old  red -brick  mansions  and  wainscot  ted  parlours  ana 
olanking  of  chains,  to  biliousness,  which  is  nothing  more  or  less  than 
over-eating  and  drinking,  is  as  from  murder  to  petty  larceny.  Pro- 
bably if  eouTioted  of  both  I  should  prefer  to  be  sentenced  for  the 
latter  ;  but  I  had  hugged  my  insanity— my  picture  of  an  over- 
wrought brain— to  my  breast,  and  was  sorry  to  part  with  him.  The 
doctor  kept  on  declaring  that  there  was  really  nothing  the  matter 
with  me,  out  that  I  was  low,  and  required  much  nursing  ;  and  it 's 
a  wonder  he  didn't  add  petting.  He  gave  me  tonics,  which,  for 
complete  removal  of  afjpetite,  were,  1  should  think,  unequalled. 

Making  no  progress  one  way  or  the  other.  Got  tired  of  laying  up 
and  keeping  warm  and  avoiding  night  air.  Went  out  for  Uie  tirst 
time  to  a  Theatre,  Smoked  cigarettes,  which  I  am  strictly  forbidden 
to  do,  in  draughty  passages,  whieh  I  am  expressly  ordered  to  avoid, 
and  drank  brandies  and  sodas,  which  I  am  commanded  to  shun  like 
poison,  between  the  Acts,  Pouring  wet  night,  and  no  cabs  to  be  got. 
Walked  from  Theatre  to  Club  in  thin  clothes  and  shoea.  Got 
soaked.  Drank  more  B.  and  8,'8,  and  smoked  more  cigarettes,  at 
Club,  and  came  home,  wringing  wet,  in  a  verjr  alow,  fctray  hansom. 
Felt  chilled  to  the  bone.  Did  this  with  variations  for  a  week,  then 
sent  for  my  Doctor  again.  He  Bsid  1  was  a  little  below  par,  but 
that  my  lungs  were  aU  sound  and  welL 

Laid  up  for  a  month.  Put  myself  on  a  strict  diet.  Kept  in  a 
room  with  a  constant  temperature,  Tonicked  myself  vigorously. 
My  appetite  returned.  I  felt  wonderfuUv  well.  Sent  fur  my 
Doctor.  Said  tliere  was  no  absolute  danger,  but  both  my  lungs  were 
congeated,  I  felt  delighted  that  I  had  really  got  something  tangible 
the  matter  with  me  at  last. 
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ROUND    ABOUT   THE    LAW    COURTS. 

A  prnwrmircK  of  priTmcy .  At  the  kri«  Goihio  g^tow*^  terenl 
MiitndKDU  wmxwg  a  oottnme  wbioh  might  hsTt  Um  l««fa«t  for 

the  Poital  Brif»de  to 
Mtd&me  TcJWitrD'i*  Wt« 
Works,  bar  the  eatrAHoe. 
Are  you  a  Witneee,  or  t 
Coimiel«  or  a  Juror  ?  If 
3rou  are  neitbtr  of  theee 
threei  then  mmi  joa 
enter  the  building  Inr  ft 
different  door  —  &  door 
which*  jealouBly  gnmrded, 
permite  to  ptu  but  ft 
tithe  of  thoee  who  seek 
ftdmieiioiu  But  onoe  they 
h«tf  joa  arw  ft  Witnow, 
or  ft  Gonniet^  or  ft  Jaror, 
ftnd  ftlthough  Tou  OBfty  be 
ftooompanied  by  ecoree  of 
your  ooosinfl,  your  fliiten, 
ftnd  your  auntJ,  you  are 
ftUowed  to  enter  ftmidft 
muoh  rfdoletng.  And 
■ome  of  thoee  who  jmu 
lor  ftnd  ftft  *«CoanBel/* 
pronoun  oed  **  Council,** 
ftre — as  ii  BftTswftter  wmgwould  obeerre —   ecaroely  bftr-gftin«/* 

Tou  find  the  Centml  Hall  deserted,  so  tou  duh  up  ft  etaircaie 
which  leads  to  the  Courts.  Tou  haye  been  told  that  the  Bar 
Corridor  it  to  be  sacred  to  those  who  haye  ft  right  to  wear  horse- hair 
wigs  and  stuff  or  silk  gowns*  To  your  vurprise  you  stumble  orer  a 
moat  miBoellaneouB  set  of  persons.  Here  is  a  loafer  you  last  aaw 
ntarchlDg  with  the  Gaards*  Band  from  Wellington  Barraoke  to  the  St 
James's  Palaoe,  there  a  oltib-window  man,  who  has  not  the  remotest 
oonnection  with  the  gentlemen  of  the  long  robe,  yonder  a  country 
parson,  who,  aoeompanied  by  his  wife's  father,  is  showing  hia  bride 
all  *'  the  sights  o'  London/'  Of  one  thing  you  feel  certain— that  these 
persons  are  neither  Witnesses  nor  J  or y  men.  As  you  wilk  rapidly 
along,  you  see  a  ohamber  labtUed  "  Consultation  Room/'  You  peep 
in»  imdtindtwo  telegraph  boys  playing  ftt  pittsh-and-tosa.  Again 
you  advance,  and  on  your  left  you  notice  somo  recesaos  Buggeitive  of 
noxes  in  an  old'f&ahioned  oook^shop^  which  aro  supposed  to  he  for 
the  oonTenienoe  of  a  Solicitor  and  hu  Clients*  They  are  evidentlj 
inUnded  lor  the  argument  of  knotty  oaaei  of  intricate  law.  On  this 
oeeaaion  they  have  been  put  to  other  purposes,  Aa  you  pan,  you 
perceive  that  the  mother  of  a  family  hai  secured  the  table  of  one  of 
these  recesses  for  the  discussion  of  the  noonday  meal  of  a  numeroua 


*^Kot  Admitted  except  on  Business*'* 


Bat  these  are  details.  Here  are  the  Courts  themflolTes.  Tou  push 
open  a  epriog^door,  wMoh  immediately  closet  behind  you  with  a 
bang.  There  in  a  general  and  ^nm  ory  of  **  Hush  1  **  A  Judge  is 
perohed  up  on  a  sort  of  stage,  which  seemingly  haa  been  arranged 


AVM 


Theatre  Bojal  Law  Oourts,    First  appeurance  of  Mr.  Jiutioe  Ghitty  in  a 
New  Cnmrmcter. 

for  amateur  theatricals.  He  has  a  door  on  either  iide  of  him,  and 
doors  to  the  left  and  right*  Before  him  is  a  mahogany  desk,  under 
which  you  expect  him  to  sink  and  to  reappear  as  someone  else —like 
a  forensic  Mr.  Woodin,  And  this  suggests  a  notion.  Until  things 
settle  down  a  little,  a  great  deal  of  the  time  of  the  Cotirt  is  sure  to 
be  wasted.  Might  not  some  of  that  time  be  employed  in  a  theatrical 
entertainment  Y  Mr*  Justice  Chittt,  for  instance,  would  be  seen 
to  infinite  advantage  in  Numher  One  Mound  the  Comert  were  he 
supported  by  the  most  promising  of  his  colleagues.  To  return  to 
*'  the  real,"  the  narration  of  which  may  be  treated  for  a  moment  in 
dramatic  form :— 


BifiiCnr  |v»^ 


SCMfm^A   Court  im  iKf  R4fy^  P^iiae$  cf  JtaHem, 

Midinf  Hi  a  Shop  OmmUr  ttoekmi  wHA  roOt  ^f  yyn*  imm 

Bar  tmddUd  togtihtrr  m  a  <N>ns«r«  ika  Bmais  r^rvmifar  iiar  m 

haring  b^§n  eamtd  tHmmpktmii$t  ht  ^^  /NsMsr,  i 

CounM^l  {riiing  wM  a  ftf^f}.  My  Loird«  I  Ifctv*  la  araly-W^ 

mrmt  bama) — for  an  injunction [Beafi  mm! 

JndM  \9h0uUng),  i  really  oa&nol  haar  xoa«  Mr»  Jbtcddl   m 
noise  la—-—  X^^'^  ^^H^  '^^^ 

CnunMfl,  I  snppoee  I  may  take  m  mlt,  my  Ixuhi  f 
Judfft.  A  what  T  ICrmk^  hm§,  trtA! 

Coumei,  A  rule.    1  wotild  obs«nr« 

[Bang,  (tang,  crath  !  and  murmur  of  €0mP€r$ai£0m  fr^m  wikfL 
Judg€,  Really,  this  ie  iutolerabia — (htnu^  crAsh^  bimg  r 

haye  got  such  an  awful  cold  from  th«  drftti|;ata«  that 

',  bang!   Scttm  eloMtM  iss  irpofs  ^«w«rtt/< 


1 


A  Call  Party. 
Suggested  ImproTsnieflt  for  the  Boneh  aM  tin  Bv.    I 
However,  he  wai  patient^  ftnd  urared  f^  B« 

hesr  himf    Tlii 

i   tn  a  ▼err,  iwry  wm 

nothing  to  oo  W»  tb 

'  ki 


[SoW^,  bangy  crash^  bang  !    Scttm  ela9tM  Sm  irpofs  ggmtrat  «si0*&  | 

But  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  some  ol  th*  Jodgvs  wmrm  mH  mloAi  1 1 
with  their  new  quarters*  For  inatanoe.  Sir  Jajf  Ks  HxwXEM  m  1 
■tood  to  intimate  (by  those  who  eould  hear  him)  that  hm  i 
the  ftooustic  qua- 
lities of  his  Court 
next  door  to  per- 
fection, Buteyen 
he  waa  a  yietim 
to  discomfort,  as 
he  had  to  snend 
his  time  in  about 
equal  Dortionn 
between  nearing 
diyoree  moticrtii, 
granting  probftttf 
appliofttions, 
looking  into 
disputed  ship- 
wrecks,  and 
arranging  the 
oushiMied  seat  oi 
his  ftrm>ehair. 

he  could  hear  them  very  well*  Could  they 
waa  ft  great  opportunity  for  a  gentleman  in 
wig,  who  until  now   had    had  little   or  „    .,  , 

Eroceedings.  He  jumped  up,  bowed  to  the  Judge,  and 
ordship  that  his  Lordship's  eyllablea  were  as  dear  mm  orys^,  Hii 
he  smiled,  and  sat  down  rejoicing  in  the  suooeaa  of  what  was  tn- 
dently  his  maiden  speech.  This  was  receiyed  moat  graoioualy  h 
Sir  ikMtB^  and  the  banging  and  the  craahing  w«nt  on  aa  before.  M 
doubt  the  Judge  was  contented,  but  to  make  him  quits  happy  tb 
astbtanoe  ol  an  ear- trumpet  and  a  Toioe-magnifier,  anch  aa  than 
that  are  used  during  a  atorm  at  sea,  seemed  absolutely  neoMBuy. 

In  the  Court  of  Appeal  the  Master  of  the  Rolls  waa  foond  oofwoH- 
ing  with  his  colleaguee,  seemingly  qnite  unconscious  of  the  fact  thit 
an  Equity  man  was  prosing  away,  pleased  but  unheard,  amidst  tbs 
reyerherations  of  closing  portals  and  the  lanehs  of  priTat«  oon* 
tions.  Fortunatelyi  most  of  the  Barristers  had  much  to  aay  about 
the  law  before  the 

date  of  the  Judi-  ___"  ^  V\^\j-^*' 

cttture  Act,  which 
they  seemed  to 
know  a  great  deal 
better  than  the  law 
which  has  been 
introduced  by  the 
pajiing  d  that 
interesfting  little 
measure.  So,  if 
thtiir  arguments 
failed  to  reach  the 
Bench,  not  muoh 
was  lost,  after  all, 
to  anyone.  But  as 
the  decisions  of  such 
important  authori- 
ties aa  8ir  OsonoA 
Jssesx  and  Lord 
Juatices       L  i  ir  n- 

LET    and     BoWEir  ,       ,     1    •       * 

are  of  great  yalue,  they  at  least  shonld  not  be  lost  by  bein^  imper- 
fectly heard*  So,  were  they  arranged  aa  glees,  and  siuig  with  deep 
feeling  by  the  eminent  lawyert  specified,  they  would  have  a  fair 
chance  of  producing  a  profound  and  lasting  impression. 

But  now  the  time  had  arrived  for  a  refresher.  There  w&b  a  mah 
down-staira  in  search  of  luncheon.  The  successful  and  the  bdetleaa 
hurried  together  down  dark  paasages  and  gloomy  staircaaea,  until 
they  had  sunk,  seeminfrly,  many  scores  of  feet  beneath  the  level  of  tha 
street.  Then,  when  they  had  reached  the  lowest  lerol,  they  found 
themselves  before  a  door  leadisg  to  what  would  have  been  called  in 


A  little  Mu*ie  in  the  Court  of  AppeaL 
Glee—**  W0  com*  to  Jud^mint:* 


i 
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years  ^ne  by.  '*the  deepest  dting-eon  beneath  tbe  caatle  moat,'* 
btit  whicb^  in  these  more  modem  days*  would  have  pa3fted  for  a  very 
dftf  k  kitchen.    All  entered  with  a  eh  udder  or  a  6igh«    The  plaoe  waa 


Bat  Befreahei*. 

BO  cold,  oomfortleBfl,  and  diamal.  And  to  what  nse  waa  thia  gloomy 
apartment  put  ?  Waa  it  reta^Loed  for  the  detention  of  oondemned 
asBassina  f  No  ;  it  waa  merely  the  Refreshment  E4M>m  reserved  for 
the  Bar  I  During  the  Innchec^n  hour  (to  quote  the  Bayswater  wag 
once  again)  **  the  calk  to  the  Bar  ^*  were  fast  and  furiouB*  Those  at 
the  tables,  however,  were  lest  demonstrative— preferring  **shop  "  to 
eating.  01  a  verity  may  it  be  aaid«  "  When  Silk  meeta  Stuffy  then 
cornea  the  tug  of  bore.*' 


THE  FANCY  DRESS-BALL  AT  THE  MANSION 
HOUSE. 

The  Loan  Mabx  and  the  Libt  Majucss  teema  to  be  going  it,  they 
do.  There  aiu^t  no  fear  of  the  graaa  growing  under  their  feet,  how- 
ever it  mite  wish  to  do  to  in  such  a  werry  plezzant  place  as  the 
Manehun  House. 

Not  content  with  the  bntiful  Children's  fancy  Calico  Ball  aa  they 
gave  about  a  fortnight  ago,  and  which  aa  I  saia  at  the  time  waa  the 
lovelyeat  and  moat  beautyftilest  site  aa  even  I  ever  seed,  they  laat 
Fufftday  asked  about  a  thousand  growed  up  folk,  ineludin  aome  of 
the  mo«t  dialing  wished  people  in  the  whole  City  of  London  and  elae- 
where 9,  with  no  reatriokehnn  to  Calico,  but  with  no  admiaaion  unlesa 
in  Fancy  Costume,  excep  for  na  Gentlemen  in  atendance,  to  come  to 
a  grown-up  Ball. 

Ah,  that  was  summat  like  a  Bidl  that  waa,  and  quite  a  study  of 
oarackter  to  us  lookers  on.  Yon  lee  when  yon  ait  a  Gent  to  dress 
hisself  up  in  the  diAgnys  of  aome  great  man  of  past  times,  you  at 
once  finds  out  who  he  moat  admires  and  river ences  and  would  ha* 
liked  to  have  been.  For  inatance,  if  you  aees  a  Gent  who  when  he  *s 
at  tome  is  only  a  Common  Tradesman,  and  when  he  ^s  out  only  a 
Common  C-ounoilman,  dresa  hisself  up  like  some  great  Ero  of  old,  you 
knows  at  once  aa  that  man  ia  not  a  fulMing  his  propper  destiny,  and 
that  he  no  dout  wastes  his  life  a  pining  and  a  longing  to  be  a  Nero 
instead  of  a  mere  tradesman  or  a  C.  C,  Then  again,  ii  he  gos  in  for 
looking  like  one  of  the  lower  ordersi  yon  at  once  sees  as  Nature 
intended  him  for  sumthink  of  that  low  hignorant  sort,  and  for  a 
nydle  hour  or  two  he  f  eeU  quite  at  his  ease,  and  much  more  at  home 
than  when  freokwenting  the  sosiety  of  the  Bo  Mond,  suoh  as  Sherryffs 
and  Aldermen.  And  to  us  Waiters  who  knowa  amost  all  on  em 
werry  well  indeed,  and  had  sum  times  seen  'em  in  their  weaker 
momenta,  it  waa  great  fun  to  see  'om  strutting  about  in  what  waa 
littorally  their  borrowed  plumes,  and  a  trying  to  look  like  Statesmen 
or  Foeta  or  Gentlemen  of  other  daya,  or  great  Capting8»  or  old  For- 
renera  of  Di8tmcfihun»  or  even  aa  Feeloaopher*.  But  still,  for  aU 
that,  it  was  a  butiinl  eite»  plenty  of  colour,  plenty  of  wariety,  plenty 
of  wittleSj  and  plenty  of  light,  the  Eleotno  Lightj  tho*  1  hates  it 
with  a  mortal  hatred  perf  eshonally,  making  every  think  look  brighter 
than  ever. 

One  thing  as  struck  me  and  all  my  Brother  en  werry  strongly,  waa 
the  fact  that  having  to  support  a  eharackter  as  one  iin*t  used  to, 
and  to  wear  close  aa  one  isn  t  uaed  to,  doea  seem  to  have  the  moat 
extromiary  effect  of  making  ererybody  dreadful  thirsty,  I  *m  sure 
the  constant  etream  of  eroa  and  atftteamen  and  aolgers  and  nobhle- 
men,  mingled  with  some  of  the  rather  lower  orders,  as  kept  a-ooming 
into  my  refreshment  room,  was  sumthink  wunderful,  and  one  and 
all,  igh  and  low,  seemed  all  as  thirstv  as  solea* 

The  LoED  Mark  with  that  nateral  desire  to  add  dignert^  to  the 
igh  office  he  adorns,  tnrjested  to  the  Ladt  Maeess  the  King  and 
Queen  of  Dimonda  aa  cracktera  apropriate  to  the  oocashun.  But  the 
Ladt  Mi^isa,  aa  I  were  told  by  one  of  her  own  maids,  she  aaye  to 
her  loving  apowse,  say  a  she,  **  No,  my  Lord,  there  ^b  aomethink  aa 
we  prizes  more  than  lovely  DLmans,  and  them  ^s  loving  Arta,  and 
so  we  '11  be  drest  up  as  the  King  and  Queen  of  Arts."  And  so 
they  was,  and  never  yet  aince  fancy  Dreia  Bdls  waa  firat  inwented 
in  Fairy  Land  waa  such  a  magnihoent  couple  seen  as  they  was  on 


laat  FuFsday  evening,  and  Brown  acah^lly  laid,  and  it  wam't  bad  for 
Bhown,  that  they  had  made  Arts  trumpa  and  held  aU  the  honours. 

The  silly brated  Mr,  Terry  the  tragedian  waa  there,  with  hia 
butiful  dark  brown  Squaw  as  he  saved  from  the  tiger  in  Wirginnia* 
He  had  bin  a -playing  hia  grate  charakter  of  the  Wild  Man  of  the 
Woods,  and  hadn  t  time  to  exchange  hia  cuatumea,  eo  the  kind  hjU>r 
Masess  said,  come  as  you  are,  and  he  come. 

There  was  only  one  Sherry u,  which  was  rayther  a  damper  on  sum 
of  our  flperrita,  but  the  principal  under  Sheryff,  Field  Marshall 
PoKTBFEX  MAxisrrs,  with  ma  flaming  robes,  quite  restored  us. 

How  that  dreadful  looking  Casual  managed  to  get  in  when  noboddy 
wasn't  a- looking  rayther  shocked  sum  of  us,  till  we  was  told  as  he 
was  a  eilly brated  Book  m  disguise,  and  then  of  course  we  all  admired 
him  immensely.  He  certainly  played  his  part  to  the  life  and  looked 
aa  tho*  he  had  bin  bom  in  a  workhus  and  Dread  in  a  Casual  Ward. 
Bkowk,  with  hia  naual  imperance,  spread  the  report  that  one  of  the 
Sherry ns  was  a-ooming,  juat  for  this  once,  as  Mr.  Mlrwoob,  under 
the  assumed  name  of  Mr*  Maewood  Tuck^emttp,  hut  of  oonrse  it 
warn- 1  true.  One  or  two  of  the  Aldermen  waa  really  got  up  splendid, 
quite  like  Old  Masters,  aa  aumboddy  said,  tho'  aa  I  didn't  know  him 
myself^  1  of  course  oouldnH  see  the  likeness.  One  in  particklar  looked 
so  family  picture  like,  that  even  Sir  F.  Lattof  hiaaelf  would  have 
allowed  him  to  have  aum  '*  Hartiatio  Merrit/* 

I  *m  afraid  aa  I  cannot  say  quite  so  much  truthfidly  for  all  the 
nuraeroua  Common  Counsehnen,  tho'  some  of  'em  did  look  so  grand 
that  I  reelly  ardlv  knowed  'em.  I  think  sum  of  'em  might  have 
come  more  in  reel  caraoktera.  For  instance,  I  should  ha'  liked  to 
have  seen  the  lat  CommisshuneT  of  Sewers  aa  a  reel  live  Scavenger  of 
the  time  of  Ebdard  thi  3d,  the  founder er  of  Butiful  Billingsgate. 
That  I  should  think  would  have  been  a  reel  picture.  Then  the  ener- 
gettiek  Chairman  ef  the  New  City  School  might  have  come  as  Jo  hit 
tho  Carpenter,  of  the  Founders  Company,  who  proceeded  him  and  Sir 
Jo  EN  MtrsKTUN  in  the  same  rain,  and  hia  Reverence  Joseph  Haems 
mij[ht  have  come  as  Joseph  Rienzt,  **  the  last  of  the  Latins." 

Theae  would  have  given  a  local  flavour  to  the  whole  thing,  juat  like 
the  introduekahun  of  a  little  Turtil  Soup  at  Supper. 

Beown  said  aa  one  Gent  waa  meant  for  Wixixam  Tell,  tho*  how 
he  could  tell  that  I  'm  sure  I  don*t  know,  excep  that  be  carried  a  big 
Bow  and  looked  werry  cross  coz  sumbody  stole  his  Appel,  Another 
was  Oliveb  CBOJtwaLL,  tho'  pi*apB»  judging  from  hia  marvellus  per- 
formance at  supper,  Oliver  Cramwjell  or  Oliver  Twist  would  ha' 
been  a  better  name  for  him. 

There  *a  no  accounting  for  taate  aa  the  Waiter  said  when  he  tasted 
Zeedont,  you  never  can.  hut  the  guya  as  some  on  *em  made  of  their- 
selvea  was  a  caution*  oum  of  the  werry  thinnest  legged  People,  with 
lima  like  Mr.  IrvikOj  aeemed  to  find  quite  a  plexzure  in  expoiiog 
them  as  much  as  posaible  to  public  gaze,  tho*  certainly  not  to  public 
admyraBhiin»  Sir  Walter  11a llt  reminded  ua  a  good  deal  of  the 
Grand  Old  Man,  for  he  kept  a  gitting  of  his  ooUar  up  all  the  evening 
and  it  did  make  him  so  wild.    But  lor  bless  all  their  arts  it  does  seem 

yther  a  funny  thing  for  a  lot  of  reapeotabel  grown-up  people  to  go 

id  dreea  theirselves  up  in  other  peoples'  clothes  and  try  to  look  like 
aumbody  el^e. 

But  it  'a  all  werry  emuaing,  and  sends  the  money  a  flying  about, 
and  aerves  for  a  lot  of  armless  gossup  for  long  ears  arter  its  all  over, 
and  all  on  *em  haa  recovered  from  the  intoxication  of  the  evening 
and  haa  rewerted  with  a  ay  to  the  aoher  rayment  and  the  aober  enjoy- 
menta  ol  their  ordinary  dumdrmn  life. 

Robert, 


BOBS  AND  BADGES. 

To  a  correspond ence  on  the  important  subject  of  **  Medals  In 
Evening  Dress,"— a  combination  of  the  Mill* 
tary  uniform  with  the  Civilian  costume— 
which  some  Retired  Officers  hava  been  carry- 
ing on  in  the  Morning  Foit^  a  veteran  survivor 
of  the  Crimean  War  oon tributes  the  sug- 
gestion that  suoh  officers  **  should  wear 
miniature  medals,  and  those  on  full  pay  their 
original  ones*"  The  propound  er  of  tma  nappy 
thought  aigni  himsell  '*  Ajx  Old  Ltoht  Bob/' 
It  seema  perleotly  feasible :  though  a  minia- 
ture duplicate  of  a  war  medal  might  hear  too 
mueh  the  aspect  of  a  bogua  medal ;  preoiaely 
aa  the  denomination  oi  a  "  Light  Bob  * 
suggeatt  the  idea  of  a  had  shilling. 

Talking  of  **  An  Old  Lieht  Bob,"  somebody 
may  say,  what  Officer  would  it  now  he  proper 

to  call  a  "New  Light  Bob"?    Of  oonrae  the  anawer  ii  obvioui: 

**  A  Mounted  Bobby," 


Caught  Na^-ino 
hia  hand. 


_— -  Ploh-Plon  haa  played  hia  cards  and  showed 

It  was  clearly  not  one  to  "  go  Nap  "  on. 
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883.  ""T 


DEPRESSING! 

OriggUi.    "Hullo,    Ddhf-let!      Wbjit    ars    tov    rsadisoI     'CaxiiTMAS 

KCTMBKS    or    TKK  LAKCST  t      FUT     IT    SOWIT,   AM)    COUK     AND     HAVl   A   OaMX  O' 

PrBAMiDa ! " 


THE  LAY  Ot  THE  ICHTHYOPHAGIST. 

[The  ttnt  of  &  wries  of  &[e«tia£t^  wbicli  it  U  proposed  to  hold 
throughout  the  M^tropolU  for  the  purpc«e  of  caLlin;^  aiteatioa  U> 
the  oi^entionB  of  the  '^  BiiUiigsfate  Fuh  Eiag/^  took  pla<M  Uat 
w«ek  in  Oler  ken  well  ] 

'Tis  Huroly  too  bad  there  *f  ao  Eah  to  be  had« 

In  bulk  or  m  delicate  filioea, 
In  all  London  town  tbou^h  you  r(>&m  n^  and  dow^a. 

That  ^8  not  aold  at  terrible  price*. 
We  know  iiah  is  g^ood*  hh  moat  ezqnbite  food, 

Asaisting  the  braina  of  bread-wLnnersi 
And  yet  it  'a  ao  dear  it  ^a  too  paiof  ally  clear. 

The  poor  cjji't  aiford  it  at  ainiiera< 

You  wish  for  the  whole  of  a  freshly  fried  sole^ 

Red  mullet  we  know  k  invitiog, 
There's  joy  in  orimp'd  skate,  as  all  gounmU  oaa  atati^. 

And  ex^«llent  flesh  on  a  whitiog. 
We  *d  feel  very  odd  if  deprived  ot"  our  cod, 

Spring  dinners  would  sarely  be  gammon 
Wtthaiit  the  aweet  tlah,  that  is  pink  as  the  diab| 

The  grand »  unapproachable  salmon. 

I  'Te  oft  in  a  dream  seen  the  pleasant  s^a-brean. 

The  lobater  ia  gay  in  apparel  i 
1  hoQoar  the  orab,  and  the  prawn,  and  the  dab. 

And  oyatera  that  come  in  a  b^reU 
The  haddock  and  plaice  bring  a  smile  to  my  face. 

And  whitebait  a  careful  cook  sprinkles 
With  Hour  ;  e'en  the  eel  a  fresh  joy  will  reveal  ; 

And  oh !  1  am  *^  nuta  *'  upon  winkles ! 

Tben  '^Dowd/*  let  us  liug,  *'wLth  the  Biliixi^eite 

Ring  I'' 

That  makea  Esh  too  dear  to  be  eat^  n. 
Let  markets  abound,  so  one  dav  ^twili  be  found 

These  rascally  salesmen  are  beaten. 
Hold  meetings  and  spout  till  reform  comes  about. 

Keep  up  a  ne'er- ending  commotion, 
Till  many  cheap  fish  shine  one  day  on  the  diah — 

The  hsjreat  that  cornea  from  the  ocean  I 


I 
I 


I 


NAPOLEON  POUR  EIRE  ! ! 

La  Repuhlique  loquitur  :-^ 

Ha,  hft  t    Imposiag  pose  \    Traveaty  quaint  t 
PLOfT-PLOif,  mon  p'tity  whatever  are  you  after  f 

Ho,  ho  I    Xa  France  languit !    If  France  feels  faint, 
'Tis  with  the  effort  of  gpaamodio  langbter. 

But  come,  you  mast  not  play  heroic  jtranka^ 
Like  a  tragediaa  with  the  blade  and  cup. 

A  nuisance,  worthy,  not  of  bonds,  but— spanks« 
Shut  up ! 

Your  masqniag  as  the  Corsican  ia  queer 

Aa  that  of  a  political  Tom  Thumb, 
You  are  hut  a  Napoleon  pour  rire  ; 

What  do  you,  pLON-PLoif,  in  this  galley  ?    Come  1 
Your  **  Manifesto  *'  wUl  not  rai»o  a  scare ; 

'Tia  a  mere  popgun,  Pi^n-Pu>n,  not  a  Krupp. 
And  as  for  that  oocked  hat  of  youia,  why— there  \ 

\_BmineU  him. 
Shut  up  1 


SHORT  COMMONS. 


We  have  very  little  Common- Sense,  and  equally  little  Common 
Honeaty,  and  this  year  wiU  probably  see  the  last  of  our  Common- 
Lands.  The  few  yards  of  unappropriated  earth  which  have  been 
kft  to  us  in  the  heart  or  in  the  outskirts  of  our  great  towns  are  aU 
marked,  tabulated,  and  deposited  in  the  shape  of  railway,  building, 
or  sea -canal  plans  in  the  pigeon -holes  of  Parliamentary  Agenta. 
The  chance  of  getting  something  for  nothing— something  whioh, 
belonging  to  everybody,  is  often  defended  by  nobody— ia  too  tempt- 
ing for  the  Macaires,  Diddle rs,  Turpins,  and  Bheppaida  of  the 
ajchiteetutal  and  engineering  profession,- 

**  B&ttle  ^rour  bonea  over  your  atoBea, 
We  We  takea  your  Commons  which  nobody  owns." 

Tramway i  and  railways  to  Hampstead  Heath,  railways  through 
Wimbledoo,  like  the  sweet  things  through  Wandsworth,  railways  to 


High  Beach;— these*  and  a  hundred  similar  schemes,  are  hatching 
to  ooniplet©  the  work  begun  years  ago  by  the  aristocratic  squatter* 
The  Lords  of  Bad  Manners  sometimes  congratulate  themselves  that 
Parliament  throws  no  obstoole  in  the  way  of  public  robbery,  by 
having  no  Standing  Orders  to  prevent  the  promoters  of  Private  (and 
Con£dential)  Bills  from  oompulsorOy  acquiring  Common- Lands, 
whioh  *^  are  much  cheaper  than  enclosed  land.^* 

We  refer  all  persons  who  are  interested  in  these  qnestionB — 4h&.t  is, 
nearly  the  whole  i>opuktion— to  the  Commons  Preservation  Society « 
G,  Lincoln^ 9  Inn  Fields,  and  we  aak  its  energetio  Beor«tary,  IkLr. 
PsKcrrfAL  BiBi^BiT,  to  keep  his  eye  on  the  Eoeleaiastioal  Commis- 
sioneri.  These  gentlemen  have  been  asked  to  give  up  nine  out  of 
twenty  acres  of  Lambeth  Palace  Grounds  for  the  benefit  of  a  poor 
and  crowded  neighbourhood,  and  it  remains  to  he  seen  whether  they 
will  comply  with  this  reasonable  and  proper  request.  This  governing 
body  is  large  and  miied,  oompriBing  two  Archbishops,  twenty-eight 
Bishops,  five  Cabinet  Ministers,  three  Judges,  three  Deans«  and 
twelve  Laymen,  but  when  it  ia  a  question  of  giving  to  the  poor,  and 
consequently  doing  what  is  manifestly  right,  even  such  an  uuwieldy 
Committee  as  this  ought  to  be  prompt  and  unanimous. 


*'Tho  True  Position  of  Fartiea." 

Jy  a  Treuhkd  Torf. 

The  Standard  and  the  Quarterly  contend 
Upon  this  subject,  but  to  what  olear  end  F 

jLj  own  position  is  a  giddv-valse  one, 
Tertipo  seizes  me,  my  brain'^s  confusion. 
And  I  can  only  come  to  one  conclusion. 

Our  Party's  **  true  position  '^  ia^a  faJjie  one ! 


M&a.  Eaxsbothjlm  finds  the  two  Mewses 'at  the  back  of  her  house 
in  Bloomsbnry  a  great  nuisance,  and  how  the  Anoieata  managed  to 
endure  Nine  of  tnem  she  cannot  imagine  I 


Hebalx^ic  Titls  F0&  air   EimrEirT  TssioxALitHR. — Party  per 

PaiL  ^  *^ 


i 


^ 
^ 
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NAPOLEON    POUR    RIRE ! ! 

FjiAJrci.  •*  AH  I    HOW  YOU  ARE  8TUPI1)  !     V0IL2  !  /  "    {BonmU  him.) 
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MUCH    BETTER! 

Dt,  Dufftrin  {to  his  Egypim^  Patient),  **  Hebb,  mt  *  iktkrestino  * 

OSKT,    TOTT    WILL    FIND    THII    ftMALL    StAFV    MORK    SK&TIOKABLX    TO 
TSOaX  OLD   CaUTQBJEfi  1  " 


COKVALIS- 
TOn    THAN 


JOHN  TO  JOHN. 

Air—'*  My  Old  Frumd  JokrL  ' 

«*  Mr.  JoHK  fiuflKtfr  hu  been  again  elected  BUdt  ProfeMor 
at  Ojcford,*' 

'Tis  forty  yearB,  our  old  friend  JoHK, 

Since  your  firit  work  we  read  ; 
Foraging  midat  your  noble  tomes 

What  hflppy,  nappy  houra  have  Bped ! 
With  yon  we  ve  tcaled  the  mountain  aide, 

And  pulled  the  purple  heather ; 
Methinke  it  seems  but  yesterday 
Sinoe  we  ^st  met  together. 
Since  we  as  ooya 
First  knew  the  joys 
Ot  Ruskinese  together, 
MethinkB  it  seems  but  yesterday 
Sinee  we  &rst  met  together. 

There  *«  pleasure  in  rememhranoe,  Johk, 

As  eloquent^  as  true 
Are  Tou  as  in  the  spring  of  life, 

When  iirst  you  wrote  and  drew. 
We  miss  some  glowing  rhetoric. 

You  Ve  tightened  trope^B  gay  tether ; 
But  fancy  deoks  your  pericda  still, 
Ai  when  we  met  together. 
When  we.  as  hoys, 
Firtt  tried  the  joys 
Of  Bnakinese  together. 
Methinka  yon  seem  as  golden-tongued 
As  when  we  met  together. 

Farewell  not  yet  we  '11  hid  yon,  Johjt  ; 

You  aav  your  prime  is  o'  e  r ; 
But  he  who  Modern  Fainter*  penned, 
Will  writOf  and  oharmi  mnoh  more* 
Art  owes  you  more  than  to  the  herd 

Of  prigB  who  cant  and  blether  j 
We  honour  you  as  in  the  days 
When  we  lirat  met  together. 
When  we  as  hojs 
First  tried  the  joys, 
Of  Euskinese  togetner. 
Through  many  sunny  years,  friend  Johf, 
May  we  yet  live  together  1 


HINTS  FROM  THE  HINDOO, 

Thj  •*  Indian  Contingent "  which  visited  England  last  year  seem  to 
have  enjoyed  themselvea  thoroughly,  j  udRing  from  the  letter  published 
in  a  '*  local  journal "  from  one  of  the  Office rs^  whose  simple  surprise 
at  all  that  he  saw  is  quite  touching.  As  the  Contingent  considered  the 
Crystal  Palace  to  be  **the  finest  building  in  London,"  and  *' better 
than  Windsor  Castle  or  Weatminster  Abbey/*  and  as  they  remark 
that  the^  Fran  CO- German  War  Panorama  at  Bvdenham^  is  '*  theiinest 

Eictare  in  London/'  we  are  bound  to  conolucle  that  somebody  must 
ave  be*fn  playing  practical  jokes  on  these  decidedly  childlike  guests 
from  India's  coral  strand ,  when  they  were  sojourning  in  our  midst. 
Will  the  next  batch  of  distinguished  foreign  visitors  report  to  their 
* '  IcMJal  journals  '*  as  foUows  I"— 

We  Redski  a  braves  were  delighted  to  visit  England.  Were  told 
it  was  the  home  of  Freedom  and  Fire- Water,  and  we  all  like  Fire- 
Water,  Immediately  on  lauding  at  Dover  we  found  such  a  nice 
Gentleman  waiting  to  conduct  us  everywhere.  He  asked  us  how 
much  money  we  had  about  us^  and  said  he  would  take  care  of  it  for 
ui»  and  took  ua  to  a  hotel  in  Londonj  which  he  said  was  the  largest 
in  the  World.  But  we  did  not  think  it  so  very  large,  and  the  rain 
came  through  the  roof  into  the  little  room,  and  the  £bor  on  which  we 
all  slept  was  rather  hard.  The  Nice  Gentleman  laid  he  wai  the 
Representative  of  the  **  Universal  Grand  Press  and  Telegraphio 
Bureau,"  and  we  should  see  the  Qukkn,  and  the  Paj:aLE  Mutiatrb, 
and  Newgate,  and  all  the  finest  buildings  in  London. 

One  day  we  visited  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  We  wondered  why 
there  were  so  many  people  lyin^  in  little  beds  arranged  all  along  the 
walls.  The  Nice  Gentleman  eaid  that  there  had  been  an  **  all-night 
sitting/*  and  Memberi  were  alwayi  ill  after  that.  In  one  room 
which  we  noticed  waa  called  the  **  Accidents*  Ward/'  the  House  of 
Lordi  wmi  awembled.  At  least  so  the  Nice  Gentleman  laid ;  but  we 
w«re  snrpriaed  to  find  ao  many  with  their  arms  bandaged,  or  their 
legB  slung  by  bands  from  the  ceiling.  The  Nice  Gentleman  told  us 
that  there  had  been  a  **  slight  disagreement  between  the  Two  Housee, ; 


and  then  there  were  always  a  fewicalps  taken,  and  other  trifling 
injuries  among  their  Lordships."  We  aaked  why  a  man  with  a  case 
of  instruments  mad©  one  of  the  noblemen  wince  ao,  and  we  were  told 
that  it  was  **  only  the  Cloture  being  apnlied  for  the  first  time."  We 
had  heard  of  the  Cloture,  but  did  not  Imow  it  waa  like  this.  We 
should  net  like  to  have  the  Cloture  applied  to  us. 

After  leaving  the  House,  we  were  introduced  to  Mr.  GLiJ>aTONB 
and  Lord  Geaiiville,  who  seemed  quite  pleased  to  take  us  into  a 
dirty  little  house,  where  we  all  had  a  good  deal  of  fire-water 
together. 

When  we  went  down  to  Windsor  to  see  the  QiTBiar,  Her  Majesty 
was  indisposed,  and  could  not  receive  us,  at  which  we  wept  bitterly. 
However,  we  SLdmired  the  Castle  very  much.  The  Nice  Gentleman 
told  OS  it  had  been  the  home  of  the  Kings  and  Queens  of  England 
ever  since  the  Flood,  and  we  believed  him,  because  we  saw  the  Flood 
quite  plainly  from  the  top  of  the  "  Round  Tower." 

Another  day  the  Nice  Gentleman  told  ui  he  would  take  us  to  the 
Maze  at  Hampton  Court,  None  of  us  knew  about  Hampton  Court, 
or  what  a  Maze  meant.  We  were  pleased  to  see  such  a  fine  new 
building  in  the  Strand,  and  to  know  that  this  was  Hampton  Court 
Palace.  There  were  men  with  red  and  blue  bags,  and  curious  white 
things  on  their  heads,  which  the  Nice  Gentleman  said  were  called 
barristers'  wigs;  he  said  that  the  reason  whv  the  hair  was  white 
was  because  it  waa  the  hair  of  their  great  uncles,  which  these  men 
had  *'  raised/'  and  were  punished  by  bebg  obliged  to  wear  it  always 
afterwards.  But  we  should  not  think  anything  of  scalping  a  great 
uncle.  The  Maze  itself  was  very  clever.  The  Nice  Gentleman  placed 
us  in  one  comer  of  the  building,  called  "the  Chanoery  Ofiices," 
and  there  left  us  to  find  the  way  out.  He  said  this  was  always  what 
waa  done  with  visitors,  and  we  tried  it ;  but  it  took  us  three  hours  to 
gret  cut,  so  we  did  not  enjoy  ourselves,  and  we  were  taken  up  several 
times  by  Policemen,  who  did  not  seem  to  understand  the  oooupation 
we  were  engaged  in.  Btill,  we  consider  it  to  be  Number  One  Maze 
in  the  World,  Subgequently  the  Nice  Gentleman  telegraphed  "  he 
thought  we  should  be  amazed/'  and  so  we  were.  We  nave  not  seen 
him  since— nor  cur  money  I 
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/VP^    i' 


LES    MAL^DES    MALQRE    EUX." 

{Oiv^  th6  Shores  of  ih&  MediUrfanean*) 


Peesert—  Two  Political  Exiki  of  Import4ince» 
I'irU  Exik.  Well,  1  little  thought  to  m&et  you  here*    *Tii  a  far 
«ry  from  Midlothian  to— Monaeo, 

Second  Exik  {with  a  aigh  Italf  sorrowful.  Half  iyharitic),  Iii<leed, 


yea*    By  ttk  tims  I  liai>ed  to  kavo  fared  once  more  duo  Notk 

and  there  to  have  amaahed,  pounded^  pulveriaed (Paw^n  )    All' 

well— there  ur«  oompensatiuns* 

{Draws  a  deep  breath  of  Southem  air  with  gnai  gw*^ 
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First  Exik,  Yee,— 

**  Doth  cot  A  mMtio;  Liltfl  this  m^e  amendt  *' 

for — looing  the  ehuioe  of  carrying  the  fiery  croas  throngli 
the  frosts  of  a  Scotch  wis  ter  ? 

Second  EtxU  {meditatively)*  Ah  ! — 

**  Dark  and  true  and  tender  is  the  North,*' 

Aad  hut  for  Clark's  tymniiy  and  the  gentle  nTginpra 
of— ahem  I  Still  **  the  palma  and  temples  of  the  Sooth  " 
oome  pleasantly  after  Parliament  Street  in  mid-wioler. 

Fir^t  £jriL.  The  emancipated  slaveii  of  8t.  Stephens' 
seem  dl  like  the  swallow  to  he  "  tlyiog,  flying  South.'* 
I,  CorLDKBS,  CncjECBiLL,  and  now  even  yon,  the  steel- 
nerved  Titan,  fij'e*proof,  water*proof,  weather-proof »  and 
sword-pr  00  f 

Sictmd  Exile  (blandly J)  By  the  way,  is  that  Lord 
Eandolph  vender  ? 

Firtt  Exde  [ttarting  and  upsetting  hii  glass).  By  all 
the  gnats  of  Ajhstophahes^  I  hopeno— sh!~  (Greatly 

relieved,)    He  does  not  see  ua— he— I— ah 

IRefilh  his  glass. 

Second  Exile*  Poor  fellow  1  Like  ourselves,  he  is  malade 
malgri  lui!  Here's  hi»  health— and  yours,  Sir  8tak- 
ford!  [Qlu^-glug^glug  ad,  Hb. 

I\rst  Exile,  Regular  Lotos-land  this,  eh  ? 

Second  Exile,  Quite  so*    A  place  where, — 

"  Propt  on  bodi  of  amaranth  and  moly," 

the  "dormant talent'*  of  Neo- Conservatism  miiyht  have 
a  good  time  of  it^-tiU  the  new  monthly  Magazine  thall 
fummon  them  to  the  virile  and  vigilant  labours  of 
Ulysses. 

Pir»t  Exile,  Humph  t  Perhaps  the  crimson  amaranth 
beds  might  have  less  charm  for  ihem  than  the  board  of 
green  cloth  yonder. 

Second  ExiU,  Yes,  "  An  Eden  of  bland  repose  *'  is 
not  Quite  the  ideal  of  the  modem  golden  youth— political 
or  otherwiie* 

First  Exile  {sHlr/),  Astonibhing  is  it  not  when  thtir 
Nestor-like  peniora  set  them  »o  tioe  an  example  of  obedi- 
ence to  the  "rest  and  be  thankful  **  doctrine  Y 

Second  Exile,  Well,  we  are  resting  now,  and  I  at  least 
am  ihankfaK    Although  if  Aworew  and  my 

First  Exile,  HuflhI  Who  shall  decide  when  Doctors 
donH  disagree  ?  Perhaps,  in  the  grim  grind  of  modern 
political  lifej  the  Grantully  Castle  and  the  Pandora^ 
the  atimukting  seas  of  the  North  and  the  sunny  fchores 
of  the  8(julh  may  play  as  important  a  part  ^—Fort- 
nightly homilies  or  Quarterly  jeremiadjs.  Beaidea,  here 
you  will  be  able  to  brush  up  that  Italian  of  which  you 
^*  have  lost  the  use/*     Ha !  ha  J 

Seci^nd  Exile  (gravely].  Ah  !  I  wonder  what  the  great 
Florentine  would  have  thought  of  the  scene  over  yondt r  ? 

First  Exile.  Well,  *tis  scarcely  charaotcnsed  by 
Danteeque  severity,  though  Dante's  illustrator— Dob e— 
might  make  somethi n g  of  i t .  AstaniahiD g  si ght !  Shall 
we  take  a  turn  round  the  tables  ? 

Second  Exile.  If  you  please— as  spectators  purely. 

First  Exile,  Oh,  of  course,  of  course. 


A  PROCLAMATION. 


Ob  yes  *  oA  yes  !    Lost,  stolen,  or  stray ed* 

A  Sua !    Like  a  schoolboy  the  wag  he  played. 

Or  got  drowned— in  the  rain.    Anyhow,  we  have 

missed  him. 
For  several  weeks  from  the  chilled  Solar  System, 
No  one  can  be  sure  how  or  when  he  sloped  from  it, 
Some  think  he  is  off  on  the  spree  with  the  Comet, 
But  no  one  can  certainly  tell  us  at  all. 
What  has  become  of  our  mighty  red  hall ; 
Whether  a  '*  spot  ''-stroke  has  left  him  in  pocket, 
Or  whether  he  *s  just  busted  up  like  a  rocket 
Anyone  who  will  the  truant  restore 
Unto  this  disconsolate  planet  once  more,- 
Bhall  receive — well,  a  glad  invitation  to  Itmch 
At  85,  Fleet  Street  I !  I 

By  Order 

{Signed)  poaXCK. 


'*  AiTER  all,"  taid  Mrs.  RairgBOTBAV,  '*  there 's  nothing 
like  Sir  Waxtkr  Scott  for  novels.  I  think  his  Tallyman 
one  of  the  best  romanoes  I  ever  read/' 


INGRATITUDE    AND    HYPOCRISY. 

Jotus  (brightening  up  in  spile  of  himself],  **  Confound  thk  Belt  CiftB  !    Aub 

WK  JiSTER  TO   Hava  AN    BNO   OF   IT?" 

Brown  (ditto),  **  L^oH  !  it 'a  voutiy^ly  ^rcKKNiKO  I" 
[lioth  r€4ui  all  abovi  it^  hwvtver,  to  the  exclun*m  of  everything  else,  and  talk 
about  nothing  else  all  day. 


MORE  LIGOT ! 

Rm,— In  reply  to  the  carefully  considtrfd  letter  of  your  corrfspondent. 
"  A  GttorER  IS  THK  Dai^k/*  dealing  with  the  respective  merits  of  Uas  and 
Electricity  for  purmseu  uf  domestic  illumination,  and  strongly  advocating  t be 
employment  of  the  latter  wherever  practicable,  I  can  only  say  that  my  eipentnce 
has  led  me  to  a  very  ditl«'rent  ooncluAian.  My  cuuntry-houae  is  a  large  one, 
and  I  was  recently  induced  by  a  scientifiQ  fritnd,  who  is  largely  interested  in 
the  Bucoess  of  a  recent  i>atent,  but  whofae  judgment  in  the  matter  I  had  nortason 
to  doubt,  to  pive  tbo  new  agtnt  a  fair  triaL  Contracta  were  jpeedily  entered 
into  with  the  Dynamo- rotating  Duplei  Incaodefoent  Electric  Intulator  Company 
(POLLIKOFF  Sybtem),  with  ibe  result  that,  at  a  cost  of  £7314  IGi.  5</.,  my  pre- 
mises were  soon  supplied  with  the  requibite  number  of  lights,  of  19Q  candle- 
power  each,  the  whole  being  fed  by  sixteen  powerful  dynamo-machines,  situated 
in  various  ymrte  of  the  building,  and  driven  by  a  three-hundred-horse-power 
central- engine,  attended  day  and  night  by  a  couple  of  stokers,  and  pla^  in 
a  conspicuous  position  iu  the  entrance -hall.  But  here  otir  comforts  may  be  said 
to  have  ended. 

Though  I  have  Bilkkh*»  patent  Life  Saving  Switch  attached  to  every  burner, 
and  a  capital  a pi fiance  by  which  the  cturent  can  be  diverted  at  a  moment's 
notice,  no  leas  than  three  friends  who  were  spending  the  Christmas  with  us, 
received  such  appalling  shocks  and  other  severe  injuries,  when  incautiously 
ad  miring  the  ei  treme  iogenuitv  of  the  apparatus  as  they  were  dressing  for  dinner, 
that  I  have  since  heard  from  ttieir  Solicitors  that  they  can  never  recover. 

Add  to  this,  that  the  continuous  shaking  of  the  engine  is  rapidly  bringing 
the  staircase  down,  and  that,  owing  to  the  red-heating  of  the  wires,  carefully 
cased  by  Zerjnofk's  process  in  the  wood -work  of  the  tloore,  we  are  obliged  to 
telegraph  to  Bolsover  for  the  entire  fire  brigade  whenever  we  sit  down  more 
than  SUE  to  dinner,  and  you  can  picture  tne  sort  of  life  the  new  agent  is 
leading  ua.  Only  the  other  dav  my  wife'a  uncle,  a  cheery  and  hale  old 
country  gentleman,  calling  to  wish  us  the  compliments  of  the  season,  tat  by 
mbtake  on  a  small  Groove  hatterr,  and  went  out  of  hia  mind ;  while  at  the 
present  moment  I  am  being  charged  with  the  maintenance  of  a  ooaohman,  three 
butlers,  and  a  local  i)iano-tuner,  all  permanently  paralysed,  in  the  General  and 
County  Incurable  Aaylum.  Under  the  ciroumstanoes  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
giving  my  preference  to  gas.    I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant^ 


Shocktcell  Ifall,  Rants. 


W.  T.  SLtTlTBFE. 
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Sift,— Your  Con-Mpondeut,  "A  WlPPnro  Eictor,"  may  aoon 
MBTire  Mnaielf  of  the  parity  of  the  ^aa  aupplied  to  him  by  the  Com- 
pany to  which  he  referi.  Let  him  take  fiye  pouads  of  acetate  of 
oarTtea,  a  peek  of  commoa  tar-aah,  three  ounces  of  hyperphoaphate 
of  aynamite  (Bolt's  ia  the  boat),  and  mix  the  whole  in  &  twenty- 
gallon  copper  over  a  hrisk  ooke'^re,  taking  oare  not  to  atir  loo 
rapidly  for  fear  of  an  explosion.  When  the  mixture,  which  has  & 
peculiarly  puag-ent  and  unpleasant  smell,  comet  to  the  hoO.  let  all 
the  f  uraitore  of  the  room  to  be  teated,  which  has  previously  nad  the 
door  fastened  secarely  with  cobhler^s-wax,  be  thoroug-hly  saturated : 
window^curtaiuBt  blinds,  and  anti^macasaars  being  hung  in  dripping 
condition.  Now  let  him  light  hia  gas.  If  in  a  few  moments  the 
whole  of  his  drawing-room  suite  heoomea  a  rich  streaky  mottled 
brown-black,  he  may  reat  assured  that  the  gas  is  pure.  This  is  an 
infamble  test,  I  ^^^^  ^y^  y^^^^  ^^_ 

Sni, — I  have  the  misfortune  to  rent  a  house  in  a  auburb,  the  supply, 
of  gas  to  which  ie  a  monopoly  in  the  hands  of  the  South-Korthern 
District  Light  and  Coal  Company,  1  have  not  been  in  residence 
three  monthsi  but  every  ceiling  in  my  house  is  coal-blaokf  while  the 
ftpology  for  light,  for  which  I  am  paying  at  the  rate  of  seven  shil- 
lings and  ninepenoe  per  thousand  cubic  f eet»  ia  furnished  me  in  the 
shape  of  a  dull »  yellow,  flickering,  mephitio  vapour  that  I  am  aaanred 
by  experts  is  slowly  poisoning  my  entire  household.  No  sooner  do 
we  let  the  Company *«  deadly  compound  loose  on  us  through  the 
meter  than  I  am  invariably  seized  with  acute  symptoms  of  apo- 
plectic coma,  terminating  in  a  £t»  that  is  only  relieved  when  I  am 
placed  horizontally  outside  my  own  drawing-room  balcony,  and  left 
there  for  hours  in  the  dark.  la  this  uacerUia  weather^  such  an 
alternative  is  almost  intolerable,  and  1  appeal  to  your  powerful  pea 
to  help  me,  I  am,  fair,  your  obedient  servant, 

Arr  Elecimc  Siiaekhoij>eb. 

Bifi,— **  A  SuTFKREm"  is  quite  in  error  in  attributing  the  "^beat- 
ing sensation  as  of  red-hot  bammera  on  the  temples  ^-  as  experienced 
by  bimaelf  and  the  **  few  f rienda  **  who  dined  with  him  on  the  1 0th 
inst*,  to  the  (jnality  of  the  gas. 

Any  scientific  acquaintance  could  have  informed  him  that  common 
ooaUgaa  in  combustion,  giving  oft  freely^'ibi-aulphuret  of  carbon  and 
the  volatile  acida  in  high  solution,  would  naturally  produce  the 
iudden  copper^colonred  hne  he  noticed  in  the  complexion  of  his 
guesta.  Bucb  a  phenomenon  is  perfectly  compatible  with  an  illumi- 
natiii^  medinm  that  may  be  regarded,  from  a  sanitary  point  of  view, 
aa  quite  ianocuons,  and  to  direct  public  attention  to  the  fact  merely 
showa  that  he  is  ignorant  of  the  very  lirat  principles  of  sound 
Chemical  Science,  The  alleged  violent  nightly  choking  of  the  baby 
on  the  nursery -floor  1  really  cannot  aerioualy  discuss.  The  merest 
novice  knows  that  hydro-earbonate  of  sulphur,  liberated  in  excess, 
wiE  induce  all  the  symptoms  of  violent  itrauguktioa,  accompanied 
by  acute  aapbvxia, 

I  haye  tlie^honoi^  to  be,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant. 

The  OsAiRMAH  op  the  Implicatki*  Comfabt. 

SiSj— If  any  of  your  readers  has  still  a  doubt  as  to  the  immense 
supefiority  of  elecWoity  over  gaa  as  a  lighting  and  heating  ageat. 
be  has  only  to  visit  my  promises  to  aatiaiy  himaelf  once  and  for  all 
on  the  subject.  For  yeare  I  have  been  trying  to  read  by  gaslight, 
in  a  deadly  stupor ;  dull,  morose,  disheartened,  a  burthen  to  myself, 
and  an  int tolerable  cause  of  discomfort  to  my  friends.  Last  month, 
however,  I  was  persuaded  to  give  the  new  light  a  trial.  The  change 
has  been  wonderful,  I  am  now  all  over  the  place.  I  skip  up  the 
itaira,  I  play  practical  jokes  on  the  tradesmen  who  call  for  order  a 
at  the  adjacent  houses;  and  I  fiad  myself  sittiog  up  the  whole 
nigbt  in  the  wildcat  spirits,  singing  comic  soup  out  of  the  first-floor 
window  till  the  police  positively  interfere.  Several  summonses  have 
already  been  taken  out  against  me.  In  fact,  I  am  an  altered  man. 
You  are  at  liberty  to  make  any  use  you  like  of  this  letter. 

Yours,  &o., 

An  HOSTEST  ElfTHUSIAST. 

Sib,— Having  used  gas  for  many  years  with  the  reault  that  I  have 
for  aome  time  past  been  practically  without  lungs,  I  last  month,  at 
the  advioe  of  a  friend,  fell  back  upon  electricity .  I  now  have  no 
©yea»  and  am  confined  by  my  Doctor  to  reading  theatrical  posters 
through  red  spectacles,  and  these  only  by  moonlight.  As  far,  there- 
fore, as  the  merits  of  the  respective  lUuminatiag  media  are  concerned, 
my  attitude  is  at  pretent  that  of  ^  Patibht  IjiQtjiber. 


BJFLE  AND  BORE, 


^  jue 

I  of  U 


Braccounta  from  Vienna  we  learn  that  a  certain  Herr  MijrwLiCHEE 
has  invented  a  new  repeatiDg-Tifle  which  he  calls  a  *'  Magazine  Gun.'* 
The  repetition  in  that  Magazine  appears  to  be  quite  a  terrible  kind 
of  tautology. 


TIN0ICATIN0  THE  LAW, 

The  far  too  numerous  Lioenaing  Authorities  who  are  entmsted 
with  the  Government  of  London  Amusements,  are  playing  a  not  very 
dignified  game  of  uhuttleoock  with  Theatrical  property.  Their  object 
appears  to  he  to  toas  official  reaporLaihuity 
from  one  to  the  other,  so  that,  in  the 
event  of  any  catastrophe,  it  will  be  diffi- 
cult to  hang  the  I/0RI>  CeAirBEBXAnf,  the 
Chief  of  the  Politic,  or  the  Chairman  of 
the  Board  of  Works,  The  Alcazar 
Theatre,  after  a  light  of  several  weeksr 
has  been  doaed  by  a  Bow- Street  Magis- 
trate, who  has  been  aet  in  motion  by 
the  Home-Office.  The  Board  of  Works 
have  deliberated,  as  only  a  Board  can 
deliberate,  the  Lorb  Chaicbe:rlaif 
htA  hesitated,  as  onlv  a  Lord  Cham- 
berlain, without  funds  to  proseoute, 
can  hesitate,  and  the  Police  have  politely  declined  to  use  the 
authority  given  to  them  by  an  Act  of  Parliament.  The  **  disorderly 
house  *'  has  at  last  been  closed,  but  not  before  a  public  scandal  has 
been  created ;  and  a  number  of  people  are  thrown  out  of  employment 
who  ought  never  to  have  been  employed,  and  a  quantity  of  capital  is 
wasted  that  ought  never  to  have  been  expended.  How  long  are  w© 
to  wait  for  a  Liceasiog  System  that  is  shcrt,  sharp,  ajid  well* 
defined,  and  that  ia  in  the  hands  of  one  man  who  knowa  bis  own 
mind,  respects  public-requirements^  and  has  acme  knowledge  ol 
Theatrical  busineas  P    For  the  moment  Justice  is  asleep  1 


BACK  TO  THE  PLAY. 


Whe!^  no  lonjter  you're  a  rover  o'er  those  horrid  Straits  of  DoTar* 
When  you  ve  settled  aE  the  business  that  *»  gone  wrong  whila 
you  're  away 
On  your  wanderings  Continental,  when  you  Ve  paid  the  qnaiter't 
rental. 
You  bethink  yourself  of  seeing  what  they  're  doing  at  the  Play. 

The  Lyceum  has  a  Benedick  iha.%  draws  a  pretty  penny ^ 

The  accessaries  are  splendid  as  acceasoriea  can  be  ; 
While,  as  Beatrice^  Miaa  TEaUT  we  caU  fascinating  very, 

And  Miss  McLLWA&n  as  young  Mero  is  a  pleasant  sight  to  see. 

At  the  Haymarket  a  comedy  shows  Battcbopi  as  a  **  flrominy^** 
They  have  given  one  more  revival  of  the  Roberta oaian  plays, 

Mrs,  D,  again  is  Pollt/^  so  hilarious  and  jolly, 
And  vrith  D*tid  Jamk3  and  Brookfikld,  Caste  should  run  for 
many  days. 

There  *&  CaAHLEs  RjiAnE  and  HKNar  Pettitt  bid  for  cheap  applause, 
and  get  it, 
For  the  ^*  Gods  *^  have  loved  sensation  siace  the  I>rama*a  earlieet 

Or  you  visit  the  Princess's,  where  the  pleased  spectator  blesses 
Jones  and  He  Emir  for  a  sound  play  that  *s  a  credit  to  the  Stage, 

There 's  a  Pantomime  at  Drury  Lane,  late  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
And  'tis  pleasant  to  see  children  think  the  Play  so  sweet  a  boon ; 

At  the  Standard,  too,  and  Surrey  there  is  Pantomimic  hurry. 
With  the   old   time-honoured    "wheezes'*  for  the   Clown  and 
Paatalooa, 

At  the  Globe  we  11  hope  Jane  Ef/re  a  most  decided  avi«  rara. 
They  have  given  up  Great  Alfred  and  have  gone  to  Mister  Wills  ; 

And  since  all  folka  knew  the  Poet  was  in  neVr  a  sense  a  '*  Ro/'  it 
Beema  they  've  made  a  Teaolution  just  in  time  to  change  Uieir  bills. 

We  have  Tmpuhe  at  St.  James's ;  where,  amid  the  playbill  names,  ii 
That  of  H^HK,  one  aska  ia  wonder,  but  the  piece  is  very  fair, 

While  in  Cornraries  CoBKhkn*9  utter  iirm  repoae  sets  in  a  flattar, 
Mmy  hearts  within  the  theatre  that  borders  on  Bloane  Square. 

At  the  Gaiety  each  stanza  of  the  new  Extravaganza, 
Wiaa  muoh  laught-er  and  folks orowd  in  to  John*h  histrionic  shop; 

At  the  Yaudeville  The  Rimls  seems  the  best  of  all  revivals, 
AJid  you  see  in  Mrs*  CttlPPESBALE  an  able  Maiaprop^ 

The  Criterion  Mixs  Bet su  well  deserves  the  cheers  ah©  gets  ;  I 
Can  advise  the  OpVa  Comique  and  the  troupe  of  Lila.  Clat  ; 

So  the  list  might  he  extended,  hut  'tis  time  our  verse  was  ended* 
Choose  your  piece  and  call  a  Hansom,  and  then  roll  off  to  the  Pliy  t 


Mem,  o?r  **  Memouials,"— They  who  have  done  anything  thai  will 
perpetuate  their  memories  don*t  want  any ;  and  they  that  havs  doDt 
not  king  oughta^t  to  have  any. 


TO  COMM£3FONDENT8.—Ju  no  CA§9  can  Contribitioni,  whether  MS.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Brawingi,  be  rBturaed^ 
tj  a  SUmped  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover,      Copl«i  ot  M%.  iJhi^xd^  b«  kept  by  the  Senders. 
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OUR   AGREEABLE    BIRTHDAY-BOOK    SERIES. ^No,   2.    THACKERAY. 


IMcihod  of  tmng  thit  :~The  Mottc  tefoftpn^  leith  dates  wkerr  ymtr  Frmtds  will  imerihe  their  namcf* 


The  MOU0  not  to  be  shoton  Hll  (he 


Having  a  good 
natural  geniua^ 
and  a  heart  not 
unkindly ,  he  had 
tuBod  these  quail- 
ties  m  finch  an 


Fjbbxtaat  2. 


twenty  utterly 
^  mined  in  purae 
and  principle— 
an  idler,  a  spendthrift,  and  a 
glutton* 

FlBBUAST  28. 


A   Scotch   a&ob — 
than  which  the  world 
admirable  man-  i  contains    no     more 
ner  as  to  be  at  ofieuaive  creature, 

Fjkbeuabt  27. 


^p^t^ 


Fkbbuart  3, 

He  is  wild 
and  unsettled f 
and  I  tear  he  is 
going  to  the 
bad  a  Little. 

Febeuabt  26, 


Fbbruaby  4, 

£For  thu  was 
1  that  was 
ft  alter  more 

than    Berenty 

years  of  cun- 

ning,     and 

struggling, 

and  drinkingf 

andechb'ming, 

and   sin    and 

selfishneM— a 

whimpemg  old  idiot  put  in  and 

out  of  bed,  and  cleaned  and  fed 

like  a  baby. 

Febbttabt  25. 


Febbfabt  5. 

About  your 
most  common 
piece  of  hypo- 
crisy, how  men 
will  blush  and 
bangle:  — how 
easily,  how 
gracetuUy^how 
oonHummatelr. 
women  will 
perfof m  it* 

Fkbeuaby  24. 


Febbuabt  9, 
He  was  a  coarse  man  from  the 
Stock  Exchange,  where  they  love 
all  sorts  of  praotical  jokes. 

FBBBrABT  20, 


FBBBT7ABT  13. 

It  is  manifest 
that  brown  eyes 
will  remain 
brown  eyes  to 
the  end.  and 
that,  having  no 
other  interest 
hut  music  or 
geology,  her 
oonversatiou  on 
those  points 
may  grow  more  than  snfli 


Fbebttaby  6. 

Somewhat  of  a 
prig,  and  not  a 
little  pompous  and 
wearisome  with  bis 
Latin  quotations. 

Febeitabt  23, 


Feb.  10. 

She  had  her 

faults,      and  Jtj 
many  of  'em. 


Fbbbuaby  ly. 


Febbitabt  T. 

Dashder  old 
fool  never  lived  I 
A  dashed  old 
psalm  -  singing, 
biundering  old 
woman. 

Febettabt  22. 


FEBBrAET  8. 

That  semsh 
humbug,  that 
low-brea  cock- 
ney dandv,  that 
padded  wx>by, 
who  had  neither 
wit,  nor  man- 
ners, nor  heart. 


Febhuaby  21. 


Feb.  11. 

A  good  fel- 
low, but  a 
vulgar  fel- 
low ;  and  his 
wife  —  his 
wife  exactly 
j^uits  him. 


Fzbefaby  18. 


Febbitaet  I't 
You  silly  old  creature ;  you  are 
,^     good-natured,    but   you   are   in 
'.^  your  dotage, 

Febbttaey  15, 

Oh,  for  shame  1   Oh,  for  shame ! 
Go  home,  thou  idle  tippler  { 
»-" 

Febefaey  29. 
Leap  Tear. 


Febbitaet  12. 

What  will  a  man  not  do  when 
frantic  with  love  ?  Towhathase- 
aess  will  he  not  demean  himself  ? 

Febbuaby  17. 


Febetjaey  le. 
Her  figure  was 
rather  of  the 
fattest,  and  her 
^  mouth  of  the 
widest;  she  was 
freckled  over  like 
apartridge^a  egg^ 
and  her  hair  was 
the  colour  of  a 
certain  vegetable 
which  we  eat 
with  boiled  beef,  to  use  the 
mlldiBit  term. 


The  French  Claim  to  *'  Control." 

Feengh  journalists  and  politicians  express  great  indignation  at 
the  refnsal  o£  the  British  Gt>verDment  to  re-establish  the  Dual 
Control  in  Egy|)t.  In  the  meanwhile  it  seems  likely  to  become  an 
European  question,  with  regard  to  a  country  existing  with  a  Govern- 
ment and  a  Legislature  at  sixes^and-sevens,  in  a  condition  of  continu- 
ally recurring  revolution,  what  sort  of  oontrol— dual,  single,  or 
plural— it  may  be  possible  to  place  France  under  P 


SciEFTrpic  Airn  Liteeaby.— Can  a  treatise  on  optics  be  considered 
*  *  light  reading  ?  " 

Appbopeiate.— It  is  suggested  that  the  electrio  pen  should  be 
called  "The  pen  of  the  ready  Hktjtfe  I " 


I,  I,  Sir! 
{A  Xgic  Adaptation  rf  Vm^  Old  Jh^gifL) 

TinsEE  was  a  Social  Journalist  who  thought  that  he  'd  be  wise, 

He  went  through  his  "smart  article,"  and  scratched  out  all  his 

**l*s." 
But  when  he  saw  his  "  Fs  "  were  out,  this  egotist  so  vain, 
Went  straight  through  that  **  smart  article,"  and  scratched  them  in 

again, 

Whek  Mrs.  R.iM»noTSA5f  was  told  about  the  frightful  increase  of 
intemperance  amongst  the  lower  orders  (no  one  told  her  anything 
about  the  upper  elasses\  she  said  it  reminded  her  of  the  old  proverb, 
**  Distilled  waters  run  ueep," 


J 


VOL.  LXlXtV, 


hi 
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I 
I 


TWO    QUEENS    OF    BEAUTY. APHRODITE-ALEXANDRA. 


I 


*  *>"**»  -n  •»   .J^^#x^v 


A  3nNi  %  tk  »*,  K-U       ^1»i%A,xA 


^^  Cot 


Yfirus  loquitur: — 
As  Queen  to  Queen — of  Beauty ,  I  am  come, 
Heart-So v^rei^n  of  yomr  northern  island  home. 
Lipped,  like  my  Paphoe,  by  the  whitening  foam. 
Thanks-bearer  to  that  (rentle  royal  heart, 
Which  knows  right  well  that  Beanty*B  better  part 
Ib  still  to  deal  the  balm^  not  wing  the  dart, 

Thanka -bearer !    'Tis  an  offie©  gladly  borne 
By  her  who  ruled  in  the  earth's  radiant  morn^ 
Which  she  who  mleth  now  ne<id  sciircely  «oom. 
Lady,  yon  Ve  bettered  Lksria.    AH  her  crying 
Coma  not  again  eet  one  dead  eparrow  flying, 


Mjuia  not  again  eet  one  dead,  eparrow  nying, 
Your  word  fthall  save  a  myriad  birds /rom  dying. 


The  **.Tonrnameiits'of  Doves  "  have  shamed  your  isle 
And  iale-bom  Yeniis  thanks  you  without  guile,  ' 

Who  will  not  crown  sitch  lintfl  with  your  bright  smile. 

Ijet  them  their  Queen  of  Beauty  rather  seek 

Mid  8uch  hard  dames  as  sat,  with  unhlanohed  oheek 

What  time  Rome* a  lists  with  guiltlesa  blood  would  reek. 

My  favourite  hirds  in  red^ilecked  heaps  they  lay  <— <, 

Your  English  chivalry !     Bmve  quarry,  they, * 

'*  Butchered  to  make  a  Bfiti$h  holiday," 

KTot  in  ^our  sight  1    The  gfave  rebuke  is  just* 
Let  Sport— and  lucre — sway  them,  if  they  miiet 
To  wanton  slaughter.    Yet  not  long»  I  truat,      ' 
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The  QiideiL  of  Beauty ^8  froini  muit  tMa  Uieir  rankB, 
Cheek  3port*a  hard  grted,  and  Faflhion'a  heartless  pranks ; 
And  Venms— and  her  doves— tender  you  thanks* 


EXPELLED  PRETENDERS. 

The  Orleans  at  Twickenham.  Back  agaiE,  but  it  ian't 
exile  to  us ;  and,  at  any  rate,  we  hare  those  restored 
millions  in  our  pockets.  It  was  rather  a  nuisanoe  to  give 
up  Paris  in  the  winter  season,  and  not  see  an  Of><era  ball, 
and  the  Prinoe^es  would  have  liked  to  hm\'e  had  the 
primeur  of  the  Spring  bonnets.  But,  after  all,  Twicken- 
nam  in  winter  mud  is  not  unutterablv  worse  than 
Chantilly,  and  Uiere  are  bejrinning  to  te  really^  pre- 
ventable bonnets  even  in  London*  Be:iides,  as  my  faithfuJ 
Bosch ET  points  out,  we  are  far  better  situated  here  for 
conspiring,  since  ihey  will  have  it  that  we  are  conspira- 
tors. Nu  more  military  duties  to  occapy  us;  no  more 
worldly  duties  and  pleasures  to  divert  us  from  politica ; 
no  more  idea  of  duty  to  the  Govern  men  t  we  serve  (and 
there  ar&  Princes  who  have  the  idea,  whatever  Roche- 
poet,  who  was  once  Orleaniit,  may  say) ;  we  shall  have 
all  our  time  and  all  our  monoy  to  spend  in  under naioingr 
the  Republie.  And  having  sent  them  into  safety,  that 
clever  Republic  can*t  catch  the  underminers. 

77*tf  LegilimiHs  at  Gratz^  or  Frohtdorff.  The  idea  of 
exiling  us !  Why,  we  have  never  l»een  anything  else 
save  exiles  all  through  our  illaetTJOUs  lives  !  But  now, 
thanks  \o  the  aureola  of  martyrdom  officially  bestowed, 
there  ia  really  a  chance  of  our  going  back.  For  the 
beautiful  new  law  doesnH  exile  the  servants— it  only 
expels  the  responsible  heads ;  and  the  farther  the  respon- 
Bible  heads  are  from  the  centre  of  operations,  the  Icbs 
likely  they  are  to  lo#e  them,  and  the  more  likely  to  have 
them  crowned.  Have  sent  orders,  in  eon  sequence,  to 
CiiiLEETrE.  He  eau  i^o  a-head  as  soon  as  he  likes  now. 
We  are  out  of  danger,  and  the  Breton  loyalists  can*t 
complain  that  we  are  afraid  to  come  amongst  them.  The 
Republic  has  denied  ua  that  sovereign  glory:  and  if  it 
would  only  prohibit  us  sending  cheques  ana  Post-OfBce 
orders  to  devoted  but  impecuDious  supporters  in  France^ 
we  might  manage  one  of  the  cheapest  and  safest  Restora- 
tions  yet  on  record. 

The  Bonapartes  at  Montaclieri*  Out  of  prison,  at  any 
rate,  and  now  we  can  employ  our  native  Italian  cunning 
in  our  native  Italian  clime.  It  was  difHeult  to  keep  a 
mUm  about  us  in  France,  what  with  that  horrid  Cassaowac 
and  Victor,  who  won't  rush  into  the  paternal  arms  with 
anything  like  enthusiasm.  Now,  we  can  conquer  an  ally 
—and  an  ally  who  wouMn^t  at  all  mind  doing  something 
disagreeable  to  France ;  and  I  begin  to  think  that  bring- 
ing m,  Bonaparte  back  would  strike  Franc©  as  rather 
disagreeable.  Don't  seem  to  be  rising  at  all  to  the  Ljgende 
NapolSonitnne  as  annotated  by  Jebome.  So,  am  beginning 
to  Bonnd  brother-in-law  Humbert  with  regard  to  a  loan 
and  armv,  and  if  he  makes  it  a  condition  that  we  are 
reconcilea  with  CLorrLDE— well,  we  '11  even  go  that  far— 
until  we  can  get  as  far  as  Paris* 


A  LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR. 
{More  Jkal  ihan  IdeaU) 

Mr   DEAK   8lK, 

We  intend  holding  a  Fancy  Bazaar  here  on 
March  19th,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  funds  towards 
the  restoration  of  the  onnrch- tower*  1  am  not  aware 
whether  you  have  ever  visited  our  town,  but  if  so,  you 
must  remember  the  church.  It  is  a  square  building, 
of  brick,  with  large  and  spacious  galleries,  and  is  reve- 
rently whitewashed  every  year— indeed,  it  is  a  perfect 
specimen  of  Georgian  architecture.  Now,  success  would 
be  assured  if  you  would  send  down  a  Reporter  and  an 
Artist  to  describe  and  sketch  our  meritorious  efforts. 
Would  that  my  husband's  house  were  capable  of  enter- 
taining them,  but  it  is  Tery  small.  However,  I  am  told 
there  is  very  fair  accommodation  for  those  who  do  not 
mind  roughing  it»  at  the  "  Railway  Arms."  Please 
say  **  Yes.*'  And  any  subscriptions  you  would  Like  to 
forward,  will  be  thankfully  received  by 

Yours  sincerely, 
Th€  Vicarage,  Poniy-Clumchw,      L.ETITIA  Beoik, 
K&Hh  W&U§. 


HEARD    IN    MIO-ATLAKTIC. 

The  Bishop  {uverelff)*  "Whin  /was  your  aoe,  my  you  wo  FaiEKn,  it  was 
NOT  coNsmsRED  GooD  Mamnsbs  for  Ltttlk   Boys  to  join  m  the  Cokyeesa- 

TICK  or  GrOWK  Ur   P«0PLM,    UNl^EiS  IB  ST  WHILE   IUVJTED  10  DO  SO/* 

Sviall  American,    '^GnmaB   tbat   was    Sevsht?    oe   EtuBTT    Yeaee   aqo. 
We  'ye  chakoes  ajx  that,  toif  eet  \  ** 


NOT  DEAD  YET! 

HooEAT  !     Engliih  cricket  is  still  **  all  alive  oh !  " 

We  thank  you  for  proving  that  same,  Capt^iin  Iro!^ 

Played  out  ?    Many  prigs  to  that  tune,  1  confess,  lie  : 

But,  faith,  vou  \l  convict  'em  of  '*  bangs/*  dat^biug  LcsLfS. 

Or,  if  you  should  want  furtherproof,  why  I  '11  trouble  you, 

A  clearer  to  read  than  Read,  W.  W, 

The  opposite  quite  will  be  shown,  "  clear  as  mud," 

If  you  '11  study  the  deeds  of  the  two  brothers  SiUDD. 

And  what  jolly  duffers  the  croaker*  will  feel, 

When  they  tot  up  your  tidy  analysis,  Stehi,, 

Ah,  bah  !    They  will  turn,  in  a  very  short  while,  coat, 

At  siKht  of  the  right  slashing  scoring  of  Ttlecote, 

And  drop  the  aas-hoof  that  old  England  would  spurn,  on 

Perosisg  the  record  of  resolute  YiEiroir. 

Not  in  it  ?    Get  out  with  your  Sm elf ungus  ]Fttrn«» 

There  *s  lots  of  sound  "  thrashing  **  yet  left  in  our  Babwes  ; 

And  thouf^h  he  mayn't  slog  *em  from  Cookham  tu  Marlow, 

Like  BoHwoK  or  Thorntoii j  there  's  **  stay  "  in  our  Barlow  ; 

Whilst  better  than  casual  sizes  or  eights 

Are  the  steadily -piled  threes  and  fours  of  smart  Bates  ; 

And  though,  like  his  Captain,  he  's  been  a  bit  poorly, 

Aoitralians  will  oft  out  their  **  sticks  *'  before  Morley. 

Here 's  his  jolly  good  health  \  health  and  luok  to  the  lot  of  'am  I 

And  as  for  llie  croak er»  who  talked  bo  much  *'  rot "  of  *em 

Wlum  down  on  their  luck,  but  are  now  mute  as  fishes, 

The  te*m  ean  dispense  with  their  doubtful  good  wishes. 

The  Captain  might  boast,  Ivo  Bligh,  '*  Vve  obliged  *em 

To  *  ikat,'  and,  as  Aiirey  would  say,  have  *  surnriged'  em." 

You  have.  Bir,  and  we  to  your  pluck,  grace,  and  skill  owe 

That  we  o^er  **  the  Willow  "  no  more  need  ting  **  WiUow ! " 


I 


How  TO  Treat  Rough  Diamouds.— Cut  them! 
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A    RISING    JUNIOR. 

Old  Lady  {at  tht  Law  CourU).  **  Could  YOtx  kjni>lt  DmiCT  uw.  Sir,  to " 

young  BrufUt^    '*  My  dkah  Madam,  1  'm  a  fulixot  Strangee  myjsklv— 

HOU'T  THINX   I  'Vl  BISM  IK   A   COUET  FOE  THE  LAST  TwEKlY  YlAfiB  I** 


QU STAVE    DORE. 

A  WORLD  of  wild  inventioiL  Buddenl^ 

Stmck  from  the  goldea  galaiy  of  Art  \ 
There  Titia  phftntaay  toiled  at  taiks  to  try, 

A  EtiareuB  of  dreams.    To  plumb  and  eoart. 
Those  ^If  i  of  yiiion  jpundiose  and  ^rimi 

Were  work  beyoDd  the  timid  wmls  who  ooast 
Safe  shorfis  of  commonplace,  whom  wiztrd  "Whui, 

Lured  never  to  wild  water -wastes ;  whose  boAfitt 
Isjfo-oart  loyalty  to  the  dull  round 

Of  their  p^eetrian  plodder^  misnamed  Truth, — 
The  meagre  marionette  in  whom  is  found, 

Nor  manhood* B  liery  force  nor  grace  of  youth* 
BoRfe  is  dead !    Scarce  early,  for  the  days 

Of  the  creator  are  not  measured  quite 
By  custi^m'a  clock ;  yet  all  too  soon  the  rays 

Fade  from  hk  world,  where  almost  every  light, 
Save  the  slow- i?r owing  i^leam  of  Beautv,  shone. 

Duller  at  least  otir  world  that  his  wild  world  is  goii6. 


**  O  Freedom,  what  Strange   Things  are  done 

in  thy  Name  !  " 

Thji  Needlemakers'  Company  have  presented  the  free- 
dom of  their  Guild  to  the  Duke  of  Tkc¥»  in  reeognitton 
of  **the  important  services  he  rendered  during  the 
E^ptian  War.^*  Very  nice  of  the  Needleniakers,  ef 
course*  h tit— where  is  the  conneotion  ?  .  It  is  to  he  hoped 
the  Company ^3  needles  have  more  point  than  their  com- 
pliments. If  they  had  presented  the  Duke  with  a 
CLLOPATitA^a  Needle»  now,  fancy  might  have  found  ionie 
meaninif  in  the  gift.  Aa  it  is,  it  seems  about  as  appro- 
priate—and doubtless  as  weioome-^aa  preaentiiig  a  de- 
servingf  postman  with  a  packet  of  pins. 


Cold  Comfort* 

What!    Out  in  the  cold  ?    Clever  GosCHEw  f    Not  he  I 
He^H  simply  **  dissemblini?  his  love  **  la  J.  Q, 
But  W,  G.,  plagued  'twixt  Tewstk  and  DrLLoif, 
Would  like  ftomethinj^  warmer  than  love  with  the  chill  on. 
He  'd  not  kick  'em  down-ataira,  his  dear  friends,  yet  they 

doubt ; 
Though  not  **out  in  the  cold/'  he  appeare  '^oold  with- 
out," 


ART  TOO  MUCH  AT  HOME, 

*'  If  friends  and  Tiiitor*  are  not  entitled  to  the  divfiriion  of  tracing  the  cha- 
racter of  tht^ir  hosts  in  tne  tubks  sod  aofoa  the^  have  lived  up  ta  and  bejood, 
St  le^ait  to  thenuelvei  nothlag:  can  be  more  mitruotire  than  tho  Hcrmotij 
which  discarded  goods  mutter  from  their  melancholy  lumber-room." — 
Morning  Faper, 

SCEJH^— Interior  of  Mr,  and  Mrs.  ThlMTlQEWSH  db  Smtthe's  ptila- 
tial  drawinff'TOom  in  their  magnifieent  Mansion  at  Sunth  Ken- 
iingtim.  A  party  of  Visif4)rs  haf>€  been  ju$t  uthered  in  hu  o 
ffowdered  footman,  and  are  waiting  th^  appearance  of  their  host 
and  hostess. 

Lady  de  Srwokyns  [seating  hersn^f  in  an  arnx-ehair).  Quite  new 
ptrople  these,  but  your  father  insisted  that  we  should  «jaU  upon  them, 
my  dears.  Papa  said  that  he  believed  Mr*  De  Smithe  had  some 
property  in  our  part  of  the  country,  and  that  it  was  best  to  conciliate 
all  possible  constituents.  Bo,  let  us  take  stock  of  them  before  they 
come  down.    Bo  begins  dears,  at  onee,  your  tour  of  inspection* 

Aftjs  de  Snookyns.  Oh»  Mamma^  here  is  a  photograph  of  Eton 
CoUege  I 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  Evidently  sent  a  son  there  I 

MitS'Mary,  And  a  coat-of^arma  of  Lincoln VImii 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  Got  a  boy  at  the  Bar, 

Miss  Blanche,  And,  oh,  Mamiea^  dear,  here  is  such  a  sweet 
pieture  of  the  late  Archbishop. 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  Another  son  in  the  Churchi 

Niss  Emily,  AsA  look,  Mamma,  here  is  a  picture  of  a  charge  of 
cavalry. 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  A  lad  in  the  Army,  Bear  me  I  They  seem  to 
be  partial  to  the  professions  I    A  bad  sign  I 

Miss  de  Snookyns,  And,  Mamma,  sneh  a  beautiful  Japanese 
screen  I 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  Rather  new  I  Hem  I  Must  have  taken  the 
house  ready  fumiehed  for  them  ! 

Miss  Emily,  And  look  at  this  strange-shaped  sofa  1 


Lady  de  Snookyns,  Kew  in  Oxford  Street,  but  old  in  Spain  I  lliey 
have  evidently  never  travelled  abroad  I 

3/151  Blanche.  And  oh,  Mamma,  isn't  this  sweet  ?  Such  a  lovely 
hot-houae  rose  1 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  In  an  inappropriate  liower-pot !  Don't  know 
any  clever  people  l  An  Artist  would  have  pointed  out  the  mistake  I 
Dear  me,  they  must  be  absolutely  out  of  any  sort  of  society  !  I  think 
your  father  might  have  sijared  us  this  inllietion, 

3fiss  Emily*  And  here  is  a  rtienu  of  their  last  dinner. 

Lady  de  Snookyns  {glancing  at  it).  Three  brown  entrees  one  after 
the  other !  The  husband  (whtj  probably  has  been  accustomed  in  early 
life  to  Irish  stew)  evidently  thinks  he  knows  how  to  order  a  dinner, 
and  has  a  weak-minded  French  cook  I     Worse  and  worse  I 

Miss  de  Snookyns  {opening  a  cupboard).  And,  oh|  Mamma,  detr, 
what  is  this  strange  thing  F 

Lady  de  Snookyns,  A  scoop  used  for  tasting  cheese,  {Aside  A  J  Oil 
like  one  my  poor  grandfather  used  to  have  in  his  shop !  {Al4md^) 
Oh,  my  dears p  my  dears,  we  must  get  away  as  quickly  as  posaiblel 
The  parent  of  either  Mr.  or  Mrs.  de  Smythe  must  have  been  a  retail 
butter-man ! 

{General  exclamation  of  horror  and  hurried  preparation  far 
departure. 

Powdered  Footman  {throwing  open  doors),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Plait- 
TAOEH BT  PB  Smtthi  1  [  Cordial  greetings  and  CuHmn* 


Mrs.  Eamsbotham  has  written  to  her  nephew  at  Trinity  Halite 
ask  him  to  send  her  some  of  the  Cambridge  Tripos,  wnioh  she 
understands  is  quite  as  good  in  its  way  as  the  Cambridge  eausagei. 

New  REABora.— t-By  owe  whose  hair  has  gone  j^ren^turtly  gr^y),— 

Whom  the  gods  donH  love  dye  young  t 


New  Name  foe  a  Wealthy  H^sBAirn,— A  cheque-mate. 
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HOW  BULL-APIS  WEHT  VP   AOADIST  TEL-EL-KEBIB. 

Fbaoscekts  op  Ajr  Epic  of  Modzeh  Egypt. 

€Qmmuni4Mt^  hy  th^.  Shade  of  the  Poet  Pfijo-AOTTR,  a/oretvne  Epicist^  PoiULaureaU^ 
Lyric  ChronkUr^  aixd  Rhythmkal  War  CorrespondaU  to  RAifBSSS  11, 

KcNO  Bcnx-Apts  marched  to  the  eastward^  to  the  borders  of  Kilus  he  came  ; 
He  marched  with  Ma  six-foot  Bword-wielders,  his  tubes  that  could  thunder  forth 

flame, 
With  the  troops  of  hk  pooket-SBBOSTSiSp  which  same  waa  a  friendly  nickname* 

But  ere  he  was  come  to  the  river,  the  Sly  One  of  Egypt  arose^ 

From  the  wilds^  and  the  slums^  and  the  prisons  he  summoned  Bull-Apxb's  foes ; 


The  natiom  eeemed  flnnmioxed  and  doubtful ;  they  said, 

**  'Tis  Bull- Apia's  slyle ; 
He  marches  to  %ht  with  a  nymn-book,  he  ooliars  a  land 

with  a  smile.'* 
Gbaitdolman,  the  tongue-swift  protested,  and  Pcrsai, 

the  silken-pawed,  purred, 
*'  Bull-Afis  was  great  in  the  battle,  but  peace  and 

plain-dealing  preferred/* 
Swore  they,   *'He  means  making  things  pleasant  all 

round,  now  he  *%  crumpled  his  foes." 
And,  in  ideographical  Coptic,  the  nations  responded,  with 

close 
Of  dextral  orbicular  muscle,  and  digits  preased  dose  to 

the  nose. 


They  gathered  as  frogs  in  the  marshes,  they  all  at  TeUel-Kebir  lay, 
lu  anticipation  of  looting,  in  prospect  of  increase  of  pay. 

King  Bull-Afis  heard,  and  he  armed  him,  like  Mentit  he  rose  in  his  might, 

lie  buckled  his  belt  for  the  battle,  he  buttoned  his  boots  for  the  fight, 

And  swift  ^m  the  stalls  in  the  rearward,  from  the  stables  of  Bull- Apis  came. 

His  steeds  that  were  mighty  to  bear  him,  liie  stout  Sixteen-Stxmners  their  name; 

The  Pad-hes,  the  Sand-nes,  the  Jon-hes,  he  gathered  them  all  for  the  war, 

With  the  Azure- Shirts,  sons  of  the  lea-god,  the  guns,  and  the  iron -sheathed  car. 

But  the  guns  of  A  -ra-bi  by  hundreds  were  mnged  iu  his  road,  and  there  lay 

The  hordes  of  the  Sly  One  of  Egypt  as  a  bar  in  Bijll-Apis*s  way. 

Of  the  tribes  of  the  Franks  none  appeared,  and  the  rest  of  the  nations  stood  far  ; 

But  the  tag-raggy  troops  of  the  Sly  Oxb  stood  there  ready  ranged  for  the  war. 

Was  there  one  oi  the  battle-ranks  with  him  P    Of  the  ^ptaina  anid  hosts  was 

there  one  ? 
Nay,  but  they  held  far  from  the  battle ;  King  Bull-Apia  stood  there  alone. 

Then  Bull- Apis  cried  to  GBjun>OLMAjr,  •*  Look  here  I    Shall  I,  ao/iw,  go  on  ? 
Wherein  have  I  erred,  0  0RAirBOLMAir  P    This  deed  at  thif  word  have  I  done* 
The  laws  of  thy  mouth  I  tranagresBed  not,  nor  went  from  thy  oonnsels  astray* 
The  straight-tip  from  thee  have  I  waited.  1  've  patiently  walked  in  thy  way. 
And  now  underfoot  by  these  FolJahs  shall  sturdy  Bull- Apia  be  trod  ? 
Thy  ton^e,  0  Geandolman,  can  square  it,  or  it  were  remarkably  odd. 
Behold,  It  is  thou  that  bait  done  it»    I  blame  not  thy  counsels,  I  cry, — 
Qw  the  word,  and  I  'm  game  for  the  tussle/*    Okasdolmajt  he  wiiiked  with 

his  eye. 
He  cried,  **  I  *m  GBunjoLMAF,  as  ever,  a  peace-loving  party,  my  son  ; 
But  at  present  I  'm  fight  on  the  war-path,  like  Ea,  the  Victorious  One, 
My  heart  is  aiire  a  la  Jin-go,  I  stretch  forth  my  hands  to  the  fray. 
lour  warriors,  Bull-Apis,  are  ready,  I  'm  ditto.    So  go  it  I  I  say." 

He  sraike.  and  his  word  waa  aooompliahed.  Bull- Apis  shot  forth  to  the  fight, 
And  before  you  could  say  "  periwinkle,"  he  charged,  and  the  foe  was  in  flight, 
And  there  stood  the  Sly  Osyl  of  Egjpt,  but  not  very  long  there  stood  he, 
Beholding  the  rush  of  Bull-Apis  right  prompiiy  he  turned  him  to  tlee. 
And  the  King  was  alone.    Then  he  halted  his  bravest,  and  cried,  **  That  is  done  I 
It  waa  hot  while  it  lasted,  my  heroes,  but  this  is  the  end  of  the  fun.*' 
*  •  »  •  •  • 

Then  the  boss  of  that  show,  even  Tooth-pick,  he  plucked  up  his  courage  and 

said, 
**  This  is  what  I  call  real  pood  ♦  biz.'    For  A-ra-bi,  0.  off  with  his  head  I  " 
But  BuLL*Apifl  cried  to  him,  **  Steady,  0,  steady,  my  loud  Chanticleer  I 
t,f'**^J.*^^**  "*y  trade-ways  unblocked,  but  gocd  FeUaha  from  me  need  not  fear, 
king  Bull- Apis  fights  not  for  booty ;  he  means  only  kindness  and  good ; 
And— well,  you  just  ask  my  GnAifnoLMAir  if  I  have  a  thirsting  for  blood. 
The  nations  who  left  me  to  do  it,  now  seem  in  no  end  of  a  state ; 
But— I  mean  to' clear  out,  I  assure  you,— as  soon  as  I  've  set  things  all  straight," 


And  now  when  the  horsemen  and  footmen,  the  stout  Siiteen-Stunners,  and  he, 
lh«  pocket-SKSosTEifl,  right  hand  of  Bull-Apis,  had  come  o'er  the  sea, 
^fX  T**^  praised  e'en  as  TAxwiv  the  Mighty,  the  sword  unresisted  of  Ra, 
With  banquet,  and  bunting,  and  buncombe,  great  honour,  and  sonndiAg  Huzza  1 


A  Silly  liroryman* 


PIUVATE  BILLS  AND  PROJECTS. 

The  Society  for  the  Preservation  of  Commons  and 
Open  Spaces  is  doubtless  awake  to  the  fact  that  the 
Bailway  Bills  of  the  imminent  Session  threaten  to  lead 
to  the  absorption  of  more  than  420  acres  of  forest  and 
common -land.  Iu  par- 
tioulajp,  the  New  Forest  is 
menaced  by  competing 
lines  to  Bournemouth, 
each  of  which,  perhaps, 
may,  however,  happily 
succeed  in  defeating  the 
other*  Epping  Forest  is 
also  endangered  by  the 
projected  line  from  Chin^- 
ford  to  High  Beach.  A 
plague  of  both  your  linea ! 
And  aurely  the  hitter 
scheme  should  be  opposed 
hy  the  Corpration  of 
London.  Or  is  it  that  the 
proposed  route  is  to  be 
made  to  please  some  silly 
Liveryman  't 

The  suburbs  of  London,  already  spoiled  by  Railways, 
are  destined,  if  certain  Private  BiUa  pass,  to  worse 
despoilment  by  Tramways.  It  ia  actually  proposed  to 
force  a  Tramway  througli  Kensington  I  That  effected, 
the  next  prcgressive  improvement  probably  will  be  a 
Tramway  to  traverse  Kensington  Gardens. 

'*  Facility  of  access  **  is  a  valuable  consideration  cer- 
tainly ;  bat  what  if  the  means  of  access  to  any  given 
place  make  that  place  not  worth  going  to  ?  What  will 
be  the  good  of  getting  easily  and  cheaply  to  the  New 
Forest  and  Epping  Forest,  if  Epping  Forest  and  the  New 
Forest  shall  liave  been  cut  up  and  ruined  ?  And  will 
not  increased  '* facilities  of  access**  to  the  suburbs 
convert  such  suhnrba  into  slums  still  worae  than  those 
they  have  been  turned  into  as  it  is,  and  render  them 
still  less  worth  being  resorted  to  for  refreshment  and 
recreation  than  they  have  now  become  F 

Opposition  to  intrusive  inroads  and  encroachments  on 
peace  and  quiet,  beauty  and  repose,  is  sooffed  at  as 
**  sentimental."  As  if  the  promotion  of  sordid  and 
barbarous  ^oint-stock  speculations  were  prompted  by  any 
wiser  motive.  As  though  a  sentiment  were  something 
less  rational  than  a  jiropensity,  and^  in  particular, 
Ideality  were  more  stupid  umn  Ac^juisitiveness. 

Utility  must  always,  of  course,  be  the  first  considera- 
tion—for speculators  who  simi^ly  want  to  invest  money 
to  advantage.  But  shouldn^t  it  be  oouBidered  that  the 
end  of  unlimited  utilisation  for  the  sake  of  profit  must 
neoeasarily  be  that  everything  that  is  lovely  and  makes 
life  worth  living  will,  at  the  pace  utilisation  is  proceed* 
ing,  be  ultimately  used  up  ? 


Taking  Another  Olata. 

"  To  see  onrselves  as  others  see  us,"  there  is  nothing 
like  looking  into  the  criticisms  of  the  intelligent 
foreigner.  Such  an  one.  Dr.  J.  Schkbb  by  name,  has 
been  criticising^  Englisn  literature.  He  tells  us, 
amongst  other  remarkable  things,  that  BTBOv'a  Mffrrha 
is  **not  inferior  to  any  female  character  of  8hax- 
SPEASJS  '* !  Br.  ScHEiiB  himself  is  manifestly  not  only 
**  not  inferior,"  he  actually  rises  sujjerior  to  Nature* s 
favourite  child.  Shaxspeabk  held  the  l^lirror  up  to 
Nature;  but  Dr,  Schsbb  holds  the  Mi^trha  up  to 
BnAKSPKAns, 
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AWKWARD    STYLE    OF    COMPLIMENT. 

/ulWJ.    *' JPBT  8BJiN  YOUE  CHILIIftSK|  UmB*   QqIYEKWVL,     WaAT  LtTTL*  DaRLINOB  THBY  All  I     QVIT9  A   NmT  OF  GOLDIN  EOOB  !*' 

[ifnr.  ^,  w  iwrnrfeKflj?  whether  Jcnet  rmans  U>  inainutde  that  ake  '#  a  Goom  ! 


DIARY  OF  THE  PREMIER  ABROAD. 

Chateau  Scotia  Cannei,  Saturday,— Here  I  am  &t  last,  and  rather 
tired  after  journey,  "Complete  mental  and  phyiioal  repoBe," 
AxDKKW  Ci-AEKK  Bald.  Well,  it '«  a  blansmg  to  be  coddled  Bome- 
times,  F«el  as  if  I  should  like  to  live  here  lor  ever*  Delightful 
iarrouDdinifs.  Olive-groves,  orauirea,  alo^a,  myrtlea^  and  palm .4. 
If  I  felt  Btroneer,  ahoiild  wire  to  Tkki?yson  that  here  I  am  among 
the  '*  pal  ma  and  temples  of  the  South/*  but  perhBi>a  had  better  keep 
quiet,  Hope  I  Bhant  he  bothered  by  aeeiiig  people,  Hope  Card- 
WKLL  and  CiiiLi>EKa  won't  oall.  If  iiAjJDoLFii  Chukchiu*  comes 
down  here  for  hi$  health,  I  shall  have  to  leave  for  tnitie. 

Monday, ^BQtieT  already.  Air  like  nectar.  Who  ia  it  who  saya 
that  **  blue  kha  and  anowy  mountaina  wear  The  purple  noon's 
transparent  light  '*  Y  Think  it  *a  Shellet,  Don't  approve  of  JShrl- 
LEr,  but  description  not  bad,  except  that  no  **  snowy  mountains  '* 
anywhere  near  CanneSr 

Tueiday.— Trip  to  the  Ee  Ste,  Marguerite  to-day.  Jolly  I  Had 
pio-nitj  near  houae  where  Bazaine  was  oontined,  I  cut  down  boughs 
of  trees,  and  Woltbbton  boiled  the  kettle.  Proprietor  of  land  objecled 
to  cutting  down  treeB»  in  French,  Couldn't  quite  make  out  what  he 
said,  but  gave  him  copy  of  Blue  Book  on  Egypt  and  my  autograph, 
and  he  went  away,  Gloriona  sunset !  Itead  one  of  Lord  Salis- 
hurt's  speeches  before  going  to  bod,  and  slept  for  twelve  hours 
on  end,    Randolph  haa  arrived  at  Nioe.     Don't  oare  I 

Wnineiday^—Otnght  by  family  translatiog  Irish  Land  Act  into 
Greek  in  corner  of  the  grounds,  under  an  orange-hush.  They 
threaten  to  telegraph  for  An i) us w  Clabkb,  and  make  me  promise 
not  to  do  it  again.  I  do  so  willingly^  as  I  don*t  want  Andrew 
CtABMTt  here*  F«el  in  position  of  much  greater  freedom  and  less 
Miponfiihility  when  mv  Doctor  ^s  five  hundred  miles  away*  Good 
fellow,  Clakkx,  but  llkea  coddling  me,  and  I  doa't  like  being 
coddled. 

Thundai/,'— Blip  out  of  groundfl,  and  wire  to  Habtihoton,  con- 
gratulating him  on  hia  recent  ipeeoh,  which  /  tnanaMd  to  read 
under  the  bed-ckthes^  thi$  morning  /  Capital  speech  I  Alw)  wire  to 
Clabrj£  to  aak  him  if  he  really  meant  complete  re^e,  or  only 
*'  autBoient  repoae/*  He  wires  back,  '*  complete,  otherwise laryngital 


epidermitta  is  sure  to  Hupeirene."    Don't  want  to  get  laryngital 

epidermitia  ;  wish  Doctors  wouldn't  frighten  one  so*  Don^t  mind 
seeing  visitors  a  bit  now;  in  fact,  rather  like  it.  Find  myself 
wandering  about  grounds,  repeating  t>est  parts  of  undelivered  Mid- 
lothian speeches  to  the  orangea,  and  denouncing  Nobthcotx  in  an 
undertone.  Caebwell  came  in  and  caught  me  just  at  a  splendid 
peroration ;  provoking ;  couldn't  Uniah  it.    BhaU  try  in  bed,  to-night, 

i^n^y.—Touoh  of  the  Mistral,  to-day.  Why  **  Mistral  P  "  Look 
it  up,  Claeks  told  me  to  ''  beware  of  the  Mistral,*'  Can't  help 
it:  must  do  a  good  ten-mile  walk,  and  climb  a  mountain.  Ask 
CHrLDKKfl  to  come  with  me.  Says  he'd  rather  not ;  nerer  climbed 
a  hili  in  hia  life.  Oo  up  by  myself,  and  feel  like  the  youth  in 
Exceltwr.  Back,  and  draft  rough  sketch  of  London  Municipal  Reform 
Bill.  Slink  out  after  dinner^  and  telegraph  chief  clauses  to  Fieth. 
Crowd  of  French  peasants  at  gates  of  viila^  waiting  to  catch  a  si^ht 
of  me.  This  devotion  deserves  a  reward.  I  explain  to  them  prin- 
cipal provisions  of  Irish  Arrears  Act,  at  which  they  seem  surprised* 
Query,:— Do  they  understand  my  French,  I  wonder  ? 

Saturduy.—¥eel  glorwtu  !  Never  knew  such  health  in  my  Ui^  I 
Air  tike  champagne.  Up  early,  and  out  down  all  Lord  WoLVKaTOit^i 
favourite  trees  helore  Dreakfast.  Then,  as  I  can^t  stand  being 
cotldled  any  longer,  effect  exchange  of  dress  with  passing  ouvriert 
and  go  oil  to  Esterel  Mountains  with  axe,  bunch  of  bread  and  cheese, 
and  copy  of  Homer  and  new  County  Franchise  Bill,  Spend  a 
d4!liciotts  day.  Come  back,  and  lind  family  have  been  soouring 
country  for  me,  as  there  was  a  report  I  had  been  carried  off  by 
Irish* American  Fenian  corsairs  I  Family  have  really  telegraphed 
for  Andrew  Clarke,  Don't  care  if  he  corneal  Hang  Andrew 
Clarke  \  Hang  the  Mistral  I  Feel  brimful  of  spirits,  Aa  Ajidriew 
Clarke  is  coming,  shall  take  little  trip  to  Genoa— why  not  Moiiaoo  f 
—and  do  as  I  like.  Samsburt  is  at  Nice,  and  I  am  sure  I  o&n  get 
him  to  join  me.  No  doubt  he  knows  a  **  system  "  or  two.  Ora>t 
fun  ]  Quite  pleasant  to  think  we  can  join  hands  about  anytiung  t 
How  much  butter  I  am  1  **  Join  hajids  ''—at  cards  I  Not  that  oardi 
will  be  quit0  the  game.  But  still  it  is  a  very  good  joke  for  a  oon- 
yalescent  t  Must  be  ott  before  Ci^wut  arrives.  Catch  the  train, 
wire  to  SALibRuuY  en  rouU  to  join  me.  and  there  we  are  I  Now  to 
furtively  obtain  the  Continentat  Bradthaw! 
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(  JFh^U  they  da7t*t  trM  m—Mwiaiional,  LUerarift  Domestic^  J:e,) 


Hi  PbakolEi  of  HoToblean  Houae.  Patcli- 
over.  Hante,  is  prepared  to  receive  in  htr 
iiiiisDiiig-  estabiiBtiinetit  on©  or  two  young 
ladies  who  are  de&irous  of  aoqiairing  tke 
polish  of  a  firtit-clafls  Parisiau  education, 
combined  with  the  eoc-ial  comforts  ana 
adorBDiGQta  proper  to  a  thorough  Bound 
English  training.  Overlooks  the  Solent. 
Tinned  meat  unrestricted.  Owing  to  Mr. 
Phangle  having,  on  his  return  from  the 
Bognor  Races,  twice  thrown  the  French 
Profeesor  through  the  drawing-room  window 
at  the  cloB©  of  the  recent  Advent  Term, 
Mrs,  Pkakgle  has,  at  the  present  moment, 
one  or  two  vacancies  for  pupils,  at  a  some- 
what reduced  price.  Unexoeptioiiable 
Roferencea.    Harp  extra. 

I  EDUCATION,— LITTLE  BOYS.- An 
Li  extremely  uncomfortable  home  of- 
fered the  above  by  two  maiden  ladioa  of 
unoertain  temper,  who,  having  tried  their 
handle  in  turns  at  leather  work^  letting 
lodging*,  keeping  a  sea- side  boarding-hoiifio 
for  gentlemen,  and  telling  fortunes  for  four- 
teen stamps  by  Po8t»  but  without  success, 
have  at  length  decided  that  something  might 
be  made  out  of  a  few  little  bojs.  They  are, 
therefore,  prepared  to  receive  in  their  six* 
roomed  villa  live -and -twenty,  Terms  in- 
clusive. Forty  Guineas.  —  Address,  for 
testimonials  (home-made)^  The  Misses  Slat, 
The  Aviary,  West  Skinton* 

EB.UCATION.— WAFPmGHAM  Koad 
High  ScnooL  foh  Laddcs.— Splendid 
Recreation  Grounds,  Four-in-hana  Club, 
Aquarium,  and  Military  Band  on  Premises, 
Ninety  Selected  Professora,  Scales : 
WAiJNEH^  Theoloi^y :  Archbishop  of  Cak- 
TEEBtTEY,  Recitation :  the  Poet-Laureate. 
Domestic  Medicine :  Sir  W.  Gull.  Ele- 
mentary History:  Professor  Fkeem^it. 
Pose :  Su^ZTBT  CoLTnr.  Calisthenics : 
Lord  WoifiKLEY.  Elocution:  Sir  William 
Habcouet.  Turkish  Bath:  Resident  Chief 
Justice.  Salmon-fishing  at  parent's  option. 
Wedding-breakfast  daily. —  Fees  (inclu- 
sive) for  In-peniioners,  Two  Guineas  per 
term.  Reference  to  Duehesses.  Apply— 
The  Lady  Prinoipal,  Backgammen  Hall» 
Wappingbam  Road. 

EDUCATION.— W0T)LW1CH  ARMY 
Examinations.- Mr.  Ropeb  Cram  re- 
ceives a  limited  number  of  candidates  whom 
he  ** prepares*'  for  the  above  at  an  unli- 
mited figure,  Mr.  RopgR  Cuam  fuiied  to 
pass  at  the  recent  autumn  examination— 
Ko.  237;  G,  Dm  Ybzsy  .  .  ,  1012  Marks. 
„  310,  A.  MoLLixs  •  4  *  613  I, 
„  419,F,  BimaiK  .  *  .  1  „ 
the  last-named  of  whom  was  turned  out  of 
the  haU  by  the  Examiners.  As,  during 
their  supposed  period  of  study,  Mr,  Roper 
Cram's  Pupils  enjoy  unrt stricter!  licence  in 
the  flhape  of  billiard  and  card  playing,  toge^ 
ther  with  the  run  of  all  the  low  and  dis- 
reputable  society  in  the  neighbourhood, 
parents  are  requested  to  make  early  appli- 
cation as  vacancies  in  the  Establishment  arc 
rapidly  filled  up.  All  particulars  can  be 
had  from  the  Principal^  Squeezim  House, 
HoUoway  Rise. 

"C^lTUCAflON.-^KRMiJiT-  Neuhausen- 
J2j  on-the-Spree«— a  Fraudulent  Bank- 
rupt who  has  found  Mexico,  at  last,  too 
hot  to  hold  hiiD,  is,  as  a  last  resource,  now 
prepared  to  oner  a  sound  religions  and 
moral  education  to  several  young  Gentle - 
men  of  position. —Terms  (pavable  in 
^  advance)  £100  per  annum,  X.,  Pott 
jRestante^  as  above. 


EDUCATION. -CHIPSTER  COLLE- 
GIATE SCHOOL.-The  Rev.  Hal- 
BOT  Frtkgk  (late  B*B.  of  Durham),  having 
recently,  with  a  view  to  the  creation  of  a 
well  -  paying  **  Home  for  the  Poor,** 
taken  an  inconveniently  large  house  in  the 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  Chipater, 
which  by  some  miscalculation  be  now  finds 
empty,  with  twenty -two  spare  bed-rooms 
on  nia  hands,  is  prepared  to  receive,  at  the 
shortest  notice,  any  number  of  boys  he 
can  possibly  get  together  to  cram  into 
it.  Age,  size,  parentage,  or  antecedents 
no  object.  The  course  of  instruction »  which 
will  include  Latin,  Greek,  German,  French, 
the  higher  Mathematics,  Military  Sur- 
veying, Dancing,  and  Astronomy,  and  any- 
thing else  inquired  for  by  applicants,  will 
be  under  the  sole  direction  of  the  Rev. 
Hacbot  Fry^oe  himself,  who  is  rubbing 
up  his  acquaintance  with  the  above  and 
other  subjects  as  fast  as  he  can  in  the 
Christmas  holidays,  in  order  that  he 
may  be  in  a  fair  position  to  receive  his 
young  friends  with  some  con  tide  noe  at  the 
opening  of  the  February  term,  which  com- 
menceii  on  the  10th  iijst.  Music,  Drilling, 
Fencing,  Part-Singing,  and  preparation  for 
the  East  Indian  Civil  Service,  will  be  pro- 
visionally undertaken  by  the  Gardener. 

For  full  particulars  apply  to  The  Rey. 
the  Rector,  University  House,  Chips ter* 

EDUCATION,^  BACKWARD  AND 
Incorrigible  Boys  pushed  farther  back 
and  rendered  still  more  incorrigible  on  an 
entirely  new  sj^stem;  the  Advertiser,  whose 
prinoiple  is  mainljr  one  of  gentle  argument, 
mingled  with  mild  persuasion,  Uaving, 
through  the  recent  blowing  up  oi  a  nei^h- 
bourmg  barn,  had  to  part  with  four  of  nis 
pupils  to  a  Reformatory,  while  one  has 
been  removed  to  an  Insitution  for  Idiots, 
has  now  a  few  vacancies. — Address,  Revb- 
EEKP,  Post-Oifice,  limpley  Stoke, 

EDUCATION,  — HIGHER  CULTURE 
FOR  LADIE8,— At  the  West  Camber- 
well  University  (affiliated  by  Private  Char- 
ter to  the  sister  Universities  of  Cambridge 
and  Oxford).  The  following  are  some  of 
the  selected  subjects  for  the  Public  Lectures 
to  be  delivered  in  the  ensuing  Lent  Term : — 
Applied  Dynamics,  Differential  Hypotheses, 
Statics,  Diffused  Metaphysiics,  XntegTal 
Principia,  and  Economic  ^tnios.  There  is 
also  a  class  forming  for  Girls  under  the  age 
of  fourteen  in  Trigonometrical  Hydrostatics. 
A  qualilied  Medical  Practitioner,  accus- 
tomed to  all  the  earlier  stages  of  denmitia 
is  in  attendance  to  watch  the  classes^ — 
Apply  to  the  Lady  Qiancellor. 

DUCATION.  — HIGH  ^  CLASS 


E 


School  for  Salb.— The  remarkably 
valuable  educational  property,  known  as 
Eton  University  College  Academy,  to  be 
disposed  of  at  once,  without  references  or 
inquiry.  Commanding  position,  overlooking 
the  back  of  the  Bermondsey  Soap  Works, 
System  of  education  sound,  useful,  and 
commercial.  As  the  present  number  of 
pupils  amounts  to  thre©  (all  unclaimed  by 
parents),  supplemented  by  the  man  in  pos- 
aession  of  the  premises^  the  annual  turnover, 
witli  management,  mi^ht  be  regarded  as 
considerable.  The  Vice- Warden  would, 
however,  part  with  the  goodwill  of  the 
whole  as  it  stands  (including  the  services 
of  a  French  Master  with  delirium  trement^ 
who  can  also  do  conjuring  tricks)  for  his 
railway  and  steamboat  fare  (long  sea 
pasaage)  to  Boulogne.— Address,  Hruo- 
noTDS,  Poat-Office,  Sloper's  End,  S. 


THE    MILE    END    MAGAZINE    for 
Februart  Now  Ready.  _ 

mfiE^MlLE^KirMAG A^ INE.— To  be 
JL     had  by  the  bushel  anywhere. 

THE  "MlLE  "ENDMAGAZINE-Ordw: 
the  back  numbers  of  your  Butterman. 
THE     MILE     END     MAGAZlKE^is 
heavy,  dismal,    dreary,   dispiriting, 
dead-alive  reading, 

THE^MTlT^ENI)  MAGAZlNE."enjoy- 
in|lf  an  established  circulation  netween 
the  Sub-Editor  and  the  Office  Boy,  oifers 
novel  and  exceptional  advantages  to  Adver- 
tisers. _  _    _     _^. 

THE  MILE  END  MAGAZINE  is  full 
of  unoriginal  Articles  by  untried  and 

unpaid  Authors. 

mfiE  MILE  END  MAGAZINE  "is 
X  among  the  very  worst  things  of  the 
kind  we  have  ever  come  across*  To  ask 
twopence  for  it  is  not  only  to  insult  but  to 
swindle  the  public." — Literary  Helpftmie, 

THEMILE^EiroMAGAZINE  "  should 
be  kicked  off  every  bookstall  in  the 
three  Kingdoms/*— />aiVy  Meflectorn 

THE  MiLE~END~MAGAZrNE7— "  We 
should  like   to   punch   the  Editor's 
head." —  Cross- JExarmner*. ^ 

THE  MILE  END  MAGA21NK.— '*Mrs. 
NoHTON  CajppiNo's  terrible  piece  of 
serial  trash,  Th^  Fotkirmingtit/M,  goes  from 
bad  to  worse.  There  is,  from  first  to  last, 
no  plot,  uo  character,  no  incident,  and  no 
grammar.  Why  docs  not  some  one  lock  the 
woman  up  f  ** —  Worceiier  SentineL 

THE  MILE  END  MAGAZINE,-**  Mr, 
Baker  BRxairr's  drivelling  and  con- 
temptibie  j^em,  Phlegethon  among  the 
Hamadryads,  warrants  the  heartybreaking 
of  every  window  in  the  ofiBLce,"— -Ssrns  -Bay 
Athetueum, ^^ 

"OLNKER'SliYNAMIC  COMB. 


w 


HT  HAVE  ANY  HAIR  AT  ALL  ? 


BES'KER^S  DYNAMIC  COMB  is  made 
of  an  entirely  new  adamantine  mate- 
rial, highly  charged,  and  of  rasping  pene- 
tration.   _  

B INKER'S  DYNAMlCTOMB,^f"  ^ied 
daily,  will  in  time  remove  not  only 
the  head-ache  but  the  head, 

BINKElfS  DYNAMIC  COMB  instantly 
turns  the  Hair  aU  the  colours  of  the 
rainbow,     ___^ 

B INKER'S  DYNAMIC  COMB'<ii^ 
utilised  as  a  powerful  potato-rake. 
BrNKEirs~DYNAMlC~Cc5MB  may  be 
cutupinl  '      &i>tira,        ___ 

B Inkers"  i  ^"^comb^Is  an 

excellent  tuuhiuuttj  for  bottle-glass 
on  garden  walls. 

BINKER'S^^DYNaMIC   COMB'S^d 
be  tried  on  the  baby.  __  ^ 

B INKER'S  DYNAMIC  COMBTreaks 
up  withjaeility  into  tenpenny  nails. 
B INKER'S  DYNAMIC  COMB, -*^  A 
Midlaitb  Noblemai7  *'  writes  :— 
**  My  hair  had  been  falling  off  slowly  for 
some  time,  when  I  was  induced  to  purchase 
one  of  your  dynamic  combs.  The  moment 
I  used  it,  all  the  hair  I  had  Mt  came  ofif 
with  a  rush." 

B INKER'S   DYNAMIC  COMB.-To  be 
had  everywhere,  in  an  elegant  case, 
or  sent  free  by  post  for  jEI  17i.  6<?, 


I 

I 
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ANTICIPATION. 

Pucator  {sfhort'&ighiid  ;  he  had  hem  irvUiffg  all  dayfiir  u  big  Pik€  thai  lay  tn  a  hole  about  here),  **  QcriOK,  Ja^RVIS — TH«  LAKDliio*Hn*^ 
I  'Vl  OCT  aiM  I " 

Jarvis*  "  Aff,  Btst,  it  *&  oklt  ak  old  FaTi»'-PAir !     Birr  teat  witt  !■  usiful,  i*enow,  Sib,  when  wi  ©o  catch  am  I " 


LAWN-TENNIS  IN  WINTER. 

Bg  a  Wilful  LawnienniMfnienne, 

^  0  BRrFO  me»  0  bring'  me,  my 

Btout  mackintosh. 
I  care  not  a  feather  for  alime 

or  for  slosh ! 
The  sky  it    ia   leaden,  the 

kwu  soppinjf  wet, 
And  sodden  the  bsJls  are, 

and  fikck  is  the  net! 
I  *vo  done  it  befor©|  and  I  41 

do  it  again." 
I  *il  play  at  Lawn -Ten nia  in 

spite  of  the  rain  ! 

I'll    den    my   eou'-wester, 

then  what  do  I  oa.re 
If    weather   h©   fool  or    if 

weather  ho  fair  ? 
Ill  put  on  my  furs,  and  1 11 

ihorten  ray  frocks, 
Wear  thiok  woopen  stock - 

ingTB,  and  red  kniokerbocka : 
I  care  not  a  pin  for  the  storm 

or  the  tiood, — 
I  *U  play  at  Lawn-Teanis  in 

epito  of  the  mud  ! 

I  laii|:lL   08   the   hailstones 
eome  pattering'  down ; 
I  *m  spattered  all  over  from  sole  unto  crown ! 
In  thunder  and  lightning  I  *ll  plaj^  all  the  name — 
I  woti*t  be  debarred  from  my  favourite  ifamo  I 
Though  weak-hearted  lasses  may  quiver  and  quail, 
I  '11  play  at  Lawn-Tennis  in  spite  of  the  hail  I 


la  summer  ^tia  pleasant,  but  you  ouiht  to  know 
'Tis  capital  f  im  in  the  winter  also ; 
When  nets  are  all  frozen,  and  balla  oan*t  rebound, 
When  chilly  the  air  is,  and  snow  *»  on  the  ground  ! 
Though  lai^y  folks  shiver,  and  say  'tis  **  no  go,** 
I  *11  play  at  Lawn-Tennis  in  spile  of  the  snow  I 

What  pleasure  can  ecjnal,  what  eieroise  vies 
With  winter  Lawn-lennis,  with  snow  in  your  eyes  ? 
You  trip  and  you  tumble,  you  ^lanoe  and  you  glides 
You  totter  and  stumble,  you  slip  and  yon  slide  I 
With  two  ancient  racquets  strapped  faat  to  my  feet, 
I  '11  play  at  Lawn-Tennb  in  apite  of  the  sleet ! 

In  autumn,  as  well  as  in  summer  or  spring. 
In  praise  or  liUwn-Tennis  I  heartily  amg  I 
Though  good  at  eaeh  season,  and  better  eaoh  time, 
I  *m  certain  in  winter  the  game 's  in  its  prime  ! 
You  doubt  it  Y    No  matter  I    Whate*er  may  befall, 
I  'U  play  at  Lawn-Tennia  in  spite  of  you  all ! 


ROUND  ABOUT  THE  CITY  COURTS. 

SHABF-looking  Lawyers  and  pigeona.  On  the  whole,  the  latter 
stouter  and  sleeker  than  the  former.  lather  cmioua  this,  at  wllff 
a  pigeon  gets  into  the  hands  of  a  certain  kind  of  Solicitor,  the  poor 
bird  gets  e^ectually  plueked*  But  these  pigeons  are  knowing'  liStk 
creatures,  iiying  about  the  yard  of  the  Quildhall,  and  nn£r 
immediate  patronage  of  the  Loan  Mayor  and  the  Court  of  Al  ^ 
It  is  strange  that  the  City  Corporation  should  have  ohoeen 
for  warda— it  would  have  been  more  appropriate  had  they 

doves— turtle-doYes.    However,  there  are  the  pigeons^  and 

perch  at  the  door  of  *^  the  Commissioner's  Court/'  The  pigeon*  0 
left  behind,  and  thia  is  the  interior  of  the  hall  of  Justice  over  whid 
that  good  ^?cot«h  watch-dog,  Commissioner  KsBfi,  preaidea  whenerei 
it  happens  to  be  open.  Q'he  ^rreat  man  is  seated  on  a  atufied  cfaaii 
(East  of  Temple  Bar,  stuiEng  is  cU  rigueur]  under  the  Oitj  Anna,  (k 
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A  HOWL  FROM  THE 

HAIT60M. 

[A  coiTeftpotidcnoe  hu  be«n 
goiDg  on  in  a  daily  pap«r  regard- 
ing iko  murderou*  rate  at  which 
biLQMma  are  dxiTen  in  Loniloii,] 

HiJmRA.H|  hurrali  for  th©  Han- 

Th&t  rattici  along  the  street! 
The  Growler  crawls  like  the 
sluggish  crab^ 
But  we  are  like  lightning 
fleet. 
Unheeding  the  crowd  we  roll 
Along, 
IW  night  lis  well  oa  by  da^» 
And  women  and  children  in 
the  throng 
Fly  wildly  out  of  our  way. 

But  we  are  alert  for  haplesB 

folk 
Who    cannot    escape    our 
whcela^ 
And,  wot  ye  well  J  'tis  a  scream- 
ing joke 
When  iomebody  ^neath  us 
reeli« 
By  broken  bones  a  lesson  is 
taught. 
That  people  who  walk  should 
riue  ; 
The   Haniom  *b    th«   Car  of 
Juggeroaut, 
And  Death  is  the  fare  inside ! 


Equivocal  Abterttbk- 
ifjEST. — Ticket  posted  in  the 
window  of  a  Civio  Teadealer's 
shop:  ** Choice  2s.  Sd.  Tea, 
Wonderful  Talue."  How 
wonderful?  For  the  under 
or  over- valuation  of  the  tea 
valued  at  two-and-siipenco  ? 
The  annonnoement  of  an  ar- 
ticle on  sale  at  a  value  styled 
**  wonderful,"  may  he  meant 
by  its  vendor  for  a  recom- 
mendation of  that  oommodtlyf 
but  would  equally  answer  the 
purpose  of  an  opponition  shop- 
keeper to  run  it  down. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    121, 


TOKENS  UP  THERE! 

FiREB,    Deaths,   CoUisiona, 

Floods,  Explosions,  Plots, 
Succeed  a  blazing  star,  attend 

black  spots 
Which  speckle  the  Sun*B  dtak^ 

in  that  bright  place. 
Like    molea    or    patches  on 

Apollo's  face. 
Oh,  Rhost  of  Pjlbtbibge,  in 

this  earthljr  soene, 
Sage,  obaf!ed  so  sorely  by  St. 

Patrick*  s  Dean* 
Now,  if  that  too  satiric  Spirit 

knows, 
W  hat  says  the  shade  of  Swift 

to  facts  Idte  those  ? 
And  thou,  late  Zadkiel  of  the 

Spheres  now  free, 
Thou^  too,  the  still  surviving 

Tao-Sze, 
Sing  songs  of  triumph,  and 

rejoice,  and  cry, 
**Are   such   coincidencea   all 

myeye  ? 
Te   MtrxLBYS   and   ye   Tyk- 

DAXLs,  who  deride 
Wonders  and  signs,  your  heads 

diminished  hide  ; 
Your  stubbom  necks  to  faith 

in  omens  bend : 
See  what  disasters  solar  spots 

portend. 
O'er  incredulity  let  Facts  pre- 
vail. 
And  own  the  teaching  of  a 

Comeths  tail. 


ALGERNON  BEETRAM  MITFORD,  aB., 

Secretary  to  H*  M.  *3  Ofice  of  WorJci, 

**  Th©  Duke  is  very  strangely  gone.'* 

Mtasurt  far  Mtmure^  Act  L,  Sc.  y. 

FfMm  {Fuiieh),  Did  I  not  say  he  would  work  it  out  ? 

Twtl/ih  Night,  Act  I L ,  Sc.  t« 


SfiASOZTASLK  COSTUlTEfl. 

Thx  moet  popular  dreaees 
at  recent  fancy  balls  have 
been  **  The  Spattered  Heart,*' 
**The  Mudlark,**  **A  Syiu- 
pbony  in  Splashes,**  **The 
Crossing- Sweeper,"  **  The 
Scavenger,"  and  "  Muddy 
Gentlemen  of  the  Ntneteentn 
Century." 


TWZ  BSTEN  AGK8  OF  GIBL. 

C STAGS,  Rompage,  Tartage, 
Frillage,  Flirtage,  Jiltage, 
and  Marriage. 


either  aide  of  him  is  a  wainscoting,  semi-circular  in  form,  suggesting 
that  behind  the  boards  is  plenty  of  accommodation  for  tbe  brooms^ 
bruehea,  and  other  impedimenta  of  the  old  lady  who  does  the  c baring. 
No  doubt^  to  remind  the  Commissioner  that  he  should  keep  cool  and 
not  lose  his  temper,  there  is  an  enormous  barometeri  which  seems  to 
have  been  borrowed  from  a  scene  in  the  after-part  of  a  Christmo^ 
Pantomime.  The  general  impreBKion  on  entering  the  Court  is  that 
everybody  is  talking  at  one  and  the  same  time.  And  the  impression 
IB  not  alto^ther  erroneous.  The  Plaintiff  and  the  Defendant,  in 
spite  of  their  renresentatives  being  present,  are  hard  at  work  contra- 
dicting one  anotner.  Principals  in  other  cases  are  loudly  diaousstng 
their  chanoes  of  success,  while  two  Solicitors  in  strange-lookinff 
stnf- gowns  are  loudly  contending  for  vocal-mastery.  A  half-heartea 
effort  to  preserve  order  is  made  hy  placing  a  couple  of  placards  on 
the  walb  requesting  **  Plaintiffs  *'  to  keep  on  one  side  of  the  room, 
and  **  Defendants     on  the  other. 

**  Why  are  those  Solicitors  wearing  gowns  ?  **  asks  a  newly-called 
and  in  experienced  Barrister,  who  has  looked  in,  possibly  with  a  view 
to  obtaining  some  *^  sonp  "—a  nickname  for  chance  briefs. 

**Oat  of  respect  to  the  CK>mmiaBioner,  I  think,  Sir.*'  replies  the 
eheeriest  of  City  Policemen,  protecting  a  harrier.  **  His  Honour 
seems  to  like  it." 

The  Commisaioner  appears  to  glory  in  the  noise.  He  waits  until 
he  catches  somethlDg  with  which  he  disagrees,  and  then  pounces 
down  upon  the  speaker  like  a  cat  upon  a  mouse.  He  reminds 
one  of  an  agile  performer  playing  upon  half-a-dozen  kettle- 
drams.  Now  he  gives  a  tap  to  the  Defendant,  now  to  the 
Plaintiff's  Advocate,  now  to  the  mild-looking  Gentleman  in  a 
Barrister*s-wig,  who,  seemingly,  is  the  Court's  Registrar,  now  to 


four  Witnesses  who  wiil  speak  together*  Then  he  keeps  quite 
silent  until  the  two  Advocates  are  once  more  ilghliug  hammer  and 
tonga,  when,  after  a  few  minutes^  pause,  he  suddenly  brings  the 
case  to  a  hurried  oonclosiont  by  abruptly  announoing  his  decision. 


Commiisioiier  Kerr'-  Court.— A  Friend  st  a  Fineh. 

The  noise  does  not  cease.  On  the  contrary,  another  pair  of  suitors 
are  imeatient  to  be  heard,  and  the  chatter  recommences  with 
renewea  energr.  Again  the  Commissioner  deals  out  his  knock* 
down  blows  right  and  left  with  the  strioteet  impartiality,  until  once 
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PUNCH'S    PREIV1IER 

HsRK  la  CAif-ysa/  fikk  Plaob  to  plat  at  **  Catch- A8-Catch-Cak," 

Tby  it  thkh,    T[jrn  eoukd  tbrkk  Timks,  akd  oatch  tub  Grand  Olb  Man  I 


Afsin  the  time  arriveB  for  Mm  to  atop  the  proceedings  in  the  uatial 
manner.  The  title  of  the  Court  might  be  '*  Rough  and  Ready/'  in 
reoognition  of  the  hearty  simplieity  with  which  it  ia  conducted.  It  ia 
only  fair  to  add  that,  in  spite  ot  the  noise  and  confudon,  the  beat  feeling 
seema  to  prevail  eyery  where,  eo  mueh  bo,  that  it  is  no  unuaunt  thiug 
to  see  a  PoHee- Janitor  ottering  a  pinch  of  snmff  to  a  gown-gbrlfiea 
Solicitor, 

Two  minutes'  walk,  and  tke  realm  of  the  CommisBioaeT  is  replaced 
by  the  Guildhall  PoKoe-Court,  Here  is  a  decided  change.  Decorum 
ia  tho  order  of  the  day,    The  room  ia  well-arranged.    The  oiHoiala 


Guildh&lL — I'l^lioe  Caught  iSwcariag 


wear  a  briglit  and  neat  eoatume,  looking  as  if  they  wished  to  he 
taken  for  tho  ideal  heroea  of  that  capital  tale,  Dandy.  They 
are,  moreover,  most  careful  in"  their  diction,  whispering  **had 
language*'  whenever  they  have  to  make  u«e  of  it  in  giving  tlieir 
evidence.  In  fact,  it  is  a  most  painful  duty  to  a  Policeman  when- 
ever he  has  to  swear  hirnself  before  entering  the  witneaa-box, 
A  case  of  aasault  ia  heard,  when  the  greatest  possible  interest  ia  taken 
iu  the  condition  of  the  prisoner,  so  far  as  his  sobriety  is  oonoernedi 
by  everyone  in  Court,  One  Witness  considers  he  was  *' intoxi- 
cated," another  **  perfectly  aober/^  a  third  **  not  dnink,  but  a  little 
in  liquor."  Eaoh  of  those  eaUed  upon  to  testify  eeeras  to  have  a 
different  standard  of  **  alcoholic  deportment*"  However,  the  Alder- 
man decides  against  the  luckless  defendant,  aod  finally  addresses 
him  very  much  as  follows,  evidently  framing  his  style  upon  a 
hanging-Jndge  presiding  at  the  Old  Bailey  :— 

**  I  on  have  been  guilty  of  three  most  serious^  offences.  You  have 
been  proved  to  have  been  drnnk,  to  have  committed  an  assault,  and 
lo  have  refused  to  give  up  a  ticket,"  At  this  point  the  prisoner 
plucks  up  hifi  courage*    ''This  is  a  very  ^rave  matteri  indeed 


so  gravo  that  I  must  deal  with  it  with  the  utmost  severity.     Had 
you  struck  the  Plaintiif  in  a  fatal  part^  you  might  have  been 


guilty  of  murder  ;  had  you^  in  &  state  of  intoxication,  burned  down 
a  house,  you  would  have  committed  araon  ]  and,  by  refuaiBip  to 
deliver  up  your  ticket,  you  might  have  oauted,  by  the  delay  ariaing 
out  of  your  refusal,  an  accident  entailing  the  loaa  of  scores,  if  not 
hundreds  of  valuable  lives."  Here  the  Alderman  pauaea,  and  the 
prisoner  turns  pole  with  apprehension.  *'  Under  these  oircnixi- 
stances,"  eontinuea  his  Worsmp,_  in  solemn  tonest  **  i^  spite  of  the 

5ain  it  gives  me,  I  must  deal  with  you  with  the  utmost  seyerity. 
"he  sentence  of  this  Court  is,  that  you  shall  he  taken  from  henoe  to 
the  cihce  of  the  Clerk  from  whence  you  came," — the  prisoner  by  this 
time  ia  in  a  fainting  condition,  and  soaroely  hears  the  following 
words— **  where   you   shall   pay   sixty   shillings    and    costs,    im 

may "     But  here  the  Alderman  pauses  abruptly,  and  the  ooa- 

cluaion  of  the  Death  Doom  remains  unspoken.  Ana  to  the  matter 
ends. 

If  the  Guildhall  Police  Court  is  **  respectable,"  the  Justice  Eoom 
at  the  Mansion  House  ia  even  "more  so,"  Here  the  work  is  done^ 
nearly  entirely— by  Mr,  Mabtik,  the  Chief  Clerk,  who  eeema  to 
tolerate  with  cheerful  kindliness  trie  presence  of  the  Lorb  Matob  or 
the  presiding  Alderman.  When  Sir  Robert  Caupkit  is  in  the  Chair, 
geniality,  not  to  say  boundless  and  innocent  hilarity,  is  the  watch- 
word of  the  day— dashed  only  by  a  latent  dread  on  the  jjart  of  the 


Mm? ion  fluuie,— CttrJutt  P^ny. 


officials  tliat  the  huge  Sword  of  State  which  hangs  over  the  tnafriita- 
rial  bench  may  descend  uuc  ipectedly  upon  the  devoted  hend  of 
nominal  Diapenser   of    Law  and  the  actual  Preserver  of 
However,  wnen  it  is  remembered  that  the  worthy  AMermsa 
to  possess  a  charmed  life,  good -humour  is  instaijt^     r 
is  felt  that  any  inconvenience  to  which  his  Worahi] 
such  an  awkward  <?ow irptempa  would  certainly  be  u.  ..  ^«.^*j 
sitory  character.    To  aum  up— Jnetice  east  of  Temple  Bter  dolii 
appear  to  differ  materially  from  Justice  east  of  anywhese  ilie. 


TO  coj[iJi£SFONDE^lS, — In  no  case  can  ContributionSi  whether  MS.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawings,  be  returned,  unless  aeu«omp«aii^ 
bj  a  Stamped  &ad  Directed  £av«lope  or  Cover.      Copies  of  MS.  sbonld  ba  kept  by  the  Sendora, 
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"WHERE    IGNORANCE    IS    BLISS,"    «ta 

Friend  [pulling  long  face),    '*  HuLLO,  Waostaff*  how  IBS  Tou,  Old  Mak  ! 

'do  ORISTCD  TO  BSAR  OF  TOUR  TROtrBLXfi  J      I   BOPS  TOU  'RS  AIX    BIQBT  AOAOT. 
I   ABSTTRS   TOU   I   FUXl*Y  STMP " 

Wagstaf  (with  surprise],    "  Eh  f     THAiiKa— BUT    I 'vi    bebk  all   bight-- 

irBYSR  BBTTIR  IK  HT  LiPX  [      TfiOUBLBg  !      MuST  BK  BOUE  HISTAXK." 

Friend,  "Well— I  heaed  tou  had  bsbk  brkiously  bmbabrasskd— '»  fact 

THAT  TOU  'D  BXIN  THROUGH   TBK  COUBT," 

Wagdaf  {mlighlerurd],    **  Oh  I— I    fl«i !     You   MSAH    MT   CasDlTOBB  !     Lob, 
TB«,   POOR   F«LLOW8l   THBT  HATB  HAD  A   BAD  TIME  OF  IT  U  " 

{^Extunt,  laughing. 


THE  SOLITAEY  WEEPER. 

{Noi  bu  JFordm&rth,) 

^  I  hire  tried  ctaoi  in  which  the  erldofioe  diowed  t  who1« 
fftmily  not  only  lirin^  in  one  n>om^  but  ocoupyinf  the  Bamo 
bed,  and  that  a  bed  on  the  floor.  We  can  hardly  suppoi©  thftt 
children  hrought  up  under  Iheie  circumstance*  can  navo  any 
fetillDg  of  deoenoji,  chastity,  or  morality  li'ft  in  them./' 

Mr.  JuBTica  Kat  at  Mamht»Ur. 

**The  Coronor'a  Imjueit  in  the  cft*e  of  the  fire  in  Windwr 
Street,  held  up  to  Tiew  once  more  the  thockingly^  crowded  and 
iqualid  ootidition  of  the  homes  of  the  poor  m  l<9ndon.  In  that 
house  in  Windsor  Street  there  were  thirty-two  person*  in  nine 
rooms ;  people  who  did  not  belong  to  the  home  often  slept  on 
the  itaifoaM.  .  ,  .  The  McRPHYSf  who  were  also  heard  of 
duriBg  the  Coroner's  inaulryf  had  to  pay  three  ihillingi  a  week 
for  the  one  room  in  whicn  they  Ured^  nine  in  family." 

8t,  Jamot't  OautU* 

Bkhold  her»  in  lier  nativB  bIthh, 
Yon  dirty^  drag^gled  IjondoE  Irbb  ! 
Enter,  but  be  prepared  to  hold 
Your  noaea  as  you  pass ! 
Mid  £lth,  in  ra^,  she  sits  Rnd  sighB, 
And  Blares  with  lorf  e  lack^instre  eyes ; 
Ok  J  watch  her,  for  no  eadder  sight 
Shall  greet  your  gaze  this  lirelong  night  1 

No  "Officer  of  Health "  oondemna 
The  single  grewBome  little  room 
Wherein  nine  human  beings,  with  souls, 
FuMl  their  awful  doom* 
Up  crowded  stairs,  through  rotted  floori, 
The  ferer  and  the  drain-smell  ponre  : 
Yet  seventy  pounds  a  year  seema  higk 
As  rental  for  a  rookery ! 

Will  no  one  tell  ni  why  she  sighed, 
This  London  cMMf  the  nation's  care  P 
Perchanoe  of  purer  Ef  e  she  dreaxns, 
And  breathes  a  visionary  air. 
Or  is  it  some  more  simple  grief  P 
Perhaps  her  hunger  needs  relief  ? 
Or  natural  tears  may  idly  flow 
For  lack  of  joys  that  others  know. 

Whatever  the  cause,  the  maiden  seemed 
As  if  her  woe  could  have  no  mending ; 
I  saw  her  crouching  at  the  hearth, 
And  o*er  the  embers  bending. 
I  watched  her  till  my  heart  wai  epent ; 
And  in  my  nostrils,  as  I  went, 
The  odour  of  the  place  I  bore, 
Long  after  it  waa  seen  no  more. 


SOKO    FOR    THE    CoHSEKVATlVl    CoMHONXBi.  —  **  Ohf 

Blcho,  how  Wkmtss  you !  " 


FLOTOW. 

81LKIIT !  the  tuneful  and  ear-oatohing  b ringer 

Of  Melody*fl  simple  magic  to  the  crowd  ; 
Whose  work  has  won  from  many  a  throng-cheered  singer 

The  praise  by  scornful  critics  disallowed. 
Perchance,  were  w©  all  fully -iledged  Immortali, 

Our  only  laureli  were  for  Wagner's  brow  ; 
But,  wingless,  on  this  side  the  shadowy  portals, 

Milliona  will  sigh  for  Martha  and  Flotow. 


STEP  BY  STEP. 


{A  Cfhronol&gual  Table /or  France  for  (he  luxl  Ten  Vears^) 

18^3.  Expulsion  of  Pretenders  from  Paria.  Abolition  of  the 
regimental  colours*  Removal  of  all  the  monuments  of  the  capital 
connected  with  the  history  of  the  reigning  familiea. 

1884,  Abolition  of  the  title  of  **  Monsieur/'  Expulsion  of  the 
Judges,  Decree  forbidding  Bishops  to  wear  their  mitres.  The 
exposition  of  watch-chains  declared  illegal  and  against  the  policy  of 
eqnality  ordained  by  the  Republic. 

ISm,  The  names  of  Napoleok  and  Louia  pronounced  ille|?al. 
Abolition  of  the  grade  of  Drum-Major,  All  social  distinctions 
strictly  forbidden.  Servants  to  treat  their  employers  on  a  footing  of 
perfect  equality.  **One  man  is  aa  good  as  another— and  better,*' 
Secomes  the  National  motto. 

1886,    The  name  of  every  town  in  France  changed  eight  times. 


M.  Huoo  is  deijrived  of  his  prefix,  **  Victok,"  as  the  title  is  ooa- 
eidered  snggentive  of  the  hero  of  the  First  Empire.  Servants 
once  employed  by  Pretenders  and  their  descendants  or  relatives 
expelled  from  France, 

1887.  Equality  on  the  Stage  introduced*  Pieces  cast  from  the 
stock  companies  oy  lot.  Expulsion  of  all  the  dramatic  Authors  on 
their  protesting  a^inst  this  regulation.  Decree  authorising  cal)- 
drivers  to  sit  inside  their  vehiclea  while  their  fares  drive  their 
horses. 

1888.  Installation  of  the  ninety -first  Premier  elected  within  three 
years*  Creation  of  a  universal  Parliament,  to  which  everyone  at  his 
oirth  belongs,  in  substitution  of  the  two  Houses.  Banishment  of  all 
the  Doctors  on  the  score  of  their  giving  their  eeryioee  nearly  exclu- 
sively to  the  rich.  M,  Huoo  exiled  because  allusion  is  made  to  him 
as  *'  the  Prince  of  Poets." 

1889.  Dogs  and  cats  presented  with  the  Franchise,  Expulsion  of 
wearers  of  more  than  one  shirt  a  week.  Decree  forbidduiB"  the  use 
of  any  letters  of  the  alphabet  which  can  be  employed  in  malLing  such 
words  as  **  King,*'  Prince/'  or  *'  Emperor." 

1890.  Withdrawal  of  '*  Louis"  and  "Nanoleons"  from  the 
currency.  Abolition  of  all  grades  in  the  Churon,  the  Civil  Service, 
and  the  Bar. 

1891.  Law  and  order  prohibited.  The  Army  declared  to  consist 
entirely  of  privates.  All  the  letters  of  the  alphabet  reduced  to  the 
same  aignimsance.     The  RepuMio  declared  eternal, 

189*2,  Return  of  a  *'  Pretender  '*  at  the  head  of  the  Army.  Over- 
whelming enthusiasm,  and  political  and  social  slavery  for  the  next 
twenty  years  I 


TQL*  %XXXIT» 


MY  ladif  lend  ear  I    There  'a  a  jam  to  spm  on  an  oM  but  hooest 

text. 
When  around  our  cMi  and  our  tetdlaiids  hmr  our  winter  teas  an 

Text, 
When  the  waree  are  lashed  by  the  wind-doutfi  wild  that  oome  witli 

the  condor  sweep 
Of  their  huirying  winga  like  harpy-flighta  that  prey  on  the  troubled 

deep : 

When  the  briite  thai  throng:h  lof t  summer  dayi  with  its  alow  loft 

breaking  ourls 
Hai  laved  the  alopea  of  the  brown  ribbed  ftanda  and  the  limbs  of  thi 

Nereid  girli. 
Beats  clamorous,  cliff -high,  mad  aseault  all  round  oni  island  ihorea, 
And  Titan -handed  ehookB  and  renda,  and  tiger- throated 

When  the  seaman  shades  spray-blinded  eyes  with  an  eager  tremnlons 

hand, 
And  looks  with  a  long'and  an  anxious  look  to  the  lights  that  gleam 

on  land. 
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BLASE r 

BSIK   TO    Pa 
FarUhicntr,  "  W«ll— t«-ks  I    BffT  I  'd  HKn  MAimtOlfM^  TOir  know  I" 


J^  iZtfCfiW.    **  AHO  so    YOTT  >E  BSIN   TO    PARlS,   Mr,   BbOWU.       GeANB  OfTT, 


Whilit  the  wave-ihock'd  timbers  creak  and  cleave  beneath  his  frost-numb  feet» 
And,  the  wail  of  women  sotmda  now  aad  anoEi  through  the  hiss  of  the  df iTing 
sleet : 

Then,  whilst  the  Byharito  eotiches  anar  in  a  oozy  curtained  nook, 
And  the  hero4eii8ening  cynie  stnirka  o  er  hia  flask,  and  bowl,  and  book  ; — 
Then  the  cry  is— not  ior  the  Bagif  or  Hard,— wild  eye  a  that  search  aod  scan 
The  shore- !me  seek  not  Wealth  or  Wit,  but  the  face  of  the  Life- Boat  Man  I 

Wo  have  all  our  uses  after  all,  from  the  dileUanti  down, 
Will  the  fine  contemner  of  foolish  gush  for  once  forbear  to  frown  P 
The  Life* Boat  Man  may  he  searee  the  stuff  to  inspire  heroic  rhj^mes, 
But  he  who  stands  ready  to  venture  life  is — a  handy  fellow  at  times. 

Ready  I  The  manliest  word  of  words  that  make  up  mortal  speech. 
Ready  !--to  lead  the  thundering  charge  or  face  the  perUoua  breach ; 
To  strike  or  stand,  to  dare  or  bear,  small  odda,  Hia  much  the  same, 
Bui  when  the  stake  is  the  tritie,  Life^  he  is  game  who  will  play  the  ^ame. 

Play  it  right  out  with  a  steady  band  and  an  nneffusive  force. 

In  an  everyday  oool  sort  of  way,  as  a  matter  much  of  course ; 

The  style  in  brief  of  the  Life-Boat  Mau,  no  Baint  perchance,  nor  Crichtotif 

But  a  man  low  pay  won*t  cheek  or  stay,  and  the  chance  of  death  won't  frighten. 

Ready  1    All  round  our  sea-ioourged  ooatU,  you  will  find  him,  prompt  at  call. 
When  the  winds  are  out,  and  the  waves  are  np^  and  the  black  »ky  frowns  o'er  all ; 
When  the  rook-reefs  teeth  or  the  quicksand  a  snek  imperil  the  helpless  ship. 
And  it  meani  grim  flght  with  the  mad  tea's  might  to  slacken  the  storm -liend'i 
grip. 

Heady  t    The  oot  may  he  warm  and  snog,  whilst  the  sea  is  wOd  and  chill ; 
The  wife  may  look  wistful,  and  ill  at  case,  as  wives  of  the  humbleat  will. 
Reward  ?  Way  yea,  he  may  win  some  pounds,  if  he  dares  the  wavers  mad  strife; 
But  tisn*t  a  Peerage  that  lures  AiVn  on  to  the  hazard  of  life  for  Hf e  I 

Yet  forth  he  ^oee  I    Now,  the  c3mio  knows  of  worldlv  lore  good  niore, 
Perhaps  h©  will  say  if  it  may  not  pay,  round  our  root-hound  British  shore, 


To  have  tuch  men  as  the  Life- Boat  Man,  men  simply, 

cheaply  brave, 
Aye  ready  to  enter  the  lists  with  Death,  and  not  to  slay, 

but  save. 

And  perchance  some  souls  of  a  softer  strain  may  feel  some 

tenderer  thrill. 
Well,  Gentlemen,  neither  cheers  nor  sneen  will  the  Lif#- 

Boat  coffers  fill. 
The  time  of  tempeat  is  on  us  now,  His  the  hour  for  snoooiLr 

steady  ; 
The  Life^Boat  Man  at  his  post  is  found— British  Public 

are  yen*' Ready*'  ? 


HONOURS  UNDIVIDED. 


Me.  Pctkcb:,  ever  ready  to  note  and  do  homage  to 
heroism — (witness  hia  appeal  on  another  page  for  the 
work  of  the  gallant  Lifeboat  Men)— makes  here  his 
admiring  and  respectful  bow  to  Miss  jESsrs  Ace,  who, 
when  a  heavy  sea  was  running  at  the  Mumbles  one 
day  last  week,  findiDg  a  rope  improvised  from  her 
own  and  her  sister^s  shawls  useless  to  rescue  a  struggling 
sailor  drowning  amidst  the  wreckage  breaking  on  the 
rock,  boldly  flung  herself  into  the  water,  and  saved  the 
man's  life,  So  Mr,  Punch  is  proud  to  chronicle  in  his 
own  page  the  courageoua  act  of  this  Miss  Jesstk,  who 
is  clearly  not  only  an  Ace,  hut  a  very  Ac^  of  Trumpi^ 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MINSTEEL. 

m  MY  EASY  CHAIR. 

'Tis  simply  detestable  weather  ! 

At  home  I  'm  determined  to  atay ; 
A  fortune  I  've  upent  iu  shoe-leather, 

And  ruined  three  hats  evVy  day  I 
Utnhrellaa  I  've  borrowed  and  broken^ 

And  angered  their  owners  no  donbt : 
Tbeae  things  I  consider  a  token, 

'Tifl  not  the  least  use  to  go  out ! 

But  let  the  weather  be  foul  or  fair, 
I  '11  sit  and  smOe  in  my  Easy  Chair ! 

The  morning's  uncertain  and  hazy — 

I  can't  he  quite  sure  of  the  time— 
I  'm  feeling  exhausted  and  lazy. 

Not  equal  to  reason  or  rhyme  I 
Let  editors  clamour  for  copy, 

And  printers  persistently  tease  I 
1  '11  maunder  and  nod  like  a  poppy, 

And  take  forty  winks  at  mine  eaae ! 

My  dreams  are  pleasant,  so  /don't  car«. 
I  'll  sit  and  snooze  in  my  Easy  Chair  1 

riiere  'a  nothing  of  note  in  the  papers, 

There 's  nothing  to  do  or  to  say : 
We  suffer  extremely  from  **  vaiwurs"— 

The  fog  and  the  damp  of  eaeh  day* 
Though  streets  may  be  frozen  or  flooded* 

*Tis  iiaeleas  to  fume  or  to  fret ; 
Though  friends  are  be-spattered  and  mudded^ 

I  'U  smoke  a  aerene  cigarette  1 

And  all  the  burdens  I  have  to  bear, 
I  '11  smoke  away  in  my  Easy  Chair ! 

Within  it  is  snng  and  quiesoentt 

Without  it  persistently  pours ; 
Mv  chair  is  well-cushiuneu  and  pleasant, 

Though  life  *s  full  of  angles  and  bores  I 
My  room  is  deliciouisly  torrid, 

By  frost  or  by  rain  1  'ra  uuvext ; 
The  world  is  decidedly  horrid — 

So  call  mo  the  month  after  next  1 

The  world  may  roll  and  may  tear  its  hair, 
I  'B  roll  and  laugh  in  my  Easj  Chair  I 


**  I  *VB  often  heard,"  remarked  Mrs,  Kakbbotoav,  **  of 

Mr,  EusiciB  being  cut  up  by  those  vicious  Critics ;  and 
I  'm  not  a  bit  surprised  tnat  at  last  he's  come  to  be  the 
Stayed  Proftwr  !  '* 


At  the  Adelphi  Mr,  Charlxs  RiiJ)X  advertises 
Great  Mine  Scenes/*  He  might  just  as  well  have 
**  Two  Great  Scenes  of  Minc,^* 


1  •*Two         - 
written         ■ 
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A    LITTLE    ABROAD. 

{A  few  Notes  of  a  Mlura  Visit  fo  Paris  via  Mmte  Carlo^) 

In  coiiBeqiieno©  of  a  tTemendoufl  luoceae  at  Moate  Carlo— of  which, 
more  anon,  for  I  am  iure  my  "  Byatem "  will  be  uaeful  to  all  reij 
readers,  and  to  thonaandB  yet  unboni-^I  waa  able  to  stay  a  few  day  a 
and  nights— I  prefer  the  ni^hta — in  Paria*  I  seized  this  opportunity 
because  Paria  itself  may  not  be  able  to  offer  it  me  agrain  thia  year. 

Foreign  era  dt>n*t  like  to  go  for  pleasure  to  a  plaee  where  a  rei^n  of 
terror  ma^  oonmtence  at  any  momeDt,  and  where  you  maj  be  awoke, 
the  morning  alter   your  arriYal,  by  the  Chambermaid  who  has 


F'eooR'^ 


"  Very  Like  !    Very  Like  I  '*—I£nmIet. 

become  a  P^troleuie^  entering  your  room^  aooompanied  by  the  Boots 
and  gigantio  portera  with  tri-eoloured  oockadea  in  their  hata,  Bworda 
in  their  handaf  and  pistole  in  their  beltSf  farooiously  inaiating  on 
taking  you  off  to  be  Bnot  aa  a  im^,  simply  beoause  your  Conversation 
-Bfw^  in  three  Langnafes*  jimr  lilmtrnUd  Guide  to  Pan>^  and  your 


th©  Vandeville,  where  the  Great  Sakah  herself  is  playing  the  h^oine 
of  Sabi30¥'b  Fedora^  that  the  demand  for  seata  ia  beyond  the  supply 
for  three  nights  a~head.    Here,  outside  all  day  are  those  peata  of 
Parisian  theatres,  the  **  touts/*  to  be  seen  hanging  about,  pretending 
to  tell  what  they  haven't  got,   and  worrying  the  weak  and  the 
simple*     Their   oontiuual  prenenee  suggested  a  brilliant  Anglo- 
Panaian  Jeu-de-mot^  whioh  I  let  off  on  a  friend,  to  whom»  aa  I 
pointed  out  one  of  these  fellows  as  a  specimen  of  the  rest,  I  eiclaimed, 
^*  Koscitur  a  s&ciis,  ei  miid  Totit  J  **  X^.B.  The  directions  for  making 
this  joke  successfuOy  are,  first :  that  '*  'Tout  ^'  must  be  pronounced  aa 
j  in  English  ;  seeondlv,  that  your  friend  be  an  EngUshmaji,  who  under- 
I  etandi  French  and  his  own  language.  The  right'ofireprodncin^  this 
side-splitter  I  have  lecured  by  LntemAtionaJ  Copyright.] 
At  l&Bt  the  police  haye  determined  to  come  down  upon 
these  touting  gentry  pretty  sharp,  and  it  is  just  as  well 
the  police  of  Paris  should  do  something  to  show  they 
have  still  some  of  their  old  power  in  the  streets,  where* 
with  a  polioeman  calmly  looking  ou^  you  can  be  knocked 
down  and  run  over  without  any  official  interference,  and 
thenbeiinedtw©nty[franca  for  obstructing  the  thorough- 
fare.   Yes,  this  ia  one  of  the  things  which  we  manage 
better  in  liindon. 

In  two  or  three  parts  I  like  Sabah  muchly— i*^^raw- 
gerCf  for  example— but  **I  know  her  tricks  and  her 
manners,''  and,  as  a  rule,  am  not  her  devoted  admirer ; 
bat  I  am  forced  to  acknowledge  that  her  Fedora  is  a 
triumph  of  dramatic  Art.  In  the  Third  Act  I  forgot  that 
it  was  Sabah,  and  saw  only  Fedora,  In  the  Fourth  Act, 
in  ipite  of  my  being  compelled  to  ask  myself  why  on 
earth  when  everything  was  supposed  to  be  going  on  as 
happily  as  a  honeymoon  ought  to  do,  she  should  still 
affeot  toweled  hair,  and  look  as  if  the  previous  night's 
supper  had  thoroughly  disagreed  with  her,  1  was  soon 
fixed  bir  her  **  glittering  eye,'*  beeame  oblivious  of  her 
affectations,  and  again*  when  she  was  once  in  action^  I 
followed  her  every  movement  right  through  that  terrible 
bit  of  realism  where  her  lover  turns  on  her  like  a  raging 
lunatic,  and  seems  almost  to  shake  her  head  off  in  his 
attempt  to  throttle  her,  until,  having  escaped  from  hint, 
she  takes  poison,^  and  rolls  off  the  sofii— -a  corpse  I 

PAnii  Bsjairoir  acts  up  to  her,  and  acts  really  well 
when  with  her;  but,  when  left  to  himself,  plunging 
about  on  a  soft  sofa,  and  diving  his  head  into  the  aofa 
cushions,  with  bis  heels  uppermost,  like  a  porpMoise  at 
play,  sobbing,  *Vifei  Mere  S  via  Mere  /  '*  he  is  eminently 
unmsnly  and  peculiarly  ridiculous.  The  Parisians,^  however, 
applauded  him,  though  here  I  fancy  the  daque  led  it;  but  a 
Parisian  audience  are  always  roady  to  applaud  anyone,  in  any 
sittiation,  who  iobs,  and  shouts,  "Jfo  Mere!  ma  Mere y*  if  ha 
only  sobs  and  ahouta  loud  enough.  There  is  no  reality,  no  touch  of 
xtib 


Oihndorffh   Easy    Method   of   Learning  French  in  4fix/^ -/awr .  nature  in  such  an  hysterical  Giihibition  of  ^ief. 

Lessorn^  aU  lying  by  jrour  bedside,  have  been  considered  aa  pi^ce*  de  \     But  aa  to  Saeah,  she  t*  Ffdora.    The  ^leoe  may  be,  and  will 

conviction  quite  suoicient  to  seal  your  fate  with  the  GommuniAt 


L- 


Committee,  which  has  been  pronounced  the  Government  de  facto 
smce  4  A.M»,  while  you  were  in  your  first  aleep. 

Paris  is  in  a  deucse  of  a  state  that 's  ervident :  the  Gar^ont  wait  on 
vou  anxiously,  as  if  they  would  like  their  pourhoireM  in  advance,  not 
knowing  but  that  the  next  minute  they  will  have  to  hide  in  the 
oellara  to  avoid  service  at  the  barricades.  The  Half- World  is  having 
a  pretty  good  time  of  it,  on  the  ahort-and-merrv-life  principle,  and 
the  Three -quarters- World  Hock  in  crowds  to  tue  numerous 
gambling  Clubs  for  all  classes  which  have  gradually  sprung 
into  existence,— to  the  Caf^s,  to  the  Bals  Masqnea,  the 
Eeatauranta  and  the  ill  -  ventilated  and  uncomfortable 
Theatres,  whioh,  when  there  is  any  attraction  at  aU,  have 
never  been  more  crowded  than  they  are  now,  or,  from  a 
lire^panJo  point  of  view^  more  dangerous. 

Junic  appeared  in  a  new  musical  piece,  3Pmzeile  Nitouche, 
which,  some  of  the  Critics  said,  was  remarkable  neither  for 
wit  nor  tune,  and  ia  now  a  great  success,  so  that  a  queue  of 
people  ia  seen  all  day  at  the  box-office  anxiously  waiting  to 
get  seats  whenever  and  wherever  they  can.  It  was  the  same 
at  the  Uden'Thedtre^whttG  there  was,  on  the  momiDg  of 
my  visit  to  the  bureau  de  location ^  aome  considerable  dday, 
on  account  of  the  clerk  having,  as  far  as  I  could  make  out, 
quarrelled  with  the  lady  who  assisted  him  in  letting  seats  for 
the  extra  matinhsj  which  made  him  very  short  with  the 
pubEo  generally,  on  whom  he  tried  to  revenge  himself  by  attempting 
to  Mat  everyone  as  near  the  big  drum  and  cymbals  as  possible.  If 
you  wouldn  t  have  this,  he  seleoted  a  good  draughty  place,  and  gave 
you,  defiantly,  a  ticket  for  that.  I  was  very  polite  to  him,  but  it 
wouldn't  do^  and,  yielding  to  his  nasty  temper  and  to  pressure  from 
the  BLDgle  nle  behind  me— in  these  i^infnl  circumitanG6i  anyone 
would  move  on, —I  accepted  the  position  he  offered,  and  in  the 
evening  sat  in  a  most  refreshing  draught* 

But  it  is  the  **  Victorien  Era  "  of  the  Drama  in  Paris,  and  it  is  at 


easily  adapted  for  the  EngUsh  Stage,  will  attract,  and  will  be  a 
success  with  all  who  have  not  seen  Sauah,  but  I  am  unable  to  name 
any  Englijh  Actress  who  can  really  play  this  part.  And  this  is  no 
disparagement  to  our  Actreasea,  aa  tne  Play  is,  in  efEect,  a  one-i^art 
piece»  and  that  one  port  was  written  for  8aeah»  Aa  the  song  says, 
**  It  'a  all  done  for  the  sake  of  Sahah  1 "  Mr.  Bancroft  has  pur- 
chased it  for  the  Haymorket,  but  unless  he  secures  Mr*  Iktdto, 
between  whom  and  Saeah  there  is  a>emarkable  reiemblanoe,  and 


Exceliior  1    Ballet  Coatumei  at  the  £den-ThMtie. 

induces  him  to but  this  ia  on  improbabOity  whioh  it  would  be 

only  waste  of  time  to  discuss,  though  the  notion  can  be  sn^geeted, 
OS  above,  piotorially. 

After  the  Theatres,  at  some  of  the  Cafes  the  Parisian  *'  Maslier" 
is  iu  great  force.  He  ia  not  so  much  en  evidence  in  ike  theatre 
itself,  though  he  is  dotted  about  here  and  there.  He  is  just  th$ 
same  as  his  London  brother  of  the  same  order.  He  weara  a  white 
waistcoat,  a  white  tie  (fancy  that  I }  round  a  stiff  white  ooUar,  an 
imnmculate  shirt-front i  but  not  always  with  one  stud  in  the  oentrt, 
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^^nanally  two  or  three,— a  ahimng^  hat  with  very  much  cnrled-tip 
brim,  and  he  carriea  a  stick  with  a  gold  kBob  to  auok,  whioh»  when 
applied  to  hia  lips,  seemed  to  produce  on  him  a  Boothing  ef  eot  simi- 
lar to  that  of  the  india-rubber  mouth-piece  of  the  pap-bottle  on  a 


MeMieui«  le*  **  Mnahera  **  Pamieoi. 


baby  in  the  cradle*  In  this  respeet  the  ^  *  Maaher  "  of  to-day  is  an 
exact  repetition  of  the  **Oent^'  studied  by  Axbbet  Smith  some 
twenty-fav©  years  ago.  U  the  night  is  cold,  the  Parisian  Maaher, 
evidently  a  weak  creature,  oomea  out  strongs  in  an  elaborately  fur- 
trimmed  over  coat»  Just  now  he  specially  aSects  the  Edmi'Thedtre^ 
where  there  ia  such  a  ballet  as  I  have  never  yet  seen,  and  of  whicht 
in  onr  timei  the  Alhamhra  has  not  approached  within  even  measnrable 
distuLoe*  It  is  called  Excelsior,  and  is  divided  into  a  Prolo^e  and 
two  Acts,  illustrating  the  triumph  of  th©  Gomna  of  CiviliBation  over 
the  Spirit  of  Obscurantism,  Tne  Prologue  m  the  best*  There  are 
men-danoera  as  well  aa  women-dancerei  all  e<inally  good«  Hie  pre- 
ciaion  of  the  ensemhU  is  adnurabie,  eoid  the  edeet^I  speak  of  the 
Prologuo-^marveUona . 

The  scenery  and  costumes  can  he  done  as  well  here,  or  better ;  and 
if  the  entire  trmipe  could  be  brought  over  for  the  re-opening  of  the 
Alhambra,  it  would  be  a  fortune  straight  o€  to  the  Manaffement* 
They  are  all  evidently  trained  dancers,  and  have  been  drilled  and 
disciplined  by  a  stem  autocrat ;  while  the  varied  tableaux  and  the 


constant  kaleidoacopic  combinationB  and  permutations  are  triumphs  of 
ingenuity. 

The  theatre  HbqU^  gbMq^ Eden- ThMtrey-Hm  the  lucua  a  nonl  ttcendo 
principle,  as  there  ia  no  Par  adit  in  it| — is  an  extraordinary  place, 
with  refreshment-saloons,  bars,  corridors ,  and.  foyers,  where»  during 
the  entr^actet,  the  crowd  try  to  oironlate  while  listening  to  muaic  by 
the  Hungarian  band,  and  some  monotonous  performances  on  the 
cora  de  chaise.  Stout  ladies  in  Tyrolean  oostumes  invite  the 
Mather  to  refresh  himself  with  liquor  at  the  bars,  for  the  heat  ia 
intense,  and  the  crush  greater  than  I  ever  remember  to  have  aeen 
anywhere  except  on  some  very  special  occasion  at  the  Promenade 
Concerts,  The  entrance  to  the  Ambulacrum  portion  is  three  franos, 
and  to  the  Stalls  nine.  There  are  about  iive  or  six  hundred  BtftUi, 
besides  strapontins  and  ix^rtable  seats  whieh,  thank  the  LoBB 
CEAMBimLAiN,  would  not  oe  permitted  in  any  London  Theatre. 

There  is  a  great  deal  made  of  Lssskps  and  the  Suez  Canal  in  one 
scene,  but  no  reference  to  England  in  Egypt.  The  **  Marseillaiee" 
once  heralds  the  triumphant  arrival  of  the  French  Engineers  in  the 
St,  Gothard  Tunnel,  when  they  rush  in  and  embrace  the  Italian 
Engineerfi,  and  kiss  them  on  both  oheeka,  after  which  they  all  dance 
together.  The  *^  31urjteiliaue^*  awakened  no  reaponae  among  the 
audience,  and  was  subsequently  played  as  a  polka— and,  in  fact, 
it  was  to  thia  arrangement  of  the  National  Anthem  that  the  Engineers 
danced  off, 

Parigi  o  cara  !  au  plamr  !  **  C^onf ound  their  politics  1  frustrate 
all  their  knavish  tricks !  "  Why  can^t  Paria  be  managed  by  an  Inter- 
national Company  Limited  as  **  The  Holiday  City  of  the  World  "  f 


A  GiEDi)  At  Bominoe« ;  or,  a  Sceno  duriiig  the  Camiral  at  ^ice. 

Here  is  a  suggestion  thrown  out  well  worth  the  conaideration  of 
Europe,  Now— I  return  to  my  Notes  on  Nice  and  Monaoo,  of  which, 
as  I  have  already  aaid^  **  More  anon !  ** 


THE  SPORTSMAN'S  EXHIBITION. 

B}/  Our  Special  Johnnie, 

Look  here,  old  Chappie,  Yery  glad  to  oblige,  don't  you  know. 
But  why  want  me  to  go  up  there  ao  early  in  the  morning  ?  iuid 
such  a  moTnin\  too,  as  it  was  on  Friday,  to  go  apkahing  about 
Islington !  DrizzHngton  would  be  a  better  name  for  that  extra- 
ordinary suburb.  Haven't  been  there  since  La  Fiiie  de  Madame 
AngaU  See  thev >e  buildin'  a  new  Theatre.  Hope  it'll  be  as 
amusin*  as  the  old  one.  Wiah  you  wouldn't  ask  me  to  go  out  on 
muddy  momin's.  Got  to  splashed  in  hansom  cab  that  my  own  t^or 
wouldn't  know  me.  As  K>r  my  boots—they  were  quite  unfit  for 
publication.  Eow  with  driver  about  fare.  No  one  seemi  to  know 
tare  to  Drizxlington— Islington  I  mean— every  one  has  hia  own  idea 
on  the  aubjeot,  which  never  seems  to  coincide  with  mine.  Coincide  ? 
Go  inside  r  Very  good  I  Of  course  I  went  iniide.  Being  a  Sports- 
man's Exhibition^  I  became  qtiite  the  sportaman  at  once.  1  said 
**  Yoicka  !  '*  to  the  man  at  the  wicket,  but  he  did  not  respond  with 
enthuiiaam*  So  I  looked  cheery,  and  enjoined  him  to  **Hark 
forrard  1  **  With  that  he  became  very  angry,  and  pointed  me  out 
to  a  policeman.  Bv  the  way,  what  is  the  meaning  of  **  Yoioks  1 " 
and  •  Hark  forrara ! "  1  jyosaibly  swore  at  the  good  man  in  choice 
Islin^nese,  without  knowing  anything  about  it. 

Ok  yes,  I  was  verv  much  pleased  when  I  pt  inside.  It  reminded 
me  01  a  mixture  of  the  old  Polytechnic,  the  Hill  at  Epsom  on  Derby 
DAy»  a  bit  of  the  beach  at  Brighton,  and  a  touch  of  Madame 
Tu88Al7P's,    There  were  a  lot  of  coaches  and  cabs,  and  carta  and 


carriages;  horaes  all  taken  out,  and  drivers  gone  to  dinner,  Manv 
people  seemed  so  have  come  in  boats,  and  a  very  good  way  of  comin  , 
too,  this  beastly  weather.  I  saw  a  heap  of  wonderful  thin  p.  There 
were  some  curious  brogues  which  the  Irish  Fiahermen  wear  to  acquire 
their  accent  in  Donegal,  and  there  were  gaffs  which  they  blow  wh*?u 
they  want  to  give  information,  I  alao  saw  some  very  curioua  corn- 
cruahers,  which,  I  understand,  are  Mghlv  recommended  by  some  of 
our  leading  chiropodists :  there  was  duobing,  always  used  by  the 
QimsN  when  eonferring  the  dignity  of  knighthood  upon  one  of  her 
subjects;  there  were  dumb  jockeys  —  excellent  on  a  quarrelsome 
raoe-oourse ;  and  there  wa.s  saddle-soap,  a  capital  thing  to  prevent 
your  falling  otf^  donH.  you  know. 

Let  me  see,  old  Chappie,  was  there  anything  else  ?  Oh  dear,  yes  I 
There  were  cross-eyed  guns  for  shootin'  round  the  oorner,  I  aup- 
|Kise— the  ejector  gun,  which  they  must  tind  very  useful  in  Ireland 
juat  now,  and  a  lot  of  smart,  gay-looking  boats,  called,  I  know  not 
why,  dingiea,  I  also  noted  some  cha£[' cutters,  moat  invaluable  for 
using  at  dinner-par  ties » on  race-coursea  and  in  the  House  of  CommonH, 
Among  the  few  live  things  there  were  some  day  pigeons,  and  some 
decoy  ducks.  There  were  a  lot  of  drags,  which  you  know  are  used 
for  hunting  and  some  ladies'  spura,  which  are  supposed  to  incite 
them  to  all  kinds  of  gCM)d  deeds.  Oh,  and  a  lot  of  other  thiaga !  You 
muat  ^0  yourself,  and  have  a  look,  ConH  expect  me  to  tell  you  all 
about  It  when  I  Ve  b<^efi  so  splashed.  They  ought  to  have  a  lot  of 
men  in  red  coats  there,  and  have  a  run  with,  a  salmon,  or  stalk  a 
fox,  or  course  a  partridge.  Plenty  of  girls  in  country  costumes  to  sing 
fiportin^  songs,  would  be  an  excellent  notion.  Tried  the  man  with 
*"  Tantivy  1 "'  aa  I  went  out,  but  it  was  of  no  use.  I  ^m  apkahed  if  I 
have  anything  more  to  do  with  sporting  matters  I 


CAVE    CANEMI 

4^<    "kVKIK^T  TOU  AFRAID  HT  BIO  DOO  *Us  BAT  TOU  1 '* 

vn   **  Hi  WOUiBH'T  MAKB  MIFaH  OF  A  MkAI,  OFF  Jf«,  Ml  BlAfi  t** 


EgU,  "Mr  BIO  Doo  itiTES  Bonis /*'\ 


A  MYSTIC  RITE. 

Mr.  Macuktii  and  Mr-GaiCGOET  were»  laat  week,  elected  as  worthy 
tt>  bti  AHftooiateB  of  the  KoyaJ  Academicktis.  The  oeremopv  of  Mr. 
MACJiKTn*H  initiation  wat  peeuUarly  fltriking^  as  the  official  Rupre- 
»ont&ti?6  Artitta  oould  not  loie  the  opportunity  afforded  them  by 
the  new  Auooiata^i  Bhakapearian  name*  The  CounoU  Chamber  was 
fitted  tip  as  The  Witohet  *  Cavenii  a  Calderon  waa  in  the  centrei  and 
the  dranutiis  pertoruB  were  ma  foUowi  :— 

Mi\eMh  •        •        «        By  Hiraielf* 

Ui  IVUck         ...       Sir  F;  LxionTOif,  P,R.At 
%nd  Witeh        ,        .        .        J.  C.  Hokslict,  R,A. 
3rJ  Wiith        .        .        .        W.  P.  Frith,  R,A. 
^  After  an  incantation^  arranged  for  three  roioea,  which  waa  rery 
%\m\lf  iiing,  Thn  Second  Witch  aanouiioed  that,  **  By  the  prtckinf  of 
thumbflj  aomethini^  ctev^er  Ithii  way  eomea.    Open  locks  whoever 
knoeki  I  "  npoti  wntoh  Mr.  Macbetb  entered,  ana  was  ^re&ented  by 
the  Weird  8i8tera  with  "a  deed  without  a  name/*  which  the  new 
Associatu   had   to   aiffii.    Then,   joinings   handi,    they   danoed   ta 
myiterioii«    music,  played    by  Mr*    Sakt,   K. A. ,  on    a    concealed 
harmoQium,   and    while  throwing:  into    the  Cauldron    old  paint- 
hruihes.  broken  palettea,  bita  of   easeli,  ohipa  of  mahlstieka^  dry 
Imtm  from  KirstKm  on  Art,  BLACXBVRifE'a  lUiiitratod  Actademy 
Guide,  and  an  old  Catalogue  of  the  Grosvenor  Gallery,  they  lang^ 
**  Com©  hi|rh  or  low, 
Thytelf  ind  office  deftly  ihow  V* 

when  the  thunder  wa»  splendidly  shaken  by  Mr,  Heebket,  R*A,, 
and  in  a  vivid  flash  of  lightning,  also  contrived  by  the  lame  talented 
Artiat,  aroeo  a  Head,  wearing  a  Judge' a  wig,  whoee  featnrea  were  at 
0000  reoogaiacd  by  everyone  present  aa  tnoae  of  Th6  liut  of  the 
Buodi* 

Macbeth,  Tell  me^  thou  unknown  power ! 

I^r$t  JVHch,  Ho  tnowB  thy  thougnt. 

SteoHit  JVitcK.  Hear  his  B|>&ech,  but  say  thou  nought. 

ThM  intch.  Or  be  committed  for  contempt  ol  Court-* 

The  liftst  of  the  Barons  then  made  a  few  learned  observatioiii  on 
Art  in  general  and  experta  in  particular,  and  after  making  a  few 


learned  obaervationa  on  Art  and  experts,  the  Baron  waa  oonrteouily 
dismissed,  cigars  and  liquor  a  were  prodnoed,  and  dancing  round  the 
C&nldron  waa  kept  up  to  a  late  hour* 


THE  FEENCH  ANDROJ^DA* 

Waktb])  a  Per lena  1    There  she  stands,  poor  Franoe, 

Helpless  and  faction-shackled,  with  wad  eyes 
Watching  the  red-gorg«d  moniter's  slow  advance, 

Oht  iasue  aad  of  warring  vanities  I 
*Twaa  Casaiopea'a  boastings  brought  black  fate 

On  snowy-limbed  Ajadromeda  of  old. 
Where 's  he,  who  in  the  interest  of  the  State 

Will  make,  with  resolution  calm  and  bold, 
A  holocaust  of  self,  of  all  the  small 

Hot-rmging  egoisms  that  enmesh 
What  elae  were  great  P  Where 's  he,  not  passion's  tbxaU, 

Who  the  clean  downrii^ht  blade  of  Truth  will  flesh 
Fast  in  the  common  foe  f   Must  ©very  man 

Of  modern  Frenchmen,  valoronsly  vain, 
Play  Cepheua  to  hia  country,  blindly  plan 

To  forge  fresh  Imka  for  her  disabling  ohaiut 
What  time  the  monster  nearer  nearer  creeps. 
And  the  Goda  laugh,  and  the  deliverer  tleepa  ? 


4 


n 


Quiet  afd  Explabatior.— At  an  entertainment  given  by  Mr. 
B 189  at  the  Brewery,  Burton -on-Trent,  to  hia  merry  men  and  many 
others,  the  Opera  of  Lucrezia  Borgia  waa  performed.  But  why 
have  played  Lticrezia  Borgia  f  Why,  asks  our  friend  WaO0,  didn't 
Mr.  Bas8  or  Sir  Abthttb  select  something  from  MsTlB-B¥Bft  ?  Tho 
answer  ia  evident.  The  satirical  M.P,  for  Burton-^-MelanohfAr 
—no,  on  Trent, — chose  Lucrezia  Borgia]  because,  at  the  finilh  of 
the  Opera,  all  the  ^uesta  are  poisoned  by  wine,  and  tro  led  oal 
staggering  to  their  bier.    Oh,  Ba§»o  Profondo  ! 


TfiE  Monro  of  tsi  Bimok  Dbitib.— '*  Hnrrth  for  tht— Wrong 
side  of  the— Road  I " 


^ 
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THE   FRENCH  ANDROMEDA; 

OB,  WANTED,  A  PERSEUS. 
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ROYAL    MUSICAL    COLLEGIATE    NURSERY    RHYME- 

In  the  Caldicottian  Sttlk, 


>INXJ  THE  DIJH-n^flffWtfD 

f  T£W6A 

/^wAr  wmf  Twif  spoow, 


TEACHING  THE  YOUNG  IDEA. 

**  For  mjmU  I  am  nsTer  latkfied  that  I  hnve  handled  a  subject  properly 
till  I  hare  contradicted  myielf  at  ka^t  thr«e  tiEnea/'-^Jfr.  ift^t^m  of 
Oxford. 

Three  NoUs  on  above  from  an  Under gradttate*M  Diary, 

EETir^irEB  from  l^ctnre  stumped  and  thoughtful.  Wonderful 
thio^B  the  old  boy  uayB  about  colooj.  Odd  idea  that^  now,  of  his  tt> 
have  &  freah  hit  of  rock* opal  on  the  table,  and  dip  it  into  a  bucket 
of  water,  to  teat  one's  aenaibility  to  priamatie  beauty.  Mem,— To 
try  it.  Ordop  &  pound  or  two  in  from  SpiRBa.  Caii*t  quite  belieye, 
thougk,  it  will  thow  anything  that  will  be  a  patch  upon  our  Boating- 
Club  ooloura.    What  does  he  mean,  too,  by  tkifi  ? 

**  Entirely  common  and  vulgar  compared  with  theae,  yet  to  be  noU^ 
aiccitnpletinf  the  eryitalline  or  vitreouB  Byfttem,  we  hare  ihe  oolotiro  of  gefot. 
Tbo  gretjn  of  the  emerald  ii  the  beat  of  these ;  but,  at  itt  beat,  ia  u»  rulgar  as 
houae- painting  beat  do  the  green  of  birda*  plumage,  or  of  clear  water.^* 

Don't  f  anov  Florknck  will  iee  tkis,  and  gir& up  sporting  her  engage- 
ment-ring. *  Birda'  plumage,"— that  mujt  be  boBh.  He  can^ t  be  think- 
ing of  that  dusty  weather-beaten  old  parrot  in  the  High  ?  And  aa  to 
clear  water,^ix»me,  1 11  buck  an  average  emerald  against  the  Cher- 
well  any  day.  Perhaps,  though,  he  had  Sandford  Laaher  in  his  eye  ? 
Shouldn't  wonder :— still,  take  it  at  ita  best, — it 's  not  what  I  should 
call  a  '*  killing  "  sort  of  green.  However,  I  *11  turn  it  all  over  as 
Boon  as  8PIER9  sends  in  the  opal,  **  It  preaents  more  lovely  colours 
than  oau  be  seen  in  the  world,  except  in  olouds/*  Evidently,  he  has 
been  walking  on  Sunday  afternoon  to  the  ton  of  Shotover  to  see 
the  sun  over  Carfax  in  a  fog.  No  aooounting  for  taste,  but— well— 
if  it  comes  to  clouds— gire  me  a  throe- voL  novel,  and  a  pipe  full  of 
bird's-eye, 

•  ««••• 

Quite  <!onverted   by  that  last  lecture*   and  no  mistake.     Am 

so  jjlad.  I  went  throujrh  the  whole  course*  Mind  quite  changed 
again  now.  Break  off  engagement  with  Plorence,  because  she 
won^t  give  up  wearing  that  staring,  vulgar,  gimcrack,  emerald 
hoop,  and  take  to  a  little  natural  ring  of  freshly -picked  chiok- 
weed.      Very  nasty  of  her,  I  think,  and  re^y  vile  taste  I   ^"ever 


mind— J  can  keep  it  up*  Go  into  chapal  crowned  with  moist 
cabbage -3 eaves.  Fined  ;  but  no  matter,  fflde  my  Uncle's  oajbtincle 
Bignet-ring,  explaining  to  him  that  **  unless  set  in  tinfoil,"  it  is  not 
prettier  than  the  **fieed  of  a  pomegranate,"  and  that  he  must  live 
up  to  a  higher  standard  of  Art*  CaOs  me  an  **  upstart  jackanapes," 
and  strikes  me  out  of  his*  will.  Console  myself  by  emptying  a  jug 
of  clear  orvBtal  water  on  the  head  of  the  Regius  Professor  of 
Divinity.  When  he  sends  for  the  Proctor,  explain  to  him  that  the 
paflaionate  admirer  of  colour  ean  see  less  glory  in  the  nricelesH 
diamond  than  in  the  simple  dewdrop,  and  that  as  he  is  dripping 
from  head  to  foot,  he  awakens  in  me  a  feeling  of  unbounded  admi- 
ration. He  says,  that  "  mav  or  mayn*t  be,"  but  that  he  tuilers 
badly  from  rheamatisnit  and  he|*Il  havc'me  **  sent  down  for  a  term 
or  two."  G&lebrate  my  departure  by  an  oyster-Bhell  suppsr. 
When  some  of  the  men  want  to  tlirow  me  out  of  window,  try  to 
make  them  understand  that  the  real  beauty  of  the  oyster  ia  not  the 
miserable  fish  one  eats,  but  the  glorious  corrusoating  preoioumess 
of  the  naore  of  the  shells  one  looks  at,  Dncked,  mt  out  ri^ht 
and  left.  Give  the  Senior  Censor,  who  intervenes,  **one  for  hfiaa- 
self  "  by  mistake.  8ays^  for  the  moment  he  sees  '*the  purest  rain- 
bow* tints,  as  glistening  in  meridian  sunshine  on  a  butteriljr's  wing," 
all  at  once  in  his  right  eye.  Quite  believe  him.  Kusticated.  Never 
mind.    Take  rock-opd  with  me  in  a  carpet-bag. 

Changed  my  mind  agatn.  Must  be  right  this  time.  Made  it  up 
with  Florence,  Just  read  in  my  lecture-notes,  **  The  ruby  is  like 
an  ill-dyed  and  half- washed-out  print  compared  to  the  dianthus." 
Stuff  I  i/fm.— Give  Flosekci  a  complete  set  on  the  spot.  Married 
to-morrow.  Don*t  talk  to  me  of  "  the  delicate  harmony  of  shade  in 
the  sea- washed  tracery  of  virgin  coral."  I  mean  to  be  married  in  a 
blue  coat  with  brass  buttons,  and  a  red  tie,— and  then  live  in  astueoo- 
fronted  house,  with  cheap  cast-iron  railings  and  a  pea-green  door« 
It  isn't  exactly  what  I  meant  to  do  when  I  first  went  in  for  the 
Blade  Professor* s'lectures,  but  as  I  have  contradicted  myself  and 
everybody  else  at  least  three  times,  I  ought  to  feel  tolerably  satisfied 
that  I  'm  right  at  last,  Mem  on  final  note,—*'  In  reverence  is  the 
chief  power  and  jov  of  life."    Now.  what  does  the  old  boy  mean  by 

that  ? 1  have  it*!   Of  course,— T^roi*  the  rock-opal  at  my  father* 

m'law^ 
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[Febhtjaey  10,  It 83. 


THE  GMETY  NOVICE. 

**  F^Hamiis  *'  h  a  good  nam© 
in  eoimection  with  tho  Stage. 
Tow&rdft  the  «nd  of  the  Sevan* 
tMnthCeutmy  yoking  Farquhab^ 
who  was  ffuwietiiiently  to  make 
a  brilliaiit  reputation  aa  a  dra- 
in at  io  anthorf  offered  himself  to 
a  Manager  as  an  Aetor,  and  was 
aooGptedf  *^  probably/*  say  a  hit 
biographer f  *  aa  a  godsend,  heinir 
■•Tcmng  genUeman  from  College, 
and  he  eame  out  as  OthtUo, 
Fortunately  for  his  future  anthor- 
ahip^  FARaiTiiA.H  had  every  quali- 
fication for  the  Stage,  except 
that  he  couldn't  act,  He  had  no 
Toioe,  no  oontidence  in  himiielf, 
and  never  got  over  **  atage 
fright.*'  He  probably  murdered 
aeveral  obaraofcert  before  he  aoci- 
dtmtttllv  stabbed  a  brother  Actor 
when  playing  in  Dbydsw^s  Imlian 
Emptror^  after  which,  having 
made  thia  one  hit)  he  quitted  the 
8tago  for  ever, 

Hia  namesake,  who  appeared 
at  a  matinee  some  tea  da; a  ago^ 
does  not  Buffer  from  want  of  eon- 
idenoe  or  from  lack  of  voioe. 
He  made  a  very  creditable  be- 
ginning as  an  amateur ^  and^  aa 
he  ehoae  this  method  of  intro- 
duoing  himself  to  the  notice  of 
XiOndon  Managera  anxioua  to  en- 
gage a  young  man  of  fashion, 
we  may  look  upon  **Gipie'a" 
firtt  appearance  at  the  Guiety  aa 
a  modem  version  of  FjLiavHaE'a 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.    122^ 


Shakapeare  Adapted, 
{For  tht  Ifii  tf  thi  Conitrvativf 

You  cannot  hold  the  Toriea  well 
in  hand 
By  railing  at  the  liberal  Cau- 
cuieif 


^'m^^-' 


LIELT.^COLONEL  JAMES  R,  FARQUHARSON, 

*'  My  foot  'fl  upon  my  native  heaths 
My  name,  Mo  51  ash  an  I  " 

Eob  liotf. 


WHY  BRIGHTON  IS  CHOSEN 
Fofi  TWE  Eastke  Ekvixw, 

Because  the  Committee  of  the 
Commandiog  Officers  are  fond  of 
special  trains. 

Because  the  town  authoritiet 
have  not  forgotten  the  attacka  of 
the  Lanctt 

Because  Colonel*  of  Volunteert 
are  greater  men  on  the  South 
Coast  than  at  Aldcrshot. 

Beoauae  a  ^eat  deal  may  be 
learned  by  military  men  on  the 
West  Pier  and  at  the  Aquaritiin. 

Because  Portamouth  haa  had 
enough  of  **  Citizen  Soldier*  **  for 
tbe  present 

Because  **our  great  standing 
eamp*^  it  not  exactly  the  place 
for  amateurs,. 

Because  Prince  Edwa:bi>  thinks 
it  within  easy  railway  distance  of 
his  Commandt 

Because  the  Corporation  of  "the 
Qaeen  of  Wateriag-placee  **  find 
trade  bad. 

Beoanse  no  one  expects  the 
**8ham  Fight*'  to  be  of  any 
military  service  to  anyone,  ana, 
therefore,  that  one  place  wiU  do 
as  well  as  any  other. 

Finally,— because  **the  Duke" 
has  no  objection. 


Now  that  the  only  Frenchman 
who  could  lay  claim  to  the  title 
haa  departed,  we  must  gradually 
beoome  accustomed  to  regard  the 
world-renowned  FersoiLal  Con- 
ductor, Mr.  Cook,  as  the  **  Die* 
tator  of  Tours.^* 


Tkb  nearest  approach  to  Mid- 
lothian the  PasMiER  could  make 
when  forced  to  go  abroad  lor  his 
weU*«uiied  rest,  waa  ''  The  Ch^ 
twnSaott." 


''THE  SILVEE  THAMES/' 

Mr.  PfJHcn's  great  motto,  as  all  the  world  knows,  is  •*  Justice  to 
all  I*'  Bearing  this  in  mind,  although  he  has  had  many  a  good 
hearty  laugh,  and  trusts  to  have  many  more  at  some  of  tne  funay 
and  old-fashioned  and  cumberf^ome  doings  of 
the  old  City  Corporation,  he  has  always  borne 
willing  testimony  to  their  many  good  deeds  for 
the  benefit  of  the  whole  Melropolia,  For 
instance,  he  hears  nothing  hut  good  acoonnta 
on  all  hands  of  the  admirable  school  they  have 
just  opened  on  the  Thames  Embankment,  on 
which  they  have  lavished  their  wealth  with  an 
unsparing  hand,  thanks,  in  no  small  degree,  to 
the  exertions  of  the  energetic  Chairman  of  the 
School  Committee.  He  also  heara  from  hia 
Eumeroua  atatf  of  joung  men  who  are  constantly  emiyloyed,  at 
enormoua  salaries,  m  verifying  onotations,  and  other  important 
literary  work,  that  the  Guildhall  Free  Library  is  as  n^ar  perfec- 
tion as  a  Free  Librarv  can  well  be,  F*ee  admission  to  all,  early 
and  late,  a  nricelesa  ooUeotion  of  books,  a  most  courteous  Librarian, 
and  careful  and  ready  attendants.  Then,  again,  Mr,  Punch 
can  speak  from  his  own  personal  ex^rienoo  of  th©  magnificence 
of  their  latest  gift,  for,  fearleea  of  nak,  or  even  of  the  probable 
■ubeeqtient  discomfort,  ho  rode  lately,  accompanied  by  two  of 
hiJ  truaty  lieutenanta,  for  honre  through  Eppinif  Forest,  and 
although  his  critical  eye  saw  many  things  that  might  be  easily 
improved,  he  bears  willing  testimony  to  the  priceless  value  of  this 
grand  acquisition.  And  now,  again,  when  not  only  public  gratifica- 
tion and  public  recreation,  but  even  public  health  is  imperilled  by 
the  polluted  condition  of  our  noble  river,  the  old  Corporation  is 
again  to  the  fore,  not  aa  in  the  olden  time,  ttmggling  and  batttiag 


for  the  rights  and  libertiea  of  the  people,  but  for  their  oomfort,  their 
enjoyment,  and  their  health. 

For  a  long  time  past  report*  have  been  rife  as  to  the  simply  dis- 
gn sting  state  of  the  Thames  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  outfalls  of 
the  Main  Dram  age  System  at  Crossness  and  Barking.  Complaints 
by  the  Corporation  to  the  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works  being  of  no 
avaiL  they  applied  to  the  Seldom*  at- Ho  me  Secretary,  who  haa  at 
len^h  woke  up  and  procured  the  appointment  of  a  Royal  OommiAsion 
to  inquire  into  this  most  important  matter.  Stranffe  to  lay,  the 
CommJEsioners  have  re&olved  to  sit  with  closed  doors,  r^o  one  fxemi 
the  ol^cers  and  witnesses  of  the  Corporation,  who  are  the  Plainttm 
and  of  the  Metroxjolitan  Board  of  Worka,  who  are  the  Defeiidaiitii»  ii 
allowed  to  enter  the  aacred  chamber,  or  to  reveal  one  word  ol  the 
important  evidence  given. 

This  being  the  case,  Mr.  Punch,  as  usual,  comes  to  the  reaone, 
and  sympathising  with  the  natural  impatience  of  the  Fablio  to  knov 
the  facta  of  the  case  without  that  delay  that  seems  inseptitkble  fren 
Royml  Commissions,  he  has  again  summoned  to  his  aid  hia  Own  Citf 
Commissioner,  whose  Reports  upon  the  Livery  ComDaniea  of  the 
City,  lately  pnbliahed,  have  so  exhausted  the  subject  that  the  Royal 
Commissioners  are  said  to  have  adjourned  tine  die.  This  GenUeman. 
with  that  alacrity  that  is  as  praiseworthy  in  a  Commisaioiiar  aa  ii  if 
unusual,  has  held  several  sittings,  and  has  now  forwarded  a  O0!py  of 
a  portion  of  the  evidence  taken  :— 

No,  I.-CAFTAIN  CR03STBEB* 

Our  Own  CemmMoner,  Well,  Captaki,  yon  know  the  unportiiiea  I 
of  the  inquiry  1  am  now  commencing,  Wnat  can  you  tell  me  (^  th*  ( 
state  of  the  River  Y 

Captain  Crosttree.  WeU,  Sir,  I  have  been  on  it  almost  daily  4Pil 
the  last  ten  years,  as  master  of  one  of  the  river  steannerti  am  ilf 
leemi  to  me  to  get  worse  and  worse  every  year. 


Fbbruaby  10,  1863.] 
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M I JLUM-[Hriiai(   J^L^Nhhl-IM-llLbl  bl  inkL 


FOR    EXAMPLE- 


M 


Misa  2^'tthcTbUw,  "Will  TaiT  advtsi  me  ab  to  PKiNTiita  akd  PcrBiirtnita^  Ma.   SrsEKXooHl    I  sav«  a  ltttli  Work  uadt 

FOE  THE  PfiE88,    B^X   HAVE  BAD  KO  IXPSEIKNCK — — ** 

Oallant  Publuher,  "  Mf  DiAii  Madam,  FttiHTiKo  AKu  PuBi-rsaiiio  aei  virt  z>i7FSEiirr  iBijroi.    Fo»  tifSTAlfci,  ir  I   Pjiikt 
A  KUA  ON  TOUE  ROBT  ChKSE,  IT  18  NOT  AT  ALL  NfCCSSARY  TO  POBLlaU  IT  V*  Mit»  Ntthcrhicuf,   **Bmi''  [ Tableau  / 


k 


Our  Own  C\  Haye  j<m  any  doubt  of  tlit  oauie  of  thii  terrible 
Btate  of  things  f 

C  C.  None  at  all*  It  all  arises  from  the  fearful  Hiinder  of 
emptying  all  the  sewage  of  the  Metropolis  into  the  EiTer  iiiBtead  of 
into  the  Sea, 

Our  Own  C»  Can  jou  teU  me  aDj thing  like  the  fiuaQtitj  pumped 
into  the  Etvtr? 

C\  C*  Yes.  I  have  a  ntphew  employed  at  Abbey  MiIIb  bj  a 
stoker,  and  he  told  me  once  that  Ibey  reckoned  it  at  about  a  hundrfrd 
million B  of  gallons  a  day. 

Our  Own  C  A  hundred  million  gallons  a  day !  Surely  there 
must  be  some  mistake  l 

V,  C  No,  8ir,  there  ii  uo  mistake.  And  I  belieYe  it^s  much 
worse  than  eyi^n  tbmt. 

Our  Own  C,  Why? 

C  t.  Because  the  receptaolee  at  the  pumt»ing  stations  are  ao 
insufficient  in  tize^  that  they  are  sometimes  onligmted  to  turn  the 
sewage  into  the  Kiver  at  Iea«t  two  hours  before  high  water. 

Our  Own  t\  And  what  is  the  effect  of  that  outrog^ons  proceeding? 

C  C  Why,  that  instead  of  the  ebb  tide  oarrying  the  sewage 
towards  the  Sea,  the  Hood  tide  carries  it  towards  London. 

Our  Owfi  C\  Really,  Captain,  this  ia  hardly  credible* 

C.  C.  It  'a  quite  true.  Six,  and  they  are  now  about  to  enlarge  the 
receptaolei  in  eonsequence. 

dur  Own  C.  How  does  all  this  affect  you  and  your  men  f 

C.  C  Well,  you  see,  Sir.  we  are  pretty  well  used  to  it  by  this 
iimef  but  it^s  cruel  work  when  the  weather 's  at  all  warm  or  close. 
1  Ve  sometimes  known  ever;^  man  of  the  crew  to  be  aa  siok  as  so 
many  land-lubbers  on  their  tirtt  sea-voyage. 

Our  Own  C*  Thanks,  Cai)tain,  that  will  do  for  to-daTr»  and  I  am 
much  obliged  for  your  very  interesting  aud  important  ©Tidenee. 

C  C  You 're  quite  welcome,  Sir.  And  if  anything  can  he  done 
to  improve  matters,  it  will  be  a  real  blessing  to  the  thousanda  of 
poor  men  and  women  and  dear  little  children  who  take  a  run  down 
the  Hiver  on  their  rare  holidays.  [Hn  retirei. 


No.  IL-JAMES  B03EEB. 

Our  Own  Commissioner,  Well,  Mr.  Bobbee,  1  am  informed  that 
you  can  give  me  some  information  of  a  poeuliarly  interesting  charac- 
ter aa  to  tbe  condition  of  the  River. 

Jame$  Boiher,  Well,  yes^  Sir,  I  think  I  knows  a  thing  or  two, 
PVaps  as  much  aa  moat  people. 

Our  Own  C  Are  you  often  on  the  Etver  ? 

J,  B,  Yes,  Sir ;  almost  every  day  when  the  water  'a  pretty 
smooth. 

Our  Own  C.  I  suppose  you  avoid  the  neighbourhood  of  Croisneas 
as  mucli  as  possible  ? 

J.  B.  {tmiling).  Oh,  no,  quite  the  contrary.  I  spends  hours  and 
hours  within  a  very  short  distance  of  it*  I  shouldn't  go  on  the 
River  at  aE  if  it  waan^fc  for  blooming  Cfossness. 

Chtr  Own  C,  You  really  quite  surprise  me.  Pray  what  ia  your 
object  in  going  there  ? 

J,  B*  Business. 

Our  Own  C\  Business !  Why,  what  busiuesa,  in  the  name  of  all 
that  *fl  wonderful  ? 

J,  S,  Umilino  affain).  Why,  the  fact  is,  Bir,  I  'm  one  of  them  true 
patriots  who  oojecta  to  anything  in  the  shape  of  waste,  and  so  1 
devotea  my  precioua  time  to  skimming  the  Kiver  near  Crossness  of  a 
Tery  valuable  oil,  which  1  afterwards,  bv  the  aid  of  certain  chemi- 
cals, convert  into  a  certain  article  of  daily  consumption,  wMoh  ia 
told  by  the  pound  under  the  name  of  butt 

Our  Oten  €.  [hutri^dly).  That  wiU  do— that  will  do  for  to-day. 

[JETi;  d€parU  abruptly, 
[To  he  amUnued,) 


Mb8.  Eausbothau,  thinking  that  she  waa  quoting  the  proverb 
oorrectly,  said,  *^  Ah  1  a  man  with  a  large  family  has  indeed  *  given 
ostriches  to  fortune**  Nothing  can  be  truer,  my  dear,  for  juat  think 
of  the  appetite  of  an  oatrioh." 


I 
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JUSTICE    OUT    IN    THE    COLD. 

(Or,  whai  may  hs  expeeied  before  Easkr. ) 


BcnTfE— -Interior  of  one  t>f  the  llf^yal  Court*  just  opened,  during  ihe 
trial  of  a  Cm/  Action.  General  Chorut  of  sneezing  and  cough- 
ing. Sounds  of  hammering^  and  occasional  alarms t  alarums 
and  excursions^  to  which  the  Bench  and  Bar  pay  no  attetUioft, 
having  become  nccUmnlited  to  their  occurrence* 

The  Judge  (i^eaking  through  a  stonn-trumpet,  and  interrupting  a 
cross-examination).  Before  we  proceed  with  tlie  furl  her  hearing  of 
thift  matter,  I  must  really  reatore  tho  ciroaJationtomy  feet  by  a  little 
more  exeroiBe*        [J^ises^  and  walks  rapidlt/  up  and  dotcn  the  heneh* 

Mr,  Wighlock^  Q^C,  (alto  through  a  storm-trumpet].  If  I  might 
mtke  &  8iie:geftioii|  my  Lord,  I  would  suggebt  that  your  Lord  snip 
would  get  considerable  relief  by  adopting  the  course  pursued  hy  my 
learned  friends  and  myaelf,  >Va  are  Btanding  in  foot-baths  tilled 
with  hot  water. 

The  Judge  [doubifullt/]*  Have  you  any  authority  for  that  ? 

Mr,  Wigblock,  Q,C,  {handing  up  report].  Yes,  my  Lord,  the 
Master  of  tne  Kolli,  in  a  recent  case^  i>ermitted  a  Counnel  to  appear 
1>efore  him  with  his  feet  encased  in  a  orief-bag. 

The  Judge,  Well,  then,  I  think  I  may  go  bo  far  myself  as  to  rest 
my  legs  on  a  hot-bottle, 

Mr,  WighhcK  Q*  C'*  kn  your  Lordship  pleasee* 

Foreman  of  the  Jury  {shouting  in  cAtirfaj*  The  Jury  wish  to  say, 
my  Lordf  that  they  have  been  much  more  comfortable  since  they 
haye  been  supplied  with  a  stock  of  warming-pans. 

The  Judge  ufowing),  I  am  tctj  glad  to  hear  it»  {After  consulia- 
Hpn  with  sundry  OMcials.)  I  may  take  this  opportunity  of  men- 
tioning that  1  ftna  the  hot-bottle  extremely  valuable,  and  that  I 
have  no  doubt  I  shall  he  able  to  sit  to-morrow  continuously,  as  my 
chairs  and  tahles  are  to  be  fitted  with  gaa-BtoreB. 

JIfr.  Wigbhckf  Q.  C,  With  your  Lordship  s  permission,  I  will  now 
continue  the  cross-examination  of  the  witnefia  m  the  box,  ( Turning 
to  his  Junior, )    Kindly  hold  jnj  respirator. 

The  Judge,  I  don^t  want  to  interfere  with  your  mode  of  conduct- 
ing this  case,  Mr.  Wig  block,  hut  I  notice  that  you  have  taken  ofi 
the  woollen  comforter  you  have  been  wearing  since  the  commcDce- 
ment  of  the  proceedings.    Now  I  would  put  it  to  you— is  this  wise  ? 

Mr,  Wigilock,  Q.  C.  I  would  submit  to  your  Lordship  that  my 
woollen  comforter  rather  detractj  from  the  dignity  of  my  appear- 
and©, and,  as  I  feel  the  necessity  of  impressing  this  Witness  with 
the  maiesty  of  the  Law,  I  hare  thought  it  advisable  to  discard  it.  I 
may  add  ttat  I  baTe  not  ventured  to  pursue  this  course  until  after 
consultation  with  my  learned  friends  aaiociated  with  me  in  this  ease. 

The  Judge,  Just  so.  But  I  may  remind  you,  as  I  have  no  wish  to 
take  you  by  surpriiet  that  you  have  already  confessed  to  a  foot-hatli, 

3fr,  JFighlock^  Q,  0,  Wmoh  is  out  of  sight,  my  Lord. 

The  Judge,  No  doubt,— no  doubt.  But  any  reasonable  person  will 
form  his  own  deduction  when  he  sees  the  Bcilicitor  by  whom  you  are 
instructed  continually  bandinjr  you  over  cans  of  hot  water, 

Mr.  Wighhck,  Q.C,  Certainly,  ray  Lord,  although  there  is  no 
direot  evidence  of  what  becomes  of  the  cans,  or,  indeed,  the  hot  water. 

The  Jnd^e.  Except  your  own  admieeiou.  Well,  I  say  no  more. 
My  only  wish  is  to  assist.  I  have  no  desire  to  dictate  to  Counsel. 
But  I  preiume  no  objection  will  be  raised  to  my  wearing  my  cap.  I 
admit  that  it  is  customary  only  to  assume  it  when  passing  a  sentenoe 
of  death,  but  the  draughts  up  here  are  so  unbearahte  toat  a  haad- 
oovering  of  some  sort  is  most  oomfortiog— nay,  abaolutely  necessary. 

Mr,  Wighlock^  Q,  C,  As  your  Lordship  observeB,  it  is  not  a  usual 
course. 


The  Judge,  But  as  you  say  that  the  Witness  requires  impresaing 
with  the  majesty  of  the  Law,  it  has  occurred  to  me  that  m]r  blao£ 
cap  may  possibly  help  you  in  creating  the  desired  impressiou.  I 
merely  throw  out  the  suggestion, 

Mr.  Wighloek^  Q.C.  I  have  no  wish  to  raise  a  point  on  a  side 
issue,  and,  consequently,  1  bow  to  your  Lordship*s  wisnes.  (Turning 
to  Witness- Sox,}  And  now,  Hir^  attend  to  me.  During  our  oonver- 
sation  you  have  had  plenty  of  time  to  oolleot  your  thoughts.  Now 
then.  Sir,  on  your  oath,  did  you  or  did  you  not  poke  the  fire  in  tie 
Plaintifi'a  presence  on  the  occaaion  to  which  I  have  just  rejf erred  ? 
Now,  Sir,— yes  or  no.  [A  pause,]  Yea  or  no,  8ir  f  {A  pai^e,)  Out 
with  it  I   We  must  have  your  answer.   Now  then^  Sir,  your  answer  1 

Usher  [after  a  long  pause].  Please,  Sir,  the  Witness  can't  answer. 
He  ^8  frozen  to  death  I 

The  Judge,  Indeed  J  {Briskly,)  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  having, 
I  regret  to  say,  had  many  cases  of  this  kind,  we  have  decided  upon  a 
mode  of  procedure.  The  Court  wiH  stand  aeijourued  until  after  the 
inquest! iVtirtain. 

HYGIEA  YICTEIX. 

**  It  not  unfrequeatly  lurai  out  that  if  the  dwelling  on  vhich  the  learning 
and  skill  of  the  Sanitarian  hare  bcca  ftxpeDded  had  b^a  left  Co  Katui^, 
or  to  the  primitive  appliances  which  were  almoft  on  &  IcTel  with  it,  tht 
inmates  could  not  have  bei-n  wor^e  situated." — Standard. 


I '  ns  built  a  house,  and,  at  a  glance* 

You  see  it  ^s  not  an  aneieni  plan, 
For  it  has  all  that  can  enhance 

The  comfort  of  the  modem  man. 
I  *ve  dozens  of  electric  lights,— 

A  comfort  in  this  murky  wea- 
ther,— 
And   yet   they   give  me    awful 
mights 

By  going  out,  and  all  together. 

The  Sanitary  Engineer 
Comes  in  to  lee  me  thrice  a 
week ; 
I  stand  in  most  exceeding  fear 
Of  any   words    that    ne    may 
speak  I 
I  know  they  mean   more  open 
drains, 
And  tons  of  pipes   before  us 
carted ; 
And  still,  in  spite  of  these  my 
pains. 
Bad  odours  have   not  all  de- 
parted. 


I  have  a  wondrous  kitchen-range. 
Whereon  with  acorn  my  serv- 
ants look, — 
A   patent,  —  hut   I   soon    must 
change ; 
'Tifl  patent  that  it  will  not  oook. 
A  network  of   strange  pipes  is 
spread 
Around   me — most   expenBive 
toys: 
I  scarcely  sleep   when    I*ra    in 
bed, 
My  ventilators  make  snch  noise. 

We  're  warmed  hy  ©very  sort  of 
stove 
That  scientific  men  admire. 
And  yet  I  often  think,  by  Jove  I 
1  *a  rather    have   a    cheerful 
fire. 
I  try  each  Richards onian  craze. 

And  Sanitarian*s  idea. 
And    feel    1  'm    shortening    my 
days 
In  this  wild  worihip  of  Hygiea* 


NOTE  FROM  CAHlflS. 


DlLIOHT  OF   FfiBNCH   BlANCRISSKUSKA  WHEN  WASHISa  TUM 

Q.  0.  M.'a  COLLA.KS, 


JV7  C0MM£MFt>MDElfTB,—ln  no  case  can  Contrihntioni,  whether  Mi.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Bra  wings,  ha  rstumsdi  unless 
bj  a  Stamped  and  Btrsoted  Invelops  or  Cover.      Copies  of  MS.  should  bs  kept  by  ths  ftendors. 
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A  NOVELTY* 

The  new  **  Photo-filignine  " 
Bote-paper  and  Tigiting-eardj^ 
inventea  by  Mr.  W.  H,  WooB- 
BtTur ,  and  publiBhed  bf  Mdaam. 
Beowit,  Brakes  aitd  Bsll^ 
PbotoRTaphera,  You  caa  write 
over  your  own  portrait,  art- 
fully oonoealed  within  the 
aheet,  and  only  disooverable 
by  the  uninitiated  reader, 
when  after  vainly  endeavour- 
lag  to  bruBh  sometMog  otT  tbe 
paper— he  can*t  tell  what— 
and  feelings  that  he  mnat  either 
■end  for  a  dwitor,  or  give  up 
erery thing  be  haa  been  in  the 
habit  of  t^^kms:  freely  at  once, 
h«  holds  the  letter  up  to  the 
light,  and  tinds  the  photograph 
of  the  writ^^r.  It  w  proposed 
to  develope  thi«  new  inven- 
tbn  in  cheque-book b,  pro- 
miBflory-notes^  bllls^  scrip,  and 
debentureB,  whioh  last  will 
alwavB  have  the  portrait  of 
the  holder,  and  those  of  the 
two  ftigniDg  Direotora.  It  ia 
likely  to  lead  to  a  good  deal 
of  heartburniQgB  and  jea- 
loojbiei,  and  taw^  generally  in 
private  families,  and  may 
lafely  be  recommended  to 
disappointed  lovers.  When 
you  don't  recognise  the  name 
on  a  PhototiligraDe  visiling- 
card,  you  have  only  to  hold 
it  up  to  the  light  '*0b, 
that  fellow,  is  it^  AE  right, 
John  :  mind  I  'm  not  at  home 
when  that  gentleman  oalli ! '' 
It  hij  it§  advantagesi  un- 
doubtedly. 


**CAPrTAt  place  for  luncheon 
IB  the  Criterion,''  said  Mrs, 
EjLMSBOTOAtf^  ''after  a  long 
morning's  shopping.  Ai  my 
Unole  the  Bean  Bays,  *'  Dum 
SpiroFonthr" 
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JA.MK8  STAAT8  F0RBK8,  ESU.,  L.CD.  ANB  D.R, 

'*  Keep  your  eye  on  your  Chairman^  and  your  Chairman  will  pull  you  through.' 

TooU'm  TriU  Sayings, 


A  DRAMATIC  TONIC, 

Am OKGST  all  the  fashionable 
Drama-olatory — A  o  tor  •  ol  atory , 
and  even  Theatre-olatory,  it  u 
as  refreshing  as  a  tonic  to  find 
one  body  of  men,  however 
mistaken,  who  boldly  oppose 
dramatio  entertainments  in 
any  shape,  and  give,  as  a 
reajMMif  that  young  men  are 
better  without  them.  The 
Vioe-Chjanoellor  and  the  Heads 
ol  Coilegea  of  the  Universtty 
of  Cambridge,  are  perfectly 
within  their  legal  right  in 
holding  these  opinions  and 
acting  upon  them,  and  the 
townspeople  are  perfectly 
within  their  right  in  opposing 
the  Vice-chancellor  and  the 
Heads  of  Colleges.  Our  own 
opinion  is.  that  the  Drama, 
even  in  its  least  elevated  form, 
is  a  much  better  amusement 
for  Undergraduates  than  many 
time-honoured  dissipations 
that  are  found  in  every  Uni- 
versity City.     Verbum  mp. 


A  SONG  OF   80UTH 

LONDON. 

AuL—'^Marp  had*  liUU  Umbr 

LoxnoK  had  a  demon  Tram, 
Huge,    lumbering,    noisy, 
uow; 
And  everywhere  that  London 
went. 
That  Tram  was  sure  to  go. 
An  Ogre -pet,  a  Frankenstein  ; 
Where'er  man's  footsteps  fell 
Was  heard  the  thunder  of  its 
tramp. 
The  tinkling  of  ita  belL 
Oh,  Nature !  your  so  vaunted 
course 
Is  surely  but  a  sham, 
You    "bring    not    back   the 
Mastodon^*' 
But  will  you  take  the  Tram  ? 


**  STAT  »•  NOT  I 

THB  6UB0S0N*8  SOKO  TO  TUI  8BX. 

Sung  b\f  Dr*  Itifhardton, 
not  I    No  longer  don 


**  Stay 

Tight  cintiture  to  your  hurt, 
Trust  Lady  HABBEEioTr, 

Try  the  divided  skirt. 
yimt  parlous  i»  your  state, 

Your  ooly  hope  of  cure 
Lies— try  it  ere  too  late— 

la  dual  garmenture. 
••Stay"  not!      **Stay" 
aotl 


*  *  Stay ']  not!  The  torturing  steel, 

The  rib-compressing  lace, 
Will  mar  the  haraa^u  weal, 

Will  wreck  the  human  race. 
What  proAta  waist  of  wasp, 

Shape  on  the  hour *glass  model, 
When  you  don^t  breathe,  bat  gasp, 

When    you    don't    walk,    but 
waddle  f 

"Stay "not I   "Stay ''not I 
{^And  tkey  §tay  noi—to  UtUn^ 


Tei  oaee  against  the  Sir  Per ««  Shelley  Theatre  is  adjourned  for  an 
tfiir'acU  of  a  fortnight.  The  talented  Baronet  is  i>robably  now  con- 
sidering Shelley  or  Shelley  not  come  to  terms  with  Mr,  SLiNGsnr 
Bt'n^HELT^,  who,  if  there  is  anythiog  in  a  name,  evidently  resides 
within  a  stone  s  throw  of  Sir  Per-se's  House  of  Entertainment.  But 
was  it  ever  expected  that  there  could  be  aoythiog  but  a  difficulty 
when  a  small  Theatre  and  a  little  Bethel  were  in  the  same  street? 
If  peace  be  restored  to  the  latter,  and  pieoe  be  permitted  in  the 
former,  then- 
All  V  meWj  that  enda  welly, 
In  the  House  of  Paarr  Shslliy. 


Tei  BLACK-Lsod  of  the  Tubf.— Girlettes  on  the  Tennis- Lawn. 


BUMBLEDOM  AGAIN. 
The  longer  Bumbledom  exists,  the  more  wonder fnl  it  becomes, 
eepeoially  at  Christmas  time.  Its  finest  qualities  are  always  brought 
out  by  contact  with  **  entertainments."  When  a  liberal  Theatrical 
Manager  offers  a  few  hours  free  amusement  to  people  who  are  com- 
pelled to  live  upon  the  charity  of  ratepayers,  it  ia  not  uncommon  to 
tind  the  Poor- Law  Guardianei  refusLag  such  a  gift  on  behalf  of  the 
wretched  ereatures  undtir  their  charge,  and  priding  themselves  on 
their  self  denial.  It  is  so  easy  to  refuse  something  which  is  given 
by  somebody  to  somebody  else. — something  which  deprives  the  Stoic 
of  no  appreciable  pleasure.  Much  as  Bumbledom  has  distinguished 
itself  in  oonuection  with  firmness  of  this  order,  it  has  been  left  for 
the  Guardians  of  a  somewhat  unsavoury  Eastern  Pariah  to  go  still 
further.  The  Shoreditch  Guardians  have  suddt^nly  discovered  that 
all  children  unfortunate  enough  to  be  what  is  called  '"  illegitimate  " 
are  not  entitled  to  witness  an  exhibition  of  dissolving  views.  What 
lawfully-begotten  idiot  lirst  hit  upon  this  new  development  of  Bum- 
bledom, it  is  impossible  to  say,  hut  the  decision,  we  believe,  was 
approved  ,of  and  aoted  upon.  In  this  neighbournood  of  fried  fish 
and  cheap  olothingi  a-  Lady  has  been  striving  for  years^  at  great  cost 
and  trouble,  to  show  the  world  what  praotioal  ehanty  is,  and  it 
appears  that  she  has  taaght  the  world,  but  has  not  taught  Shore- 
dttoh.  Shoreditoh  has  perhaps  never  heard  of  Lady  BtmnuTT- 
Coinrs,  or  the  good  Samaritan,  and  may  regard  the  eloak  of  Charity 
as  merely  a  specimen  of  **  old  elothea." 


KxrBErEKTii  DocxT.— Proverb  for  the  First  Commissioner  of 
Works  to  mutter  as  he  surveys  the  dismounted  Duke.—"  Put  a 
statue  on  horseback,  and  it's  the  very  deuoe  to  get  him  djwn 
again." 


▼ot,  uEirrr. 


MAIDEN*S    POINT    OF   VIEW. 

Mam^na  (fa  ifawci,  who  has  been  with  her  Br&ther  to  the  Play,  and  i»  full  of  it],  **Btrr  W48  thxeb  KO  Lqye  in  th«  Piiob,  thin  f  '* 

Maud    ^'LoWSf      Ofl   D1A.11  NO,    HiUlLi^       How    COULU    THEES    BK 1      TflJi    PEIKCIPAL    CaifiAOrKaS    WlRl   IIUSBAXD  A.VD    IFlFMt 


THE  POOR  DUKE, 

(A  lAigend  of  B^dc  Park  and  Fi&^iUy^) 

**FoBWAmD»  mj  BravB  oharger !  **  cried  tha  Iron  Horaemaii,  «•  he 
ponderouBly  rode  Awa^from  tae  fiite  of  St  Georire^ii  Hoipit&l  towaxda 
the  Botith  aide  of  iho  Thimfw.  *^  At  least  I  koov  where  .to  ^ad  a 
home.    I  Bbail  be  honour*' d  there  I  " 

Ai  he  paised  by  the  Hoiues  of  Parliameat  he  waa  greeted  with 
moani. 

**  Do  not  itay  here  1 "  cried  &  imraher  of  itatues  in  ohomi,  **  W<5 
are  m  tritte,  and  no  one  takei  the  trouble  to  read  our  inai^rmtionfl  1  " 

** Certainly  not,"  replied  bia  Graoo.  **  I  never  intended  to  abide 
with  je.  My  plaoe  ii  on  the  roof  of  that  temple  dedicated  to  my 
grandeet  Tietory/'  and  he  oontinued  Mi  way  aorosa  the  bridge,  and 
reached  the  Amphitbeatre. 

**  Muatn't  loiter  here,  Siit**  obierred  a  polioeman,  as  he  noticed 
the  grimy  horseman  taking  up  a  commanding  poaition  in  the  centre 
of  the  road.  *'  The  tramt  have  stopped  ruiming  for  the  night,  hut 
they  will  be  beginning  again  presently*  *' 

*^TeM  me/*  replied  the  Iron  One,    '*  le  not  this  Astley'i  P" 

"  That  'a  what  it  ut€d  to  be  oaMed :  but  now  it  *a  Sangor*i." 

**  SiifOER  I  Sakoer  I "  miirmured  bis  Grace.  "*  Never  hfaid  of 
him  I    Well,  and  how  did  the  Battle  go  last  night  ?  *' 

**  What  Battle,  Sir  ?  '*  aaked  the  policeman* 

*•  Why.  the  Battle  of  Waterloo.    Bnrdy  they  played  it  f  ** 

**  Played  it  I  "  replied  the  custodian  of  tne  law.  **  Why^Birt  they 
haren't  played  thai  for  the  but  twenty  years  or  more  I  W hy,  it  ^» 
almost  forgotten." 

The  Iron  Duke  nttered  a  moan,  and  galloped  away. 

*' And  thii  ia  fame  !  *•  he  cried,  as  he  crossed  Blackfriars  Bridge^ 
and  cantered  down  the  Embaukment.  '*  This  ia  fame  (  .ETen 
Aitley's  knows  ma  not  1  " 

**  Vou^  auTfly,  are  not  going  to  join  us  J"  exclaimed  Jo hk  Stuart 
Mill,  who  teemed  to  be  seated  on  a  chair  cbar^d  with  eleotricity* 
'*  You  cannot  imagine  bow  dull  Bruitrl  and  I  tind  it  watching  the 
tKjnny  iteamboate  f  And,  pardon  me,  yotu  horse  would  frighten  the 
Hansoms/* 


The  Iron  Dnke  shook  bis  bead  sorrowfully,  and  hurried  to  Charing 
Cross. 

**  Ah,  your  Graoe.  jou  have  coma  here  at  last  I  "  exclaimed  the 
First  Gentleman  of  Europe.  **  Very  pleased  to  ace  you.  We  wajited 
another  equestrian  statue  to  balance  mine.  Gad|  Sir,  what  could 
make  a  better  pair  than  the  King  and  the  Doke— the  two  Heroes  of 
Waterloo  1" 

**  You  are  rery  good,  Sire,**  replied  the  Iron  One.  **  Bat  If  I  stay 
anywhere,  it  will  be  wilh  IIaykloce  and  K a  pier— not  with  you. 
You  want  a  contrast  as  great  ai  poison  and  antidote*  I  resign  my 
claim  in  farour  of  Thackrrat/' 

.'And  bis  Grace  paased  on.  leaying  George  the  Fourth  in  his 
0  bestty  puffin  g  witn  indi  gn  ati  on . 

**  What— what— what  1 "  piped  a  squeaking  voice  at  the  oomer  of 
the  Haymarket,  "  Ah,  WRLLiKoxoif !  Yes— yea— yet !  Distin- 
pruisbed  himself  in  India  and  other  plaoes.  Stay — stay — stay  I 
Eh-eh-ehl    Wbat-what-what  r' 

**  Sorry  I  must  bid  adieu  to  your  Majesty.  I  am  weary,  and  am 
anxious  to  get  to  rest.  One  hideoui  monument  is  sufficient,  without 
tho  addition  of  another ! " 

And  with  this  the  Statue  once  more  entered  PiocadiUy,  and  lor- 
rowfolly  rode  to  Hyde  Park. 

**  There  is  no  fit  reating*plaoe  for  me  anywhere  I "  he  murmured 
mournfully.  **  Where  shall  I  hide  myself  f  When  ahall  I  shake  off 
the  ridicule  I  deprecated  in  my  letter  to  the  Duke  of  litrrzaND  more 
than  half  a  century  aro  ?  Ah»  a  happy  thought  atrikea  me  1  Ycii 
it  sball  be  done  I  And  at  once !  Good  night,  Apaley  House  I  Good 
nightt  AchiUes'  Statue  1    Good  night,  good  night,  good  night  I  *' 

Baying  this,  the  Duk#  took  a  plunge,  and  sank  to  rest  for  eTer— 
in  the  bed  of  the  flerpentino  I  And  tbere— with  the  profoundeal 
respect— it  ii  best  to  leave  him  I 

HinXAlAIXOO  I 

SoMioin,  we  obierre,  is  advertised  as  **  the  celebrated  Belleweaqus 
elocutionist."  If  he  overdid  it.  he  would  probably  be  known  as 
*  *  the  Belloweique  contortioniat/ ' 
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walked  aorosa  lobby*  Sip  William  Knollts  too  mncb  of  a 
prentleman  to  take  notio«  of  tbii.  They  let  kirn  in  after  he  *d  ^ren 
three  raps  that  ihook  the  door.  Walked  up,  bo  win  g  to  the  Maoc 
with  ease  and  dignity.  Going  back  was 
the  diiBonlty.  Mr,  Brad  laugh,  from 
nnder  the  Gallery,  kwked  on  with  inte- 
reat  Thonght  at  one  time  he  waa  going 
to  offer  to  aocompany  Black  Rod  to  the 
door.  Capital  opportnnity  of  practising 
the  reverse  step.  But  gave  np  notion, 
imd«  amid  breathless  attention,  Blnok 
Eod  bowed  himself  ont  backwardB^ 

Everybody  relieved  when  criais  passed. 
Ko  precedent  for  dealing  with  Black 
Rod  when  prone  on  hia  back  on  floor  of 
Honee  of  Commone*  Sure  to  do  the 
wrong  thing-.  The  Honee  of  Lords  wonld 
rai»e  qnestion  of  privilege,  and  on  very 
threshold  of  Seeaion  there  'd  be  oonJliot 
between  two  Houses. 
ComniDnr«riiont  of  Ltrnt  Tcter  All  rushed  off  after  Spbaxee  to  other 
refuting  ft  Little  Party,  Housei  where  Lord  Chakcilloh,  made 
up  like  an  old  bntterwoman  in  red  cloak 

Satohed  with  white  rabhit*skin»  lugubriously  read  the  Queen's 
paecL  Not  Liking  to  push  and  soramble  like  some  Hon,  Membera, 
I  got  a  little  behind,  where  couldn't  hew  very  welt.  Bat,  as  far  as 
eonict  gather,  Speech  ran  thusly  : — 

**  Mx  Loiins  ijNT)  Gentlk^en, 

•*  It  ia  with  more  than  luaual  natiBf action  1  again  invite  yonr 
advioe  and  assistance  in  the  conduct  of  public  affairs.  Not  but  what 
in  your  absence  thingii  have  been  going  along  pretty  smoothly » 
Indeed,  I  sometimes  think  of  recurring  to  the  example  of  some  of 
my  ancestors  of  the  Flantagenet  line,  and  giving  yon  a  few 
years*  recess  right  off, 

"  GKirrLKMicir  OP  tkb  Hottse  of  Comhohs, 

**  YoTT,  in  particular,  are  inclined  to  he  meddlesome,  poking 
your  honourable  nose  into  all  kinds  of  things,  worrying  our  trusty 
and  well-beloved  counsellor,  Sir  Cbaeles  Bilke,  and  unduly  and 
untimeoutly  elevating  the  collar  of  our  immaculate  Welliam.  A 
prettT  mess  you  woula  have  made  of  the  Egyptian  Question,  supposing 
vou  *d  been  permitted  to  revel  in  the  niceties  of  the  negotiation  I  A 
bull  in  a  china  shop,  an  elephant  in  an  egg-store^  would  have  heeu 
harmless  and  adroit  as  compared  with  you.  Now,  we  Ve  managed 
it  nicely  and  quietly*  got  our  own  way  in  everything,  shown  Europe 
that  we  are  Diplomatists  as  well  as  soldiers,  and  raisea  the  prestige  of 
England  to  a  i>oint  at  which  it  has  not  stood  since  the  days  of  Prrr. 

*'  You  are  ali  very  well  in  your  way,  oapecially  when  money  is 
wanted— and,  by  the  way,  I  may  here  mention  that  the  Estimates  for 
the  service  of  the  year  are  in  an  advanced  state  of  preparation,  and 
will  he  promptly  submitted  to  you-* but  what  with  your  inconve- 
nient questions,  your  party  manceuvres,  your  intervention*  and  your 
non*intervention,  your  sentimentaJitv  and  impracticahilityt  your 
habit,  in  short,  of  playing  to  the  Gallery i  you  are  sometimes  beat 
away.  As  Lord  BEAcoif&FrELB  used  to  say,  *  Parliamentary  Goveni- 
ment  would  he  impossible  but  for  the  £eoes8.' 

'*  Mr  LoEDi  AjiD  Geittlemen» 

'*  I  trust  we  shall  not  have  any  time  wasted  this  Session  by 
conflicts  between  your  two  Hon.  Houses.  There  was  a  good  deal  too 
much  of  this  last  year.  We  all  mean  business  this  j&sion,  and  I 
look  forward  to  the  opportunity,  early  in  August,  of  congratulating 
you  upon  the  amount  of  useful  work  accomnlished.  Both  at 
home  and  abroad  affairs  are  in  a  oondition  which  leave  you  time  to 
mind  your  own  business.  Whilst  we  were  prancing  abroad j  getting 
up  wars,  little  and  big,  and  at  home  were  misgoverning  Ire- 
land, my  people  in  England,  Smtland,  and  Wales  ha?e  been 
woefully  neglected.  Now  that  ali  the  running  accounts  of  our 
sniritod  Foreign  Policy  in  Europe,  Asia,  and  Africa  arc  happily 
closed,  and  when  Ireland  is  in  a  more  settled  oondition  than  it  nas 
been  for  six  years*  let  us  give  the  other  parts  of  my  Empire  a  turn. 
Bend  your  lofty  souls  to  the  Bankruptcy  BOl,  Curb  your  boundless 
aspirations  to  the  level  of  the  Corporation  of  London  Bill,  the  Con* 
Bolidation  of  the  Criminal  Code,  the  Eepression  of  Corrupt  Practices 
at  Elections,  the  Conservancy  of  Rivers,  and  the  Prevention  of 
Floods.  In  brief,  talk  less  and  do  more,  and  so  shaE  youj-  wisdom 
and  energy  prove  equal  to  the  varied  and  increasing  needs  of  this 
extended  Empire,'^ 

Thought  Lord  SEuroBirB's  emotion  would  have  choked  him. 
Scarcely  a  dry  eye  in  the  assembly  when  he  finished.  Then  all  away 
to  come  back  at  four  o'clock,  and  see  the  revival  of  the  favourite 
Wertminater  piece,  Pom  <k  Deujt ;  or.  The  Mace,  the  Speaker^  and 
tk§  Bounding  Broiher», 


pECULiAn  IlluBtration  of  the  "Canny  Boot  "—The  Chiteau  Scott, 
Cannes, 


WAITIKG  AN  ANSWER. 

A  **Jf8TIC1e  op  the  Peace"  oemplained  the  other  day  in  the 
columns  of  a  contemporary  that  the  use  of  the  honoured  affix, 
**  J.  P,,"  was  not  solely  restricted,  as  it  ought  to  he,  to  the  magnates 
of  his  own  order,  to  wit,  the  County  Magistrates  "  chosen  from  the 
chief  landowners  and  men  of  position  in  the  oonnty,"  hut  was  home 
equally  by  '*  Browit,  Johes,  and  RoBiNSoy,  small  shopkeepers,  with 
Jurisdiction  in  their  own  small  borough  only.**  Let  such  small  fry, 
adds  the  indignant  County  Justice,  **  he  satisfied  by  being  called 
*  Justices  of  the  Borough,'  or  *  J,B,'  "  Mr,  Punch  is  not  in  the 
habit  of  troubling  himself  with  the  petty  squahblea  of  puny  people, 
but  as  the  rather  too  often  repeated  phrase  "Justices'  Justice 
occurs  to  him,  he  confeBses  to  oeing  struck  with  a  certain  stolid 
robustness  about  the  intelligenco  of  this  particular  J.F.  He  had 
always  been  under  the  impression  that  some  of  the  worst  decisions 
in  the  three  kingdoms  invariably  emanated  from  provincial  benches 
graced  not  by  Bkown,  JoneSj  and  KoBnrsarr,  the  small  fihopkeei>ers 
of  the  borough,  but  by  the  very  bigwigs,  **  the  chief  landowners  and 
men  of  poaition  in  the  County ''  to  whom  the  J.P,  in  qneation  (who 
might  also  sign  himself  S.N.O.B.)  so  proudly  refers. 

By  the  way,  did  not  the  unhappy  woman  sent  up  only  last  week, 
in  a  dying  oondition,  from  Guildford  to  Westminstor, — and  of  whose 
case — for  it  was  a  terrible  and  sorry  one— Jfr,  Punch  hopes  he  has 
not  yet  heard  the  last, —receive  her  gentle  seDtenee  of  three  months* 
hard  labour  for  the  heinous  offence  of  sleeping  in  an  outhouse,  from 
one  of  these  same  rural  Sol om cms  ?  If  so,  the  less  for  the  moment 
the  public  hear  about  such  worthies  in  a  vaunting  key,  the  better. 
Anyhow,  Jfr,  Punch  puts  the  question ;  and,  in  the  interests  not 
only  of  peace  and  justice,  but  of  common  humanity,  if  there  is  any 
satisfactory  reply  to  it  forthcoming  that  will  clear  the  fair  fame  of 
a  J.P,  or  of  anybody  else,  ho  will  do  mightily  glad  to  hear  it,  Mr, 
Punch  waits  an  answer. 


POETICAL  LICENCES, 


We  understand  that  a  new  feature  will  shortly  bo  added  to  the 
Inland  Revenue  by  the  introduction  of  a  Poetical  Licenoe  tax.  Bf 
a  curious  coincidence,  which  is  only  an  additional  proof  of  the  greats 
nesB  of  our  nation  and  the  readiness  with  which  the  people  of  these 
islands  resent  any  interference  with  their  liberties,  attention  of  the 
Government  has  been  drawn  simultaneouHly  from  all  quarters  of 
Britain  to  the  extraordinary  extravagance  and  waste  which  haa  been 
permitted  in  the  human  mind  by  the  reproduction,  annually,  of 
what  is  known  as  the  **  rhetoric  of  the  recess,"  and  the  increasing 
exuberance  of  volumes  of  poetry  and  sermons  by  budding  poeta  and 
country  clergymen.  The  new  Hcenoe,  unlike  those  for  dogs  and 
guns,  will  vary  according  to  the  requirements  of  the  appiioant 
Country  residents  will  be  supplied  at  the  local  post-offioea ;  the  post- 
master to  decide  whether  the  application  shall  he  granted  or  not.  It 
is  expected  that  the  new  measure  will  be  largely  taken  advantage  of 
by  the  Editors  of  the  leading  London  journals* 


**  Readv,  ate  Ready  I  "—Mr,  Punch  begs  to  acknowledge  ths 
rsoeipt  of  a  Five-pound  Note  from  **  A  Coiistant  Subscbibkb,'*  *  in 
generous  response  to  the  Life- Boat  verses  in  last  weok*a  number. 
The  donation  haa  been  forwarded  to  the  National  Life-Boat  Fund. 


•  Wbat  doei  this  signature  meanP 
pound  Notes  P    How  mice  3: 


*  A  Constant  Subscriber  **  of  Pire- 


*WHAT  WILL  HE  DO  WITH  HIMT" 

The  First  Commissioner  wants  U 
know  where  on  earth,  or  under  the 
earth,  he's  to  put  him?  He  oan't 
go  dragging  this  thing  about  with  him 
all  over  London. 


: 


isi^spwi^rrrsr 


i^ 


DAY. 

G-  O.  51.   .ri'  CANNES.) 
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WONDERS    OF    NATURAL    HISTORY- 

InUUi^eni  Child,  ''What  a  bteakos  thing  it  la  that  th«  AimcAL  whioh 
Yir&Hisais  oirs  Combi  should  sayb  so  bkhahkablt  liitlb  HaieI" 

AN  ADVERTISING  SUGGESTION, 

Thb  ingieiiiiiit}*  of  m(*at  Theatricftl  Manag^ers  in  di&covering  new  wmyi  of 
reoommeniliiig'  their  productions  to  the  Ptiblic  being-  neafiy  exhatiated,  it  haa 
oocxtrred  to  us  tbat  the  good  old  form  first  used|  we  b«lieve^  by  Profesaor  Hollo- 
WAT,  might  be  revived  with  advantage.  The  clerical  certificate  has  been  tried 
with  nnccess,  and  there  is  no  reaaon  whv  a  form  of  approval  Buch  aa  used  to 
be  aifned  by  the  "  Earl  of  ALnsoaoUGH  '*  ehould  not  help  to  fill  the  over  gorged 
advertising  oolumne  of  the  daUy  press*  We  give  a  few  skeleton  forms  which 
can  he  iiiled  up  according  to  the  taste  and  enterprise  of  the  Manager*  :— 

For  a  BtTKLESQUig-HousB. 

**I  have  now  witnessed  your  invaluable  BuikBqnes  for  sevefal  years,  and 
I  fearlessly  pronounce  them  to  be  the  best  life-regeneratow  ever  produced.  My 
wife,  who  haa  witnessed  them  with  me  on  seyeral  oooaaiona,  joins  me  in  this 
testiiiiony,** 

Foe  a  Beama-Housb. 

**  Your  powerful  and  moral  Dramaa  have  converted  me  from  a  drunkard 
and  a  thief  mto  a  respectable  member  of  Society.  I  have  left  off  kicking  my 
wife^  and  I  have  not  assaulted  the  Police,  or  pawned  anything  illegally  for 
four  years.  This  ia  written  for  me  by  a  member  of  the  School  Board,  as 
unlortunately  my  edaoation  has  been  neglected." 

For  a  Comb0Y-Hov8E. 
**  I  cannot  find  words  to  express  my  gratitude  for  your  refined  and  refining 
entertainment.     Before  1  attended   your  Theatre  regularly.  1  suffered  very 
muoh  from   nerroiisnese  and  neuralgia,  but   both  these  amictions   are  now 
thoroughly  cured.    Yon  can  make  any  use  you  like  of  this  testimonial.*' 

Foe  A  pANTOMUfB-HorsE. 
"  HmtarkahU  Case  of  Longevity, —MATiUEyf^  Slurr  (supposed  to  be  a  corrup- 
tion of  MimnrsELAH)  now  a  resident  of  the  Aaylnm  for  Decayed  Cheesemongers, 
completed  his  one  hundred  and  tenth  year»  last  Thursday.  He  remembers  the 
original  production  of  Mother  Ooose  with  GRiMALni.  Has  no  hesitation  in  iaying 
that  the  old  Pantomimes  were  not  a  patch  upon  the  new  ouea»" 


OUR  OPENING  DAY. 
Tbio  ahd  Choeus  fob  the  Political  Huittsmhc  at 

St.  8tbphbk*s. 
Air — "  The  Chough  and  Crow  to  roost  are  gone" 

Thk  Ine  and  Ouh  from  rest  are  back, 

The  Speaker  *8  in  his  chair. 
The  talk-mill  now  resumes  its  olack^ 

As  birds  begin  to  pdr. 
The  wild-iire  quickens  tongue  and  pen^ 

Wit's  bow  is  strung  to  slay. 
Uprouee  ye  then,  my  merry,  merry  men, 

It  is  OUT  op'ning  day  I 

CAoTf^— Uprouse  y©  then,  &o. 

Both  Whigs  and  Rads  are  wide  awake. 

Unclosed  are  Tory's  eyes  ■ 
The  morning  papers  now  will  make 

Less  room  for  fads  and  lies. 
Bewilder- d  Cits  through  columns  ten 

Once  more  will  plod  their  way  ; 
Uprouse  ye  then,,  my  merry,  merry  men, 

It  is  our  op'ning  day. 

CAiww— Uprouse  ye  then,  &o. 

The  Cloture  '*  power  own  we  now 

To  silenoe  faction's  jaw ; 
Pat  shall  not  raise  eternal  row, 

In  spite  of  taste  and  law. 
Home-iegifllation  looms  in  ken, 

England  shall  have  her  day* 
Uprouse  ye  then,  my  merry,  merry  men, 

And  uso  it  as  ye  may  ! 

Chorus  ,— 

Uprouse  ye  then,  my  merry,  merry  men  I 

Uprouse  ye  then^  1  say  I 
Fill  up  your  hornfl,  and  let  the  glen 

Resound  with  echoes  gay  I 

The  bunt  is  up, 

Brim  high  the  cup, 
Big  game  we  'U  bring  to  bay. 

Uprouse  ye  then. 

My  merry,  merry  men, 
It  is  our  opening  day  I 


Htghxt  RECOBCifBimBB  BT  TiTR  FACULTY. — ^The  Vete- 
ran dramatist,  John  Maddisotv  Mortoit,  Author  of  the 
immortal  Box  and  Cox^  which  is  now  an  English  classic 
—\_Happy  Thought— Te^i  for  Low  Comedy  Degree  at  the 
New  Dramatic  College :— To  pass  an  examination  in  Bosx 
and  C'oar]— has  just  published  a  small  volume  of  plavs, 
which,  being  all  as  fim  of  hia  fun  as  ever,  will  be  invalu- 
able to  amateurs  and  drawing-room  theatricalists*  They 
are  to  be  had  at  the  Dramatic  Authors'  Society,  28,  King 
Street,  Covent  Garden* 


THE  HOETHAMFTOK  VALEHTOTE. 


Thb  Dubb's  Motto  [to  be  inecrtbed  on  the  Arch  opposite  ApsUy  House). 
'* I  am  nowhere!*'  

Madams  Baeah  Bbrzthabdt  haa  not  yet  joined  the  Sal-Taiion  Army. 


Mr.  Br^dl-gh  si  tigs— 
Misa  PlRLIAMBlfT,   I   LOVB  TOU  TBUB  ; 

Ob,  bhortkn  mt  probation  J 
I  cakhot  take  my  Oath.    Wri.L  tott 
AooBPi  HY  Declaration  t 
**  Or,  if  you  a  wear  at  all*  swear  by  your  gracious  self, " 


MUNICIPALITY    REFORM A    LORD    NIQHT-MAYORISH    DREAM    OF    THE    FUTURE. 


*^THE  NOTE  OF  BUSY  PREPARATION." 

The  Corporation  of  the  City  of  London  having  reaolTed,  appa.- 
reitlf,  to  make  a  good  figbt  for  those  pricelesa  privileges  they  have 
io  long  enjoyed,  and  some  of  wMoh,  to  thoir  credit  h&  it  said,  they 
have  at  all  timet  l>eea  ready  to  «haro,  not  only  with  the  celebritiea 
of  the  whole  Metropolis ^  bat  with  any  distinraiahed  Pot4jntate  who 
hfti  Tiaited  our  shores,  such  as  the  Sultan  of  TmLKST  and  the  Shah 
of  Pkebia.  have  appointed  a  Special  Committee  to  whom  they  hare 
referred  tie  whole  ai»taateful  aubject  of  Reform,  and  the  Committee, 

^  doubtless  after  due  delibeTatioa^  have  selected  as  their  chief,  that 
dou^h^  champion  oi  tm©  Conservatism.  Sir  Frajwcis  Wt4TT  Trus- 

coiT,  KMight  and  Alderm&n.     We  understAnd  that  the  campaign 


will  he  opened,  oontempomneously  with  the  opening  of  P&rU&ment, 
with  a  BCTies  ot  those  brilliant  festivalij  dedicated  to  tlie  6«aiiiis  of 
Civic  Iloapitality,  that  have  on  so  many  previous  oocasiona 
them  to  send  away  their  bitterest  foes  softened  and  subdoed. 

"  Wit  and  good-humour  tparkled  like  ths  wioe. 
And  Radi  who  came  Xo  icoff  remiined  to  dine," 

There  being  probably  but  one  Institntion  in  the  whole  ciTiliMd 
world  that  delights  in  bnnging  together  all  that  is  hi^h  and  nohk 
by  birth,  station,  or  intellect,  or  all  who  have  been  ffuooesaf  ul  in  Art,  m 
Arms,  or  in  Wealth ,  in  that  grand  spirit  of  hospitality  that  ttnimatet  lbs 
City  Fathers,  many  a  generous  spirit  will  wish  them  suaoett  in  their 
battle  against  the  cold  logical  deductions  of  their  himgry  ■mnilants. 
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SHADES,   VARIOUS. 
Mn.  X.  (on  Uing  eomplimenUd  on  the  chamu  0/  hfr  Daughltra).  "  Yu,  Six,  tbet  'rb  «xu.  skouob  looximo  Girls. 

TBS  *  BbdKEB'  AHIl  lOIIK  THB  '  BLVBNCTTSS  ! '  " 


Bomb  admibbb 


GAMMON  OF  BACON. 

**Mfi.  HfiHRT  FoTT— a  namo  which  we  mmt  confeii  to  not  baTing  pre- 
riouilj  met  VLth  in  the  world  of  lettcTi— hiis  ptiblishod  i.n  edition  of  Bacon's 
Frcmm  of  Formula riet  and  ElfgnntUt  (LoNOMAxa  A  Co,)*  *ti  order  to  proTe 
that  fiACON,  and  not  SujiKBPEA&By  waa  the  real  author  of  Oio  plays  that 
[>aa«  current  under  the  lattfr*a  name/' — Saturday  Meviiw, 

ScEWE— Lord  BACOir'i  Library,    Bacoit  rtcumhent  and  meditating^ 
QM  utual^  (**  Sic  S^debat/')  in  his  arm-chair, 

Baeon.  The  proof  of  the  pnddiug  lieth  in  the  eating  and  experi- 
ment, and  not  m  the  snppoiition  or  imagination  thereof^  (A  gentk 
tap  at  the  door  J)  Come  in !  (Eni^r  Shakspkaer.)  What*  Will  ■ 
Tbon  art  right  welcome.  Sit  thee  down,  Will,  (Shai^peare  siU,) 
And  now,  ho  w  doth  buHineM  at  the  Globe  P  How  goeth  our  Mamiei  f 

Bhaktp^are,  Indifferent  well,  my  Lord, 

Bacon,  Why,  m,    Playeit  thou  the  Ghott  atUl  ? 

Shakipeart,  Ajt  my  good  Lord,  even  yet,  at  times,  bo  please  you. 

Bacon,  It  plea»efl  me  welL  Talk  of  yotir  Ohoit^  doth  the  Onost 
at  the  0,  csoDtiDue  to  walk  aa  he  ought  ? 

Shakipeare.  PimotTudly,  my  Lofd»  in.  good  looth,  every  Saturday 
night. 

Bacon*  Good.  I  will  therefore  thE&k  thee  to  hand  me  oyer  the 
balance  of  our  little  account. 

Shakgpeare,  I  ahalU  my  Lord,  incontinently.  Meanwhile,  eo 
pleaae  your  Lordahip,  I  muat  become  Yet  further  your  Lordahip^s 
debtor  for  the  wealth,  I  mean  the  workmanship,  of  your  wit.  My 
Lord,  Her  MajestT  the  Uueen  did  lant  night  come  to  see  Henry  the 
Fourth*  After  the  play  ahe  called  me  to  her  presence,  and  did 
declare  her  pleasure  tnat  I  should  produce  her  apiece  with  a  part  for 
FaUiaffy  and  therein  present  Fahtaffm  lore. 

Bacon,  How  dldat  thou  answer  her  ? 

Shakipeare,  hi  vour  Lordship's  own  words—**  I  shall  in  all  my 
h«it  obey  you.  Mflaam." 

Bacon*  And  what  then  said  she  ? 

our  line>  my  Lord,  aaybg, 


L 


8hak$pefir€*    Straightway  capped  yo 
'  Why,  'tis  a  loving  and  a  fair  reply," 
Bacon.   Long  live  the  Queen  f    Bnt»  FaUiaff  in  love  I 


A  most 


inoonoeivable  iuggestion  and  unimaginable  faney  of  Her  Most 
Qraoiotts  Majeat^^s,  in  reaneet  both  of  love  and  of  Fahtnff, 

Makipeare,  But  how,  then,  my  Lord|  may  we  in  anywisd  manage 
to  perform  her  Royal  command  ? 

Bacon,  About  my  brains  1  Methinks  I  seem  to  spy  some  glimmer 
of  a  way.  A  gross  fat  man  fallen  into  the  conceit  that  some  fair 
dame  is  enamoured  of  him,  lured  on  to  make  love  ia  her  after  his 
own  fashion*    Fait  toff  in  love  c*y  pres^  as  we  say  at  Westminster. 

Shak*pear0,  That  would  serve,  my  Lord. 

Bacon*  FaUtaff  theTeio  befooled,  moreover,  by  the  eontrivanoe  of 
some  merry  women.  Merry  ?  Ha  I  So !  Why,  eertainly  it  seems 
to  myself  that  all  this  hath  passed  through  my  mind  before^ — as  we 
do  some  times  feel.  I  muit  have  dreamt  of  writing  such  a  play. 
Methinks  1  even  recollect  the  name  on't.  Merry  I  Yea,  marry, 
quotha,— Iferry  Wives  of  Windsor, 

Shaksp&are,  A  title  passing  good,  my  Lord,  and  a  taking.  Truly, 
a  happy  thought— Let  me  pray  your  Lordship  about  it  presently. 

Bacon,  Marry  and  shall,  with  all  the  expediUoE  I  may»  As  soon 
as  posaibU,  I  Ml  send  it  to  thv  playhouse. 

JShakMpeare,  A  thousand  thanks,  my  Lord. 

Bacofu  lu  the  meanwhile,  I  prithee  forget  not  that  small  halanoe. 

Shakipearc*  Trust  me,  my  Lord. 

Bacon,  Needs  must  I  untd  thou  render  me  the  needful. 

Shahpeare,  Your  Lordship  shall  be  straightway  satisfied.  I 
humbly  take  my  leave.  [Fxit  Seiaksfbabe. 

Bacon,  There  goeth  honest  Will,  the  reputed  Author  of  the 
greatest  works  in  their  kind  the  world  hath  ever  seen.  But  to 
acknowledge  myself  a  writer  of  stage- plays  would  not  now  sort  with 
my  dignity,  nor  exactly  serve  my  turn.  Their  exoeUenoes  also  are, 
for  the  time  being,  too  far  above  popular  valuation  to  make  it  worth 
while.  And  what  doth  it  signify  ?  For  Posterity  will  sooner  or 
later  he  sure  to  discover  that  my  plays  could  not  possibly  have  been 
written  by  any  of  my  contemporaries,  or  anybody  eUe  whomsoever 
in  any  age  or  country,  of  abilities  inferior  to  my  own.  Suffice  it  lor 
the  present  that  I  do  make  a  little  money  of  the  mi  by  means  of  my 
factor,  Will  Shakspeoe^ ICurtain, 

Gonfo  TO  THE  Doos.— The  National  Canine  Cluh^  S^ 
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THE    COMMENTATORS- 

Firvt  Quidnuttc  {in  an  ecstasy),  *' I  'VK  juht  BBKif  writinq  to  thi  *Nrw 
Shak«?kjleui  Society. '     'Bkli&va   I  'vm   madji  a  Diaoovsar — teat   Mobatio 

WJLK  llAMLMfS  FaTHI&  I  " 

Sec^md  Quidnanc  {mchanicd)^  **  You  don't  «at  so  1" 

Firai  Qu^idnune,    *'  Mr  ukah    Sir,    domn't   Hamlet,    whbn    bb    handlm 
roji/cir*«  Soirm  ADDEUa  Horatio,  *And  ^siELT  bo,  Pa*T     I  think  that's 

CONOLUBIVE  I  I  " 


SARAH'S  SALE, 

{BacirQcts  from  Utr  (hm  PHvaU  Catahifu^  which  thai  SaHCf  whi^h  is  mlUd  Salle 
deg  Vmtis,  declined  to  FtinL] 

lit  Indian  braoolet,  in  ennmelled  kM,  repretenting'  a  two- head od  perpcsnt,  and 
©nricbed  with  roHe-dmmcmd«  mnd  rubieft,  g^iven  by  ih©  Princ©— i>«r  IVince— tbe 
only  Mon»eigtifcar  of  atl  c^ur  many  BeiR-neurs  who  anureciatea  GeaiuBj  Art»  and 
Beauty.  All  neoeiiity  for  printiiii^  ibis  Cataloguii  at  alt  would  hava  b«un  obviated 
if  I  had  addr«Med  myself  directly  to  the  doaor  of  tbla  interesting  lot.  But  Art 
has  ita  pridti  tta  well  as  ita  littlo  pre&enta,  and  Damala^h  dignity  would  neTer 
liav©  Burvivtd  it. 

My  Gold  Comb,  repreaentiDflr  a  trophy  of  Comedy  and  Tragedy^  and  bearing 
my  own  prond  device—  Qmmd  iV/'wie^ which  1  whaH  now  write :  Quo  nd  tnuimes^ 
fmi'tnoi  des  cadeattjt,  Thia  lot  really  represents  for  anybody  with  a  soul  uoder 
nia  waiiteoftt  an  aliegorioal  nmvenir  of  Art  and  Literatiire  united  more  or  leaa 
fraternallyj  given  to  me  by  Emilk  dk  GiKAnniN  in  return  for  my  bust  of  him— 
there  'b  a  hiatorical  memento  for  you  1  With  a  decent  auotioDe*r  i>08B6BBing  the 
alightest  Bsnae  of  the  pletureeKiue  it  oui^ht  to  go  like  Ftdora,  Piotura  the  ^eai 
Emili,  who  sat  upon  everybody  else,  sitting  to  the  sublirae  Sarah  !  Why,  there  'a 
not  a  playgoer  or  newspajver-reader  worth  a  wretched  million  who  would  not  be 
proud  to  spend  half -a- million  of  it  on  a  relio  of  sueh  eictraordinary  intercitt.  I 
will  throw  in,  if  they  like,  a  few  recollectiona  of  how  Emile  would  say—hut  I 
mustnH  put  them  in  the  CataloguOi  beoausa  tbey  wouldn't  fetch  anything  if 
already  published. 

Mv  set  of  Mormon  Spoona  and  Forks.  This  ought  to  he  regarded  as  a  kind  of 
half- humorous,  half-strio- theological  memory  of  Me.  I  remember  the  dia- 
ri^puttible  old  Elder  who  gave  them  ^te  after  thut  famous  performaQoa  at  B&igham 
TovNoV  theatre  of  the  evergreen  (particularly  in  the  dying  eetne)  Dam«  attx 
Catn^ias,  How  all  the  wives  cried  t  You  could  not  eeo  a  husband  for  the  clouda 
of  pocket-band  kerchiefs.  They  had  been  weeping  over  our  wicked  Fariaiaa 
polyandrv,  the  Elder  taid,  entertaining  Mabje  CoLOHBrEa  and  Me  at  supp«r 
alttrwards— in  order  t<»  Hr^nner  the  forks  and  spoons.  It  need  not  be  added  that 


the  forks  were  found  to  be  in  perMions  Bohemia  metal, 
and  that  the  only  real  spoona  were  those  evinced  by  \h% 
perfidious  Elder. 

My  Italian  tributes  from  Queen  MAfiGHAEtTA  and 
the  Buke  n'AosTA:  This  lot  should  be  conaidered  in 
the  light  of  a  peace  offering  from  Italy  to  Fronoe. 
Italy  hadn^t  been  behaving  very  weU  to  Fratioe  for 
sume  years,  and  I  went  there  purely  on  a  ^triotio  mia- 
sioD.  Therefore  I  think  this  tribute  of  amicable  feeing 
ought  to  be  bought  up  (as  high  as  posbiWe)  by  the  Statei 
and  kept  in  the  Louvre  alongside  the  Marie  Antoinette 
and  Napoleon  relies.  The  Duke  formallv  told  rae,  alter 
the  Second  Act  of  Mernani,  that  they  haa  no  intentions 
with  regard  to  Niee ;  and  the  Queen  was  quite  civil 
in  her  inquiriea  about  Monsieur  Grett*  And  I  oonld 
throw  a  Treaty  ofTensive  and  defenaive  in,  if  it  were 
worth  my  while. 

My  Service  of  Gold  Plate  for  Crowned  Heads:  Thia 
would  admirably  feuit  a  Lord  Mayor,  low  oomedi&n,  or 
auoeeasful  pawnbroker.  The  sovereigns  who  have  deigned 
to  eat  off  it  all  left  their  marks— in  the  shape  of  pre- 
sents which  would  defray  its  cost  three  timea  over. 

My  Silver  Service  for  every  day,  I  think  we  shall  buy 
in.  Bam  ALA  aaya  he  can't  resign  himself  to  pottery; 
and,  as  for  MAtrmcE,  he  is  like  Louis  the  Fourtekbtb, 
when  he  pawned  the  Crown  plate ;  he  says  our  only 
res4>urce  is  S^rres  for  the  taMe,  and  old  Eouen  for  the 
kit^;hen. 

My  Talisman,  given  hy  my  godmother,  whoae  name 
1  forget.  This  lot  I  have  decided  to  withdraw.  People 
wouldn't  understand.  It  is  of  no  great  use  to  anyone 
save  the  owner.  It  ia  a  very  small  amulet,  in  the  shape 
of  a  superb  Cheek.  My  ouier  amulet,  chic,  ian*t  worth 
haJf  as  muoh« 

THE  HAT  THAT  BEAYED ! 

[A  Carnival  Echa,) 


Mr, 


Glaostoxb  has  presented  the  tall  hat  and  high  eolUn 
vhtoh  he  wore  at  ttie  Carniral  (Fi'b,  6)  to  thd  Museum  of 
Curioiitiea  at  Nice.  The  Treajures,  ilightLy  damaged,  will 
be  placed  undcm  glass  «aae  for  the  vtf&emtion  of  the  Public. 

Thou  Grand  Old  Man  from  England, 

Enjoying  mirthinl  ease, 
Wbote'hat  haa  braved  a  tnouaand  jeera — 

And  endless  pints  of  p^^as ; 
Above  those  ample  linen  gills 

Thy  classic  f (matures  show. 
And  meet  the  shower  of  sugar'd  floxir 

That  greets  thee  from  below  ; 
The  drenching  dust  of  swtetmeat  hail 

That  floors  thee  from  below ! 

Thy  meteor  hat— thy  topper, 

It  like  a  beacon  bairns  ; 
And  cartloads  of  confetti 

Fori  bee,  itsowoer,  carnal 
'Tis  riddltd  through :— to  wear  it  now 

Would  not  be  comms  ilfaut, 
I^t  it,  in  peace,  rest  here  at  Nice, 

And  grace  the  local  Show* 
By  Jove  !  throw  in  the  colkr  too — 

'You  '11  make  the  looal  Show  I 


"  As  OTHER  Little  Holujat."— The  continofttioii  of 

**  Rather  Abroad,^'  commenced  laat  week,  ia  unavoidably 
crowded  out  of  this  Number*  It  will,  to  tue  &a  entirely 
new  and  original  form  of  notifioation,  be  *  ^  Contiiiued  ta 
our  neat." 


TO  CamtI.8?0HI^llTS,^Iii  so  eaie  can  Coatribotious,  whether  VS.,  Prmted  Matter,  or  Drawtnga,  be  returned, 
bj  a  £tampad  and  Directed  JL&vdope  or  Cover       Copiti  Qt  MS.  fhcttld  be  kepi  hj  the  Senders 


aiLlesa 
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NORTH    AND    SOUTH. 

MisM  Smith  {from  Ba\j»waUr),  **  I  RtrrpoaiE  you  *kb  ooinc*  to  lots  of  Dakois  !  *' 
Miu  de  Smtfihe  i/rom  Bdgravia].  **i*M  ooiNa  to   Mrs.  Mowbrat  Ma8ham'0, 

or  OOUR6E,    ON  TH«   28Ttt.       I  Vk— A — KOT   HBARD   THRKR  's   ANY   OTHER," 

IMisa  Smithf  who  has  Card$/or  a  dozen  Dances  al  leaM,  biU  hat  never  even  heard 
of  Mrs.  Mowbray  Masham^St  feeU  rather  out,  of  iL 


WANTED  A  WATER-LEAGUE. 

(J  Colloquy  worth  ConsideratUm,) 
Interkciitort—  JvTiTEB,  Plutius,  ioHfr  Bull,  and  Sir  Wilfrid  Liwsoir. 

John  BuU(plauUwely),  Eeallji  great  Jufiteb  PLUVlua,  tkia  is  feecoming  moat 

serious ! 
Jumter  Pluvius  [viipassively)*  What  ? 

John  Bull.  Your  perpetual  downpour,  Sir !    Anythiog  more  deLeteriaus, 

Diimal,  depressing',  det^stablOf  cannot,  I  'm  saro,  be  oonceiYable* 
Beaitly !    Besides,  there 's  ihe  lo8i»  wbich  will  Tery  soon  be  irretrieTable. 
Jupiter  Pluvius^  Yes— if  you  do  not  look  out. 

John  Bull,  You  speak  dri!y»  and  lb  at  is  the  ?ole  thing 

That  \s  dry  about  yout    Perhaps  you  *\1  explain  \  I  am  sick  of  the  whole 
thing, 
JuoiUr  Pluvim,  Pooh  \    I  prOTlde  you  with  rain. 

John  Bull  Uud/y).  Oh,  you  do .'    There  is  no  one  disputes  it. 

Just  look  at  the  state  of  the  couutry  I    Why»  whether  for  grain,  grass,  or 

roots,  it 
Is  awful.    Can*t  sow  in  a  pool,  or  grow  grain  in  a  swamp,  and,  by  Jingo, 
To  ^I're^  we  must  soon  be  like  f ro^s,  or  stilt*legsed  like  a  stork  or  Eamingo, 
Jupiter  Phtviwtt  Have  you  done  your  best  P 
John  BulL  In  what  way  ? 

Jupiter  Pluviui,  Whf,  *'  Seli-Help  '*  and  Mechanical  Science, 

For  those  are  the  things— you  ask  Smiles- in  which  gumption  will  place 

chief  reliance. 
Look  after  your  rivers.    What's  that  that  I  see  stickiiig  tmder  your 
arm  there  I 
John  Bull,  A  Bill  for  Prevention  of  Floods. 

Jupiter  Pluviue,  Why,  then,  pass  iL    There  may  be  no  charm  there 

To  give  you  fine  weather,  but  Soitnoe  and  Capital  handed  together, 
Well  worked,  may  do  wonderful  thiugs  towards  making  you  oareletts  of 
weather. 
Yon  try  it,  and  don't  bother  me.    It's  no  end  of  a  question,  is  Water. 


)k 


Sir  Wilfrid  Lawmn  {eagerly).  It  is;  oh,  itM,'    Loo&l 

Option 

Jupiter  Pluvius  {to  John  Bull)*  You  won't  get  mach 

help  in  that  quarter. 
He*d  turn  on  the  main  at  full  flixid,'  like  your 

pestilent  Parliament  spouters. 
Who  talk  out  good  practical  measures.    Tou  shut 

up  the  hobby- borne  spout  ers. 
And—  what  do  you  think  of  a  Water- League  f  Land*s 

had  it 's  turn,  and  I  warrant 
There 's  more  in  this  question  of  Water  than  dreamt 

by  the  nincompoops  arrant 
Who  see  but  one  tree  in  a  forest.    You  set  your  beat 

brains  on  the  question. 
And  next  time  you  ^U  not  worry  me,  but  give  thanks 

fur  my  friendly  suggestion.  l-E^^i^* 


LEGAL  DELIGHTS. 

TffB  man  who  has  never  been  a  Dt^fendant  in  an  action- 
at-law  has  never  tasted  one  of  the  thief  pleasures  of 
exiBtence,  He  is  probably  served  with  a  writ*  and  his 
servants,  and  perhaps  his  wife,  begin  to  feuspect  that  he 
is  connected  in  »ome  mysterious  way  with  the  Dynamite 
Brotherhood,  He  goes  to  a  Bull ci tor,  and,  after  several 
days  of  patient  teaching,  he  will  have  taught  that 
Solicitor  something  about  his  case.  In  due  time  the 
Solicitor  will  take  the  same  trouble,  second-hand,  to 
teach  a  Barrister  ;  alter  which  the  Barrister— if  the  case 
goes  into  Court— wHi  take  the  trouble,  third-hand,  if  he 
is  not  called  into  another  Court,  to  teach  the  Judge ; 
and  the  Judge,  fourth- hand,  will  take  the  trouble  to 
teach  the  Jury. 

The  man,  now  called  a  Client,  will  be  atpked,  in 
wrtttngi  the  most  insulting  qiuestiona  called  *'  interroga- 
tories," and  thea©  he  will  be  expected  to  answer,  without 
loaing  his  temper,  Yarious  legal  messengers  will  now 
wait  upon  him  at  various  hours  of  the  day  to  swear 
various  affidavits.  He  will  be  asked  to  step  out  and  find 
a  Commissioner  empowered  to  take  Oaths,  and  aft*r 
tryiug  tw^o  ground-floors  and  three  iirft-tloors,  will  dis- 
(Miver  one  ol  these  privileged  persons  in  an  airy  garret. 
He  win  now  learn  tiie  meaning  and  beauty  of  the  word 
venue. 

He  may  be  sued  in  Yokelshire,  or  he  may  be  sued  in 
ClogBhire,  In  the  latter  case  he  will  be  marched  down 
to  Mudchester  with  his  Solicitor  and  a  smaE  party  of 
witnesses— the  majority  of  whom  will  never  be  wanted. 
He  will  be  fed  with  reports  that  he  is  Number  Four  on 
the  list,  and  may  come  on  at  any  moment.  After  waiting 
a  week,  he  will  find  that  Mudchester  has  more  oases  than 
it  can  try,  and  he  is  marched  off  with  his  |>arty  to  the 
neighbouring  town  of  LivelypcH>L  Here  he  is  comforted 
wilh  the  assurance  thai  he  will  **  come  on  *'  at  the  open^ 
ing  of  the  Assises,  and,  in  consequence,  he  has  only  to 
wait  four  days  for  his  long-expected  trial. 

His  case  is  sure  to  he  one  that  can  only  be  properly 
judged  without  favour  or  prejudice  by  a  London  Jury, 
but,  if  the  venue  is  laid  in  Ciogihire,  he  must  be  tried  by 
the  natives.  He  finds  his  Solicitor  and  Barristers  sitting 
in  cramped  pews,  with  huge  bundles  of  papers  before 
them  the  si^e  of  hotel -pillows.  These  papers  seem  to 
make  them  very  unhappy,  but  still  they  ol  ing  to  them. 
Being  about  the  longest  documents  in  existence  they  are 
called  **  briefs/^  and  do  not  appear  necessary  to  any 
person  who  can  write  the  history  of  England  on  a  shirt- 
cuff.  The  Barristers  ^et  tired  of  these  unwieldy  docu- 
ments before  the  Iriai  is  half  over,  and  ere  thankful  to 
anyone— even  to  the  **  Client*'— who  will  give  them 
information  that  can  be  put  upon  a  railway-ticket. 

The  case  will  probably  be  ably  argued  on  both  sides, 
without  temper  or  bad  taste  — for  the  Northern  Circuit  is 
served  by  leading  lawyers  and  Judges— but  the  Jury  will 
doubtless  take  tbeir  own  view  in  epite  of  evidence  and 
ruling.  The  Client  will  have  the  pleasure  of  obtaining 
a  new  trial  in  London,  if  he  likes  to  apply  fur  it,  and  u 
not,  he  will  have  learnt  something  for  his  money. 


BOTHAM, 

Toast;' 


best  thing   for  breakfast,"  says  Mrs,  Raks- 
**  is  a  nice  Fenian  Hammock  or  &  Skipper  on 


New  Soug  [Dedicated  to  Mr.  BmoA£,  M.P.).— "  Oh 

where^  and  oh  where  it  tny  Ilylnnd  Lassie  come  f  ** 
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*  BUMBLEDOM   AGAIN'' 

ONCE  MOEE. 

Last  week  nDder  this  head  we 
roiDArked  that  *'tbe  Shoreditoh 
Oaardiacii  had  suddGnly  diit- 
covered  that  all  children  iinlor- 
itmatc  enoy^h  to  bo  what  h 
called  *  iOe^itimate  *  are  not  en- 
titled to  witness  an  exhibition  of 
DiBBolvinR'  Views/'  and^  w©  added, 
**  the  deoisioDi  wo  believe*  waa 
approved  of  and  acted  upon," 
We  have  iince  been  ofBoially 
informed  by  Mr.  Clay— we  do 
not  mention  hii  name  for  the 
eako  of  *'  puffing  onr  claj  ''—the 
Clerk  to  the  Gnardians  in  qaee- 
tion,  that  our  belief  a«  to  the 
decision  was  erroneous,  and  tkat 
the  decision  itaelf  was  that  **  the 
able-hodiod  male  inmatci  and 
the  mother i  of  ille^liraate  chil- 
dren were  to  be  excluded "  from 
the  entertainment  of  Diaaolving 
ViewB,  and  so  concerning  the 
whole  matter  we  are  glad  to  aay 
that  our  own  views  have  been 
entirely  disBolved.  It  only  re- 
mains to  suggett  that  the  next 
time  the  Shored  itch  Guardians 
give  an  entertainment  it  ahonld 
be  a  /?ood  play  belonging  to  the 
Legitimate  Drama. 


New  Sort  ojr  FEtrrr  — Cor- 
rants  of  Air  in  the  Law  Conrts* 
J,  propua  of  this  subject,  the 
Last  01  the  Barons  observed  that 
**  The  Architeots  of  the  new 
buildings,  having  distributed  the 
cold  air  pretty  fairly  all  round, 
would  he  remembered  hereafter 
aa  Equity  Draughtsmen."  The 
Lord  Chief  Justice  said  he  *d 
never  laughed  so  muoh  in  all  his 
liie. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAlTS,-No,    124. 


DR,  EICHARDSON  EETORTISG* 


HOTEL   ME   WHEN,  HOTEL 

ME  WHERE? 

Tes  Proprietor  of  aa  Hotel 
advertises  in  the  TimeM  that — 

"With  the  op«oin;  of  the  New 
Law  Courts  thii  old-ciUblithed  hotel 
will  t&ks  a  new  depaftiire,  it  is  lo 
admirahlj  placed  for  witsesses,  &cJ* 

If  thia  eatahlishizient  is  "so 
admirably  placed  for  witnesaea^ 
&o.,^'  why  does  it  not  remain 
where  it  ia  F  If  a  witness  went  to 
sleep  there  nnder  the  impresaion 
that  it  was  close  to  the  New 
Law  Courts,  and  woke  up  tJie 
next  morning  and  found  himaelf 
at  Bay 8 water,  it  would  be  a  **  new 
departure  "  that  he  would  by  no 
meana  relish. 


Song  of  the  Fourth  Party. 

TH£si;^t    nae    fun    about    the 
House, 
There  *s  nae  fun  at  a' ; 
There's  no  one  to  r&te,  and  to 
ji      hait|  and  to  slate. 
When  our  Grand  Old  Man^s 
awaM 


Peiz-ical  Foecb.— The  Exhi- 
bition of  the  Works  of  the  late 
Eablot  Knioht  Beg  wins  at  the 
Liverpool  Art  Club, 


IKE  TWO  TKBBOBS, 

Alas,  poor  France,  thy  spectres 

now  are  twain  I 
A  Eeiim  of  Terror,  and  a  Terror 

of  Rain. 


Hamlit    at   ths  Mohst- 

T.BKBEK8.— '*  To  what  baae  I,  O. 
Uses  may  we  come  at  last !  '* 


**TSE  PLAY'S  THE  THING,'* 

Tek  excellent  eupfgestion  thrown  out  the  other  day  by  the  French 
Minister  of  Publio  Instruction,  that  deserviog  ichnlara  should  be 
rewarded  by  free  admission  to  thn  Paris  Theatres,  will,  no  doubt,  he 
rapidly  adapted  by  reflective  Head  Masters  on  thia  side  of  the 
Channt'L 

As  the  various  Metropolitan  entertainmenta  willi  of  oonrse,  he 
appropriately  apportioned,  the  following  Bcheme  will  probably  be  the 
first  put  in  hand  ;  and  it  will  be  highly  int^jresting  to  watch  how  it 
works. 
For  Proficiency  in — 

r^o%y,— Lyceum.  Church  Scene  in  Much  Ado  About  Nothing. 

Dynamics.^HL  Jameses*    Impuhe. 

Comiituikmai  IIiitQry.—1)TJxxj  Lane*    Prooession  of  Kings  and 
(Queens. 

Zooh^tj. — Comedy,    Mip  Van  WinkU, 

Latin  'Protc— Strand.     Comedy  of  Errors, 

3ft!ffl//Mri7y.— Princesses.     The  Silver  King, 

Utmk  '  keepimj.  —  Savoyv     I,  0. 1/ta  n  the. 

J>/tt(iici>w,— Toole's,     Dearer  than  Life, 

iJrtV/ifijjr.— Haymarket.     The  Liiih  Sentinel, 

Jitdant/,SU  Georgc*B  Hall,  Mr.  Cornkt  Gradi's  On  root. 
The  xiBQ  of  the  Globe  would  also  be  elegantly  explained  at  the 
house  at  present  under  Mrs,  Beenakb  Bkiihk^s  management ;  while 
Pneumatics  would  receive  ample  and  interesting  illastration  in  the 
final  exhaustion  of  Jane  Eyre,  Altogether^  the  Mctroi>olitan  and 
other  Bcbools  ought  to  have  a  very  agreeable  and  iastructive  time 
of  it. 


Wet  18  tightly  tying  up  a  sluggish  horse,  anre  to  he  a  cure  for  his 

^00  f^BecAuee  jou  make  him  fast,    (N.B.— So  yon  do  if  you  don^t 

Sire  him  Any  thin g^  to  esLt,    There  are  more  remedies  than  on©  for 


A  WAIL  FROM  THE  CITY. 
Fa EE WELL  to  big  dinnere  and  soup  of  the  turtle. 

Which  shows  how  we  feed  in  BttiTAWUlA'i*  clime  ; 
The  enemv^s  arrows  around  us  now  hurtle. 

Then  wny  not  reform  when  perchance  there  is  time. 
We've  revelled  too  long  upon  port  and  madeira. 

Too  often  have  sipped  the  inaidious  punch ; 
But  now  comes  the  dawn  of  a  terrible  era, 

When  we  mayn't  get  even  gratuitous  lunch* 

How  nobly  we  've  struggled  through  excellent  dinners, 

Involving,  perchance,  the  persuasive  blue  pill ; 
Why  single  us  out  then  as  specially  sinners, 

When  crowned  heads  have  dined  with  uh^  eating  tJieir  fill  f 
But  certain  it  is  that  the  whole  British  nation 

Must  faU—ii  we  faU— that  the  City  will  swear ; 
Pull  down  if  you  like  then  the  great  Corporation, 

And  England  will  vanish  like  bubbles  in  air  1 

A  SxATioNK^a'a  Clerk  had  douhta  about  &  fiver  proffered  by  a 
Chanoe  Customer,  who  thereupon  became  very  abusive.  Say  a  th« 
Clerk,  **  1  won't  bo  bullied,  Sir,  and  I  teU  yon  that  if  you  take  it  to 
the  Bank  of  England  you  '11  find  the  fiver 's  a  had  'un*  and  theft 
y  on '  11  al  ter  your  tone, " 

**  I  shall  only  alter  my  tone,**  was  the  reply,  "if  I  change  my 
note,"      lEjsii  Vhanee  Uuitotmr  delighted  at  kuving  ^'  Ud  ttp  to  H**  m  u4il 


"Sprewtg  Hakbicaps,"— Mn.  Ramsboteam,  on  hearing  these 
mentioned,  immediately  ajked  where  tboy  oonld  be  purchased,  la 
they  sounded  like  a  most  useful  invention. 


Sisoisa  Bibbs*  Show,— Go  to  Bond  Street,  and  aee  the  Whiatler'i 

Exhibition, 
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ESSENCE    OF     PARLIAMENT. 

UTSACTSD  rSOK 

THE  DIAEY  OF  TOBY,  M.P. 


PARLUMENTARt  CaESS  TOURNAMENT  WITH    UVINO 
FiaURES. 


House  nf  Commons,  ThurBday,  February  15.— "If  thereat  one 
miug  in  tbis  world  that  *i  worse  than  Bhablauqh  it  'a  mock -turtle." 

Itwafl  the  voice  of  the  Alderman  whom  I  heard  thus  complain. 
H«  wit  itandinp  near  me  at  Bar  in  Hoa&e  of  Lords ;  temper  a  little 
•oared,  haring  been  elbowed  out  of  the  front  row  by  eom©  Radical  i 
Members  who  huve  no  respect  for  Corporations,  whether  they  he  of 
the  City  of  London  or  merely  of  Aldermen. 

**Tartle't  somethiuf  like,**  the  Alderman  continued,  and  the 
expreaaion  of  hia  face  softened,  his  eye  lost  its  fplamour^  and  his 
tonpe  gently  caressed  his  lips*  **  But,  if  we  can*t  have  it,  let's  do 
without  ftoupJ' 

Found  out  presently  that  this  Aldermanic  parable  was  intended  to 
express  dissatisfaction  with  the  performance  of  openiDR-  Farliament 
by  Royal  Commission.  Rather  Radical  sentiments  for  the  Alderman. 
Otherwise  seem*  to  be  ri^ht.  Funny  to  see  for  the  first  time  the 
five  Eoyol  Commissioners  in  their  hutterwoman's  cloaks,  with  cocked 
hAts  wnioh»  at  a  signal  from  another  Gentleman  in  black  wig 
and  gown  who  bobs  up  and  down  before  them,  they  lift  and  replace. 
But  not  the  sort  of  thing  you  care  to  see  often.  Wouldn*t  get  fifty 
nighta*  run  on  any  other  stage.  Mr,  HoLDiir,  the  young  Member 
for  the  West  Riding,  is  full  of  new  idea  is  to  how  it  might  be  done. 


Great  mechanical  geniui,  HotDBir.  Invented  the  stoeking-loom,  or 
the  sewing-machine,  or  something  of  the  kind. 

**  Why  not,"  says  he»  **  have  Marionettes  done  np  like  Lords  Com- 
misnoners  ?  Could  easily  work  in  the  Clerks  at  the  Table  ;  have  a 
barret' organ  to  play  *  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot.^  and 
there  you  are.   Nothing  like  machinery  for  saving  time  and  labour, '' 

Beems  good  idea ;  worth  thinking  of  when  Houje  of  Lords  come  to 
reform  their  procedute. 

House  looked  a  little  better  at  four  oVloekwhen  Peers  came  down, 
and  the  battle  of  the  Address  commenced.  Princees  of  Wales  in 
the  Gallery  Wfking  a  little  pale  in  her  mourning.  Prince  of  Wales 
on  the  Cross  Benches,  looking  jollier  than  ever.  Brought  back  some 
good  stories  about  the  Grand  Old  Man  at  the  Carnival,  and  other 
diaBipations  of  the  Riviera.  Told  a  few  to  Oranvillb  and 
myself  in  the  Robing  Room.  Ijord  Wolselkt  took  the  Oath 
and  his  seat  for  Cairo.  Afterwards  sat  on  Cross  Benches  between 
Prince  of  Walk*  and  the  great  soldier  who  planned  Egyptian 
Campaign.     Looked  critically  on  Brst  Parliamentary  encounter. 

'*  Not  much  to  you  after  TeUeUKehir,^'  H.R.H.  laid,  pleasantly, 

*'  No,  Sir,'*  replied  onr  only  General.  **  I  'm  getting  tired  of  thim 
fights.*' 

In  House  of  Commons  at  four  o'clock  ^eat  crowd,  and  snp- 

g Teased  excitement.    Outside,  people  risen  in  their  thousands,  and 
aving  games  with  the  polioe.    First  the^  fill  nn  one  part  of  the  . 
roadway,  and  policeman  on  ourretting  white  ttaQa.\M£k^  \s&j^^^aseg>.^\ 
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Bp&ce  cleared  here  &Ued  np  in  SEother  place  ten  y&rda  higher  up* 
Aiiother  policeman  on  bounding  buy  baet«  into  Ihem*  They  return 
t^j  old  st^nd»  and  outretting  white  steed  baa  another  walk  roncd. 
Thia  ia  what  the  police  call  **  passing  away."  It  passes  away  the 
time  pleasantly  enough^  till  Mr.  Braulau^jit  appearu  iii  Hansom 
cab.  Mnrmura  of  disappointment  among  the  throng.  B.  had  intro- 
duced himself  as  **  your  General  for  the  day."  Thought  he  would 
appear  in  a  chariot^  in  scarlet  coat,  saahi  and  plumed  hat,  like  the 
City  Marshall  Hansom  oab,  chimney-pot  hat,  black  coat,  and  no 
otber  weapon  about  him  than  probably  a  stylographic  p*jn  concealed 
in  breast  pucket,  naturally  lowered  enthusiaatn  of  mob.  Fortunately 
white  ateed  and  bounding  bay  began  again,  and  arrested  deep 
depression  stealing  o'er  them. 

Inside  I  much  same  sort  of  thing.  Sergeant*at-aTms  drawn  on 
pair  of  white  kid  ^lovea  [two  buttons],  aUo  new  pumps,  Floor 
Wttxedi  and  everything  ready  for  the  gicldy  dunce.  But  after  Lord 
HinTiHOTON',  in  reply  to  question,  said  Parliamentary  Oaths  Bill 
would  be  brought  in,  Mr.  Beablauoh  went  out. 

After  tldfl  Irish  Members  fell  quite  flat,  **  Never  knew  anything 
like  the  luck  of  those  fellows/*  Mr.  CKBJSTOPHEtt  Sykks  drawled, 
surveying  tbem  through  hia  eye-glass,  as  if  they  were  occupants  of 
a  Monkev-house.  **  Always  got  one  of  their  number  in  prison, 
Believe  tney  draw  lots  who 's  to  be  put  in  gaol^  so  that  the  othera 
may  come  down  here  and  make  a  row.*' 

It  'a  Hkalt  bapnens  to  be  cut  of  luek  this  time,  Yet  should  have 
thought  there  needn*t  have  been  all  this  bother.  Remember  when 
He  ALT  declared  he**didn*t  care  two  rows  of  pins  whether  he  was 
in  prison  or  the  House  of  Commons."  House  has  a  preference  on  the 
subject.  If  it  can  be  gratified  without  individual  suffering,  why 
not  r  Put  it  this  way  to  Paenbll,  who  says  that  may  be  all  very 
well  in  social  life,  but  in  politioa  things  are  different. 

**  But  you  use  in*  t  to  be  lo  desperately  fond  of  Tim  when  he  was 
here/*  I  urge, 

**No,"  says  PARifEtir»  in  his  soft  sad  Toiee;  **but  yon  know 
absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder.** 

A  mOitary  tread,  the  clank  of  a  sword,  the  ftmell  of  gunpowder. 
**Adown  the  glen  march  armed  men.**  Look  round  and  behold  a 
terrible  ligure  at  the  end  of  the  corridor  near  the  ante*room  where 
peaceful  Members  enter  to  secure  places  for  mothers  and  wives  in 
the  Ladies'  Gallery.  Thought  at  first  it  was  the  Duke  of  Wkllikg- 
TON  coming  to  enter  protest  against  his  disestablishment.  Like 
him  about  the  plumed  cap,  but  figure  not  quite  bo  tall.  As  it  came 
nearer  by  forced  marches,  discovered  it  was  only  Dyke  Aclawb. 

**  What,  in  Heaven* B  name,  *b  the  matter  P  **  1  asked,  when  breath 
came  back,  **  Are  the  Reserves  called  out  ?  Have  the  French 
landed  f    Or  is  it  the  mob  that 's  broken  through  Palace  Yard  P  ^' 

**  No/'  said  the  Colonel,  **  Don*t  you  know  I  'm  going  to  move 
the  Address  ?  '* 

**  KoWj  General,  look  here !  "  I  said,  my  blood  boiling.  **  I  *m  a 
general  supporter  of  this  Ministry.  I  think  GLAnsTORE  the  Grandest 
Old  Man  of  this  or  any  age.  But  I  *m  sick  of  this  systematic  Coer- 
cion. Outside  you  make  the  British  Public  ^pass  away'  at  the  hones* 
hoof,  and  inside  you  move  the  Address  at  the  point  of  the  sword, 
I  'U  join  WixFitin  Lawsor,  Laboochbbk,  and  Henby  Richabb, 
and  you  see  if  the  Fifth  Party  won't  be  worse  than  the  Fourth," 

**Son8ense,"  said  the  Commander-in-Chief;  **youdon*t  under- 
stand. It 's  merely  a  matter  of  form  ;  horribly  uncomfortable  for  ua  ; 
but  if  Address  not  moved  by  Gentleman  in  Military  Uniform  what 
would  become  of  British  Constitution  f  " 

**  That 's  all  right,  Corporal.  Perhaps  I  don't  understand.  There  *8 
many  things  I  don*t  underatand  in  thii  House.  But  what  do  yon 
mean  by  marching  and  counter-marohing  in  remote  corridors,  start- 
ling Hon.  Members  Y  " 

**  Fact  is,  ToBT."  said  the  Quartermaster-General,  lowering  hi* 
Yoice,  ** it's  a  little  hard  to  walk  in  these  lhing3»  when  you're  not 
used  to  them.    If  thb  leather  reticule  at  the  end  of  the  strap  doesn't 

get  between  your  legs,  the  sword  will.  Between  the  two  my  life '»  & 
urden*  General  BtmNABT  was  good  enough  to  give  me  half -an - 
hour's  driU.  But  you  can't  learn  to  walk  like  a  turkey-cock  in  half- 
on-hour,  Quite  sure  I  'U  come  to  grief  with  the  sword  going  into 
the  House,  and  with  the  reticule  going  out,  or  the  other  way  about* 
I  'm  sure  I  don't  care  which  it  ia,'"^ 

The  gallant  Major,  however,  managed  verr  well  when  the  time 
came.  Walk  a  little  stiff,  and  faee  a  little  pale.  But  got  safely  to 
his  teat,  aud  back  again. 

Altogether,  sitting  very  dull.  Same  thing  here  as  "WoLSKLiCY'fl 
eagle  eye  discovered  in  another  place.  Only  eham  fight,  and  not 
very  brilliantly  earned  on.  House  further  depressed  by  dejected 
appearance  of  Mr*  BiooAB*  Whatever  may  have  Seen  weighing  on  his 
mind  is  evidently  growing  more  oppressive ;  the  light  faded  from 
his  eye,  the  bloom  £rom  his  cheek,  the  gaiety  from  his  heart. 

*'  Come»  come,   Josepo  V\  I  said  to  him,   *'  this  will  never  do. 
Things  doa*t  mend  by  knocking  under.     Beaides^  they  mayn't  be  ^o 
Cain£  tells  me  he  meant  to  pu^h  forward  hia  BiO«    If  your 
Wi  don't  obstruct,  it  might  easily  he  got  through  by  Easter. 
In't  you  manage  it  with  them  P  " 


'*  No/'  JoiY  B,  answered  in  husky  voice,  and  with  manner  no 
longer  sly,  ^'  I  saw  what  could  be  done  as  soon  as  C^ins  gave  notice 
of  nis  Bill.  Went  on  my  knees  to  Parnell.  Says  he  can't  inter- 
fere. Dick  Power  told  me,  confidentially,  WARTOif  meaot  to  bloek 
the  Bill,  Too  late  J  Tobt,  too  late !  **  And  Joseph  wiped  away  a 
tear  with  the  cuff  ot  Ms  coat-aleeve,   Bmineu  (^o?»«,— Address  moved, 

Saturday  Mfyrning. — Peter  burned  his  boats  and  crossed  the 
Rubicon,  as  Pa  en  ell  once  said  the  Government  had  done.  More 
convemt-nt  to  cross  first,  and  burn  boats  afterwards.  But  that  *i  a 
trifle.  Guilders  has  come  back,  looking  quite  ruddy;  evidently 
good  for  the  Chancellorship  of  the  Exohequer  as  long  as  this  Parlia- 
ment laats.  But  if  the  Ministry  won't  nave  Peter  one  way,  they 
sball  another.  So  last  night  gave  notice  that  '*  on  early  occasion 
will  call  attention  to  the  present  state  of  the  National  Expenditure, 
and  move  a  Resolution*'*  Uproarious  cheering  from  Conservative 
benches.  Odds  rapidly  falling  against  Peter  some  day  joining 
Fourth  Party. 

This  morniog  Bradlaugh  conflagration  unexpectedly  broke  out  on 
Motion  to  bring  in  Bill,  Struggle  lasted  two  hours— a  '^  small  and 
early."    No  dancing.    JBuameM  flfo«e. ^Address  moved. 


KNOW  YE  THE  LAND  ? 

[A  OUySong,) 

**  FaoK  facta  just  pubUihed,  it  uppears  that  New  York  furnishes  the  chief 
market  fur  that  Aldernianic  luxury,  the  turtl*;.  The  City  receive!  every  year 
from  i5D,0lX)  to  IHO.DOlb.  Turtles  are  momt  plentiful  during  the  tummer,  and 
wh^n  the  aupply  is  larger  than  the  demand,  the  turtle i  are  kept  afloat,  and 
giren  cabbages^  lettuce,  celerj  tops,  and  water- melou  rinds,  the  last-named 
nrtiolo  of  diet  being  the  n  oat  highly  prijEed.'* 

Know  ye  the  land  where  the  high  price  of  turtle 

Tacks  on  to  your  dinner  as  much  as  the  wine ; 
Where  you  big  Civic  swells  would  with  Cyprus  and  myrtle 

Sit  crowned  in  despair— asked  without  it  to  dine  ? 
The  land,  where  to-day  simple  oysters  and  porter 

Are  counted  fit  lunch  for  a  miltionnaire  t 
Where,  stock  of  the  real  run  shorter  and  ehortep. 

The  mack  takes  its  place  with  a  oontident  air  P 
Ah,  know  ye  the  land  where,  when  **  green  fat  ^*  abounded. 

Three  helpings  you  held  nothing  out  of  the  way  ; 
Where  now,  by  the  calf  that  deceives  quite  dumbfounded, 

Untasted  you  send  your  one  portion  away  ? 

Ah,  weU  I  if  ye  know  such  a  land,  and  are  frantic 

To  think  that  it  boasts  scarce  an  honest  tureen ; 
Take  courage :  there  ^s  hope  yet  beyond  the  Atlantic 

On  shores  where  the  fat  that  yon  love  ia  itill  green  I 
Where  the  cook  whom  ye  trust  doesn't  prove  but  a  traitor, 

And  the  turtle  is  kept  in  condition  that  *n  Ene  ; 
Supply  than  demand  being  delightfully  greater. 

And  all  but  the  spirit  of  man  is  divine ! 
Bo  pluck  up  your  courage  \  your  turtle  awaits  you, 

On  cabbage  and  lettuce  enjoying  his  ease ; 
And  if  fierce  Reform  with  economy  haits  you, 

Pack  up  :  seek  three  helpmgs  beyond  the  green  a«as  I 


I 

I 


"HiBQ  it  I**  exolmimed  Mr,  Jibimt  Diddleb,  on  reading  the 
provisions  of  Mr.  CffAJOBULAiB's  Bankruptcv  BiB*  "Xhef'i-e 
going  to  make  Bankruptcy  easy— to  creditors  I  " 

Waitted:  l  Site  foe  the  Dike's  Stattie, — No;  keep  it  oiztof 
Bight.—say  in  Hide  Park. 


Maehionable  Intelligonce. 

Whxk  a  young  man  joins  the 
Mashers,  he  is 
said  to  become 
emashiated. 

The  Mashers 
are    about  to 
] '\   start  a  journal 
}A.  of  their  own, 
\Xy  to      defend 
themselves 
against      the 
violent    at- 
taoks  to  which 
they  have  been 
Bubjected     in 
other     news- 
papers*      It 
wiU  be  called  the  Mtfrnin^  Mmh- 
tub  and  Chappies*  Chromck* 


CHEZ  ITOEL  PETEBS. 

Ak  important  question  for 
visitors  to  Paris  who  are  fre- 
quenters of  the  ahove-mentioned 
Restaurant  is,  how  will  the 
Expulsion  Bill  a£eot  the  Pommo^o 


Mfit  Shi^lb  has  been  deputed 
to  take  charge  of  the  Cambridge 
Corporation  BiU  in  the  House  of 
Commons.  Thia  is  as  it  should 
be,  ^*  Defence— not  Defiaaoe/' 


What  is  the  dialinotion    be- 
tween   Mr,    Pajuteix    and    Sir 

WlXFRXn  LAWSOlf  ? 

One's   a    Land   Leasfuer^  the 
other  '■  a  Water  Leag:ii«r* 
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FIENDISH    REVENGE. 

"Oh,  GEOBOm  !   what  are  TQTJ  BOIKO  TQ  MT  BftAXrUFITL  TBBBA-CX>TTi.  pLATia?" 

"Only  peaotxsiko  tor  thb  Teeea^cotta  Pigkok,  Mr  liOVB!" 


PLON-PLON   IN   ENGLAND. 

[A  Fragment  from  an  Autobiography,) 

9  A«M.*— Eeaohed  Charing  Cross  more  dead  than  alive.  Oave  Louift 
Ilia  breakfaat»  who  h«ifl  couseuted  to  nccompftny  me  on  oonditiott  of 
receiving  a  week's  holiday,  a  youth's  ohemioal  che&t,  and  a  popgruu. 
He  insisted  upon  having  breakfast*  The  passage  seems  to  have 
agreed  with  liim.  He  apparently  spent  liia  time  on  hoard  in  attempt- 
ing to  drop  my  luggage  into  the  engines.  Was  too  iH  to  look  atter 
him.     Made  for  Leicester  Square. 

10  A* M.— Have  tinished  my  dejeuner  ai  tlie  MClel  de  Parte  et  Its 
deujc  Mondet*  Absinthe  wret^ihed  !  Took  a  sardine  with  my  roahif^ 
hifUk^  and  coieleiUs  in  honour  of  Lent,  Shall  mention  this  to 
EueiiiTiB  when  I  see  her  later,  Louis  fcaished  the  cognac  when  I 
was  not  looking,  and  consequently  is  as  incapable  as  his  brother 
YiCTOE  to  oust  me,  cr  to  do  anytMng  eiw, 

11  A, M,— Having  dropped  Louis  into  the  Leicester  Square  fonn- 
taiuBj  he  has  revived.  \'i8ited  Madame  TussAirD'a  Wax-Works* 
Much  annoyed  at  Hading  no  *'  Portrait  Mocfel*'  of  myself.  Pointed 
out. that  as  my  Uncle  was  repreaented  as  reclining  on  a  tent  bed- 
itead,  his  dujjlicate  eiEgy  in  the  centre  of  the  Imperial  group  might 
do  for  MO — with  a  fair  amount  of  stuffing*  Louis  suggesteil  that  I 
might  be  put  in  the  Cbamber  of  Horrors.  Yery  much  annoyed,  fl.nd 
would  have  publicly  thrashed  him  had  be  not  threatened  me  with 
his  Undo  HtTMBfiaT  in  Rome.  The  boya  (ungrateful  little  mites  I ) 
are  always  try  Id  g  to  get  up  a  family  quarrel.  Half  a  mind  to  eenu 
them  back  to  Clothed  K,  Xbey  are  not  a  bit  of  use  to  me— rather 
the  reverse. 

12  Noox,— Called  at  Marlborough  House.  The  family  out  of  town. 
Gave  my  name  at  the  gate,  and  was  informed  that  the  Prince  had 
left  word  if  1  called  that  **  he  was  indisposed,*'  **  To  see  you !  *' 
shouted  Locns,  who  is  a  vulgar  little  fellow  for  a  king*B  grandson. 
Much  annoyed.  Took  an  onmibus  to  the  Waterloo  Station,  and 
quarrelled  about  the  fare.  Having  to  wait  for  a  train^  looked  up  a 
local  biU-poater,  and  Had  that  I  can  get  a  MaBifesto  issued  much 
cheaper  in  London  than  m  Paris,  Made  a  note  of  this,  AdvertLse- 
ment  Agent  very  intelligent.  On  learning  my  name  and  purpose, 
suggested  that  i  should  use  some  old  posters  of  the  *' Battle  of 
Waterloo  '^  he  bad  in  stock.  He  said  I  oould  have  the  block  altered 
so  as  to  appeu'  myself  as  the  Duke,  whose  nose  bad  disappeared  in 
the  course  of  wear  and  tear,  TbouBbt  that  if  I  could  secure  the 
Mrvioes  of  a  dozen  regiments  just  to  back  him  up,  he  might ''  make 
a  food  job  of  it.*'  Was  obliged  to  refuse,  as  his  terms  are  "  tixed 
prices— payment  in  advance. 

1  p,M. — Took  a  train  to  Farnborongh.  Yeiy  pleased  with  the  military 
display,  Quite  reminded  me  of  my  old  Crimean  days.  Much  nioer, 
too — no  danger.  Sentry  saluted  me.  Delighted,  Louia  roared  with 
laughter,  and  told  the  man  that  he  had  made  a  mistake— "  That  I 
WIS  not  a  soldier.' '  Chased  the  young  rascal  with  my  umbrella 
until  I  was  forced  to  desist  from  want  of  breath.    I  am  not  so  ilim 


as  1  tised  to  be.  Never  mind !  When  I  get  hack  to  th©  throne  and 
my  relatives,  Master  Louis  shall  have  a  couple  of  years  or  so  in  the 
Conciergerie  t    I  will  teach  him  to  be  rude  to  hit  father ! 

2  F.K, — EuoiiviE  has  very  civilly  sent  a  carriage  for  me.  Hurried 
to  see  her.  She  says  she  does  not  know  why  I  have  come,  Ex:plain 
it  *s  a  return  visit,  *'  »So  kind  of  her  to  have  looked  me  up  in  Paris." 
She  says  that  she  did  nothing  of  the  sort— she  oame  to  see  Mathildb, 
not  me  I  She  is  generally  nasty,  and  says  she  won^t  have  her  name 
**  dragged  into  my  ridiculous  Jiascos,*^  Grieved,  as  I  hoped  to  have 
induced  her  to  pay  at  least  a  part  of  the  Manifesto  printing-bill* 

3  P.M.— Found  that  the  carriage  in  which  I  came  had  returned  to 
the  stables.  Suppose  the  coachman  wouIdn^t  wait  because  i  hadn't 
tipped  him.  Yery  well  1  1  will  pay  off  old  scores  when  I  get  back  f 
Had  to  carry  Louis  all  the  way  back  to  the  station,  as  the  ungrateful 
little  wretch  threatened  to  give  me  into  custody  it  1  dida*t.  He  says 
that  two  of  the  umbrellas  1  have  now  in  my  possession  came  from 
the  house  I  have  just  visited  I  Told  him  that  ne  was  too  young  to 
understand  these  matters^  and  that  I  had  a  perfect  right  to  *'  requi- 
sition*' anytbio^  I  liked, 

4  p,M.— Back  m  London,  Called  at  the  Zoological  GardenSj  and 
visited  the  Eagles,  Asked  the  price  of  one  of  the  smalleBt,  with  a 
view  to  making  a  descent  upon  Boulogne,  Found  them  much  too 
dear.  Said  they  would  let  me  have  a  vulture  cheap,  which  would  do 
just  as  well  if  1  concealed  the  bird's  neck  with  a  large  tricolor  roaette. 
^id  1  would  think  it  over.  If  1  came  at  night,  an  old  fowl  with  a 
Homan-nosed  beak  would  answer  all  my  purposes.  Obliged  to  be 
economical.  Borrowed^  privately,  a  Napolen  Louis  had  received 
from  his  mother.  He  was  v^-ry  much  annoyed  on  discovering  his 
loss.    Muat^  however,  be  businesslike  and  economical, 

5,  P.M.— Louis,  having  discovered  that  I  had  annexed  hia  money, 
set  up  a  yell*  To  quiet  Mm,  promised  to  show  him  all  ^*  th©  monu- 
ments" of  London,  Visited  consequently  the  South  Eemiogton 
Museum,  the  National  Gallery,  and  the  Albert  Memorial,  Eeally 
very  interesting,  and  not  expensive*  Mistaid  my  son  in  Kensiogton 
Gardens,  and  dined  at  the  Holborn  Restaurant  admirably. 

G  F,M,— Feel  very  much  better.  Saw  my  name  iu  large  letters  in 
the  contents  bills  of  the  'evening  papers.  Nerved  myself  for  to- 
morrow's Channel  martyrdom  with  unlimited  ab$inihe*  Everything 
couUur  de  roee  ! 

7  P.M.— Can't  find  Louis  anywhere !  Made  acquaintance  with  a 
lamp-post  I  Don't  care  1  Beast  of  a  boy  I  Can't  say  French  Con- 
stitution !    Never  could  1 

»  P.M.— Just  assured  a  couple  of  policemen  that  ^'  it  *s  all  right  t " 

9  p.  II,— Have  been  acoommodated  with  a  oeli*  Qoiog  to  bed— in 
my  Uncle's  boots  I 

And  Quite  Right  Too  !- After  all,  the  Municipality  of  Geneva 
is  only  following  the  principle  of  many  of  our  country  town* — 
namely,  not  to  allow  Booths  in  the  street  save  in  fair  time.  But  the 
Salvationists  say  it  evidently  isn't  a  fair  time  at  Geneva. 
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PLEASANT  I 

lord  Ikifinald  Samdenier  {in  amny^r  tu  cm\fidmlial  remark  of  his  ffoni),   "TfftSTTT  TH0F3AND  POimW  WOBTH  Of  VulTW  OH  THM 
TAQLr,  Sm  bobaiua  T    I  wondir  you  jiin't  afeaid  or  bkiko  Koubsd  J  " 

AVr  Gofgiua  Midas.    **E0BBSD,  M¥   LtJBD  I     G  *0D  'E^ENfl  \    I  'm  SCTBR  Til  LommBl?  'i  TOO  SONIOCEiBLl  KIVEN  TO   TITINK  OF  »IOB 
A   TEJNQ  f  '* 


ON  THE  TEAIL. 

At  Iftst  f    Tia  bard  to  oheck  the  (flow 
Of  gladnefii,  or  to  atilL  the  bound 
Of  burdenf d  apirit^^  wkich  have  found 

The  patient  ateps  of  Justice  alow 
Upon  the  track  of  Crime,  whose  stain 
Bnnu  heavily  on  heart  and  brain. 

Not  Eato'i  exultant  thrill,  and  not 

The  BavAge  thimt  of  vengeance.    Nay. 

But  be  who  Law^s  stern  step  would  stay 
On  rnthlees  Murder' a  tiger- slot, 

Plavfl  pandeTi  in  the  name  of  good, 

To  Violenoe'ft  vampire  brood. 

Pace  forward,  thoreforei  figure  atom, 
Yet  even-pulaed  and  ateadfait-jxoiaod  t 
Whatever  warring  cries  are  noiaed 

About  her  waj,  ahe  will  not  turn 
One  step  aside,  nor  faint  nor  fail. 
When  once  the  tleuth-bound  atrikes  the  trail. 

And  Erin,  following  in  the  wake 
Of  that  unsheathed  but  atainleas  ateel, 
For  all  her  woea  and  fear  a,  may  feel 

A  fire  and  forco  t/j  burn  and  break 
The  hideoufl  toils  of  murderous  liiat, 
Typ^d  by  that  red  track  in  the  duat* 


R^/^' 

^^^ 


KirClOACEMKJfT  OF  JWM  COCKROACH. 

AccoEl>lKO  to  the  Timet,  **  A  solution,  prepared  by  soakinf  fat 
female  cockroaches  in  whiskejr,"  has  already  oeen  introduced  into 
/ medwine.    We  m&y  probably  live  to  lee  the  day  when  a  Black-beetle 
^rau^ht  will  be  reckoned  among  our  most  popular  cures. 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  DANUBE  I 
BCEK^-'Iftlerior  of  the  Ctmferenct  Chamhef, 
PjlWUrT— Mr,   PuKCBT,   and  the   IhlegateA  of  thtt    Great   Pitwerif 
under  the  Fretidtncj/  0/  the  J^ritM  Minuter  ttf   State  for 
Foreign  Affairs, 

Ijftrd  Granrille  [rising  p'acfiftiUt^y  Messieurs^-** 

J/r.  Punch  {inierruphng).  Pardon  me,  my  Lord.^  Before  wt 
commenoe  business  in  earnest  had  we  not  better  apeak  in  plain 
English,  and  discard  diplomatic  French  ?  The  former  is  easier 
understood.  [Tuminff  to  Ambasta'hrs.)  Are  you  aware,  Qentte- 
men,  that  the  Danube  is  practically  valuelets  from  a  oommeroial 
point  of  view  F 

AmbasiadorM*  Well 

Mr.  Punch,  That  a  company  without  a  competitor  for  throueh 
traffic^  ranniof  a  fleet  of  steatners  and  other  vessels  on  the 
ICXIO  miles  nearest  the  month  of  the  largest  river  in  Europe,  with  a 
limitless  supply  of  coal  on  the  very  banks,  can  hardly  keep  its  head 
above  water  f 

AmhoMtadorM,  Tee,  that  may  be,  but^ 

Jf.  Punch.  That  any  officials  that  may  be  appointed  to  look  after 
the  river  will  have  absolutely  nothing  to  do  ? 

Ambattadort^  80  we  understand,  yet^— 

Mr,  Punch,  And  that  'iny  attempt  to  improve  the  navigation 
over  450  miles  of  eh-I„iug  river-hed  will  be  utterly  absurd  and 
fruitless? 

Ambasiadori.  It  looks  like  it,  at  ill'— ^ — 

Mr,  Punch,  Well,  now  that  you  have  heard  the  plain  Ka^lisli  of 
it,  you  may  return  to  your  dlplomatio  Frenoh^  {And  they  def 


Mas*  BAHSfiOTBAM  intends  to  suhioribe  to  the  *'  Homiletioal 
Library  "—which  she  seea  ia  juit  announced*  Ske  has  long  b^n  is 
want  of  a  m»od  Cookery- Book  that  can  give  her  lull  partioulara  with 
regard  to  Omelettes, 
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FORCIBLE. 

"  SHtTBB,   So,  Bl  OVOBT  TO  BS  BVna,   U  SS  'S  AS  HARKT   LlTEl  A» 
PliUTAB-BCH  t  " 


BoEK,  Mat  22,  1813.        Dud,  FsBRUiJiT  18»  1883. 

Ijf  Mn»io-WorW  arch-reTolutiooist, 
Titao-ftMailant  of  ita  elder  eodflj 
For  him  the  menace  of  the  Jovian  node, 
The  thunders  and  the  rock-atorm.     Yet  he  lost 
"With  ©limhinf  crest  the  empyreim**  crown, 
Out-noddiDg  old  OljmpuH  m  his  mood 
Of  most  aggresBiye  mastery.    Of  the  hrood 
Of  Beminrgiifl  mHit&nt,  whose  frown. 
Like  that  of  mailed  Man  amidst  the  ooys, 
FrightenB  away  Convention^  chirrupers, 
And  to  wild  oaokle  as  of  gooae-flighta  stiri  ] 
Pale  Peaoe'a  pretty  fluters  of  email  joy  a 
And  line  faotitioas  sorrows.    Then  what  wonder 
He  bronght  the  ftword  into  mild  Music* a  sphere, 
And  in  tne  clangour  of  the  hurtling  spear, 
The  clashing  mail,  and  the  loud  hattle-thnnder. 
Missed,  sometime,  of  the  £ner  harmony 
The  still  small  voice,  known  of  the  inbtler  ear. 
Which  outlivts  all  War*a  clarions  f   Year  on  year! 
May  paas  ere  he  is  measured.    Yet  we  8«e 
The  work  of  a  strong  shaper,  one  whose  part 
Was  with  new  light  to  show  a  newer  way- 
He  stripped  the  gewgaw'd  shams  of  Opera, 
Lord  of  two  sphere B,  he  wedded  Art  with  Art, 
And  Musio^  aunn^d  in  brighter « larger  fame, 
May  date  its  nohler  dawn  from  Waqnsb's  migii^y 
name. 


Purse -onal  Attractions* 

Wb  cull  the  following  from  the  Suuex  Daily  Newt : — 

ADVERTISliR  (Widower)  seeks  a  CaaiSTiAif  pAHTHSa 
(domest  jested)  willing  to  iure«t  capital  m  profitable  buiin«ia, 
and  propertT  under  her  own  control,  with  a  Tie «r  to  matrlMony. 
' — A.(3dr«'iM,  oj  letter  only. 

The  Advertiser  evidently  wiahea  to,  to  quote  the  Sra, 
"  oombine  leading  buaineaa  with  general  utility."  He 
wants  a  Christian,  a  commeroial,  and  a  matrimonial 
partner  all  in  one,  **  Domesticated,"  however,  sounds 
Uke  the  attribute  of  a  cat. 


L 


ANOTHER  LITTLE  HOLIDAY. 

Introductory  Preface,  showing   how  it  wot  done^'Digrutum  on 
Johnnie t — Intpiruiwn^ Ejctract  from    Pocket- Book  Notes— 

Mr  Doctor  ia  always  telling  me  to  **  Go  away  I  '*  Though  undoubt- 
edly excellent  advice,  yet  when  it  cornea  to  be  written  down  in, 
literally,  the  two  words,  **  Go  away,"  it  looks  like  the  pettish  ex- 
pression of  a  sehoolboy  who  ia  being  teased,  or  of  a  girl  who  doesn't 
want  to  be  bothered.  Perhaps  my  Doctor  is  being  teased,  and 
doesn't  want  to  bo  bothered,  and  that  is  why  he  says,  '*  0  go  away  i  ^^ 
Curiously  enough,  1  have  often  notiotd  that  whenever  he  has  told 
me  to  **  go  away  "  he  hug  generally  **  gone  away"  himaelf.  *'  Gone 
away  "  ii  suggestive  of  a  i<yi. ;  hut  Heaven  forbid  I  should,  for  one 
moment,  inaint  on  such  a  comparison.  All  1  wish  to  record  ia  that 
my  Doctor  told  me  to  *^go  away ;  "  that  he  enforced  his  ^reoept  by 
practice,— he  haa  an  excellent  practice, — and  that,  while  m  doubt,  1 
happened  to  fall  in  with  young  Willis  Wadd,  who  was  in  trod  u<^ 
to  me  as  one  of  the  set  of  *^  Johnoies  ^'  whose  acquaintance  1  had  the 
great  pleaiur©  of  making  last  autumn  in  Wales. 

iij  tbe  way,  before  continuing  the  main  subject  of  these  Notes,  I 
cannot  reaiat  thia  opportunity .  of  remarking  on  the  universaUy 
growing  tendency  to  speak  of  everyone  by  a  Christian  name,— it  may 
or  may  not  be  hb  own  Christian  name  as  given  him  by  his  god- 
fathers  and  godmothers,  but  whether  it  is  or  isn't  depends  entirely 
upon  the  fact  of  the  sponsor  a  having  selected  a  good  one  for  oonver- 
■ational  purposes. 

There  are,  as  I  remarked  on  a  former  occasion,  a  number  of 
**HuGHLEs"  about,— quite  a  run  on  HpoaiEa,— which  starts  the 
curious  question  as  to  unconscious  nomenclature ;  that  is,  was  there 
a  sort  of  general  inspiration  going  about  some  time  ago  to  call  every 
boy  HuaniiE,  so  that  people  utterly  unknown  to  one  another,  living 
hundreds  of  miles  apmrt  at  the  extreme  peints  of  the  United  King- 
dom,  when  requested,  ils  sponaora,  to  *'  think  of  a  name"— (this  atunds 
liks  a  gam*  or  a  puzzle— *' add  ttn  to  it-halve  it— subtract  titty 
from  it  '*)—  all  suddenly  shouted  '*  Hcohik  I  '^  and  potitiveiy  refused 
to  thmk  of  any  other.     By  this  time,  besides  the  preponderating 


♦♦  HtraHFB,"  a  fair  orop  of  AftCEiES,  Jokfi»ies,  WiLtnts,  Ei^rxs, 
AxoiEK),  and  CHi.ELi£S  has  sprung  up,  showing  either  that  there 
were  several  inspirations  within  a  few  months  of  one  another,  or 
that  a  universal  conspiracy  to  name  every  one  *'  Huomie  '-  has  been 
broken  up  through  the  insubordination  ot  some  oi  its  members,  who 
had  rebelled  against  the  arbitrary  decree,  and  had  gone  in  for  other 
names  on  their  own  individuiU  reaponaibiiity.  Ocoasionally.we  come 
across  a  Bob,  now  and  then  a  HjyaEY,  aomciimea  a  Tomjit,  and  -^^ty 
rarely  a  Nkddt,  They  all  oome  under  the  heading  of  "  Jobjtries," 
and  are  particularised,  to  save  trouble,  as  "'  this  Johnjit,  that 
JoEHnr,  the  other  JoHimT,"  and  so  forth. 

Again,  stopping  on  my  road,— Pv©  not  **gone  away"  yet— 1 
notice  the  sudden  familiarity  charaoteriatio  of  the  most  modem 
manners.  This  tendency  to  call  everyone  by  a  Christian  name,  to 
which  1  have  just  alluded,  has  reached  such  a  pitch,  that  no  one, 
no  matter  to  what  respect  his  age,  character,  or  social  position  may 
entitle  him,  is  safe,  nowadays,  from  being  addreased  by  his  Christian 
name  by  the  most  recent  and  casually  introduced  acquaintance,  who 
eatablisnes  himaelf,  within  five  minutes,  on  the  footing  ot  an  intimaov 
of  half  a  lifetime,  dating  from  your  earliest  schooldays,  though 
ten  minutes  ago  you  were  utterly  unconscious  of  your  new  a^uaint- 
anoe^s  existence » 

The  age  of  universal  brotherhood  may  be  approaching,  that  happy 
time  when  everybody  shall  call  everybody  else  by  any  Christian 
name,  or  ptiU  nom  that  may  occur  to  himi  when  everybody  shall 
dine  with  everybody  else  at  anybody's  expense,  and  all  shall  be 
JoHinfiJCS*  There  may  be  just  the  faintest  dimmest  prospect  of  some 
such  Paradise  of  J ouNKiHij  looming  intheluture;  hut,  at  present, 
it  is  a  very  long  way  oU,  and  just  now  we  are  in  a  state  of  general 
familiarity  which  ia  as  likely  as  not— in  fact,  more  likely  than  not— 
to  lead  to  a  row  all  round. 

There  are,  of  oourse,  Joiotkiss  and  JoEiririSs.  They  're  not  all 
friendly,  though  they  are  familiar ;  they  don't  all  love  one  another,  or 
think  highly  of  each  other,  and  are,  in  fact,  generally  very  wide 
awake  wnen  they  meet;  and,  while  adopting  an  air  of  reckleat 
candour,  have  atiU  *'  got  a  little  bit  up  their  sleeve,'*  and  ara 
uncommonly  Huspicious  of  even  their  dearest  and  moat  intimata 
friends ;   though,  of  oourse,  it  immediately  ooours  to  an^s  W^c^^^ 


94 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI 


[FSBRUABT   31,    1883. 


HELP  I    HELP!"     OR,    WANTED    A   WATER   ACT. 
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miD^  that  if  you  are  not  anspkioni  of  your  most  iatimate  friendst 
of  whose  very  imalleBt  ways  you  know  most,  of  whom  would  you  be 
stttpiciouay  As  a  rule,  when  two  or  more  Johsniks  meett  no 
nmtter  how  friendly  thoy  may  he,  they  are,  for  the  tirat  five  minutea, 
mutually  distrustful*  "For  instance,  when  Huo hie  Bkecuak  ih  in 
a  room  with  Wit^lit!  Waud^  Abchoe  DrasTEHsiiAN  and  a  few  other 
**  JoaifKnts.*'  the  fiTHt  awertion,  or  piece  of  information  tendered  by 
any  one  of  the  party  ia  met  in  a  ipirit  of  determined  incredulity  by 
the  others,  who  immediately  throw  out  feelers,  ao  to  epeak,  and 
Mutionaly  inquire  whether  *'  there  is  a  sell  on  "  or  not ;  and,  if  not, 
doe«  he  really  mean  it,  and  so  forth.  The  neit  anxiety  on  the  part 
of  everybody,  individually,  is  to  be  (juite  aure  that  he  personally 
has  not  been  sin pf led  out  tu  be  the  viotim  of  a  practical  joke  plaj'ed 
on  him  by  a  combination  company  of  all  the  otheri,  and  for  the 
fint  qnarter  of  an  hour  or  so  each  man  keeps  his  eye  on  the  looking^ 
ff lass,  »o  as  to  oommand  the  general  situation,  and  furtively  puts 
Eii  hand  behind  hi«  back,  to  feel  if  there  *a  a  pieoe  of  paper,  or  a 
bit  of  string,  or  a  long  itraw  atuck  under  bis  coat-colLaj,  After 
MMe^rtt^mn^,  each  one  to  his  own  satisfaction,  that  none  of  these 
eootin^acies  bare  oooanvdf  mutual  eonfidence  is  gradually  restored 


until  the  time  of  departure  arnvea,  wben  it  becomes  the  one  object 
of  each  man  to  get  out  of  the  room  as  quickly,  and  as  aaf  ely,  u 
possible. 

As  a  rule,  in  spite  of  all  tbii  brotherly  affection  and  calling  of 
Christian  names,  the  Johmie  keeps  bis  hat  on  when  in  a  room  witii 
other  JoHiTNTES,  as,  were  it  once  oH  his  head,  it  would  be  saf©  to  bf 
tampered  with.  For  this  reason  among  others,  tbe  Johithtr  addom 
carries  an  umbrella,  nsuallv  preferring  a  hansom  hired  by  the  day 
following  at  his  heeli,  in  wnich  be  caa  take  refuge  at  the  firat  wgn 
of  rain.  But  he  clings  to  his  stick  aa  to  a  talismaa,  and  mnj 
**  nonsense  *^  with  this  he  deeply  resents*  No,  tbe  JoaifirnE*8  ttick  iJ 
saeredt— ^at  least,  so  long  as  he  keeps  it  in  his  own  bands  :  ono«  out 
of  them,  and  the  other  JoHiTNrES  will  hide  it  and  for^t  where  tbty 
put  it^  or  preaent  it  aa  a  testimonial  of  reprd  and  attaobment  to  aoiDe 
unsuapeoting  peT«on,  wbo  aooepts  it  in  tbe  mo«t  perfect  good  faith. 

This  digression  has  arisen  from  tbe  mention  of  Willtk  WibOi 
whose  conversation  chielly  consists  of  the  catchy  titles  of  tbe  lat«it 
music-hall  songs,  who  suspjecta  everybody  of  selling  him.  who  meed 
any  pieoe  of  intormation  with  a  sly  wink,  a  shake  of  the  iiMi,  and  a 
thrust  in  the  ribe  or  a  bit  on  tbe  shoulder,  and  tbe  obaervaikm,  ^*  Ok, 
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go  ilony  [  "—meaning  thereby  that  lie  is  not 
to  b^  taken  in^  and  tKut  umless  you  t&ke  ^;oQr 
oath  of  it  (he  m  eviileiitly  a  man  of  reJigtoiiB 
convictions),  he  will  not  believe  yon, 

I  happened  to  remark  to  Willie  Wadd 
tkftt  I  was  afraid  I  had  a  touch  of  gout^  and 
was  not,  in  a  general  way,  **  quite  the  thing," 
when  he  at  once  hit  me  on  the  ehoulder  (a 
dangerotua  place  for  an  invalid  to  be  ttrnckj, 
laid,  **  You  got  the  goat  I  Oh,  go  along  I  " 
and  in  sift  ted  that  I  was  **  selling  him.*' 

**  Ok,  yes,"  he  aaya,  Blily»  **  there  *fl  Bome 
aell  on,— it  won*t  do,  yon  know*" 

In  vain  I  try  to  argue  reaBonahly  with 
him*  What  poisible  ooject,  I  pnt  it  to  him 
earneatly,  could  I  have  m  pretending  that  I 
had  the  ^out  when  I  hadn  t  ?  How  oould  I 
aeE  him  ?    Where  was  the  sell  P 

**0h  yet,"  he  replies,  shaking  hia  head 
knowingly;  "itwon*t do— goalongi"  And 
then  he  sings  the  refrain  of  a  popular  song, 
of  which  the  bnrden  is,  **  I  couldn't  tell  a  lie 
If  I  were  to  try,  For  1  'm  always  gay  and 
hearty  '*— whion,  being  a  decided  reflection 
on  me,  both  In  my  oh&raoter  of  a  atrietly 
tmthfiil  man  and  an  invahd,  I  cannot  help 
reoenting.  I  speak  more  in  sorrow  than  in 
anger,  like  HamUCs  father's  ghoet,  and  beg 
hdm  to  be  lerioufl  for  one  moment,  and  to 
oblige  me  by  belie vmg  what  1  say.  Not  that, 
ajs  it  ocemred  to  me  on  after- oonsideration 
when  alone,  it  conld  poaaibly  matter  to  me 
whether  Wilub  Wapd  di&believed  me  or 
not.  And  vet,  on  Beoond  thought*,  it  might : 
for  might  ne  not  tell  hu  friends  that  I  had 
been  trying  to  sell  him,  and  add,  **  Oh,  he  *s 
always  doing  it;"  so  that  henceforth— for 
such  a  report  would  spread — any  assert  ionof 
mine,  no  matter  in  what  oompsny  it  might 
be  made,  would  be  immediately  met  with 
winks  of  incredulity,  would  be  tfeated  aa  a 
stupid  joke,  and  I  should  be  toM  by  every  body 
to  *^  Go  along  I  "  No— I  feel  I  was  quite  right 
in  assuming  an  earnest  and  seriona  tone,  and 
thus  impressing  the  flighty  Willik  Wadd, 
who,  hut  for  this,  nught  have  seriously 
damaged  my  character. 

When  he  found  I  meant  what  I  eaid,  and 
that  I  really  had  a  touch  of  the  gout,  and 
was  not  altogether  well,  he  evinced  a  deep 
aympathy,  wtiich,  in  my  turn,  I  began  to 
distrust ;  and  whtn  he  put  his  hand  on  my 
shoulder  compasaipnately,  I  was  obliged  to 
stop  the  oonverBation,  and  ask  him  if  he  bad 
stuck  a  bit  of  paper  on  to  my  back,  or  under 
my  coat-collar,  or  hung  anything  on  my 
coat- tail  buttons*  He  peemeii  hurt  by  my 
suspicions,  and  assured  me  he  had  done 
nothing  of  the  sort.  When»  with  a  view 
of  making  a  deeper  impression  on  him,  I 
repeat  my  Doctor's  advice  to  go  away, 
WILLI 8,  who  1  do  not  think  had  been  giving 
me  his  undivided  attention  up  to  this  part, 
suddenly  broke  out  with  another  comic 
song  which  seemed  to  him  appropriate  to 
the  occasion*  It  was :  **  She  told  m*  io  go 
To  Jericho  :  I  said  that  I  woidd  do  it " 
^when,  by  one  of  those  inexplicable  inspi- 
rations which  ooour  when  least  expected, 
and  which  can  only  to  called  a  **  Happy 
Thought,"  the  woras  seemed  to  take  this 
form  :— 

He  told  me  to  go 
To  Monaco ! 
I  said  that  I  would  do  it. 

And  atarting  un,  like  WHiTTrjjfiTOF  when 
he  heard  the  ho  lis  calling  him  back  again  to 
I^ndon  (another  nai>py  Thought  this),  I 
said  to  Willie,  **YeB,  thanks;  I  will- 
much  obliged  for  the  suggestion,* '—  and  then 
1  left  him,  staggered,  and  still,  I  am  con- 
vinoed.  under  the  impression  that  1  had 
been  ^*  aelling  him  "—though  how  he  had 
been  wld,  or  ^^  where  the  Bell  was,*'  it  would 
be  extremely  diffioult  to  say.     But  the 


(She  left  khn  to  wait  ouUide  whiU  sh^  went  into  h^r  SUk*Mercer'$  in  Ojeford  Strut,    But  $ht  di^not 
»ce  him  again  tiU  he  wot  brought  hoifne  in  a  cab^  in  (his  disgrace/id  condition^  at  I  a,fn^} 

Wife  {indignant),  **  You  had  beiteb  fox  havx  ctomb  HoMl  AT  ALL,   Ocobgk,  tbajt 

ABBITK  AITKB   MlDKlOUr,    AHB   IK  THIS  STATE  I" 

Husband,  '^  Nonbh'ksb,  Mabla — my  dear  Gal,  bow  wadh^t  we  Mfesn'o  e' <%hotbir  } 

I     WAITED     P'YOU    till     SHCttoH— AT     BaR     SwISH-Fah'l     *Rois"fiH— I     MEAN     PE*     Eob'nSB'h 

Ceusho— *noN'r  b'lieve  mb,  asbk  C*MyisB*NARE-MAN  Friday— STAN D8n  at  Door— if  I " 

fFi/c  [hftily),   **  I  «HAtL  QO  TO    BlD.        WeBK    YOU    ESE    THE    BiLL,    SiR,  YOn  'lL    XKOW 
WHERE  YOU  LEFT  ME  I  " 


quotation  aettled  »w— **  He  told  me  to  go  to  Honaoo,"- 
to  go  there — **  I  said  that  I  would  do  it." 

Note  for  Pocket- Bmk  Jikiry.- Called  on  Doctor.  He  said,  "Not  gone  away,  eh?"  I 
asked  him  what  he  thought  of  Monaco  ?  By  all  means.  Go  to  Nice  and  Monaco."  That  quite 
determines  me.  Oft  to  Monaco*  via  Nice.  Odd  that  the  suggestion  should  have  come  from  a 
comparative  stranger.  **  Off,  off ! "  said  the  stranger,  **  off,  off,  and  away  I  '*— Have  quoted 
this  for  years*  What  is  it  from?  N.B-— Conault  Quotation- Book,  Kates  and  Qiteries^^ 
and  **G,A.S."  in  the  lUustrated  L<fndon  Netci, 
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PICTimilS  FOR  POSTIBITY, 


PoLtC&ICiLfr  Of  tUM   PfiftlOD,    KQUIPPRD  WOR  KKCOUNTSE  WITH 


LAKES  AND  LOCOMOTIYES, 

(By  OtiT  Omi  Fhilistine  ) 

[Propotalf  are  under  conaidcTAtion  to  run  rmlways  roviDd  the  head  of  Der* 
went  water  aod  rouad  the  chores  of  Loch  Lomond.] 

What  ho  I  my  merry  Philietines^  here  *8  news  and  no  mistake  ; 
They  're  g'oin?  to  nm  a  railway  round  and  spoiL  each  pretty  lake  ; 
And  near  the  famaua  cataract  that  Sour  bet  sang-  of  yore^ 
Thfi  locomotive^fl  noise  shall  drown  the  mErmur  of  Lodore, 

I^ooh  Lomond,  too,  shall  have  her  train,  and  I  would  ask,  why  not— 
There  *t  "  naethmg-  like  Rude  dividenda/*  ii  there,  my  canny  Soot  F 
It  *8  very  well  in  poetry  to  talk  of  **  bankB  and  braes/* 
Bat  we  prefer  another  bank  that  punctually  payi. 

Don't  rave  about  your  seenery,  what  'a  all  luch  traih  to  me  ? 
I  only  care  for  any  view  that  brings  in  £  t.  rf.  .- 
And  if  you  M  know  the  kind  of  scene  that  I  regrard  with  pride, 
A  ^ood  ooal-pit  'a  the  fairest  thing  upon  the  oountry-aide* 

A  lake  'b  a  very  ugeleas  thing,  and  only  eerves  to  drown 
The  luuatica  wiio  boat  thereon  ;  but  ta'ea  io  pipes  to  town, 
A«  reservoir  for  waterworlca»  some  little  good  it  yields ; 
If  not,  it  should  be  drained  and  made  remunerative  jdelds. 

Then  may  the  merry  trains  run  on  until  each  echo  wakes. 
And  let  the  locomotives  scream  by  Scotch  and  EogliBh  lakes : 
And  as  commercial  travellers  are  whirled  by  streams  and  hille. 
They  'U  sigh  to  think  the  scenery  is  charged  for  in  the  biUi  \ 


RARE  ARTISTIC  OPPORTUHITY.-Pcblic  8TATtrE  fob  Dis- 
posal.—Messrs.  MiTFOBD,  BOEHIC,  LlIGHTON^  pKaODBSOF  &  Co,, 
having  received  instructions  from  the  trustees  of  that  peculiar  and 
T»luible  artistic  property,  commonly  known  as  the  **  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington's St^itue/' and  sometime  prominently  iitii  ate  at  Hyde-Park 
Corner*  to  diapoae  of  the  same  as  soon  as  possible  to  the  greatest 
advantage,  are  prepared  to  receive  tendera  for  the  immediate  recep- 
tion either  of  the  whole  as  it  stands,  or  of  variouB  telected  portions 
by  private  arrangement.  The  attention  of  intending  purchasers  in 
the  travelling-circus  line  is  specially  directed  to  the  uni<|ue  features 
I>oBse8sed  by  this  grotesoue  lot  for  the  purposes  of  provincial  adver- 
tisement. Horse  could  oe  had  separately,  Duke  no  ohjeot.  K.B*^ — 
The  latter  woald  make  a  bold  and  graceful  ligure-head  to  a  steam- 
lannch  requiring  a  little  wei^rhting  in  the  bows,  or  could,  covered 
with  luniiDou<)  painty  and  seated  on  a  garden  wall,  be  utilie^pd  as  a 
handsome  and  elfective  seare  to  burglars*  Might,  in  combination 
with  quinine,  form  the  basis  of  a  popular  patent  medicine*  No 
reasonable  offer  refused*  Would  be  glad  to  hear  from  a  County 
Lunatic  Asylum* in  want  of  a  new  sensation,  P'or  further  particulara 
apply  at  the  Committee  Rooms  ss  above* 


**  Reabt,  atk  Rf  aby  "-MoiTBT  ron  the  National  Life-Boat 
PuND. — Mr,  Punch  begs  to  acknowledge  one  guinea  from 
^  Ellas,  and  ten  poanda  from  **  Ate  Readt/'  Glasgow* 


THAT   KIEBY  GEEENl 

{A^  frequenily  sung  at  F,  0.) 

*^  On  receipt  ©f  the  diequietiog  rumour,  Mr.  Ki&bt  GasBir   InttAntlj 
started  for  Gettuije." — Daily  Faptr, 

Oh,  an  active  chap  is  that  Kibby  GRSKir« 

And  we  *ve  heard  his  name  of  old  ! 
AH  over  the  place  he  ^s  sure  to  be  teen, 

If  a  Boanian  gets  too  bold. 
Bless  you*  of  a  row  A^e  **  not  afraid  ;— 

Why,  a  tight  aU  round  *b  his  whim : 
And  though  at  the  news  we  Ve  all  dismayed » 

It's  the  wildest  fun  for  him. 
In  a  row  down  Eaat  he 's  sure  to  he  seen : 
Qh«  an  active  chap  is  that  KtRBY  Gbekit  1 


A    JEROMIAD, 

The  official  **  confidential  commuaieatiou  "  as  to  bis  futnre  policy 
and  proceedings,  that  somehow  or  other  a  distinguiebed  Pretender 
managed  to  nlip,  the  other  day,  into  the  leading  columus  of  a  coo- 
temporary,  thouf^h  encouraging  and  explicit,  omitted  to  make  the 
following  gratifying  announcements  i— 

(1)  His  relations  with  his  tradesmen  and  the  other  Great  Powers 
of  Europe  are  satisfactory. 

(2)  His  attitude  towards  the  nation  in  faoe  of  recent  eyenta,  wiO 
still  be  one  of  comio  fatherly  interest, 

{3)  It  it  his  intention,  ptndiog  the  development  of  farther"great 
political  problems,  to  fit  him&elf  for  the  responsibilitiea  of  a  national 
crisis,  by  accepting  a  temporary  engagement  as  ClowB  in  a  travelRng 
Circus     And 

(4)  He  will  not,  therefore,  after  mature  deliberation,  demand  t 
plebiscite  of  the  nation— just  at  present. 


A  FORLORN  HOPE. 


At  a  meeting  of  the  London  Diocesan  Con- 
ference, Mr*  Behe&forb  Hope,  speaking  very 
much  against  the  Deceased  Wife's  Sister  Bill, 
is  reported  by  the  Morning  Post  to  have  said, 
**  Change  the  law,  and  could  the  sister-in-law 
enter  the  house  F  (**  JVb  .'^•)  Yes ;  if  there  were  a 
little  private  arrangement  between  them,  she 
Gonid^i Laughter.) — but  if  she  were  a  pure  and 
holy  woman,  who  meant  to  continue  a  iiftter-ia- 
law,  she  could  not.'' 

Miliar  fiBassFOBU  Ho?B 

Took  plenty  of  rope 
"When  he  enoke  with  misplaoed  Mlarity 

Upon  tne  Deceaied  Wife's  Sifiter  Bill, 

But  of  women  aod  men  he  tbioki  eo  ill, 
That  he  *a  Hopa  without  any  charity. 

For   ourselves,    with   faith    in    the   ultimate 
triumph  of   common   eenee,   we  venture   to   hope 
that  this  act  of  justice  may  speedily  become  law. 


Who'sheP 

Nobody. 

against  Hopi 


AVIS  IN  TERRIS. 
(A  Lmig  Way  after  Fincmt  Bottm^.} 

Theee  is  a  now— political-— bird, 
With  the  oroakiest  croak  that  ever  was  heard » 
In  a  state  of  alarm  that  is  most  absurd. 
With  fright  every  feather  on  end  ia  stirred, 

And  into  despair  he  'd  talk  us. 
He  views  the  State's  great  roundabout. 
With  the  Liberals  in  and  the  Tories  out, 
And  he  hasn^t  the  tiniest  bit  of  a  doubt 
That  we  Ve  going  wrong,  and  thall  end  in  rout; 
And  he  knows  the  reaaon,  and  croaks  it  abouti 
And  whenever  he  goes  on  the  stump  to  spout. 

He  oiWi—whai  cries  he  ?—  Caucus  !  !  f 


**  Speak  gently  to  the~>HeeT&chaum  !  " 

AccoEDiNO  to  a  local  paper,  the  Mayor  of  Hastings  and  his  brotlur 
Magitttrates,  the  other  day,  fined  a  young  man  five  shillings  for  awtaF* 
ing  at  his  pipe,  when  he  dropped  U,  oa  a  Sun  da  v.  The  Mayor  pw- 
baoly  had  never  had  the  mi**tortuDe  to  drop  a  DeautifuUy-ooIaowd 
meerschaum  in  the  street*  However*  this  deciBion  will  be  a  wamitiff 
to  visitors,    A  great  many  are  now  compelled  to  remain  indoora. 


ra  COSM£8P0J¥DENT8.^1n  no  eaiA  can  Contributioni,  whetlkw 
by  m  Stvnped  and  Directed  Envelop*  or  Covm. 


Hi.,  Irmlft4  llLa\^.«t,  «x  l^x^win^i,  b<  retailed, 
fj0^i«s  «t  IL^,  «\iQ^^  V«  'k^^X  V|  \3da  %viu^«n. 
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OUR    AGREEABLE    BIRTHDAY-BOCK    SERIES, No.   3, 

DICKENS— POPE— GOLDSMITH* 

[Method  of  utin^  this  :^Tht  MotU  lo/tMC^  page  wUh  datts  where  your  Frie^idf  will  inscriU  their  nam^s.     The  MoUo  nahU  ihcmi  till  ih6 

tignature  is  eompiete.  ] 


A  prowling  prying-  honnd  j  a 
hypocrite ;  a  double-facedi  wMte- 
livered,  sneaking  tpy  »  a  cronoh- 
ing  exxr  to  tbota  that  feed  and 
coax  him,  and  a  barking  yelping 
dog  to  all  beaidei* 


MAEcff  15, 


A  fat-faced  puss  ahe  ifl|  a^ 
I  came  across. 


You're  aa  alow  aa  a  tortoiae, 
and  more  thick -htaded  than  a 
rhiJiocerOB. 


Mabce  31. 


He  fnirthennore  took  orcaiion 
to  apoloffifee  for  any  negligence 
that  mignt  be  perceptible  in  bis 
dresij  cm  the  gTonnd  that  las^t 
night  he  had  bad  **  the  aun  very 
atrong  in  hi*  eyea." 


Afsil  8. 


And  drinking  largely 
sobera  ua  again. 


APfilL  15 1 


The  bookful  blockhead, 
ignorantly  read| 

With  loads  of  learned  lum- 
ber in  hia  head. 


ApuLm 


She  glares  at  balls,  front* 
bo  sea  and  the  ring, 

A  Tain,  uiniuiet,  gUtt'ringi 
wretched  thing. 


ApjiLL  24. 


A  fool,  T?ith  more  of  wit 
than,  half  mankind, 

Too  ra»h  for  thon:ght,  for 
action  too  refined. 


Apbii.30* 


Moet  women  hare  no 
charaotc:r  at  all. 


Uxji 


Hen  CO    ostentation    here, 

with  tawdry  art, 
Pant*  fur  tbe  Tiilgar  praise 

which  fools  impart. 


Mat  10. 


In  wild  pxftp^s  ^hf  vulgar 

breji»t  tak«?»  lire 
Till  buried  in  debauch  the 

bli«8  expire. 


Mat  le. 


Plague  take  the  block* 
head ! 


Mat  23 


Remote,  unfriended, 
melaochulyi  alow. 


Mat  30. 


I  *11   give   thee  —  ah !  too 

eharming  maid, 
I'll    give    thee  — to   the 

d— {^j^im  /) 


CORPORATIONS  AND  aUlTTANCES. 

Okxt  think  of  the  privilege  a  parchment  express es. 
As  pertaining  to  Queenaborough's  loyal  burgesses. 
There  is  no  Corporation  old  English  more  thorough 
Than  the  joEy  burgesses  of  tbifl  ancient  borough. 
They  are  quit,  in  the  whole 
Of  this  kitigdom,  of  toll ; 
Of  pannage  and  murage  and  hagage  and  pickage  ; 

Of  rroanda^e  and  lastage  they  likewise  »re  fr^e ; 
Of  stallage  and  tidage  in  this  shrtrp  and  quick  age : 

Moreover  of  rivage  and  wreck  of  the  sea. 

Then  Okthampton  e'en  yet  ('tis  a  fact  and  no  fiction), 

By  a  Charter  that  Charley  SEcnunutt  conferred, 
Enjoys,  only  fancy,  its  own  jurisdiction 

Concerning  all  manner — don't  deem  it  absurd — 
Of  fel«>nies,  witchcrafts,  withal  incantations 

And  fcorceriea,  magic  arts  also,  the  same, 
Foff  stttliings,  re  gratings,  extortions — vexations 

Of  that  sort  whatsoever  a  lawyer  may  name. 


VENTILATING  aUESTIONS ; 

OBf  Tax  STEANaSB  OIT  THE  EMBAKEMENT. 

1.  Can  this  dirty-looking  place  where  the  boards  and  bricks  are 
soattered  about,  and  where  workntifett  are  trampling  on  tluwtr-beds, 
and  wheeling  harrows  of  rubbish  t^  and  from  an  imminse  pit,  be 
really  what  the  Guide-book  describes  aa  '*  the  lovely  Public  Gardens 
by  the  side  of  the  Thames,"  or  is  it  a  private  brick-field  ? 

2.  I  had  always  heard  that  the  Embankment  waa  **the  finest 
Boulevard  in  Europe/*  Is  it  possible  that  the  selfishoeaa  of  private 
eiiterpriee.  or  the  Bupineness  of  public  authority*  should  allow  the 
only  un€(|uaUed  ami  imrivdlled  thoroughfare  which  London  possesses 
to  ne  utterly  ruined  ? 

3.  This  third-rate  shed,  seventy  feet  long,  and  twenty  high,  and 
built  in  the  plainest  style  of  Neo-Oothio  red-brick^iind-slate  archi- 
tecture, must  be  either  an  experimental  deiiirn  for  a  cheaper  kind  of 
workhonie,  or  one  of  the  ventilators  of  the  Underground  Railway. 

4.  1  wonder  if  it  is  really  trne  that  the  Underground  KaiLway 
Company  are  about  to  obtain  powers  to  open  a  ventilating  shaft  in 
the  nave  of  Westminster  Abbey  f 
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AN    ENCORE    VERSE. 

(P&OX  TBI  E0CHD4L1  SoKO-BoOB.) 

''  It  U  quit«  iJBpoMible,  tB^T«for«,  for  m«  to  aoeept  joor  mritatidn  for  the  eomiaf  month,  and  I 
bop<!  to  take  part  in  t^e  int^rettisg  p^o<^eediIlg«  to  whiGh  jou  hate  iDTited  m«.  .  .  .  But  I  may  ear 
thing  mofe.    I  never  liked  the  %tL'*—Rfply  of  Air.  Beigut  to  lA^  J^Tdi^  TarJfc  Uni&n  Leagm  Ciwh. 


¥ 


» 


'^v^vijs: 


JOLLY   JOHN  BRIGHT  IN  BIS  FAMOUS  SONG,    "i  NEVER  WAS  MEANT  FOB 

THE  SEA.;' 


I  *Ti  faced  ftn  Opposition  gale, 

I  tniit,  m  perfect  furm : 
I  'ye  never  known  my  oourage  fail 

In  any  Party  atorm. 
Ton  iav,  **  Then,  why  not  crosi  the  main?— 

FtOiSl  thi»  dieama  of  youth  ?  " 


I  bEt  replf »  "Ton  plead  in  vain, 
Beoauae^  to  tell  the  truth, 
There  ^t  a  queer  up-and-down  on  the  ooean, 
An  un- parliamentary  motion^ 
Wych  ingge&tft,  unlike  CnrtDSsaandOoscmEii, 


-/ 


^Zi 


ComoRCiAii  PATHOi.— A  ifiw  and  imginal  adyertiBing  attraction  in  the  window  of  a 
ineroer'e  ehap,  beside  the  main  etreet  of  a  Wettern  Bubnrb,  appeals  to  the  deeiderated  pnr- 
ohaser  in  the  form  of  a  ticjket  posted  on  a  peculiar  ityle  of  lady'a  fur  bonnet,  and  bearing  the 
etartling  legend—**  Dk6pkhatk.  1*.  2  Jif."  Thij  is  probably  meant  to  imply  that,  in  the  article 
•0  iabelled,  utility  and  elegance  are  combined  in  so  great  a  measure  with  auch  extreme 
^oBomy  MB  t^  c*£iiiBtjtut©  an  instance  of  oommereial  enterprise  courageous  even  to  the  daring 
of  a^perutioQ.     The  sing-h  word  thus  jJ^iiicant  haa  poetry  as  weU  as  pith  in  it* 


BANK  NOTES. 

EXTBACT  r&OK  THE  BlABT  OF  A    FLOOBtD 
KiPAMAir. 

Sunday,— *^  Eiveraide."  Charming  na^me 
I  thought  this  when  I  took  the  place  last 
summer.  Never  thought  the  river  would 
put  on  wo  much  side  aa  it  does  now^  though. 
All  over  the  lawn,  and  still  riain^.  Had 
to  g-o  to  chureh  in  a  punt.  Great  fun. 
Children  delighted.  K^cbor  and  Curate  came 
in  a  pair  our,  steered  by  Organist,  Organiht 
fell  into  the  water  on  landing ;  bad  to  be 
dried  instead  of  playing  the  organ.  On 
return,  butler  reports  water  very  high  in 
cellar.  Fear  the  bin  of  Thirty-four  port 
may  get  diluted.  Youngest  baby  carried 
away  in  perambulator  by  stream.  Had 
to  pay  Hve  ehilLinga  for  rescue. 

i&brtdti^*^ Water  nearly  up  to  &ont  door* 
Distressed  swans  tap  with  their  beaks  at  the 
drawingr-room  windows.  Wonder  how  the 
foundationi  of  the  house  are.  Fancy  the 
taO  ohitnney  over  the  billiard-room  looks 
out  of  the  upright.  Water  in  cellar  rising. 
Butler  says  wine  must  be  moved  at  oiioe* 

r»«i<fay.— A  dying  cow  landed  in  front 
of  the  drawing-room  window ;  groans 
awful  1  Why  couldn't  it  die  in  the  stream 
instead  of  Doming  here?  Bellows!  Expires  1 
What  am  I  to  do  with  it?  ShoTe  it  off  I 
I  aee  it  go  whirling  down  the  stream,  and 
it  will  probably  block  up  the  lock.  Hope 
it  will-  Water  trioklin|f  through  the  haU. 
Butler  nearly  drowned  in  gallant  efforts  to 
rescue  Thirty-four  iM>rL 

IF<J«*jifly. "Arrival  of  butcher  in  punt 
with  a  lot  of  nice  joints  he  is  anxious  to 
Bill  cheap.  Think  of  my  old  friend  the 
cow.  Won't  have  anything.  Butcher 
oomea  back  and  wants  to  know  if  I  h&ve 
noticed  the  tall  chimney  over  the  billiard- 
room.  Says  he  fancies  it  *s  *  *  settling  a  bit," 
Wonder  whether  he  is  in  earnest,  or 
whet  her  it  is  only  because  I  would  not  nave 
anything  to  say  to  the  iuinta.  Wonder 
whether  it  w  **  fettling  a  bit.**  If  it  doef» 
it  will  settle  us  all  a  bit^  I  imagine.  Butler 
with  acute  rbeumatism  in  both  knees,  in  oon- 
seqnenoe  of  wading  for  the  wine.  Capital 
sum  eot  for  song ,  *  *  T  he  Wad  in  g  for  the  W  ine. " 

rAartiiiy.- Water  still  rising.  Slime 
three  inches  deep  over  the  drawing-room 
carpet.  Postman  dropped  letters  out  of 
his  boat  in  delivery.  All  of  great  im- 
portance. They  are  nrobably  at  London 
Bridge  by  this  time.  The  Governesa'a  ankle 
severely  bitten  by  a  large  ferocious  and 
hungry  pike  which  swam  into  the  sohoul- 
room.  Qoverness  haa  to  go  to  bed.  Great 
joy  of  girls.  Boy  reports  water  three  feet 
m  the  knife-house.  Sixteen  pairs  of  boots 
washed  away  altogether*  Four  ducks  swio 
iu  at  the  front-door«  and  round  the  dining- 
room.  Cook  washed  out  of  the  kitchia 
along  with  a  milky  rice- pudding  for  the 
nursery  dinner.  Only  cold  meat  for  " 
and  most  of  it  very  damp. 

i'Vtt/ay,- Fowl -house  carried  away^ 
flood t  ail  the  fowls  drowned.  No  letteri 
No  newspapers.  No  milk.  Gardener  saTi 
he  thinks  ne  saw  long  chimney  over  tits 
hiiliard-room  rock.  Fancy  I  observe  two 
large  crscka  in  dining-room  ceiling.  A 
shoal  of  eels  caught  inside  the  grand  piano. 
Paper  beginning  to  peel  off  the  waUa.  The 
whole  place  smells  like  the  pound  of  a  lock 
when  the  water  is  drawn  down.  OoveracM 
still  laid  up,  Girls  uproarious.  Mi 
sends  them  all  to  bed.  Bread-and 
and  bottkd-stout  strongly  flavoured 
mud,  for  dinner. 

(Sa/urJtiy.— Water  much  higher,  Pun>i- 
ture  £osting  about  generally  on  the  grouxid- 
iloor,  and  proof -engravings  falling  out  of 
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their  friineB,  A  hig  uprooted  elm -tree  &od 
&  dead  pig  are  jammed  ia  the  poroti^  and 
the  £ower-Wls  on  the  lawn  haye  all  been 
carried  into  the  ihrubbery.  I  see  my  wife'e 
new  brou;tham  ll4>at  past  the  window  when 
I  am  dreBbin^,  Nothing  for  breaklast  but 
wet  captain's  biscuita  and  a  bottle  of  Thirty- 
four  the  faithfnl  butler  haa  rescued  from 
the  general  Bmash,  Windowi  won't  open* 
doora  won't  ihut*  I  do  really  believe  the 
house  ii  * '  Be ttling. ' '  Water  mnnin  g  thron  gh 
the  hall  like  a  mill-Btroamf  hreakera  on  the 
door -step  I  weeds  on  the  umbrella -stand* 
The  babies  are  crying,  the  girli  are  getting 
frightened,  and  thtir  Mamma  alarmed. 
There  ii  a  boat  at  the  front- door,  and  an 
offieial  telli  me  th«  Thamei  ConBerrancy 
steamer  ib  Iviug  off  the  lawn,  and  I'd 
better  pnt  all  my  people  aboard  without 
delayt  ^  he  thinks  the  house  may  be  waahed 
away  altogether* 


TO  AQUARlIJg. 


Loos  here,  yon  old  bydropot,  can^t  yon  jnat 

▼mry  us 
Weather  a  Utile  f    This  ia  not  hilarious  I 
Slop  has  its  limits.    Come,  don't  be  con* 

trarious ! 
Han^a  occupations  are  most  mnltifarious, 
Can't  all  be  played  in  a  pool,  and  vicarious 
l>uckap  frogs,  or  Hahes  can't  help,  ah  t  no 

**iary*'  us, 
80  that  you  place  in  a  precious  quandary  ub. 
We  are  worse  off  than contemplaiive  llAiLiira. 
His  were  dry  ruins,  his  scat  waa  calcareous. 
We  should  just  fiquat  in  a  swamp  Uke  gre- 
garious 
Frogs,     Once  our  weather  was —well »  at 

least  various, 
Now  it  would  liquifv  Saint  Jauuarius' 
Self,  in  the  body.    (Jive  old  Sajfittarius 
Sol  and  his  arrows,  dear  Aquarius ' 


LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR, 

DsAR  Mr.  PtmcE, 

I  WISH  to  put  my  case  before  you,  I 
am  twenty- two  years  of  age,  strong,  active, 
and  willing  to  work,  hut  1  cannot  stand  the 
drudgery  of  an  office.  Would  the  Colonies 
«Tiit  mo  P  I  incline  myself  to  Manitoba. 
'What  is  the  climate  like  there  ?  Is  there 
any  shooting  there  ?  Can  you  tell  me 
about  the  lishing  Y  What  sort  of  work  is  a 
gentleman  expected  to  do  ?  Is  there  a  good 
opening  for  a  young  fellow  who  would  riilti 
about  on  a  horse  all  day?  If  you  will 
answer  these  questions  by  return  of  pn^t, 
and  also  use  your  ^rmf  influence  t/>  get 
me  a  free  passage,  you  will  greatly  oblige 
Yours  sincerely, 

TiMOTHT  CojmTsn^ 
Me8$r9,  Baggs  4'  Bunnw^ 
13,  Brandy  Lant,  E,  C 


New  Heading, 

{fi«mmtndedto  ike  attention  o/Supportert  c/ 
tht  Sahaiion  atid  Skrltt^n  Armit*,) 

Whahctub  bawls  fill  gospel-halli. 
Peace  should  possess  the  street. 

Where  busiueBs  drives  and  Fashion  crawls, 
**  Armies  *'  should  never  meet  1 


"Why  can't  they  speak  out  direct?'' 
exol&imed  Mrs.  Eam sbothajc  **  I  do  kate 
amphibious  phrases,^' 


•*  Cross  Purposm  **— To  oppose  the  Aifir^ 
mation  Bill* 


^^i^^^5^:^^ 


GENEALOGICAL- 

The  Hedor.  **  k  vkry  kicr-loorikg  Yonno  Womah,  Qflsoh.  Did  I  hi ar  rioiiilt  that 
iHx  WAS  T0I7R  BAOOHriR  F"  Rvstic.  **Ymb,  Sir,  ihr  war— Sust  war!" 

The  Hector,  **How  no  YOir  mran— was  T* 

ItuBtic  *'WiLi.,  Ton  SIR,  Sir,  Faftbrb,  bx  marsibd  aoaxFi  Ann  in  oouRtR  I  callrd 
mts  ilisena  *Mothib,'  a^d  wbrn  br  nian  sbr  marriid  Bill  Tomsiks,  sok  0*  Jack  Tom- 

XIKS,  AND   I  'M   BLRSSin   IF   UY  SUST  DIDR'T  SRT  UP  AUD   MARRT  JaCK,  WBO  WAR  A  PRRSBlSH 
0M»  GBAF.      ^OW,  what   I  WAHT  TO  RllOW  IB,   AOt'T  SUST  Ml  GRAUDltOTBRR  f  *' 


''Dafcer's   Lahd   Scakbal,"— (ri*rf«   Daily  Telegraph  last  Saturday,)— Qmi^  appro- 
priately, *'  Dancer's  Land  *'  is  af  soeiated  with  the  doings  of  Vestries, 


Thicrr  '8  going  to  he  a  TramwaT  up  to  the  highest  point  of  Hampstead  Heaths  The  Hamp- 
itead^Heathians  say  that  "this  will  be  a  great  puU.''    Bray-horses  will  be  in  demand. 


"  iKBZPZirnEirr  of  his  title,  he  is  a  great  and  good  man  "  said  Mrs*  Ramsbotham, 
the  Poet  says,  *'  The  rank  is  but  a  penny  stamp,  the  man  '•  the  gold  for  9l  thai/  ^* 
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VERY    LIKELY- 

SJU  {t^  pntty  Nursemaid),  *' Oh,  M^etha,  did  yoit  ski  V    That 

FoLIOSMJLlf   WIITIUI}  HIS   EtM  AT   M£  I  ** 


A       CASTE"    IN    OUR    EYE. 

Uir:DOUJTiDLT  the  beit  of  Robertbon's  comedies.  From  firat  to 
litt  it  ii  atnuftiniif,  and  aJwayi  mort  or  leia  intereitinff,  ttooording  to 
tke  cftp&bibtj  uf  tlie  performeri.  The  parta  are  aU  tra«  to  Kature, 
— ftllowmg  here  ajid  there  fof  a  «6Ft&in  ex:aggera.tiQn  seoeflurf  to 

Drama,— ajid  the  Aotori 
have  only  to  he  true  to  art* 
How  well  this  is  done  may 
be  aeen  in  Mra,  BAHcaon's 
admi rahl  e  impersonation  of 
P4j%  HccUt,  Mrv  BiJf- 
CKOFT*s  Captain  Mawtree^ 
and  Mr.  Dayib  Jamss's 
EecUa^ — though « ^  ia  the 
laat  initanc«t  thia  clever 
artiflt  ifi  too  much  in> 
cliued  to  be  fr^ntle  to  the 
old  vjllain's  vic^a.  and  to 
tone  down  tho  character 
into  a  weak,  beaotted  old 
fool,— to  **  draw  it  mild," 
in  f&ot|— inatead  of  in- 
siiting^  on  the  more  re- 
pnlam  features  of  the 
oharaoter. 

Ecciet  has  crown  old  in 
wiokedoe«8:  ho  it  a  de- 
praTtd  Captain  CoiHgan 


,^5SV 


^msm^ 


f/M 


A  Hit.      An    iinrehe«r«ed    efieot.      "  Don't 
mikt  ft  nolle,  or  eit«  }ou  'E  w&ke  the  Bab}' ! '' 


or  committed  any  OTimSf  had  the  opportunity  offered  and  the  reward 
fluffioient.  It  ia  a  mistake,  though  probably  not  so  from  a  Low 
Comedian' fl  point  of  view,  to  give  undue  prominence  to  the  temporary 
maudlin  or  convivial  aspeot  of  this  irreclaimable  old  scoundrel. 

KoBERTflOPf  waa  inspired  by  Teackeuat  in  many  of  hia  pieoee: 
in  Caste^  Ecck*  i»  founded,  as  we  have  said,  on  Co$tigan  :  Hawtrm 
ia  a  fasbioQaVile  Dubbin  ;  Polli^  Ecciet  is  a  very  superior  Eanny 
Bolton ;  and  Sam  Gertidge  ia  founded  on  Sam  Huxier^  who  dialikei 
Pendennis  as  cordially  aa  Gerridgs  does  Hawiree^  and  who  marriM 
Fannp  Bolton, 

The  dialogue  is  not  brilliant^ — that  is,  il  by  *^  brilliant*'  is  m«ant 
a  lot  of  sharp  epigrammatio  sentences  dealt  out  at  hap-hazard  to  the 
dramatis  p^svn€e  all  round,  without  any  referenee  to  their  individu> 
ality,  and  worked  up  into  dialoguet^-but  it  ia  thoroughly  natunl. 
P'tily  talka  as  such  a  Poily  would  talk,  and  her  mild  joke  about 
Hawtrm  looking  as  if  he  were  **  superior  to  ham  and  up  to  tongiie, 
glazed,'^  is  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the  audience  as  being  capital 
"for  Aer"— due  credit  being  given,  of  oourae,  for  the  inimitable 
way  in  which  it  is  given  by  Mrs.  BAjrcitOFT. 

Mr.  BaooKf rEXi>  makes  Sam  Gerrtdge  too  bru^^aL  He  looks  like 
a  riiManly  costermonger,  lurching  and  sulking  about,  as  if  he  'd  got 
a  knife  in  hit 
pocket  to  itick 
mto  HaiDtrte  : 
and  so  evident  is 
it  that  he  only 
wants  just  a 
little  more  pro* 
vocation  from 
Pvily  in  order  to 
give  her  a  con- 
vincing proof  of 
the  thickness  of 
his  boots,  that  he 
exoitea  the  com^ 
passion  of  tbo 
audience  for  the 
sprightly  girl 
whoee  fate  il  is 
to  be  linked  for 
life  to  thia  ruf- 
fian^ and  who  will 
oom6  out  of  her 


Fearful  Scene  between  Sulky  Bam  and  Pally  in  th« 
Borough  Eoad.    *'  Who  givs  you  those  risgi  P  '* 


honeymoon  with  a  black  eye,  aching  bones,  and  a  broken  heart, 
**  nasty  "  appears  to  be  his  temper,  that  his  worst  suapioions  n 


a  brate  whose  cruelty  kiDad  his  wife,  who  made  his  weaker  daughter 

'lis  drudge,  who  beat  and  bullied  her  (we  know  all  this  from  her 

iwn  account),  who  would  have  sold  hia  firla  to  the  highest  bidder, 


So 
.^^.  .     ,  .  must 

have  been  aroueed  by  the  glitter  of  the  numerous  gold  rin^a  which 
ornament  Polly  Ecck§*  fingers.  Po//y  is  only  a  ballet* girl, 
receiving  a  pound  a  week,  and,  of  course,  it  must  apeak  very  highly 
for  her  thrift  if>  after  subscribing  to  the  household  expenses  and 
giving  father  his  sixpence  on  Saturday,  she  can  have  aayed  up 
enough  to  buy  rings  representing,  we  should  say,  a  matter  of  about 
a  few  hundred  pounds  or  so.  Sam  has  an  eye  to  thoee  omameuts^ 
and  from  his  manner,  we  should  surmise  that  he  intends  to  mmy 
her  first,  beat  her  next,  rob  her  after- 
wards, and  realise  ia  much  &a  he  can 
on  the  jewellery.  We  don't  think 
RoBEBTSOH  ever  meant  Polly  EecU$ 
to  wear  these  rings,— at  all  events,  not 
without  some  explanation  aa  to  their 
being  honestly  come  by.  Sam  ia 
instinctively  jealous  of  Mawtree^  and 
wo  fancy  that  if  he  had  cauj^ht  them 
in  that  back  kitchen,  to  which  they 
retire  for  a  considerable  time,  in  the 
First  Act,  there  would  either  have 
been  a  big  row,  or  Sam  would  have 
accepted  the  aituatiou,  and  looked 
forward  to  a  further  inatalment  of 
diamond  ringat 

The  Honourable  Georm  B^Ahoy  is 
made  rather  too  hard  by  Mr*  Conwat  ; 
he  does  not  impress  ua  as  being  really 
in  love  with  his  wife,  or  caring  a  acrap 
for  his  mother » 

Whether  Miss  Gbbard,  aa  E$tkBr^ 
is  too  theatrical  when  she  ought  to  be 
natural,  aa  in  her  grief  in  the  Second 
Act,  and  in  her  burst  of  passion  in  the 
Third,  and  too  natural  when  she  might 
weE  be  theatrical— that  is,  when  at 
home,  in  the  First  Act,  where,  we  may  say,  the  **  aoent  of  the  loot- 
lighta  is  over  them  all*'— is  dithcult  to  deoide;  bat  ia  neither 
inst-ance  did  she  appear  to  win  aympathj. 

Mrs.  8xEELii^u,  aa  the  Marquis s,  la  simply  perfect.  Had  the 
Author  been  living  now,  we  fancy  he  would  not  have  brought  on 
EccUa  and  Sam  in  the  Becond  Act,  and  would  have  cut  out  all  the 


A  Man  who  strikes  ua  with 
»*Awr' 
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lines  which  from  time  to  time  are  lugr^ed  in  to  attract  the 
atteotwa  of  the  audieaoe  to  the  word  **  Caate/*  as  if  be 
himBelf  was  doubtful  ta  to  the  cong^rmty  of  the  title  with 
the  story,  and  was  anxiona  to  lose  no  ocoaaion  of  conneelinif 
it  with  the  action,  aa  if  the  whole  thing:  were  a  charade. 

Perhaps  we  may 
he  hypercritical, 
if  so,  it  QiiLfit  be 
aet  down  to  obli- 
quity of  vifiion 
from  the  faot  of 
haYiDg:a"Caate" 
in  our  eyo  when 
we  went  to  the 
llayraarket-  But, 
be  this  aa  it  may, 
the  performance 
ia  well  worth 
seeing,  the  play 
ia  charming'i  and 
the  evening 
paB&ea  only  tou 
quickly  •  langh- 
ter  and  tearB 
alternate,  and  in 
Tiew  ol  its  being 
shelved  for 
Fedora^  we  ad- 
vise everyone  to 
see  it  while  they 
can,  or  hereafter  those  who  have  misaed  the  chance  will 
regretfully  own  that  **  they  have  lost  Caste.'* 

Aa  we  were  leaving  the  theatre,  a  friend,  deeply 
interested  in  the  play»  observed  thoughtfully  to  us— **  1 
wonder  what  the  future  of  all  these  people  would  be  in  a 
Fourth  Act/'  He  has  ainoe  thought  it  out,  and  the 
following  ia  the  result : — 

ACT  IV. 
Tht  Sc0tt<i  representi  the  drawing-room  of  a  nine-roonied 
Villa  at  Brixton  Hise.     Khikkb,  discovered  tewing 
together  Utile   diagonal  pieces  nf  brightly -cohurea 
tatifif  and  embroidering  thtm  with  BpangUs.    Enter 
PoLLT,  qui«tly  hut  handsomely  dressed, 
Paliy   [annoitncing    herself)*    *'  Mra,    SuinsL   GfiR- 
AIB^B/'    Where 's  your  butler  ? 

Esther,  Ah,  ^ollt^  it  isn't  alwaya  a  butler  that 
makes  the  true  happiness  of  married  life. 

Folly,  No;  it^a  his  livery.  Happy?  Why,  you 
haven't  even  got  your  title  on  the  door-plate  I 

Esther,  No,  inaeed  not.  For  my  brave  and  refleotive 
Geobge  ia  so  good.  He  b^s  that  aa  he  has  discovered 
it  ia  quite  im^ssihle  that  1  can  ever  live  up  to  hia  rank, 
he  will  do  his  beat  and  try  and  live  down  to  mine. 
He  ia  goiog  on  the  Stap.  See— {holding  up  her  work)— 
I  am  making  him  his  tirst  Harlequin*a  dj-esa  I 
Polly,  I  hope  it  'a  loose. 

Esther,  It  IS,  dear.    But  now  tell  me  about  Sam. 
Polly,  SAMtJEL,  if  you  please.    Don't  cut  him  in  half 
like  an  over-sized  orange.      You  forget  that  I'm  in 
Society,  and  that  he  'a  up  for  the  Junior  Carlton, 

Ent^r  B* Alrot.  lie  is  carrying  a  baby  in  his  arms^  and 
is  followed  by  Jive  other  children,  ranging  respectively 
in  age  from  six  downwards^  and  ail  more  or  tct§ 
bruised^  and  covered  with  mud, 

D'Alroy,  Ah,  my  darling  \  we  *ve  had  such  a  gloriooa 
morninirin  Kennington  Park  I  I've  been  lyiog  on  my 
baek  and  kicking  all  the  children  into  the  air.  Look 
at  tham  I  I  should  have  balanced  the  baby,  only  the 
Folioe  interfered, 

Esther,  My  brave*  dear,  clumsy,  but  daring  Geoeoi  ! 
If y  huahand  I  Who  would  have  thought  that  when  I 
married  you  I  should  ever  have  Uved  to  be  the  mother 
of  the  tahnUtd  D'Alroy  Troupe  ! 

D'Alroy  {kissing  her).  My  own  dear,  true,  little 
vol  gar-minded  wife  [taking  down  his  regimental  9w*>rd), 
By  the  bye,  this  may  as  well  find  ita  way  to  Atten- 
boron  gh'a— eh? 

Esther,  No,  darling.  Keep  it,  and  awallow  it— for 
my  sake  I  [  They  embrace, 

EnUr  Hi.WT£££.    He  has  on  a  mechanic's  brown-paper 
cap  and  soiled  brown  holland  aprofi, 
Polly,  Good  gracious !    What  ia  the  matter  with  the 
Major  f" 


Hawtree,  Gas.  Faot.  Gone  in  for  trade,  you  know.  Couldn't  pull  along 
with  that  good  fellow,  Gebjlidgk,  in  any  other  way.    Aw— no  1 

D'Alroy,  But  I  thought  you  had  been  trying  to  do  the  Park  with  him  F 

Hawtree.  Aw— yaaa. 

D'Alroy,  And  got  cut  by  every  fellow  you  met  ? 

Hawtree,  Aw^yaaa* 

D*Alroy,  And  to  then  you  put  him  up  at  the  Club  P    Eh  !* 

Hawtree,  Aw— yaaa, 

D*Alroy,  And  fie  baa  been  thtmderingly  pilled  ? 

Hawtree,  Aw — yaaa. 

Polly,  Wellf  then,  the  £fm  is  henceforth  Gekexdos,  Bawtbxe  &  Co.  P  I 
rather  like  the  sound  of  it.  How  odd,  that  you  should  finish  up  with  gaa! 
D^you  know  now  you  always  did  look  to  me  aomething  like  a  lamp-poat. 

Hawtree,  Aw^firm-footed— I  auppoae  F 

Polly,  No.    Light*hea4ed.  L^f^y  ^  «1>  *^  Hage^ 

Enter  GiraaiBGB  with  the  Marquise  he  Br.  Mi^im  on  his  arm. 

Marquise  {releasing  him),  Thanka  I  Ah,  Geoeoe.  my  d^ar  boy,  von  know 
that  I  have  long  been  endeavouring  to  aooommodate  myself  to  the  unique 
circumstances  and  aurroundings  of  your  new  connections,  with  all  the  hereditary 
taet  and  determination  of  our  race.  Hitherto  I  have  only  partially  aucoeeded. 
To-day,  it  ia  true,  on  my  way  here,  at  the  eameat  solicitation  of  thia 
charmingly  original  young  man,  I  atopped  and  partook  of  a  recherche  little 
dijenner  sans  four c he tte  of  whelki  at  a  stall  in  the  Borough  Road* 

Gerridge,  1  stood  'em. 

Marquise  {smiling).  And  no  Bayard  oouJd  have  done  more.  But  I  am  now 
going  to  crown  my  efforts  by  a  aupreme  act  the  like  of  which  even  my  old 
friend  Froissart  haa  not  yet  had  to  ehroniole.  I  owe  you  all  reatitution  and 
apology  for  feelings  cruelly  wounded  in  the  paat.  I  can  think  of  no  reparation 
so  fitting  and  complete  aa  thia.  (She  opens  door,  and  leads  in  EccLKS.  He  is 
perfectly  sober ^  respectably  dressed,  ana  decorated  with  the  badge  of  the  Blue 
Ribbon  Arrny.)  Once,  in  a  fit  of  foolish  pride,  I  said  there  waa  '*  no  Eccles." 
1  know  there  ia  an  Kcclbs  now.     Geoboe,  behold  your  future  stepfather  I 

George,  Thia  ia  indeed,  dear  mother,  a  pleasure  and  a  surprise  t  Can  it 
really  be  tme  ? 

Eccles.  Yes,  my  boy  !     (Sings)  **  They  have  married  me  to  a  Marquizzy," 

Marquise.  And  you  see  ne  is  already  roit^  au  Muban  bleu  ! 

Eccles,  Just  so.  And  aa  I  don't  happen  to  have  a  friend  awaiting  round  the 
corner,  I  shouldnH  mind  a  gallon  or  two  of  tea,  if  there  'a  any  going. 

Polly,  Of  course.  Come  along  all  of  you.  Thia  ia  my  day.  Five  o*clock— 
ahrimpa. 

AlL  Withpleaaure.  \_They  vrepure  to  adjourn, 

Hawtree,  By  Jove !    And  after  thia  people  talk  oi— Caste : 

Curtain, 


SoLDiEBs  oir  **  FEiKTca  Leave.**— The  Orleana  Dukaa  have  aeored  a  viotory. 
Although  '*  in  retreat,"  they  have  gained  ground. 


New  EnmoH  of  ah  Old  Lioal  Ppzzus,— Sir  Peict  '*  ioELLEt 'a  €••#*'' 


CRUISE    OF    THE    CREWS, 

By  Dwnb-Crambo  Junior* 


A  Short  SpelL 


The  Ct«w  were  more  liraly  on  the 
B«tum  Jounusf ." 
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HEAPING    ON    THE    HORRORS  I 

Litdtf  Midas,  "And  wx  wiee  bitbtlkd  into  tbi  T&4iif  AxrHOW,  mt  dbie  Mas.  dk  ToMPSYita ;   and  oklt  ruAQiHB  oite 

HORROR,   WUKN   THK   TrAIIT   HAB  aTAETlD,   AT  DtFCOTIEElKO  THAT  WE  WEKB   lOTtTALtf   lH  A    SsV0AS>'CLASS  CaRRIAQJS  /  / /'' 

Origithy  {innocentlif).  *'Dear  KE  I    YEa  I    Vert  awkwaed  inpexd  I    Yof 'd  taeen  Thied-olabs  Tickets,  I  BPppoaEf" 

[HonmR  of  Lady  and  Miss  Mulas^  who  gemralty  t&k$  a  Sahm  Oarruifft  all  (q  th^mMlves  / 


"THE  HIDDEN  HAND/' 

As  Ihe  coiled  sDake  Rtrikea  from  tte  jan|fle*i  ah&de, 
In  the  wood's  dim  fthimmeriag'  unbet  rayed  ; 
A»  the  lightniDg  flajnes  from  the  a&blo  cloud. 
And  leETes  no  track  on  the  nijrht's  blaok  ihrond, 
So  oomes— the  ctiree  of  a  troubled  land— 
The  Hidden  Handi 

Oat  from  t3ie  dark !    Most  the  Blenth-honad  fail 
Of  Boefit  ttt  foot  of  the  dusky  v«il  Y 
Yollnw  olose  the  eniansriiined  traok 
Of  ukulkia^  Murder,  and  then  fall  back 
Baltiedi  miiaia^  ih«  Haud,  that  ilaja. 
That  prompts,  and  pay*  ? 

Hired  asBassmii,  who  slay  for  Mre, 
May  fill  tho  toila  till  the  trackers  tire ; 
Vile  are  their  venal  haada,  yet  worse 
Tht-  hidden  ftngers  that  clutch  the  pnrae ; 
Curat  gold  that  f^harpeue  and  point«  the  knife 
At  Errn^s  life. 

Secret,  linister,  unreTeaJed, 
Bulhlesi  ever ;  though  still  concealed* 
Quivers  it  not  with  a  late-horn  fear  Y 
iShivers  it  not  as  the  hour  draws  near  : 
The  horn-  that  shall  yet  drag  furth  and  brand 
That  Hidden  HamdF 


^E  LEI 


An  AfiEAHGiOtfEST  HI  CoHDntEirrs,— Eude  people  oaEMr,  Wmsi* 


LEft*8  new  Ralkry  the  **  Mustard  Pot."    If  they  look  on  ihe  wall, 
however,  they  will  iind  plenty  of  the  real  Salt  of  Art,  in  many  ol 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

RETRACT  ID  raOM 

THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,  M.P, 

II^us%  of  Commom^  Monday  Kight^  Feb,  19.— **I'm  not  muoh  up 
in  AgrioultnTe,"  said  Mr.  Barrak,  lurveyiui?  the  honsa  critically. 
Ei  if  meafiurins  it  for  a  new  suit;  '^but  I  hear  it'i  in  a  very 
depreaflod  itate.  Certainly  depression  is  admirably  reflected  in  the 
debate.  Think  I  '11  g^o  and  spend  the  evening  with  my  friend 
Oea  ptyille/'  Happy  man,  BaeeaKi  to  be  so  fertile  in  aequaintanoe 
and  opportanity !  1  stop  here  all  nig^ht ;  feel  a  itrong  tendency  to 
howl.  Apiculture  certainly  not  more  depressed  than  my  spirits. 
Babttelot  amusinf?  for  a  few  minutes.  Quite  an  interesting  game 
to  check  off  how  often  he  taySf  *^  1  am  one  of  those/'  and  how  often, 
*'  1  am  not  one  of  ihcie,"  In  the  firet  quarter  of  an  hour  of  gpoeoh 
to-night  had  said  one  seven  times,  and  the  other  eight. 

Left  him  **Niit  one  of  those/'  but  expect  thould  have  heard  him 
bftUnoe  it  in  tlie  oourse  of  next  five  minutes,  if  I  oould  have  stopp>ed. 
Bnt  life  ia  sweet,  and  if  one  must  die  young,  let  it  not  be  of  vertigo 
enauiog  on  attempt  to  follow  a  trail  of  thought  through  one  of  Sir 
Waltsa  Bahttslot^b  sentences.  Worst  of  him  is,  he  really  seemi 
to  be  iftyisg  tomethin g<  Bo  emphatio ,  so  impressive,  so  self  *oon yinced. 
Emphajiis  alwayi  falli  in  wrong  place ;  gets  attentive  hearer  oflt  on 
wrong  Boent  as  to  secret  meaning  of  a  preposition,  and  fiercely  indi- 
cates that  there  ^i  more  in  a  conjunction  than  meete  the  eye.  I 
believe  the  Alderman  is  the  only  living  being  who  understands  hint, 
Cheers  him  vigorously,  and  nods  his  head  profoundly  when  Sir 
Walteb  says,  I  am  n of  one  of  those/*  and  startles  the  Honae  wtili 
terri^c  cheer  when,  little  later,  the  worthy  Baronet,  npliftiog  liii 
voice^  and  indignantly  shaking  his  forelinger  at  the  qulTetillf 
Treasnry  Bench,  ilow!y  thunders  forth,  **  I  am  one  o/thoe©/' 

Quite  a  relief  when,  at  ball-past  twelve,  the  Bradlangh  bmiliMM 
came  on  again*  The  Btirly  B.  under  the  Gallery  ready  for  anv- 
thing  that  might  tnrn  np»  Bnt  nothing  did  turn  up,  except  Mr. 
Kkwdeqatk.    Sackoloth  and  aahea  out  of  faahion  now;  but  Good 
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Old  Man  h&d  ruffled  hU  hair^  majigled  his  shirt  ooUar,  pulled  his 
ioarl  awry,  rubbed  hh  hat  on  the  wtod^  Kide  of  tho  tup,  and  thus 
■nayed  (*'like  Jerfmiah  in  a  dull  moment/'  aa  Sir  Cha^bxeh  Dri.KE 
Bftid),  announced  that  he  ^d  made  up  his  mind  not  fjo  vote  against  Bill 
at  thk  stage.  Sepulehral  t^nes,  mournful  iDflectmn,  woebegone 
CMJuntenaoci*.  Then,  holding  the  roMed  hat  well  out  m  that  it  might 
have  due  effect,  he  solemuly  strode  forth  shaking  off  diwt  of  House 
from  hii  feet.  X  sight  to  make  angels  weep ;  but  ribald  House  only 
laughed, 
Bimnest  Jon**— Rambled  round  Address. 

Tu^da^  Night  —  Still  thinking  of  formiDg  a  Fifth  Party, 
finnffed  m  stud^ring  the  Fourth. 

•"AlwaTs  attend  to  dttails/*  as  Napolxoit  the  First  said,  when 
orofising  the  Alpt.    '*  TriHes  are  the  seed  of  great  aeoomtjlishmenta.*' 

Fancy  there  must  be  something  in  the  oratDrical  attitude  of  the 
Fourth  Party  that  ha»  led  to  their  duccesa.  Eii«h  has  distinct  war 
of  fitiimling  wbiht  a^^dre^sing  the  House,     Sir  Kkwrt  Wor  rr,  with 


Toby  on  Guard. 


arma  akimbo,  legs  slightly  astride,  ehest  erpanded,  and  a  pleasant 
smil<^  lurkia^  about  his  maasive  oountenance,  stands  well  out  in 
Tiew  of  the  Houso.  If  he  timply  stood  there  and  said  nothing,  the 
speech  would  be  eloquent.  **  Here  I  am,  a  buttrewi  of  Churt^h  and 
State,  the  censor  of  diplomatic  jobs,  a  guardian  of  British  Hi>nour, 
custodian  of  the  Mediterranean  from  Gibraltar  to  Aleiandria," 

RiHDOLPH  makes  all  his  points  with  his  left  toe*  If  the  Spejlkeb 
were  to  rule  it  out  of  order  that  Members  addressing  the  House 
should  stand  on  their  ri^ht  leg,  with  the  left  heel  downwards, 
and  the  tip  of  shoe  pointing  to  the  ceilings  RAirroxpir  would  be 
dumb.  Wish  we*d  tbfjught  of  that  when  Rules  of  Procedure  going 
through.  Fancy  eould  nave  worked  in  an  Amendment  by  large 
majority. 

This  pedal  movement  more  remarkable,  since  Mr,  0OB»T,  watchful 
of  hii  great  leader »  freQUently  imitates  it, 'in  Yariation  of  an  earlier 
manner  of  balancing  his  body  from  foot  to  foot,  aa  if  the  iron  ioor  of 
the  House  were  unoomfortably  hot.  Mr*  Bilfoub  bends  his  tall 
figure  oyer  the  House  aa  if  he  loved  it,  certain  that  ail  would  be  well 
if  it  wotild  yield  to  his  guidance  and  throw  out  Mr.  Oladsxonr. 
Shall  get  my  party  together,  and  driU  them  in  these  various 
Attitudes. 

To-night,  full  opportunity  of  studying  the  Lord  Chancellor  Gorst, 
who  moves  Amendment  on  Address,  and  trots  out  old  storiea  about 
Kiimainham.  Rapturous  cheering  from  Mr,  Waeton,  Mr.  Alder- 
man  Fowxkr,  and  Lord  RAjrnoLPH,  himself,  who  has  lent  his  seat  to 
the  LoEp  Chanckllqr,  and  hands  him  up  his  extracts, 

**  A  six-and-eightpenny  eort  of  young  man,  Gorst,"  said  Hab- 
cougT,  **  A  great  light  lost  to  Police-Court  practice.  Would  have 
ahone  in  dark  receeaes  of  County  Courts,  or  even  made  a  name  on 
the  blazing  roll  of  Quarter -Sessions  fame.  A  little  acid  for  the 
House  of  Commons." 

But  then  Mr,  QoKsT  had  just  referred  to  the  Homs  Ssc&etart  aa 
*'  incompetent," 

Butinesi  Jon*.— StroUiog  through  Addresa. 

Wednesday  Night— Yerj  dull  afternoon  in  House  of  Commons. 
F0118TKK  coyljr  hanging  back,  waiting  for  Parnell.  Paejsell 
waiting  for  Ioestbr,  Meantime,  hours  must  be  ooonpied,  and 
various  speeches  delivered. 

At  eight  o'clock  Liberal  Party  adjonmed  to  Devonshire  Club. 
Elected  Mr.  CAnrit  Speaker*  Very  interesting  proceedings.  Mr.  8. 
Smith  took  the  oath  and  his  teat  for  Liverpool,  and  subsequently 
made  short  speech.  Speech  of  evening.  Lord  Ricsabd  0RO8VBitoR'f . 


Summed  up  whole  duty  of  Liberal  Member  under  three  heads  :— 
(I)  Always  vote  with  the  Government ;  (2)  Always  dine  in  the  House 
of  C-ommons  :  (3)  Never  speak  unless  you  are  intimately  acquainted 
with  the  subject.  This  last  might  well  be  emblftzoned  over  Speaker's 
chair.  Would  do  more  to  shorten  Parliamentary  prooeedingi  than 
any  other  form  of  cloture. 

Wonderful  dormant  talent  for  oratory  among  the  Whips !  Bir 
William  Dt£:k  now  becoming  one  of  chief  orators  on  Front  Bench. 
Lord  RiCHARB  never  speaks  in  the  House,  but  evidently  not  hecause 
he  can't.  Lord  KEHSii^oToif  a  model  speaker.  Occasionally,  in 
capacity  of  Vice- Chamberlain,  briogs  in  messages  from  high  lati- 
tudes. Does  he.  by  way  of  introduction,  glance  at  the  Heptarchy, 
trace  the  growth  of  Royalty .  touch  upon  the  interruption  of  the 
C-ommon wealth,  dilate  upon  the  domestic  felicity  of  the  GlOBOES, 
summarise^  the  prLneipal  events  of  the  Yiotortan  Era,  and  then 
arrive  at  his  speech  P  He  does  not»  He  says,  "A  Message  from  the 
QyRBN,"  walks  up  to  the  table^  reada  it,  and  then  goes  hia  way* 
We  want  a  Httle  more  of  that  kind  of  oratory  in  the  House, 

Bimness  (/o/ie.— Afternoon  wasted, 

Thur»day  Night.— Ki  exactly  seventeen  minutes  to  eight  The 
O' Kelly  exploded.  Saw  it  coming  for  some  time.  Steam  up  within 
ten  minutes  of  Forrtrr^s  rising.  At  lirst  seemed  likely  that  Mr. 
O' Brisk,  the  latest  messenger  of  peace  from  Ireland^  would  go  oif 
tirst.  Fortunately,  had  O'Bowkrll  to  look  after  him,  who  suc- 
ceeded in  keeping  him  moderately  quiet. 

"Never  do  anything  violent,"  Mr.  O'DoifFRLL  whimpered  in  ear  of 
neophyte.  **  Violence  doesn't  do  here.  Always  puta  you  at  dis- 
advantage. Be  calm.  Care  full  v  select  your  words,  and  you  will 
proeper.  But  never  throw  your  boot  at  the  head  of  the  Bfraxre,  or 
tear  up  the  Bench  to  obtain  an  additional  argument  wherewith  to 
convince  a  Minister/* 

This  onunsel  prevailed  with  O'Bbikh,  still  young  to  the  place. 
But  the  O'Kkllt  too  old  a  steam-engine  to  be  cooled  down  by  jets  of 
that  sort. 

**  When  the  0*Kellt  begins  to  simmer,  be  sure  he*)l  bust," 
Joseph  Gillis  said,  in  that  sententious  way  recently  adopted ;  and 
*'  bust "  he  did,  throwing  oil  his  balance  for  a  moment,  FoRsTRR,  who 
had  been  sitting  on  safety-valve. 

**  D*?ar  me  I  "  said  Sir  Cuarlks  Forster,  when  the  f  ragmen t«  of 
The  0' Kelly  were  picked  up,  and  carried  out  in  two  bofiketa. 
**  Place  begins  to  have  quite  a  home -feeling.  Been  sitting  here  a 
week  now,  and  this  is  the  first  Irish  Member  expelled." 

FoaarKR  walked  home  to  late  dinner  in  higbeat  spirits. 

**  My  dear  Tout."  he  said,  stretching  Ms  mighty  Imbs,  and  putting 
his  coat  on  upside  down  for  a  few  minutes  to  refreiib  himself, 
(Wouldn't  have  noticed  the  change,  only  saw  him  do  it.)  '*  This  ia 
the  best  night  1  have  had  since  I  made  statement  in  the  House  on 
reaigualion,  and  gave  my  old  colleagues  a  dig  here  and  thtrre.  I 
have  suHered  a  good  deaf  from  Pakncll  and  his  friends.  Have  tat 
night  after  night,  and  been  pelted  with  mud  and  stones  by  them. 
Had  to  bear  it  patiently,  and  ^ou  know  1  did.  But  I  don^t  forgtt, 
and  to-night  rather  think  1  paid  off  old  scores.  Am  a  man  of  peace, 
as  betite  my  Quaker  parentage.  But  I  own  I  like  a  tight,  especially 
when  1  choose  my  time,  get  a  man  in  a  corner,  and  can  pound  him 
at  leiaure." 

Bu9ine$$  doM.-^Mr,  Paritsll  indicted. 

&i<t*rc?ay*— Parhrll  came  up  to  time  to-night,  and  the  great 
wreitling- match  over.  Belting  up  to  last  moment  fifty  to  one  on 
the  heavy  weight.  Seemed  to  have  everything  io  his  favour,  espe- 
cially facta.    But  light  weight  made  up  in  skill  for  what  he  elsewhere 


*<Timcl'* 

lacked.  Instead  of  getting  out  of  Forst£R*s  way,  ran  straight  at 
him,  grinped  him  tightly,  and  if  one  had  not  been  so  heavy  and 
other  so  light,  might  have  thrown  him.  House  amaxed.  In  sooth, 
regarded  as  play,  verj  pretty.    But  only  play. 

Bu$ine»*  <(ofi«.— Mr.  0or9T*s  Amendment  rejected  by  250  votes 
against  176. 
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AMBIGUOUS  1 
Eis  Otm,  **  I  LiKi  TO  I.1AH  AQktmt  fouiL  HsAD,  JoaH.     It  'a  so  Soft  1  '^ 


THE  MAGNATE  AHD  THE  SIIVEH  STEEAH. 

Aim—**  Th$  Magrut  arid  the  Silver  Chun^** 

A  Magit^te  Bat  in  s,  big  board^room. 
But  on  hia  brow  waa  a  cloud  of  gloom ; 
And  as  h©  siti  m  the  Cbairman^j  cbaii', 
He  talk*  to  the  bold  Director*  there. 
He  rolls  hia  e^e  aroimd  and  he  so  bub 
The  railwAT  maps  and  the  foreahore  plans : 
Bm  he,  ^^  How  listeet  and,  while  I  speak. 
I  'II  quit©  demoliih  the  Silver  Streak  I 

The  Silver  Streak  I    The  Silver  Stremk  I 

**  Don't  think  I  'm  fimninir, 

Bnt  I  've  &  ounniiil 
Han  that  ii  quite  nniqnd : 

I  *11  Bink  &  funnel, 

And  drive  a  Tunnel 
Beneath  the  Silver  Streak  I  '* 

The  Afiny,  Navy,  and  Eoyal  Marinea, 
And  Dukea,  and  Biabope.  and  Rural  Deans  ; 
The  Yolunteera  and  the  Coastguard  too. 
Said,  **  Oh  dear  me,  Ihis  will  never  do  t  " 
And  all  declared  they  Bhouid  ho  much  Text 
If  Dover  to  Franoe  were  thus  annex t : 
They  howled  and  yelled  at  the  railway  eliqae^ 
Who  sought  to  tunnel  the  Silver  Streak  I 

The  Silver  Streak  I    The  Silver  SUeak ! 

While  thb  emphatio 

And  autocratie 
Magnate  began  bo  seek, 

As  mncH  as  ever. 

By  hold  endeavour— 
To  pierce  the  Silver  Streak! 
\^And  matter  M  have  progre$ied  no  further  ai  prtttni* 


I 


Tss  O'MuLiiaAif;  who  is  loyal  to  the  last  drop  in  the 
handiest  whiakey-bottle*  found  great  difhcaltv  after  hii 
seventeenth  tumbler  (he  had  been  on  the  Eoor  of  the  House 
several  times  in  the  course  of  the  argument]  in  deoounciac 
^*  th*  Ashshoehiashan  for  Aahshasninaahun/^ 


If 


A  MINISTERIAL  STATEMENT. 

BcEFE^TA*  Palais  Bourbon^  if  either  of  the  two  ohjectionabU  ternu 
he  ailowed»  Minitter*,  prospective^  departed^  and  som^  even 
present  mounting  th§  Tribune  in  rapid  successit^n* 

President  Brisson,  Now^  then,  huissier^  who  *s  the  next  Premier 
infioribed  'f  And  tell  that  crowd  of  Prim©  Ministers  in  th©  oorridor 
to  keep  quiet.  One  can^t  hear  the  simple  Deputies  for  tbe  n^eiie  the 
Premiers  are  making.    M.  FxmaT,  you  have  tne  parole, 

Ferrt/  (conjldenilp),  I  generally  have,  I  am  used  to  it.  Bat, 
htiissier^  change  the  glass  of  sugar- and- water.  It  has  already  been 
used  by  three  Miniaters  ;  and  if  they  weren^t  particularly  thirsty,  1 
am.  I  have  jast  been  having  three  hours  with  On^vr ;  and  if  you 
knew  how  drv  the  Ely  see  ia— jV  ne  voue  di$  que  ^a  !  I  demand  the 
tirbt  interpellation. 

President  Briison»  II  n'^n  manque  pae:  we  are  onl;^  at  the 
hnndred- and -seventh  as  vet.  M,  CAsaAONAO  haa  one  whieh  may 
amuse  the  Chamber  a  little  more  than  the  others,  and  perhaps  he 
will  oblige. 

[CASiiAOKAC  obliges^  goes  through  his  usual  liltle  entertainment  of 
iniultina  a  ctdleagne  or  ttco^  calling  the  President  a  blocks 
guard,  being  censured  three  times,  and  is  received  into  the 
anns  of  CuFEO  n'OttLEANS  as  he  descetids  from  the  Tribune. 
After  a  Utile  shaking  of  fists^  the  Preiident  of  the  Counoil 
re-ascends* 
President  (f  CouneiL  Gentlemen,  after  the  esteemed  speech  of  onr 

honourable  colleague,  whom  your  legitimate 

I  Oris  d  Gauche  .*  "Legitimate!  Legitimate!  Pas  de  L^giti^ 
misme  !  Nous  sommes  vendus  /  The  Oovemment  oonspirea  1 
Finie  Reipubiicee  I**  Theff  rite  in  the  attitude  vf  DATiB*a 
Picture  of  the  Girondins^  and  unitedly  protrude  their 
tongues  ai  the  Ministerial  bench. 
Ferry  [clinging  hard  to  Tribune),  Luckily,  the  Ministerial  bench 
is  emptVi  Mesaifcurs,  otherwiiie  the  blood  of  legi&Iators  must  have 
flowed  tilts  evening,  or,  at  least,  to-morrow  morning  before  breakfast. 
It  it  always  done  before  breakfaat,  but  I  don*t  know  why,althouKh 
J' am  an  AaroeaXe,  and  have  been  three  times  Premier,    You  want 


to  know  our  policy.    Well,  Meiiienra,  our  policy  is,  to  begin  with, 
to  have  a  Government, 

\_Ecstaiic  cheering  on  Government  benches,  wherever  they  may 

happen  to  be,    F£&hi  comes  down,  and  is  carried  in  trtumpK 

and  remarkably  uncon^furtable  arms,  by  four  Gentlemen  s^ka 

have  been  promised  bureaux  de  tabac/or  to^mormw* 

President  Britson,   The  interpellation  of  M.  Ci,ovis  Huouxft  u 

about  due.    He  eau  oome  up. 

Ciovis  Uugues,  I  am  a  Feet  and  come  from  Marseillea,  therefurt 

fou  can*t  expect  any  oppressive  amount  of  cohereuoe  from  rae,  and 
also  beg,  as  a  Soeiiliat— (iArjeA*  and  scent-botiles  on  the  Hight)^ 
to  repudiate  the  opprobrious  epithet  of  Monsieur,  ( Groane  of  C^trt^) 
As  simple  Citoyen,  1  want  to  know  what  the  Government  are  roing 
to  do  with  the  Prineei  ?  I  ean  reooncila  duty  with  mercy ;  ana  I  de 
not  demand  the  guillotinep 

{Falls  into  the  arms  of  enthusiastic  Left,  and  Citoyennee  %n  cap* 

throw  fiowers — red^from  the  gallerirs. 

Premier  Ferry,  Th©  Government— JatiJ^)— I  wish  the  GoTemment 

would  come;  it  must  have  loettheomnibas— (a?au<f)— the  GoTemment 

has  every  intention  of  treating  the  Priueea  with  every  respect  due  to 

their  rank,  together  with  every  respect  due  to  the  Republio. 

Chamber  [almost  united),  Bi&YO.!  Something  like  a  Ministariil 
fltttement,  that. 

Ferry  (fiaitered,  but  anxious).  Awfully  nice,  of  coarse ;  but  I  do 
wiah  that  Cabinet  would  come.  1  'II  pay  tnem^cref  next  time— and 
even  then,  perhapi,  they  wouldn^t. 


J 


Special  Mektifo  of  thk  Blitk  Eibbok  Abut. — Thanday. 
March  15>     On  the  Banks  of  the  Thames^  between  Fntney  aal 

Mortlake.  

What  the  English  Public  would  like  to  be  sure  of  ia.  not  that  all 
the  Assassins  will  turn  informers,  but  that  of  the  ^^Murder-iA* 
Irish"  oompijaoy  none  of  the  Paraellites  are  approven, 

KoTiCE,  —  In  cottieqnenoo  of  extra  go-to- preaa-nro  ol  wort, 
'^  Another  Little  Holiday  '^  ia  unavoidably  postponed. 


Mafch  3,  ld83.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVARL 


107 


WILL  IT  ALL  END  IN 
BMOEE  f 

CrRTAur  Mmio'Halk  winh  to 
Vcdmo  Theatrea,  ajid  Dighily 
break  the  law,  more  or  leaa,  to 
gratiff  Uieir  wiflhei.  Bdiog 
proieontedt  they  intend  to  apply 
to  Parliament  for  a  special  Gen- 
■orahtp  and  ipeoial  priyileiiceB. 
Certain  Theatres,  hearini^  of  this, 
will  want  to  become  Mnsic-HallH, 
0T»  in  other  word»i  ^^iH  want 
that  liberty,  whi«b  tbe  LOED 
CHAMBEEI.A1K  refuaea  them,  to 
allow  emokiag  in  the  auditorium. 
The  question  of  drinking  hardly 
enters  into  the  discnssion,  ae  the 
f aoilitie^  for  drinkiDg  in  Tbeatx«t 
are  hardly  more  restricted  than 
they  are  in  Musio-HaLU.  The 
point  ti  really  one  of  tobacco  i — 
ohall  the  Pnblio  amoke  or  not  in 
the  face  of  the  British  Drama  ? 
The  Fnblio,  if  oonsnlted,  which 
they  never  have  been,  would  pro- 
bably aniwer,  Yes,  leaYin^  tbe 
Manaffera  to  settle  what  Theatarea 
ahoald  be  amokin^-Theairea,  and 
what  Theatrea  ihonld  remain  &i 
they  are*  In  London,  forty  years 
ago,  amoking-Theatrea  were  per- 
mitted without  any  viaible  iojnry 
to  the  Public ,  to  Art  (with  the 
capital  A)«  or  to  the  Britiah 
Drama,  and  in  nearly  every  other 
Etiropeaji  city»  at  the  present  day, 
the^  are  a  recogmaed  and  popular 
institution^ 

Whether  the  two  moat  Con* 
aerTative  and  Proteotioniat  Bodies 
in  England— tbe  Theatre  Proprie- 
tore  and  the  Muflic-Hall  Pro- 
pria tor  a— will  face  this  free-trade 
difficulty  in  the  only  way  in  which 
it  oan  be  faced,  remama  to  be 
aeen»  hut  our  own  impreaaion  is 
that  they  will  not  have  the  ne- 
cessary courage.  The  Publio— 
never  oonaulted  or  thought  of— 
may  have  to  wait  for  the  New 
MuuioiiMtl  Government  Bill,  and 
even  thia  may  be  mangled  and 
worried  by  Yeated  Interests. 
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ALFRED  AUSTIN,  ESQ, 


BOlJlINa   BIS   NATIONAL   RKVIZW. 


**  Limpid  no  more  I  rush  to  coort  assoil,'* 

**  Proud  of  the  staina  of  decorating  toil," 

•*  Soul  soaring  apwarda  far  *'  above  my  '  leaders,* 

I  cry  **  No  Program  me  !  "—and  I  get  no  readers. 

{Ftmn,  **Mif  Satire  and  Us  Censor*' '— adapted.) 


WHISTLER  IN  VENICE. 

A  Oavotte  in  GAUflBOoa. 

Go  to  the  Fine  Art  Society, 

Truly  a  marvelloua  ahow. 
See,  in  a  wondroua  variety, 

Etehinga  and  dry  p^nnta  a- row. 
Here  we  oan  note  all  the  geneaia 

Of  the  Wbiatlerian  art ; 
This  ia  what  Whibtleb  thinka 
Venice  isi 

JatMT  ia  certainly  **  nnart.*' 

Strangely  adorned  ia  the  Gallery^ 

Done  up  in  gamboge  and  white, 
Even  the  flunkey  ia  **  yallery," 

Made  a  most  ezauiaite  fright. 
We  may  he  thought  auperoilioua, 

But,  if  the  truth  must  be  told. 
It  looks  oonaumedly  hiliouB^ 

Thta    new    '^arraogement    in 
gold/' 

Then  there  *a  the  Catalogue  oriti- 
calj 

In  which  the  yeraatile  Jaii£8 
8neerfl  at  the  pena  analytical. 

Calling  them  all  by  their  names. 
Each  annotation  ia  peppery, 

Full  of  American  gall ; 
WKifeTLER  ia  anoh  a  high  atepper, 
he 

Pranoea  at  will  o*er  them  all. 

It  must  he  said  too  with  gratitude, 

There  waa  the  Artist  himaelf. 
Airy  and  artful  in  attitude. 

Truly  a  curioua  elf. 
Wbistlkr  ia  **Niminy-Piminy," 

Funny ^  fantastic,  and  quaint» 
Yet   he's  ao  clever  that  Jimmt 
nigh 

Makea  men  helieTe  he  oan  paint. 

What  of  hia  works  P  why,  emoh 
etching  ia 
Only  at  present  half  done, 
And  on  the  copper  the  sketching  ia 

Simply  a  wild  piece  of  fun. 
Vainly  the  Critics  will  tit  on  him, 

Why  such  a  butterfly  sky  ? 
No  one  oan  e'er  put  the  bit  on 
him^ 
WHtstLBB*a   the  wag  of   the 
day* 


,         1 


THE  SILVER  WEDDING, 

{Sy  our  Extra  Spedal  al  PigglezwhitUezhof,  Berlin,) 
Here  I  am  in  the  capital  of  Prnaaia,  enjoying  thoroughly  the 
feativitiea  inaugurating  the  second  quarter  of  a  century  of  the 
married  life  of  the  Prinoeaa  Royal  of  EifoULwn  and  the  Prinoe 
Imperial  of  OaaMAwr.  All  the  way  to  this  beautiful  city  I  noticed 
the  natives  waiting  for  the  flooda  to  subside  before  commencing  the 
BO  wing  of  wheat,  rye,  oata,  barley «  peaa,  millet,  rape^aeed,  and  the 
other  grain  mentioned  by  good  old  Whitakek  in  hia  amusing 
Almanack.  I  could  see  by  the  expresaion  of  their  faces  that  they 
were  taking  a  great  inter  eat  in  the  oelehration,  and  were,  no  doubt, 
1  amen  tin  0-  that  the  water  kept  them  locked  in  the  Frovinoes  when 
they  would  have  preferred  to  be  in  Town. 

And  what  ia  Berlin  like  ?  Well,  the  queetion  ia  not  an  easy  one 
to  anawer.  It  reaemblea  Rome  and  WaJids worth  equally,  but, 
perhapa,  ia  more  like  Graveaend  than  either.  The  iineat  building  in 
a  city  of  fine  build inga  ia  a  large  ediBce  not  unlike  St*  Paul' a, 
Hampton  Court,  and  the  Crystal  Palace^  csJled  UnUr  den  Linden. 
It  waa  in  thia  magnificent  edifice  that  most  of  the  ceremoniea  took 
plaoe.  It  waa  here  that  the  venerable  Emperor  danced  the  old 
taraband  (dear  to  every  Teutonic  heart)  with  Prince  Von  Bibmabck, 
whose  faltering  atepa  were  superintended  by  the  State  Doctor.  It 
waa  here  also  that  the  wedding  breakfaat  (eaten  off  silver  plate,  in 
hoQonr  of  the  day]  waa  held. 

Here,  again,  a  certain  noble  Englishman  (whose  name  I  aoppresa 
for  obvious  reasons)  won  a  wager  that  he  would  ride  a  mule  forty 
milea.  without  turning  a  hair,  before  breakfast.  Here  onoe  more 
were  held  the  review  of  100,000  troopa  and  the  afternoon  tea  given 


by  the  Emnresa  (two  days  since)  to  half-a-dozen  of  her  more  inti- 
mate friends.  Unter  den  Linden  is  indeed  a  marvellous  building,  and 
seema  a  suitable  plaoe  for  any  and  every  kiod  of  innocent  diaaipation. 

All  the  world  is  here.  Ton  meet  BoyalUea  at  every  atreet-oomcr, 
and  the  contingent,  **  peraonally  iioiidnoted"  by  the  lirst  of  English 
tonr-organiaerai  are  not  only  numerous  but  even  respectable.  The 
city  11  covered  with  bunting.  Flaga  ioat  from  ^Yerj  window ;  and 
the  massea  of  colour  of  the  Ladies  reaemble  a  parterre  of  flowera. 

Of  course  the  great  attraction  are  the  preaenta.  In  honour  of  the 
event  they  are  aM  of  silver.  Perhaps  the  prettieat  article  ia  a  gold 
workbox  made  entirely  of  the  whiter  metaL  Then  there  are  siiver 
boota,  silver  handkerchiefs,  silver  gloves,  and  silver  sealing-wax. 
The  only  thing  that  is  not  of  silver  ia  a  silver  thimble,  which  is  made 
of  gold.  This  curious  little  article  was  presented  by  the  Padishah, 
who,  as  everyone  knows,  ia  proud  of  his  Irish  eitraotion. 

Last  night  there  waa  a  grand  torchlight  proceaaioup  A  thonaand 
6 area,  a  thousand  shadowa,  dote  of  colour  here  and  there,  relieved  by 
dark  atone  masonry.  The  joy-bells  of  cathedrals,  and  the  sad  tinkling 
of  the  sounding  brass  of  many  military  bauds.  In  the  baekgrouna 
the  stern  mountains  tipped  with  snow,  and,  over  all,  a  glorious  moon 
floating  through  scorea  of  purple  clouds,  gorgeous  with  the  hues  of  a 
hundred  sunset  tinges. 

And  here  1  pause,  as  I  have  |nst  been  summoned  to  join  in  the 
Elizabethan  duadrtlle,  which  la  now  about  to  he  danced  in  the 
Winter  Palace. 

[It  it  only  Just  t«  ounelret  and  the  Public  to  say  that  the  envelcpe  ooii« 
taifiinip  the  sbore  oomisunieution  beant  the  Ctjelsea  post-mark.  We  print  the 
itriicle,  however,  u  it  tee  ma  to  be  tbe  kind  of  thing  publiahad  in  the  columna 
of  our  contemporartBi.— EciToa.] 
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'ROBERT'*    INTERVIEWED, 


I  WAS  a  eettinf^  f|inelly  at  home  one  oaj  Itiat  Autum»,m  our  tlMik 
ieasoiit  wben  a  nni^  cum  to  our  bell  and  then  a  nock  oome  at  my 
door^  and  X  say  it,  '*  Como  in^^*  saya  I,  and  in  come  a  Qent  aa  I  never 
ae«d  afore  and  haTe  never  seed  ience,  and  h&  Bays  tx>  me,  sayi  he, 
"  Are  yon  Mr.  Kobeet,  tho^  I  needn't  nak,  for  I  nose  you  at  once  by 
your  likene&a/*  and  he  pulla  out  a  coppy  of  the  emuein  publika&hun 
in  which  I  sum  times  appears,  need  I  a  ay  Puneh,  Bnarctdyi  prapa^ 
Well,  he  then  tells  me  as  h«)w  he  waa  interwooing  all  the  horthera 

and  hartiBts  of  Punch,  at  the  request  of  the  P e  of  W- — a,  for 

hk  privet  oollecihun  of  the  sillyhratiefi  of  the  Age,  and  will  I  mind 
an»ering  him  a  few  queationa. 

_  Well*  I  waa  natrally  ighly  flattered  and  not  a  little  pleeted  at 
iiteh  an  igh  honner,  and  sed  yea,  I  thort  1  would  if  they  wasn't  not 
hobjeotionabel  as  regard »  pt^coonary  matters*  So  out  he  tskea  a 
lon^Lph  littel  bouk  and  off  he  starts  with  auch  a  list  of  queetious  as 
amo^t  ma.de  my  air  stand  on  end  with  trying  to  anser.  Wt^n  he  had 
quite  dun  he  shook  and*  with  me  wery  f  rendly,  and  be  aays,  says  he, 
**  Mr.  RoBBRT,  I  am  that  obligated  to  you  for  your  kyindneas.  that 
I  ahall  report  werry  favorably  to  His  Royal  Ighnesa,  and  1  calolate 
as  you  *11  be  sure  to  reaeeve  at  the  propper  time  the  cuatomerry 
dimond  snu5-boi.'^  T  bleeve  I  aiahally  terned  pail  with  surprenBed 
estonishment.  He  added  aa  he  thort  as  how  hia  work  would  be 
finished  and  all  complete  by  about  nei  April,  early  in  April,  perhapa 
the  werry  erliest  dny  in  April,  on  which  day  be  tbort  I  might  eafety 
oilklate  on  receving  my  dimond  box*  I  wen  tared  to  hint  aa  I  hoped 
he  would  say  aa  many  good  worda  for  me  as  he  oould  consienshuely, 
when  he  saidt  **  Why,  eerfnly,*^  and  away  he  went. 

I  leave  my  reed  era  to  judge  of  my  state  of  mind  after  my  Miaa 
Terryhus  friend's  departure,  and  I  draws  a  whale  o?er  Mrs* 
Robert 'a  emotion  wen  I  told  her  all  about  it,  and  how  she  nat'rallT 
regretted  aa  ahe  was  out  a-shoppin  at  the  Grosera  wen  it  all  apened, 
or  ahe  would  aiittenly  have  surge  ate  d  a  Broche  or  a  Brayslet  instead 
of  the  snuif-box.  Well,  mnnae  rolls  by,  and  April  seema  still  a 
werry  long  ways  off,  when  ony  yeaterday  I  reoeeves  a  nooaepaper 
and  ft  letter  from  Ameriky  to  tlie  following  atronery  efleo  :— 

•'  Boston  Journal  O^re,  U.S. 
**  DEJLa  Mb.  Robert,  3£arch,  1883. 

**  KiOALLiNO  to  your  reoolleciion  our  very  pleasant  inter- 
view in  October  laat,  and  apolofrising  for  some  slight  varialion  from 
the  actual  facts  of  the  case  in  which  I  indulged  on  that  interesting 
occasion,  I  now  beg  to  inform  you  that  although  it  was  not  strictly 
true  that  I  was  oolleoting  valuable  information  for  H.R.H.  the 
P- — e  of  W-^ — -a,  yet  that,  as  my  Editor  is  the  Prinee  of  Good 
Fellows,  it  comes  to  much  the  same  thing,  and  althotigh  he  has, 
fisiortunately,  no  diamond  snuff-box  that  he  can  conveniently  spare 


at  the  present  time,  I  send  vou.  at  his  re  truest,  a  copy  of  his  nriceleta 
Juurnal-  in  which  you  will  find  our  interview  almost  literally 
reported,  for  the  instruction  and  amusement  of  some  thirty  milliona 
of  the  smarteat  peo^^le  in  all  creation. 

'*  Tours,  with  all  due  respect,  WASKnr^TOF  Jo»E8," 

I  dare  not  trubbel  yon  with  the  whole  acoonntr  so  I  sends  you  a 
few  eitrax  t^* 

*'  I  found  Mr.  Robert  in  a  very  decent  tort  of  room,  ntoe  and  clean 
and  comfortable^  and  he  answered  my  questions  with  the  greatest 
readineai)  and  affability,  and  our  interview  was,  upon  the  whole,  one 
of  the  most  amusing  I  ever  had  with  any  literary  celebrity* 

**  When  were  you  bom,  Mr,  Robebt  ?— I  don't  exaoljr  know. 
Moat  likely  in  the  middle  of  the  night,— most  people  is,  I  think. 

**  But  what  year  wer«  yon  bom  f  I  haven  t  tne  least  idea,  htit  I 
knows  aa  Pm  just  fifty-eight. 

**  Where  were  yon  bom  P^In  Whetaton©  Park, 

**  Oh,  indeed  1  Pray  in  what  County  ia  the  Park  aituate  ? — I  don't 
know  what  County,  but  I  think  it's  in  the  Pariah  of  St.  Giles's,  the 
same  aa  the  Seven  Dials, 

**  Where  were  you  educated  ?— Well  I  oau't  tay  as  I  was  regular 
eddioated  anywheres  in  partickler.  My  werry  erliest  reoklectiom 
helng  connected  with  carrying  home  of  greens  and  taturs  for  my 
Father,  who  waa  a  Green  drooer,  and  uacd  to  go  out  a  waiting  at 
dinners  and  heavning  partiea,  dresaed  just  like  a  Parson,  to  the 
admirashun  of  all  on  us,  and  it  was  thai  as  kindled  the  burning 
desire  in  my  manly  buzzum  to  become  some  day  a  real  Waiter  ! 

^*  And  Fortune  baa  smiled  upon  your  efforts  ?— Well,  Fortune  has 
guv  me  about  three  pound  a  week,  which  'nd  make  most  people 
tmile.  I  should  think. 

**  Why  eerfniy.  What  first  induced  yon  to  tarn  your  attention  to 
literature  P— Well,  Sir,  it  apened  in  this  most  rem arkahel  way,  The 
Punch  Staff  was  a  dining  at  the  onnered  Albion,  one  night,  and  the 
well-known  Hediter  appened  to  say  *  There  *s  no  man  living  as 
wouldn't  End  sumThink  tmusin  to  say  if  he  only  knew  how  to  say  it. 
Why,  this  werry  reBp»»(}table  Waiter,'  says  he,  *  who  is  at«nding  to 
us  to  admirably,  oouid  tell  us  many  a  good  story  if  he  chose.*  And 
turning  round,  he  says  to  me,  with  his  merry  blue  eyes  a  twinklin 
with  fuD,  *  What's  your  name.  Waiter?'  *  Robert,*  saya  1. 
*  Well,'  says  he,  *  ain't  I  rijrht,  Robebt  ? '  *  Well,  prapa  yoti  are,  and 
prapa  you  aiu*tt  Sir,'  says  L  *  Will  you  try  ?  '  aayn  he,  with  a  merry 
laugh.  *  I  don't  much  care  if  I  do/  says  I.  *  Then  write  down 
sumthlnlc,'  says  he, '  and  bring  it  to  me  in  a  day  or  two.'  And  ao  I  did, 
and  f  *ve  writ  him  enuff  since  then  to  about  fill  a  littel  wollume, 

**  Would  it  be  an  impertinent  queation  to  ask  what  amount  of 
remuneration  you  receive  for  your  priceless  contribution  P — Yes,  it 
would  he  a  werry  imperant  question ^  and  wot 'a  wusa,  a  werry  use- 
less one.  But  you  can  judge  for  yourself  of  ita  fabbuloue  amount 
wen  I  tells  you  as  it  ennables  me  to  send  my  boy  WiixiAH  to  the 
Uniweraity  of  Cambridse. 

"  The  University  1— Yea ;  the  Uniweraity.  I  remember  one  of  ray 
plesaant  paytrons  once  asking  me  weather  he  went  as  a  8izer.  or  as 
a  Pensioner »  or  as  a  Fellow  Commoner  P^ and  I  said  as  1  thought  he 
might  be  said  to  he  all  three. 

**  How  so,  Mr.  Robert  ?— Well,  aa  he  stand  a  6-foot- 2  in  his  atoek* 
inga,  let  alone  bis  boots,  he  may  fairly  be  called  a  gixni  Sizer,  and  as 
1  allows  him  no  leas  than  IOj.  a  week,  he  must  futtenjy  bs  a 
Penfiioner,  and  as  he  allna  has  his  commons  with  hia  fellow  Wait*rs, 
he  may  propperly  be  oalled  a  FtfUow  Commoner* 

**  Bravo,  Mr.  Robert  !  that 's  one  to  you.  as  we  say  at  the  Club, 
but  what  made  you  send  him  to  the  University  P—Well,  you  see  as 
he  osjairea  to  he  sum  day  a  Head  Waiter,  like  hia  Father,  I  thort  as 
I M  give  him  just  12  months'  experience  at  Trinity,  where  I  was  told 
as  how  they  oould  give  even  the  old  Copperation  one  conrae  &s  a 
start,  and  yet  win  in  a  canter. 

'*  And  does  your  son  find  it  so  P— He  does,  and  speaks  of  *em  with 
that  amount  of  enthooaiasm  as  amoat  draws  tears  from  my  eyes. 

**  I  suppose  you  sometimes  hear  things  said  that  would  very  muoh 
afttouiBh  the  puhlic  if  known  F— Ah,  you  're  about  right  thare,  Sir* 
You  see  when  men  are  full  of  wittles  and  full  of  wine,  whether 
they're  Prinoea  or  Stateamen  or  even  T/Oid  Mtires,  they 're  a  good 
deal  off  their  gard»  and  they  all  seems  to  think  aa  ua  Waiters  ia  def, 
which  wtf  rtiVt,  Why  sumtimes  wen  I'm  just  a  little  short  of 
money,  about  this  lime  of  the  year,  T  hns  th*^rts  of  offering  lo  some 
emmenent  Publis'hermy  *'  Rewelations  of  an  Head  Waiter,**  but  then 
cornea  my  2nd  thorts,  which  in  this  case  is  alius  the  beat,  0035  ther  're 
the  most  honnerablest,  and  I  says  to  myself.  No,  Robert,  endure 
your  honnerabel  poverty  and  enjoy  your  self-respeo,  and  never 
betray  the  confidena  reposed  in  your  honnerabel  profession  for  the 
sake  of  filthy  Inker.  And  ao  the  mesn  thort  wanishes  away,  sad  I 
em  still  abel  to  look  all  my  Paytrons  in  the  fsoe  without  the  bluah 
of  Sham." 

We  had  a  good  deal  more  tork  afore  he  went  sway,  all  of  whibh 
he  has  bin  and  gone  and  writ  down,  but  I  d^ssay  my  readers  hss 
hid  about  enuff  of  his  American  imperance,  aa  1  have  of  hia  sh&meliil 
desepehun.  Ro»ratr. 


T{?  COBSEBPOJWEKTS. — In  no  cub  can  ConCribntlcna,  whether  MS.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawings,  be  rtturced,  nalsst  a«roiap«&li4 
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THE  LATEST  EEOM  THE  STOCK  EXCHANGE. 
**Btl  Brown!    War  ars  yott  like  an  Irish  DBT»criva  T    Giv» 

IT  up!      B£OAir»«  TOU  '&1  ALWAYS  LOOKIKO   AFrKE    *  NO.  1  '  1" 


THEATRE  ROYAL,  WESTMINSTER. 

Under  the  Mana^femenl  0/  Sir  Verdant  ffara>urtt  the  Seldam-at' Borne 
Secretary. 

The  Manager  beprs  to  announce  that  the  Old  Eng-liih  Comedy  of 
The  Government  of  Londmiy  m  Two  Aote,  which  has  had  a  «uoc€sftfal 
nm  of  nearly  thirty  Team,  to  the  entire  latisfftclion  of  an  oiligrhtened 
Public,  will  be  shortly  replaced  by  a  Screaming  Farce^  in  One  Act, 
entitled  The  Brand  Nmc  Municipality  :  or,  A  Lenp  %n  the  Dark. 
He  is  aleo  happy  to  be  enabled  to  announce  that  tbo  ohfijaoterB  of 
**The  Three  Sokmn  Leag^ners"  will  be  played  by  **The  BoimdiDg; 
Brothers  of  Chelsea,**  and  that  fabulooa  terms  have  been  offered  to 
Hifi  Grace  the  Dnke  of  Pimlico,  to  induce  him  to  take  the  part  of 
The  New  Lard  3/ayor,— that  arrangement  tailing-,  the  part  will  be 
offered  to  Mr.  Toole, 

The  Manager  etibmtts  the  first  two  Soeoea,  as  a  sample  of  what  the 
Public  may  expeet : — 

ScEHE— ^  h^a9te4  Heath,     Thunder^  lightning^  and  drenching  rain* 

Enter  The  Three  Solemn  Leaguer e^  with  umbrellas  up, 

FirU  Leaguer,  When  shall  we  three  meet  again  ? 

When  there  aia't  quite  so  mnch  rain  P 
Sec&nd  Leaguer,  When  the  Corporation  'b  done» 

When  we  have  our  ^ood  berths  won. 
Third  Leaguer,  Then  we  *li  have  Bome  jvlly  fun  I 
Fir$t  Leaguer,  Where  ihe  place? 
Third  Leagner*  Oh,  in  some  dark  Court, 

There  to  meet  with  rash  McHarcottit. 

Two  drums  !  two  drums  I  McFlAHCotTHT  comes  I 
jili  Three.  The  Three  Leagiiers,  hand  in  band, 

8ick  at  eea  and  mooked  on  land, 

Thus  do  go  about,  about, 
k  **  <      Three  good  lies,  and  three  of  thine, 

And  three  of  thine  to  make  up  nin©, 

Peace !  the  charm  ^u  wound  up  I 


;  Enter  IAcKabjcowbt  and  McDilkb,  m  tourut  tmtt^  falhwed  hjf 
,  two  Deiectipes  jiisguieed  ae  Keepers, 
McHaretmrt,  Nor  fowl  nor  bare  to-day  1  have  not  seen. 
McDilke,  How  far  is  *t  called  to  ChalMa  P 
McHarcourt,  Who  are  you  ?    You  ihouM  be  gentlemen. 
And  yet  your  eeedy  looks  do  make  me  doubt 
That  you  are  80.    Speak ^  if  you  can !     What  are  yon  P 
F^tt  Leaguer,  All  hail,  McBAKCOiraT !    Hail  to  thee,  Kreat  M.P,  \ 
Second  Leaguer,    Ail  hail^  McHAficouBT  \    Hail  to  tibee,  Eoma* 

Secretary  I 
Third  Leaauer,  All  hail,  McHABCOuaT  I    That  shalt  the  Pbemok 
fie  f  {They  vaniek, 

MeTHlke,  Tbi^  heath  hath  bumbnga  e^en  as  Cbebea  bath, 

And  these  are  of  them, 
McMarciturL  Would  we  bad  never  seen  them  1  [Exeunt, 

Boms  II.— -4  Printing  Office  in  the  Strand. 
Enter  the  Three  Solemn  Leagnen». 
JFint  Leaguer.  Thrice  the  gin  punch  have  we  brewed ! 
Second  Leaguer,  Thrice  ;  and  once  on  pig  we  've  dined  [ 
Third  Leaguer,  Hakcouht  cries,  *Tia  time  1  His  time  ! 
Eiret  Leaguer,  Now  about  our  task  we  '11  go  ; 

In  the  poisoned  slanders  throw* 

Lies  that  in  the  month  that '«  come— 

Days  and  nights  just  thirty-one— 

FooU  and  dolts  for  truth  have  took, 

Pat  we  first  in  our  lying  hook  I 
AIL  Hubble,  bubble,  toil  and  trouble, 

lief  and  shams  and  sneers  we  donble. 
Fir$t  Leaguer,  Here 's  a  sting  like  a  gnat, 
Third  Leaguer*  Put  in  that,  put  in  that. 
Second  League,  Here 's  Bablaw's  brain. 
Third  Leaguer,  Put  in  a  grain. 

Fir  it  Leaguer.  Here  ^s  mud  from  cads,  and  slime  that  'a  badder. 
Third  Leaguer^  That  will  make  our  foes  much  madder. 
Ali.  Hubble,  bubble,  &c.,  &c. 
Third  Leaguer,  Oh,  well  done  I    He  *H  commend  our  pains, 

And  everyone  shall  ahare  the  gains. 

All  goes  right,  and  nought  goes  wrong, 

So  let  us  sing  our  jolly  song* 

SONG   (WITH  CH0BU8). 
Am— *'Jf  I  had  a  Thifutand  a  Year,'' 
Eiret  Leagtier, 
I  once  was  a  Member  of  Parliament, 

And  had  two  thousand  a  year, 
But  I  couldn't  control  my  uuiuiy  tongu©. 

So  now  I  find  myself  bare. 
But  in  the  New  Munioipalitee 
I  a  something  tibali  find  that  will  juat  suit  me. 
Bo  that  is  why  1  am  here,  my  lk)ys,  I  Repeat  in 
80  that  is  why  I  am  here.  I     Chitrue, 

Seamd  League, 
Though  I  am  a  Member  of  Parliament, 

1  have  not  two  thousand  a  year  ; 
But  1  soon  got  a  little,  and  hope  to  get  more, 

Though  I  shall  have  to  wait  long,  1  fear : 
But  in  the  New  fttunicipalitee,  &c. 

Third  Leaguer, 
I  ne'er  was  a  Member  of  PiLrliament, 

And  never  shall  be  one,  1  fear  ; 
But  the  he- all  and  end-all  of  my  public  Ufe 

Is  to  get  just  two  thousand  a  year. 
And  in  the  New  Municipalitee,  &o. 
[At  the  end  of  ihe  Chortis  they  Join  hands  and  dance  to  the  tung 
of  **  Wo  are  a  Merry  Family^  we  are,  we  are  I  **  and  vanish 
-  tiU  they  reappear  in  their  next  Scene, 


I 


The  "Rotal'^  Aiiiiskmemt9.  —  There  are  a  wonderful  pair  of 
Clowns— no  not  Pantaloons— styling  themselves  **  The  Two  Macs," 
now  performing  at  the  Rnyal  Mueic-Hall.  Their  fi^ht  is  one  of  the 
most  astonishing  and  amusfng  things  we  *ve  seen  tor  a  long  time. 
They  ought  to  call  tbeir  entertainment  "The  Two  Macs  and  the  Fifty 
Smacks,  which,  being  successfol,  they'll  stick  tolikewax.^'  And 
they  really  seem  to  like  whacks.  The  Pronrietora  muat  be  doing  un- 
twnmonly  well,  as  there's  a  considerable  amount  of  CoiNB—no 
duifer.  but  the  genuine  article  every  evening.  But  when  shall  we 
have  the  part-songs  and  the  glees,  ancient  and  modern,  back  again, 
as  in  the  good  old  days,  Consuh  **  Paddy  "at  EvAJ^g^tt?  Just  a 
sprinkling  of  these,  sung  by  weQ-trained  choristers,  would  be  hig  1  y 
acceptable  to  a  considerable  portion  oi  the  public,  which  is  at  pres  l 
prejudiced,  and  not  altogether  unreasonably,  against  ^^<iii^i»M6it^css!^ 
of  Music- Hall  Entartainmenl, 


LZXXIT* 


h 


no 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[Mabcb  10,  1883, 


: 


A 


"BEWARE  I" 

ff€  [poeiieat),  **0a,  Amanda  f  wett  do  yoct  ^bbik^  from  ht  imbradk  am  tsb  btabtlbd 
Fawn  iuimslks  at  ihb  BtraTLiNG  of  thb  Axttitmn  Leaver  f     Why *' 

,S^    "*OAiriB  iVl  JETflf   B«Blf   YAQCiyATBD  i '* ^ 

POPULAE  SUPERSTITIONS  EXPLAINED, 

1.  It  i$  uniitckv  to  »piil  tali.  Of  oonrse,  foT  it  ihowa  that  y<m  are  either  DaturaUy  olmraiyt 
or  that  jfyuT  h&nd  u  unstendy  from  OTer-indulgeace  in  tobaooo,  and  bdjEow  it  it  oertain  to 
r&iie  the  wrBth  of  your  boat* 

2.  It  is  unlucky  to  pasM  under  a  ladder.  Thii  i«  when  the  Gentleman  on  the  ladder  is  cos- 
Teninp'  with  a  fellow  khoarer,  aiid  lets  fail  a  hod  of  mortar^  or  a  pot  of  red  paint  oa  your  head, 

3.  It  i$  unlucky  to  pujt  outside  a  hddsr,  Thia  ib  when  the  ladder  projects  to  the  curb- 
atone,  the  road  it  very  muddy,  and  a  runaway  Tan  is  in  yoiu-  immediate  neiffhboiuhood. 

4.  J^i  Iticky  to  have  a  hktck  mi  in  the  hmU^,  Ite  presenoe  accoante  for  tne  disappoarBiiiM 
of  oreami  cold  jfaone,  and  other  Tiande  uotorioiuily  detrimental  to  the  health, 

h,  Itis  unlueky  to  dream  o/  a  blmk  dog.  Of  oonrso,  as  it  thoirs  that  your  present  habit 
af}Mte  suppers  will  shortly  be  stopped  by  your  medical  attendant. 

d*  Jjt  is  ti^/uc^y  io  meet  a  u>oman  with  a  sqttint*    It  ia  a  great  miaforlnne  to  enoounter  an 
<ViCr  wom^a  Anywhere, 


7.  It  iV  unlucky  to  sneeze  on  a  Friday,  It 
is  not  particularly  fortunate  on  any  other 
day  of  the  week,  as  it  probably  showa  yon 
are  in  for  a  seTere  cold. 

H.Itis  lucky  to  hop  up-itairs  as  ths  New 
Year  comes  in.  It  amelioratef  your  grief 
at  the  Mlies  of  last  year,  aa  it  anowa  how- 
ever capable  of  idiocy  yon  were  then,  yon 
are  Biill  more  capable  this  year* 

9.  //  is  unlucky  to  see  a  hingU  mn^pi^*  It 
indicates  that  there  are  more  in  tho  nei^- 
bourbood  ;  and  for  discordant  noises  the 
maR-pie  is  pre-«miaently  gifted  amon^^  birds. 

10.  It  is  lucky  to  see  the  firU  lamb  of  the 
year  with  its  face  towards  yuu.  It  any  rate 
shows  that  neither  your  visafre  nor  your 
apparel  is  so  absolutely  repulsiTe  aa  to 
friRhten  a  beast  of  the  field. 

IL  It  is  unlucky  to  sit  down  to  tahU 
thirteen  in  number.  It  is  equally  iinlaoky 
to  ait  down  twelve  if  there  ia  only  elbow- 
room  for  eight. 

12,  There  is  luck  in  odd  number b.  This 
entirely  depends  upon  the  game  you  are 
pkfingi  and  what  the  other  man  h^a  up  his 
sleeves. 


PRIVATE  AND  CONFIDENTIAL. 

Aim—**  Monrjs  and  Aaron." 

As  JiHHT  and  *AiiHr  were  talking  about 

Art, 
Siys  JiMMT  to  'Arbt,  *'  Oh,  on  that  lay  I  *ra 
smart. 
I  know  the  way  to  fetoh  the  Mob, 

The  SwelU'  applause  to  oarry. 
And  pouch  the  proletariat '  bob/  " 
"Lor!  'Oiv*»itdune?"  iAya'AiiBT. 

Sftys  Jimmy  to '  Akht,  **  The  art  of  Art  '•  to 

drttto, 
No,  nollike  Michael  Amgrlo,  but  BanKtm* 
That 's  the  law. 
Yon  play  on  fashionable  fad, 

And  your  reward  wou*t  tarry. 
Society  on  Art  is  mad/* 
**  Oh,  right  you  are  \  "  aays  'Asnr. 

Says  Jimmy  to  'Aebt,  **Yon  do  a  lot  ol 

a  crawls, 
And  frame  them  very  oarefoUy,  and  stick 

thtim  on  bulf  walla. 
You  deck  the  place  with  aafitron  eilk. 

And  pots  the  hue  of  mn&tard^ 
A  harmony  in  eggs  and  milk " 

Says  'Ahbt,  *^  Like  a  oustard  I  " 

Sayi   JiMMY   to  'Abky,    **How  that*a  a 

Cockney  joke, 
Fit  for  a  *  cad/  a  *  FhUiatine,*  a  *  buffer/ 
or  a*  bloke,' 
The  only  paying  jest— a  aell^ — 

With  gravity  you  carry  ; 
Laugh  i  a  yotir  sleeve  -  doea  j  ast  aa  well ! " 
*'Ah,  ahl    /*mflyl*'BayB»AiiRT. 

Says  Jimmy  to  *Aeey,  **  Society  *•  a  abam  ; 
WheneVr  'tis  seized  with  new  fad,  to  fit  it 
wifli  a  Ham 
la  work  for  the  smart  charlatan. 

Who  brain  and  bounce  oan  marry : 
And— do  yon  know  the  iort  of  maaf  " 
'*  You  bet  I  do !  "  aaje  'AmsT. 

Baya  'Abby  to  Jimmy,  ''  It  seema  a  roBmy 

start ; 

But  if  you  stick  up  Smudge  or  Scrawl,  And 

kid  the  world  it  'a  Art, 

You  draw  the  dollars  of  the  mngt. 

The  werdicte  of  the  whimmy  \ 


Ter  fist  \  We  match  like  two  iiint  infi!  * 
'"■ayBj] 


*  Oh,  hang  jour  oheek  1 ' 


Nkw  BoQg.—Shortly  will  be  publiahai, 
New  Pullman  Nights*  By  the  Author  of 
Old  Coaching  Days, 


•^^VV^s.^ 


^»-^^    .   «vv_      ^ 


'   LIBERTY,    EQUALIIY,    FR^TERNRYl'' 


Int  ere  still  g  Biacoveiy.  | 

Ijt  making  tome  alteTationi  at  the  Gftiely  Theatrt  the  other  day, ; 
the  foasil    remains  of    an  tnormonii  MashiodoiL  were  diiooveTecL* 
Mr.   JoHir  HoLLiiTGSHEAD  Will  fihortly  read  a  paper  b«foTt  the  I 
Sooiety  of  Autiqaaries,  entitled  *'  The  Solitaire  of  the  Masktodon 
diioOTered  in  making  Fiecent  Eicavatiooi  at  the  Guiety  Theatre.'' , 
Thii  lolitaire  it  lo  Jess  than  three  feet  in  diameter— »lK>ut  the  eize 
of  an  ordinary  school-room  i^lobe— io  it  would  appear  the  race  has  i 
of  Iftte  years  ^atly  degenerated,  I 


£cho  on  the  Situation. 

What  appeara  to  give  oar  wranglers  aatiaf action  ? 

£cht}.  Faction  I 
What  ifl  hopeless  made  by  wrangling,  jangling  faction  ? 

J^eho.  Action! 
Should  men  share  or  abun  this  palaying  of  action  ? 

£cfw.  Shun  I 


BtTLL's  Bknidiction*— 2'cij  iMaeutn  / 


iia 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT, 

THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,  MP. 

WfMQWDAV  N'lgMf  February  26.^Great  joy  in  House  of  Lordi  to- 
night. A  BUI  ia  brouglit  m^  and  proapect  of  Bome  work.  Ratb&r 
liard  im  Noble  Lord  a  of  kte.  Come  down  reg-akrly  at  four  o'olook ; 
aee  Loeb  CEANCKLXoa  enter  with  baif  and  baggac^a  ;  hear  youageat 
Biihop  say  prayers  ;  sit  and  look  at  each  other  for  a  few  miiLutefl  ; 
then  aomabody  asks  queation,  soEaebody  else  aESwera  it ;  and  they 
walk  wearily  away. 

**I(ordfi  mi(tht  as  well  be  abolished  at  onee,"  says  Oar  Onl7 
Qeaeral  and  Latest  Peer.  **  Every  nig-ht  I  come  down  here  I  feel 
like  BcHACMiAC  going  to  dine  with  BAEBiEcrBKJ* 

**  ScHJkCiLBAC  ?  '^  said  Oar  Only  Co namander^ia- Chief.  **  Schaca- 
Bic  ?    Don*t  aeem  to  remember  him  ?    What  'a  his  regiment  f  " 

**  He  was  not  in  the  Army,  Sir»"  WoLSfUSY  explained.  **  Hi  waa 
a  8ootehnian  travelling  in  tae  East.'' 

WqLaRLEY  '8  picked  up  a  good  deal  of  iaformation  since  he  went 
to  Cairo,  Qnite  pathetio  interest  round  Oar  Only  Bill,  which  is  far 
electing  Scotch  Eepreaentative  Peers,  Marquis  of  Hqftlt  dread- 
fully afraid  we  shall  gobble  it  up  at  one  mealj  and  begs  LoBD 
Chakcklloe  not  to  hurry  along  with  Second  Heading.  Loed  Coan- 
dlLIiOii  promiaes,  and  Peers  go  home  x^leased. 

In  Houae  of  Commons  another  dull  night.  StiH  harping  on  the 
Addf  ess.  Had  Ireland  with  ua  through  moat  of  laat  week,  on  one 
Amendment  or  other.  Now  Ireland  has  an  Amendment  aU  to  her 
unhappy  self.    Begin  afresh »  and  go  through  the  old  familiar  atory, 

*'  (iuite  a  mistake,"  Mr.  Coi7KrR*rET  complains,  "  to  say  you  ©an*t 
cat  yoxir  cake  and  have  it.  Irish  Members  ate  their  cake  last  week 
on  GoRsT'ft  Ameudmeat,  and  now  here  it  contea  served  up  again  full- 
size,  and  they  munch  it  all  night." 

In  diatresa  of  body  and  eouIt  under  this  wearisome  wet  blanket  of 
words,  House  apaamodicaUj  attempts  to  be  merry.  Deter minea  to 
laugh  **  whateffer  *'  as  Mr.  Macfahlaite  says  since  he  has  been  to 
Styornaway.  To-night,  for  example,  Mr.  Call  an  up  ;  referring  to 
lome  statement  he  doesn't  believe  says,  '*  Wellj  I  can  awaUow  a 

good  deal,   but ■'      Here    the  Hoiiae  breaks  in    with  roar    of 
tughter.    Laughs  eonsununately  for  apace  of  three  or  four  minut-es^ 
Suppose  there  ^s  a  joke  somewhere.    Talk  it  over  with  Sir  Geobub 
Balfouh  and  Mr.  Rams  at.    We  give  it  up* 
BuMtnett  d4)ne. — ^None. 

Tueiday  Night,— Vt%m  terrible  fellowa  to  work  when  once  begin. 
Onlv  yesterday  BiU  brought  in  dealing  with  election  of  Scotch  Peers : 
to-day  Lord  0 Alto w at  brings  in  another. 


The  Chamberlain  Lig bt." 


**  If  thin^  go  on  at  this  rate,"  I  aay  to  Lord  Rediesdale,  **  your 
LordaMp  wiU  have  to  retire  to  Cannes  for  a  week  or  two." 

**  No,  ToBT,"  say  a  Chairman  of  Committeea,  **  PU  die  at  my  post- 
There  *s  a  good  many,  including  Saubbubt,  who  would  like  to  hear 
I  was  off  to  Cannes  or  anywhere  else  out  of  the  way.  Some  of  the 
young  Peera.  too,  are  ino lined  to  he  fractious,  and  sneer  at  my  little 
waya.  But  I  know  what  I  owe  my  country,  and  1  ^11  pay  it  to  the 
uttermost  snarl.  The  country  'a  goinif  to  the  dogs,  (no  offence  to 
you,  Toby)  ;  but  as  long  as  I  can  hold  it  hack  I  'U  bang  on." 

In  House  of  Commons.  Mr.  Johit  Morlet.  Elect  of  Newcastle -on- 
Tvne,  entera  amid  thunoerouB  applause.  House  knows  a  good  man 
when  it  sees  him,  and  here,  take  him  aH  in  all,  is  the  best  that  haa 
arrived  aince  bye- elections  began.  Took  an  opportunity,  when  the 
orowd  had  departed,  of  giving  Mm  a  little  ad  vice. 


"  There 's  a  good  deal  expected  of  you  here,  my  Jo- John,  whioh  is 
a  bad  thing  to  start  with.  A  man  might  as  conveniently  walk  up 
to  table  to  take  the  oath  with  a  millstone  round  his  neok,  as  with 
apeoial  reputatioa  earned  outside.  You  '11  have  to  tight  hard  Afainat 
your  own  reputation.  There  is  one  help  to  victory,  simple  and  ej£- 
cacious.  Whatever  htrppertM^  under  ani^  provocatimi^  don  t  open  if  our 
lips  to  speak  this  Session.  By  next  year  the  House  will  nave  got 
used  to  your  presenoe.  You  will  be  Job3T  MoaLKT,  M,P.  If  you 
make  good  speech ,  you  will  be  on©  of  us,  and  that  will  be  all  right. 
If  you  speak  in  first  Session,  you  are  still  outsider,  and  wiU  be  dealt 
with  a«  such.  Deal  of  human  nature  here^  Joiin»  including  preva- 
lence of  the  ^ari'-a-hrick  principle  when  we  see  a  stranger,  eapeoially 


"  Who  caret  for  the  QoFemment  of  London  ?  " 

LordEmdilph  ChurehUPt  Speech  at  IFoMistttek. 

if  he  ^a  made  a  name  outside  and  thinks  he  ^s  coming  here  to  crow 
over  us.*'  ■ 

J.  M.  made  note  of  these  remarks.    Promised  to  think  them  over. 

Business  rforte.^-Still  roaming  round  the  Address,  with  little  inter- 
ludtiB  touching  Kilmiiinham  Trt^iity.  Odd  word  **  KilMainham^'^ 
ElcuAEi)  PoWKE  mys  ao  called  because  inconvenient  questiona  oon- 
neoted  with  it  Can't  be  Killed. 

Wednesday  Afternoon. — Still  on  the  Address.  More  than  a  little 
tired  of  it*  Irish  Members  not  managed  with  the  old  suceess  in 
giving  it  appearanoo  of  reality.  Got  a  ahock  laat  Monday  that 
aettled  me  for  week.  Didn't  mention  it  at  the  time,  being  ashamed  ol 
my  own  weakness ;  but  may  aa  well  make  clean  breaat. 

Came  in  whilet  Mr.  O^Beiek,  the  latest  messenger  of  peace  from 
Ireland,  was  on  hia  legs.  Much  struck  with  manifest  eameitneaa  of 
the  man.  With  hands  clenched,  teeth  set,  and  eyes  flashing  under 
overhanging  brow»  he  literally  wrestled  with  his  thoughta.  Words 
well  chosen,  carefuUv  enunciated ;  seemed  as  if  he  had  other  thingt 
to  say,  hut  recogniseu  his  position  and  the  place,  and  after  infinite 
struggle,  kept  back  phrases  that  would  bring  down  on  him  reproof 
from  Chair. 

Still,  words  auffioiently  burning  and  not  without  reason*  Wta 
talking  about  the  memorable  massacre  at  Maamstreana,  A  helpless 
family  butchered  In  the  night  by  cowardly  ruffiana^  who  deliberately 
act  forth  to  accomplish  the  infamy.  Neither  grey  hairs  nor  infant 
criea  regarded*  ML  butchered  in  their  beda,  the  skulking  murderers 
making  off  in  dead  of  night,  and  lon^  eluding  justice.  0'Bai£9'ii 
frame  trembled  with  honest  indignation  as  he  spoke  of  it.  A  little 
puzzled  to  hear  him  denouncing  the  Irish  Executive  and  the  preeent 
Chielf  Secretary.     But  that,  I  suppose,  is  the  way  of  Iriahmen.     Only 

i'ufit  came  in  whilst  O'Bbxef  hissing  forth  through  clenched  teeth  his 
Loneiit  indignation.  Dare  say  he  was  commenting  on  length  of  time 
that  elapsed  between  murder  and  convictioni  Lowthke  atanding  by 
me  at  the  Bar  listening. 

**  There,  James,  you  see,"  I  said  to  him,  **  these  fellowa  ar«n*t  aU 
hardened*  Here  *s  OVBbieit,  who  speaks  strongly  enough  on  political 
questions,  coirn^s  out  like  a  man  when  muider^a  the  matter.  Thia 
powerful  denunciation  of  themurderera  of  the  Joyce  family  will  iorely 
have  good  eileot  in  Ireland.*' 

''  Bah  I  Young  Innocence,"  aaid  Jameb,  turning  on  Kia  heeL 
"  It  *s  not  the  murders  he  'a  lamenting,  but  the  hanging  of  the 
mxirderers.** 

And  80  it  was,  as  I  le^tmed  on  fuller  inquiry.  These  clenched 
handa,  this  quivering  body,  these  fathing  eyea,  and  this  jpaaaionate 
voice  all  for  the  men  who  skulked  by  night,  and,  m  fancied 
security,  slew  the  helpleaa  family !  Not  a  word  of  r^r^t  for  the 
victims.  Only  bitter  denunciation  for  Judge^  Jury,  and  Eiecutivf 
that  hanged  the  murderers.  This  seeniB  to  give  one  enough  of  Iriih 
Membtra  for  one  week. 

Business  d^me,—2u%  another  spoke  in  wheel  of  ^e  Addr^n. 

JAurif/d^.— Quite  affecting  scene  at  witching  hour  ol  midnight. 
Lton  Playfaie  lebigntd  Chairmanship  of  Committeea,    Did  it  tft 
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speeoh  of  eicelleut  feeling  Mid  tRste,  Lord  Habtifoton  said  mme 
tmngs  Wth  pleasing^  and  trxie,  and  Sir  Staffobd  Nobthcote  having^ 
gone  home,  not  knowing  aifair  coming  off,  6c lj^tek- Booth  Bpoke  on 
behalf  of  Oppoflition.  Bo^  amid  salvos  of  cheering,  Lyon  retired 
from  tlie  TTeaaury  Bench^  and  went  to  lie  down  with  the  lamba  be- 
hind.   Bir  Chjlrles  Fok^teh  affected  to  teara. 

Fancy  oonBoience  of  some  of  the  gentleinen  on  the  Opposition 
benches  mnst  have  been  ruffled  as  they  cheered.  Have  always  ^aidj 
and  will  always  stick  to  it^  that  Plitfmk  hadn't  Fair-play*  He 
held  Chair  in  exeeptionolly  troublesome  times,  and  a  dead  set  was 
made  against  him  from  below  the  Gangway  opposite. 

Qot  through  debate  at  last,  after  luminous  speech  from  Assmea^b- 
Baetlett,  from  which  I  gather  that  things  are  looking  bad  abroad 
and  rather  shaky  at  home. 

**  Wonderful  man,  A*-B./*  I  say  to  Sir  C.  Bitjcb.  *'  8uoh  a  grasp 
of  the  situation.    Sees  everything  whether  at  home  or  abroad*** 

**  So  he  omgbt/'  said  Sir  Cmables.    **  He 's  Member  for  Eye*" 

Fancy  Dilks  was  sneering.  But  A.-B.  had  just  mentioned  that 
when  Under  Foreign  Secretary,  Dilka  had  **  sncoeeded  in  failing  in 
everything." 

Buhn€M§  cfon«,— Address  disposed  of. 

Friday  3^t(?Af.— Ireland  again,  of  course ,  thongb  Address  is  passed 
through  all  stages.  But  this  time  Ireland  usefuDy*  Mr*  OVShJuIJOH- 
iTESflT  brings  in  Eesolution  pledging  House  to  agree  to  compulsory 
education  for  Ireland.  Tbevelyan  accepts  on  part  of  the  Govern* 
ment*  This  is  to  be  the  Coercion  Bill  for  next  year.  The  best  of 
long  series. 

Hare  msi* mortem  examinations*  *^T  thaak  thee,  BIacfablakx, 
for  teaching  me  that  word.*'  WiLFaiu  Lawbow  on  Egyptian  War, 
Funereal  afit>eot  of  House.  Ghosts  of  jokes.  Dtftloulty  in  getting  a 
Jury.  Yerdict  — **Now,  for  goodness  sake,  Wilfhid,  don*t  let*a 
bave  any  more  of  this." 

Busineu  (fo«e.— Bupply. 


NAME  I   NAME! 


Air  item  of  really  Important  Parliamentary  news  in  the  Daily 
TeUffraph,  last  week,  was  this  :— 

^'Mr.  Cbopprr  it  to  take  the  place  of  Mr.  Gubmt  as  m  member  of  ths 
Commotis'  Kitchen  Committee,*' 

Bomething  in  names  oocasion&Uy.  Cbofpeb  would  find  his  place 
in  the  kitchen  department  as  a  Hare-dresser ;  and  a  Guest  dearly 


A  Cauyht  Han-drosier. 


Milter  Cropper. 


ought  to  be  at  table.    By  the  way,  why  is  a  huntfiman  who  doesn't 
oome  off  wht^n  his  hoTdo  unexpectedly  refuses  a  fence  like  the 
Member  for  Kendal  ?   Answer :  Because  he  *fl  Just  misled  a  Cropper  1 
**  I  Quest  it  1  "  exclaimed  the  Member  for  W arelmm. 


Programme  and  Progress. 


As  Mrs.  Eamsbothaii  would  put  it,  *^  Modesty  is  always  the  best 
policy,"  and  Mr,  Lsajiab,  who  seems  conscious  that  his  self-elected 
position  as  Manager  of  Heb  Majesty's  Theatre,  is  one  of  no  slight 
responsibility,  seems  determined  to  act  np  to  tie  spirit  of  tte  good 
old  familiar  proverb. 

**  We  »haU/*  (he  *fty»0,  *'I  tniit,  be  diTerting,  but  not  irrefverent;  grand, 
but  not  gaudy  ;  mirthfult  but  not  meretricious ;  ilecoroua,  but  serur  deprei* 
sing,  A  band  of  tried  talent,  conducted  by  a  director  of  acknowledged  skill 
and  experience — a  biUet  of  bennty  diaplsjed  with  oostlinoM  and  magi^i' 
SocDoe^s  itsse  set  with  all  the  graco  and  lancr  that  modem  tcienk  art  can 
supply—  will  be  bat  the  guiding  force  of  a  eompftny  spt^i&Uj  lelected  for  its 
pungency  of  humour,  ita  lore  of  arl^  and  its  power  of  song." 

After  this,  Mr*  Punch  oan  only  advise  every  Manager  in  London, 
**  Follow  my  Lea^bk.^^ 

New  Book  — **  A  Niehi  w%*  ^!*rfw"— dedicated  to  Captain  6aaw. 


PBOSFEOIS  OP  THE  BRIOHTOH  EEVIEW* 

Bt  DCMB-GlLAMBO. 


t 


Fart  worn  great-wata  will  be  issued.       Undue  Oijeniof  Out  on  the  Maroh 

is  to  be  1 


avoided. 


t; 


The  Troopi  aro  to  more  over  Ihe 
Ground  ai  rapidly  as  pocslbb. 


A. 


A  Bisali  Body  has  succeeded 
in  Landing. 


ll 


"  lEISH  IDEAS/' 

^^laiLAKD  should  be  managed  acooiding  to  Iriih  ideas/ *~iram«-£«4^ 

Molloy.  Ould  Oireland  is  sick.    The  best  rimidy,  bar  none, 

Is  simply  migration  to  waste  lands. 
The  0*Dmoghue»  There  are  none, 

M^igration  's  all  bosb,  for  our  overcrowded  nation 

Thejproper  speoific  is  just  emigTation^ 
Pamell,  Wbat  I  expatriation  for  Fat  ?    Simply  villanoiM  I 
Biake,  Witli  mere  pertaties  we  can't  go  on  fillin'  ns* 

Cannot  eat  more  than  some  five  pounds  per  dietn^ 

Fourteen  required  to  snpport  one.     You  try  *em  1 

Giy©  na  a  more  satisfactory  edible, 

Or  a  new  Sun  I    Yon  may  deem  it  incredible, 

But  I  asshure  ye  our  Bum  'a  got  a  ohill  on ; 

Cooling  down  fast,  thotigb  oi  old  hot  as  Doxoir. 

Soon,  like  the  Moon^  will  die  out  to  a  cindher. 

Cure  the9€  two  ills,  and  there 's  nought  else  to  hindber* 
Nolan.  Pnblio  Works  I 

Cefrry.  No,  Pnblio  Workhotises  I 

O'SuUivan.  Query,  all  1 

My  hope  for  Oireland  *§  in— drainage  arterial. 
Convicting  (Jharivari  of  Vmcei.  Fieheries  I    Narrow^gang©  Rail- 
ways 1  \    More  f  aetories  t ! ! 

Clear  ont  the  Castle!  I H     Back   Eada   and   bring   baok 
Tories!  nil 
John  Bull  {deafened  and  disheartened).   Well,  to  reoeiye  good 
aavioe  one  rejoioee, 

Bat  by  8t.  Patrick  the  **  Isle  *s  full  of  voice*/' 

Irish  ideas  may  perchance  gain  the  victory — 

When  their  maa  chaos  is  less  contradictory* 


I 


A  FnssE  BisTBiBUTiOK  of  Seats.— A  lively  political  meeting, 
when  ail  the  benchea  are  shied  at  the  Chairman, 


Demand  and  Supply* 

**  ScPFLT  and  Demand/^  once  held  equals  of  late 
The  Hous©*B  economists  greatly  must  try ; 

The  bupply  of  demands  on  its  time  is  so  great 
As  to  dock  the  time  due  to  demands  of  Supply, 


EiHiBmoN  OF  Dar  PoniT8,— The   Pens  of   Mr*  Whistlee's 
future  Critics. 


New  Stabs  oir  the  Btaob.— Electric  lights  at  the  Savoy,  where 
each  girl  appears  with  ber  own  spark. 


DiPLOH ario  **  Fctuek  nr  Rus/*— Mububub. 


SPEED    THE    PARTINQ    QUEST," 

(THINGS  ONE  WOULD   EATHER  HATE  LEFT  UN8ilD.) 

"  Wx  Vb  had  ftiroa  a  ftKUAKT  Evmnuio,  Me,  JaKu  f    Mat  I  beo  of  to?  to  ass:  okb  ow  iqws.  Ss&tants  to  oall  a  HuiaoM  V* 
"With  plsasurm,  Mas.  Smith  J" 


THE  OLD  ''STROKE/' 

Locum  Tentfm,  HiUo !    Here  yon  aw  I    Thit  ii  reidlf  A  1^ 
And  by  Jingo,  old  mflo,  you  look  thundering  **  flt"  I 
Old  Stroke  ipeelmg),  Ob,  ye*  I    1  wa»  xight  out  of  form,  Str,  olean 
dune,^ 
But  1  *m  glad  to  belieT©  I  have  pulled  up  &  bit. 
The  Sawbones  would  h&Ye  it,  you  know— oouldu't  ihirkf 

And  I  really  did  fef  1  naoat  tTemendously  ftt&lt, 
But  X  thmk  [  m  now  g&me  for  &  good  bit  of  work. 
Locum  Tenetit,  We  want  it»  old  feUow*     How  muoh  do  you  toale  P 
Old  Stroke.  Oh,  the  old  **  fighting  wsight."    You  appear  ''  oherry 
ripe,'* 
And  ''  the  Ehodian's  "  back  looms  ai  broad  as  of  old. 
Locum  Tenem  [mide).  Lota  of  go,  but  will  splash.     Want*  a  quiet 

totigue-wipe. 
Old  Stroke*  And  young  Brum  ? 
Locum  T«nmt,  Pulls  his  ounces^  and  gets  a  fair  "  hold," 

But  some  tendenoy  h&a  to— well,  pull  the  boat  round. 
Old  Stroke,  You  We  beeu  doing  good  work  ? 
Locum  Tmem.  Bit  behind  iu  our  practice, 

Two  weeks  cut  to  waste »  more  or  less. 
Old  Stroke.  I  'U  be  hoaud 

That  it  WBjn*t  yaur  fault 
Locum  2*enent.  May  he  not ;  but  the  faot  is 

I  haTen't  your  weight  or  Iraisied  style. 
Old  Siroks,  Tou  're  too  modest, 

Youf  loig  steady  stroke  will  win  many  A  race. 
The  tival  lot,  eh  f 
Locum  Ttnem,  Well,  thetr  style 's  of  the  oddest— 

AU  over  the  shop*    Though  some  of  them  show  pace, 
They  are  like  a  aoratoh  ere w-- very  seldom  together. 

And  as  fur  their  eoz.,  he  'i  the  cheekiest  lad  ; 
Too  much   '*  patter  '*  oa  board.     Then  we  Ve  had  beastly 
weather, 
And  fiiiodi— oh,  great  Swithiu !  what  dreuohes  we  *ve  had  I 


Van  Dunk'i  draught  or  the  Caatlereaiih-pump  flow  not  in  it* 
Old  Siroke.  Well,  well,  we  *11  make  up  for  lost  time,  never  fear. 

With  the  work  we  *ve  to  do  we  should  not  lose  a  minute. 
Locum  lenena.  Jolly  glad  to  see  you  back,  old  fellow  I 
Boai*$  Crew  [in  rAorws),  Hear  I  hear  1 


An  Xriali  Initiative. 


Ml.  T.  D.  Stri-LiVAK,  on  his  legs  the  other  night  in  the  House, 
*^  deolared  that  the  only  remedy  for  Irish  evils  was  for  KofchLnd  to 
adopt  the  polioy  of  *  hands  off ' ''  Yes.  indeed,  only  let  the  OemUe- 
meu  of  the  Irian  Assassination  Society  oegin  it« 


A  New  **  Wliip." 

**  Specimtm  of  the  kourbaih  and  tbo  bsstinmdo^  just  brought  from  Bfypt^ 
htLVe  bttxL  ezatained  with  much  corioaity  and  iciterett  bj  a  number  of  liem- 
ben  of  Parliament/*— Utti/y  Xeww, 

This  opens  up  a  vista  I    Could  one  use 
The  Ttirk'a  iole  argument,  the  bastinado. 
Upon  each  Parliamentary  desperado 
Who  England's  long,  loDg  patience  duth  ahuset 
The  heeling  measure,  to  a  sore  time  suiting, 
Perchance  might  place  things  ou  a  fairer  looting. 


Air  ambitions  Actor  confided  to  a  friend  that  he  intended  to  atrike 
out  a  line  for  himself,  ^ '  Not  one  in  the  part  I  've  written  for  you," 
bhouted  a  tyrannical  Author. 


**Thx  Goose  with  the  Golden  EggaP*'  said  Mr«.  RAMdBoriuJL 
"  Ah,  I  suppose  that  was  one  ot  the  Geese  that  saved  the  Capital— 
a  thing  very  few  Geese  do  in  the  present  day*" 
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FIRST-RATE    CARDS. 


Thk  Qi7£KH  or  Bzui'n  and  xas  Ack. 

[Her  Majsbtt  biu  stated  th&t  she  ii  greaUv  ple&i€d  with  the  pfaotQgri,ph 
of  Mm  jBSflii  ACB,  both  as  «  work  of  Art  ana  lu  a  memento  of  a  noble  &ct,] 


AMATEUR  ACTORS  OFF  THE  LINE. 

{To  the  Editor.) 

Vebt  beab  Sie, 

In  the  oouTse  of  the  eorretpondeiicie  about  Sir  Febot 
Shbllet^s  Theatre,  Mr.  Horace  Wioajt  declared  that  the  Hon, 
dLiiTG9BT  Brthxll  made  no  objeetioa  to  the  performaQoes  bo  long^  aa 
he  waa  takmg  a  persoiial  part  in  them.  To  thk  Mr,  B&thiux  replied 
he  had  only  played  onc©i  aad  thea  had  been  lilted  with  "  a  very 
hamble  part  withoat  lines*"  The  Hon.  Gentlemaa  eeemed  to  think 
that  a  non-speakiog  rote  waa  beneath  hia  dignity  as  a  ditstiiiKuished 
noxL>profeB8ioE&i  Actor  of  many  years'  Htanding.  Surely  the  Hon. 
Gentleman  WftB  wrong,  as  a  thoughtful  Amateur  can  take  the  Bmalleat 
poaiible  ohifaeter,  and  with  a  little  eam^t  attention  "  inrest  it  with 
confliderable  artibtic  merit/'  Aa  X  have  spent  the  greater  paft  of  a 
long  life  in  considering  the  "*  yery  humble  parte  *^  of  the  recognised 
Amateur  Drama,  a  few  extraeta  from  my  note-book  may  prove 
acceptable  as  illustrating  my  meaning,  and  terving  as  a  eoilection  of 
nieful  eiamplea  to  the  pereevenng  student  in  the  aame  line. 

Zady  of  ZyowJ.— Part  of  Third  Officer*  Object  of  Introduction. — 
To  talk  with  enthusiaBin  of  the  rapid  promotion  of  Claude  Melnotie* 
Conmntional  Rendering, — To  dresa  him  as  a  very  yoime  man,  and 
to  make  him  speak  with  enthujiaam,  Recommended  Improved 
Rendering,— Tq  cause  him  to  utter  the  words,  **  Promotion  la  very 
rapid  in  the  French  Army— I  was  made  a  lieutenant  yesterday,"  in 
a  quavering  voice,  tremulous  from  extreme  oM  age.  Dress  him  as  an 
ancitnt  ofiicer»  with  long  white  hair  and  fiunken  cheeks.  He  ahould 
support  himself  with  a  long  staff,  be  troubled  with  rheumatiam,  and 
be  subject  to  a  *' churchyard  cough."  Rip  Van  Winkle^  Bitef  hia 
long  sleep,  will  serve  as  an  excellent  tyx)e  upon  which  the  Third 
Officer  may  be  modelled.  Played  with  oaretul  attention  to  detail,  he 
IB  sure  to  prove  e  fleet ive» 

A  Sheep  in  Wolf$  Chthtng.—VsjX  of  J<}hn  Zayland  the  Black- 
smith, Ohject  of  Introdtietion^ — To  break  open  a  door  in  a  cup- 
board in  whioh  a  proseribed  cavalier  is  supposed  to  be  concealed, 
in  the  presenoe  of  his  heart-broken  wife  and  household  and  his 
military  pursuers.  Conventional  Renderinf^, ^To  oome  in  dressed 
as  an  ordinary  workman,  and,  after  brealung  open  the  cupboard, 
retire  quietly*  Recommeded  Improved  Rendertng.'^To  enter  in 
holiday  costume.  It  ia  his  birthdfay,  and  consequently  he  has  been 
**  keeping  it  up  *'  in  the  usual  manner.  He  tries  to  kiss  the  maid- 
servant, and  salutes  Cohnei  Pere^  Kirk^  who  is  present  to  arrest 
the  prosonbed  traitor,  with  comic  obsequiouenesa.  Kext  he  can't 
find  the  cupboard,  and  begins  to  nail  up  a  wrong  door.  Set  right, 
he  does  his  work  in  the  leiaurely  and  inaccurate  fashion  common 
amongst  the  inebriated.  Ultimately  he  insists  in  dumb  show  upon 
being  paid,  and  pantomimicaUy  expresses  his  contempt  at  the 
■maOnesa  of  his  remuneration  to  all  the  oharaoters  in  succession, 
^ving  speeial  attention  to  the  heart-broken  wife.  Played  with 
■pirit,  this  Uttle  part  ahould  be  one  of  the  *^ features'^  of  the 
performance. 

Plot  and  Pfl*non.— Part  of  ofJioer  in  charge  of  troopa,  Okf'ect  af 
Introduction.— To  arrest  M.  Fouchi  at  the  instigation  ol  Btrthier^ 
Prince  of  Neufchdtel^  and  in  the  presenoe  of  Marie  (heroine  of  the 
piece),  her  lover,  and  Desmarets^  a  polioe  spy,  at  the  end  of  the  Third 
Act«  Conventional  Rendering. — To  stand  at  the  back  of  the  stage  in 
one  position  until  the  fall  of  the  Curtain.  Reeonmiended  Improved 
Rendering,— To  remember  that,  aa  an  o£&cer  of  a  crack  ^regiment 


•tationed  at*  Paria,  he  would  certainly  have  met  all  the  oharaeters 
pneiont  in  general  society.  Consequently,  he  should  approach  Marie 
and  gallantly  kiss  her  hand,  olfer  tmuE  to  her  lover,  and  strike  Det- 
marets  playfully,  but  acornfuOy,  with  the  fiat  of  his  sword.  Should 
he  have  time  before  the  fall  of  the  Curtain  to  do  more,  he  may  use- 
fully employ  his  leisure  in  whispering  to  the  Prince  de  Neitfchdtet 
a  ^^  good  story  ^*  with  gesticulation  suggeatiye  of  limitleas  merriment. 
Played  in  this  fashion,  this  very  subordinate  part  wili  not  be  eaaUy 
forgotten. 

The  Bengal  Z^Mjer.— Part  of  one  of  the  Indian  attendants  upon  Sir 
Paul  Pagoda.  Oly'ect  of  Introduction^—TQ  bring  in  a  snuff-box. 
Conventional  Rendering. ^Tq  wait  in  complete  repose  for  the  orders 
of  his  master,  and  then  to  obey  them  without  attracting  attention. 
Recommended  Improved  Rendering. — To  bear  in  mind  that  aa  pro- 
bablv  the  Indi^i  attendant  was  a  prince  in  hia  own  country,  he 
ahould  vear  the  most  gorgeous  costume,  jewelled  turban,  robe  of 
gold,  diamond -hilted  scimitar,  &o*  ^iV  Paul  wotild  permit  thia 
areas,  as,  having  the  supreme  contempt  of  old-fashioned  Anglo* 
Indiana  for  "  niggers,"  he  would  regard  the  apparel  of  hia  servant 
with  cold  indiiierence.  If  the  attendant  had  royal  blood  in  his  veins, 
he  would  at  every  command  of  his  master  half  draw  his  a  word,  and 
then,  bv  a  mighty  act  of  aelf^repression,  control  himself.  He  would, 
no  doubt,  be  a  Buddhist,  and  conaequenti j^,  when  he  had  no  better 
emplojrment,  he  would  uaefully  fill  up  hia  time  in  worshipping  a 
small  idol  he  would  carry  about  with  nim.  Finally,  at  the  end  of 
the  piece,  :finding  the  drudgery  of  having  to  hand  a  snufi-box  about 
to  an  irritable  old  gentleman  too  much  for  him,  he  would  commit 
sensational  aui^^ide  with  a  knife  or  a  pistol.  Thus  played,  the  Uttle 
part  would  stand  out  from  other  little  parts  in  bold  rehef . 

And  now  1  think  1  have  written  enough  to  show  that  Mr.  Bsf hsll 
waa  wrong  to  write  disparagingly  of  a  very  humble  part  **  without 
lines."  AU  that  is  wanted  in  improving  such  a  character  is  bold- 
ness and  the  courage  of  your  opinions.  Your  innovations  are  not 
likely  to  be  very  popular  with  your  feUow-aotors.  But  what  of 
that  r'  Professional  jealousy  is,  as  everyone  knows,  the  rule,  and  not 
the  exception.  And  remember  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  you 
can  always  run  for  your  life,  and  the  polioe  are  bound  to  protect 
you. 

Apologising  for  monopoHsing  bo  much  of  your  apace,  I  remain, 

Smcerely  yours, 
{Signed)        Ajf  Exinrouismu)  AjLktmm^ 

March  Mar§*§  Day,    Junior  Shaktpeare  Club, 

Fope  Adapted* 

(By  a  JUrmingham  Cone^rt^ative.) 

Tbttk  Toryiam  marks  off  man  from  fella', 

And  all  the  rest  ia—CHAioiiiKLAiN  and  MuiiBxtxA. 


Bt  nin)  PifiMissroif   of  thr  Vew^t.— The  Mudlark yologioal 
Society  will  hold  its  meetings  in  London  until  further  notice. 


WHAT  SHALL  WE  DO  WITH  IT? 


^^^> 


^  -A  stJGOKSTioiT  to  the  First  Commiasioner : 
^Invest  it  with  artistic  merit ;  i.e,.  slightly 
alter  the  nose,  give  it  a  pair  of  collars,  and 
it  will  appear  aa  an  admirable  Equestrian 
Statue  of  the  Qrand  Old  Man,  mounted  on 
some  hobby  or  other,— say  ClSture  for 
choice, 


BgBi-iK     CotriitT.— 
Mr.  McMamoh,  a  Par- 

nellite,  beaten  by  a 
m^orit/of  1086.  *^The 
High  Sheriff,'*  says  the 
J),  T.  iei>ort,  *' having 
deokred  the  state  of 
the  poll,  there  were 
enthubisstic  and  pro- 
longed cheers  and  cries 
for  *  The  Colonel.* " 
**Why,  cert*nly*'-and 
aa  there  waa  no  true 
Liberal  candidate,  we 
congratulate  Colonel 
Kiuq-Habmai?  on  his 
victory,  aa  hia  senti- 
ments are  in  Harman-y 
with  Law  and  Order. 


Iir  last  week's  JForld 
appeared  an  eccentric 
letter  with  a  still  more 
eooentrio  signature, 
from  Mr,  Whibtlkii, 
dated  from  Tite  Street. 
Very  suggest! ve^  but,  let 
us  hope,  not  true.  At  all 
events,  "Tit©**  Street 
wouldn^t  be  at  all  the 
sort  of  place  for  Sir  Wel- 
FitCD  Law  SOS  ta  U?^^^s^.. 
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AND  EQUITY   UNDER 
ONE  ROOF. 

(From  th$  Diary  of  a  Q.G.) 

0  :jO  i.M,— At  ohftmberi.  At- 
t«nded  halfa  do^en  ooniultationa, 
and  ftigned  tweuty-thrcoopmioni. 

ID  A.M.— Opened  in  a  breach  of 

f^romiie  of  marriage  oase.  Oot  a 
nl  of  fun  out  of  Ine  loYO-lettcri. 
H*4  to  out  it  rather  ihort»  how- 
ever, as  I  loon  found  myiwH  due 
in  anothf-r  (3ourt  next  door. 

U  i.M." Exftmincd  in  ohief  the 
Defendunt  in  an  acoidont  c&ae* 
When  I  oamo  to  a  critioal  p<jint| 
had  to  tnra  it  over  to  my  Junior, 
Da«  eliowher©  over  the  way. 

12  NooiT*— Arjrued  a  matter  in 
Chaooery.  Rather  loose  in  my 
reaioniniff  in  eoniequenoe  of  hav- 
ing Ui  tbiok  over  a  iipeeoh  I  had 
tod**livor  later, 

1  P.M.— Opposed  an  application 
in  bank  ru ploy  upatairi,  look  some 
luneli  downitaim,  and  (ittended 
ooniultatiouftf  tind  nif^ncd  opinion  a 
until  it  wai  time  to  reappear  in 
Uoiift. 

2  i-.M.— Made  a  Bpeeeh  in  de- 
fonne  of  a  libel  action.  Inter- 
r uj>ted  once  or  twice  by  the  J  ud  (fe, 
heiof  a  little  impttrfeot  iu  my 
factii,  having'  been  flse where  whun 
the  oaae  wan  opened  for  the  Plain- 
tiff. 

3  P.M,— Before  the  Iyerd«  Juj- 
tioes  in  an  appeal  case— third 
dour  lo  the  right.  Ag'ain  rather 
Bhakyi  but  wan  olevtriy  nicked 
up  and  prompted  by  a  oright 
young  Junior. 

4  P.M.— In  the  Divorce  Court 
(eecoud  turning  to  the  left), 
lummed  up  in  defenoe  of  a  co- 
respondent. Afraid  I  must  have 
^ne  wrong  tome  where,  as  1  heard 
aubaequontly  that  the  Jury 
t warded  £0,000  damages. 

4*30  P.M.— Just  put  the  tiaiiih- 
iQf  touch  to  a  railway  accident 
eaa«  (oourt  at  the  end  of  corri- 
dor), andt  through  a  misooneep- 
tion,  nonsuited  my  client. 

6  P,ii.— Hurriedly  discovered  by 
my  Clerk.  All  my  oases  gone 
WTon^,  and  held  personally  re- 
s|>onsible  for  the  lot.  Jndirna- 
tuui  me«>tiuK  in  the  Great  Hail  of 
di»jippoiut«a  suitors,  Kan  baok 
to  my  chaiabtra  to  aavo  my  lif«I   | 
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MR.    JUSTICE    FIELD; 
Oa,  THI  LXQJLL  **  Ko.  V* 

**  *  NuMBii  Ox  a. '—Mr.  Juatit^*  Fiilb  :  Thsa  Court  i»  Number  Two, 
but  I  am  not*     I  am  Number  One,     {Oreat  laughter  )  ' 

Law  Keport— Morning  Fost^YiiK  27. 

BftAvov  Toira  Lr>iDsutp !     MaT  tou  wsa  EinaiN   ao,  ucd  bb 


THE  CORRECT  CHORD.     I 
Aim— StJLLivAK's  "ZoMt  Chcrd,** 

SEATED  for  years  at  the  oremn. 

Just  trying  the  stopa  and  keyi, 
And  wondering  how  the  pedala 

Might  be  got  to  work  with  easa : 
By  ear,  with  my  notes   in  my 
pocket, 
Performing— as  few  men  can. 
I.ttmek  fiuon  a  chord  that  tne 
organ 
Bofst  out   *' 
Old  Man.' 


You*re  &  Grand 


It  flooded  the  daily  papers,  ' 

Like  the  name  of  a  comio  vo/d^. 
And  I  felt  several  inohea  taller 

As  I  quietly  bowled  along. 
I  think  that  it  nettled  NoETBCOTt, 

Polite  as  he  can  be  in  strife. 
Though  it  seemed  a  sensible  echo 

From  the  din  of  my  Publio  life. 
But  it  brought  down  chaff  by  the 
cartload, 

That  poftsibly  mav  inoreaaa  ;— 
For  till  CflUBCintx^a  in  with  hM, 
Party, 

I  never  shall  know  any  peacse. 
But  I  take  the  whole  thing  oalmLr, 

For  the  chord  has  a  awdl  that  s 
&ne ; 
And  I  'm  glad  the  popular  organ 

Haa  a  touch  that  answers  miDS, 
And  whether  I  stick  to  the  Com- 
mons^ — 

And  I  certainly  will  if  I  oanf— 
Or  go  to  the  Peers,  ^no  matter, 

I  shall  still  hear  **  that  Grami 
Old  Man!'* 


A  ozkvsx  in  the  Act  for  Regn* 
la  ting  Theatres  says,  **  In  every 
case  where  any  money  ahall  be 
taken  or  charged,  &o,,  every 
Aiiit^r  shall  be  deemed  to  be  acting 
for  hire.'^  But  m  moat  Ama- 
teur performances  there  are  no 
*  *  Actore/'— only  Sticks.  Would 
this  be  a  sufficient  defenoe  in  the 
Shelley-Theatre  case  3* 


•*  KuUMMM  O^rs  **—  and  Hmt  U 
Taks  Cart  of  Mim^—JhiM  book, 
by  Dr.  Joseph  Popjt,  we  stroo^y 
reoommenii  to  every  **  woruy 
•oul''  interested  in  taking  car» 
of  everybody,  Uaefnl  lOso  to 
Deteetives  just  now.  It  islik^y 
to  be  very  Pope-uIar» 


POETRY  OF  THE  SCOTTISH  PEERAGE, 

Sawnnc,  eUike  np !    A  flour ieh  on  the  Bagpipes ! 

It  seemt  that  there  are,  or  till  latelr  were,  two  Earldoms  of  Mar, 
a  senior  and  junior  Earldom ;  the  Earldom  of  Mar  pure  and  simple, 
and  the  Earldom  of  Mar  and  Kellie.  The  latter  was  created  by 
Mi.at  Queen  of  Soota ;  the  creation  of  the  former  prehiistaric ;  its 
date  *'  lost  in  antiQuity,*'  perhaps  but  a  little  tubsequent  to  the 
funeral  oreation— it  that  may  be  alluded  to  without  offence  to 
svoIntloBklB, 

The  two  Earldoms  are  said  to  have  been  contemplated  by  one 
olatmant,  who  claimed  both  of  them,  at  forming  a  sort  of  compound 
Earldom.  He  contended  that  the  junior  Earldom,  with  its  limita- 
tion to  the  male  line,  it  superimDosed  upon,  but  doss  not  destroy 
or  sni^enede  the  senior,  snd  that  whilst  the  heir  male  is  at  liberty  to 
eall  huQMll  BmI  of  Man  and  Kkllic,  he,  at  heir  general,  inheiitB 
from  hii  mlher  the  ortf  inal  title  of  Earl  of  Maa.    Thus  regarded— 

**Th«  peeten  is  eoaesiTid  as 
«hichUieJ^dsBer 
af  vhieh  Iff  siui  as 
iBJb#iniotiaiii»«tuiv 

'^AWt/uv  ^  t^v  rUwctfiU  twoiold  eompoutioiu  how  remarkably 


eslvvd  as  eemiiriag  «f  t«e  layet%  te  Uie  upper  part  of 
Kcllis1i«besaj«Md.totkis  lawwudmersaneMBt 
kfceted  by  ehaM  sad  cbaage^  aad  MIevs  the  laws 


does  the  Earldom  of  Mar  (Scotch)  resemble  the  Blaek  Orouae  (Sootdl 
alsj)  whose  ieeh  (as  we  all  know,  don*t  we  ?)  it  divided  into  %W9 
layers,  dark  meat  one  of  them  and  the  other  white.  What  a  pleacuig 
aualoty,  thinkt  the  epicure  and  the  Scotchman— for  there  ar«  now- 
a-days  at  least  Scotch  as  well  as  **  English  epicures,"  by  your  leav% 

Here  allow  a  countryman  of  BijnFB  to  observe,  with  all  due  defer- 
ence to  Swift,  Pope,  aad  Ahbutukot.  that  every  genuine  800I  latft 
decidedly  object  to  M^ETonrs  ScaiBL&ius'a  celebrated  iUuatntidi 
of  an  anticlimax  :^ 

''  And  thou,  DaxaoufT,  the  great  god  of  war, 
lieutesmnt- Colonel  le  the  Eu-l  of  Mas/* 

However  great  the  god  of  war  may  have  been  in  thm  aces  ef 
mytholo^f  a  greater  tauit  be  aeknoidedged  in  an  Earl  the  creirisi 
of  whose  Earldom  had  lon^  preoeded  them.  No,  very  EeTmnd  Sir. 
No,  Oentlemtti.  There  is  no  drop,  there  is  no  plnnM.  thiare  is  m 
bathos  whatever,  in  puttinf  "  Mars  "  after  **Max,*^  Eh,  Sift.  •» 
antiolimax  at  all ;  hut  jUst  the  reverse.  The  Earl  id  Mjkm  wss  i 
GsEoersliaaimo  undeniably  6t  and  propar  to  be  the  ootxtmaadiBf 
officer  of  even  Man  himsel'. 


New  SiQjrs  foe  thm  Bibuofhiuot's  Z&DikO~L^ri  and 
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•^  ENFANT    TERRIBLE," 

Orandmamma  (muitmal),  '*What  Jl  Fjboit  you  abi,  Gsoros  1    What  a&k  yoxi  looetfo  about  fok  now  T* 
OramUon,  **  Qban'ma,  wex&x  'a  that^ 1  wab  M>osijra  roft  teat  *  Misieabi^  Tablb,'  Pa'  pats  to9  kjuf  I " 


BUMBLE  AND  THE  TROGLODYTE, 

(*'  Extremes  meti:*^Old  Adage,) 

{^6  t^AM^**  Ooodacre  J,  WaUon.^*  Mr  Watson  liad  lieen  ulilwing  **i»ft 
oonft/'  eoDSLBtin;  or  animal  and  vegetable  refufte,  il«  a  iub^ititutc  for  tJieirrarfl 
be  had  dii^  out,  Id  prepariDf  a  place  called  Banocr'a  Laoii  is  a**  rite  for 
liou«6»/*  ^*The  Ftilbam  Local  Board  peroeired  no  ii&|iroprletf  in  bii 
pTQCfttdingi,  *  •—  T%me$.  ] 

BumhU*  River -drift  Mati,  i^armentleai  Ca?e -dweller, 
PrimitiTe  paj't]^,  earlf  lehlhyophagist, 
Poor  flint- ohippbg,  trozlodytish  varlet, 
Mow  I  pity  you ! 

Troglodyte,  Verily,  Gorgeoui  Portent,  that  mems  kind  of  you. 
Yet,  without  ing^ratitude  cold  or  querulous, 
I  would  ask  precisely  wh/  my  desliny 

You  oomxuiaerate  ? 

Bunihis,  Why  ?    Good  Rxacioui !     Need  you  thus  interrogate  f 
0  CaTe>dv?eller !     Fancy  your  exifitence  now — 
Mouldy,  tenebroufli  smoky,  snhterranean 

Toad-in-the-holiah  1 

Chimneys  none,  no  windowa^  no  fro&t*door  at  ail, 
Lightleat,  drainless,  paintlesa,  flreksi  po8ftibly» 
Btairless,  cold,  un ventilate,  void  of  furniture — 
What  a  residence  I 

TroghdyU.  Oh  I  I  see.  Well*  'twaeii*t  all  sheer  luxnry  ; 
Omb  ran  short  sometimes,  and  oaves  were  atu0jish  ; 
But,  ooQcerning  my  abo<i6,  the  question  la, 

Have  you  bettered  it  ? 

Bumble^  Bettered  it  ?    Why,  bless  your  unsophisticate 
Savage  soul,  our  bouses  now  are  gorgeous  I 
Even  our  revCauranU  are  marble  paUoea, 
Fit  for  Bogts, 


Troglodyte,  Humph  \    I  've  been  perusing  eertain  Law-reports, 
*■  Ga*>daere  v,  JFateiw"— that  was  one  of  them. 
Banceri-Land,*  do  you  know  that  locality, 
Gorgeous  Being  ? 

BumhU,  I— oh*— oome  now  1— that  is,  really,  Troglodyte, 
€kn  you  read^  who  antedated  Cadmus 
By  aa  many  ye&ra  aa  the  tail  of  a  comet 
Has  of  inches  ? 

Trogloduie,  That's  irreleTant !    Strikes  me,  Folham'a  doslbins, 
And  road'Bcrapinga  awept  from  wheel -worn  Keneiogton, 
Seem  anggeitive  of  more  utter  n  as  tineas 

Thau  my  Cave  was* 

Cinders^  ashpit  refuief  brick-kiln  rubbish, 
M  idden- mucs  and  vege table  rott enn  ess , 
Are  *'  foundation!  '^  I  should  not  have  oared  about 
For  my  domicile, 

Karth  and  fiah-bones  make  a  concrete  passable, 
But  your  com  poet,  nasty  and  malodoroui. 
The  **  seft-oore"  of  Danoers'-Land  t— no.  verily* 
'Twere  tm)  horrible  I 

Therefore  doubt  L  Man  of  garb  astoniBhinjr, 
If,  with  all  your  Boards  and  Jerry  Builders,  you 
liave  improved  so  mueh  upon  the  Troglodyte  I 
Bumble  (diMgutiedly).  Oh  I  get  out  witb  you  1 


**  The  Bishop  of  MaKcmJtsTBR  presented  an  extraordinary  apptar- 
anoe  at  hb  ordination."  If  he  had  presented  an  **  Ordinary  " 
appearance  it  would  have  been  appropriite ;  bathe  wore,  says  Truths 
**  a  black -sleevfd  Cope.**  This  must  be  a  wonderful  garment*  Quite 
a  new  thing  in  Copes»  which,  since  they  were  first  invented  as  Pagan 
waterproofs,  never  had  sleeves  at  all.  The  Biahop  will  be  known  aa 
**  Johnny  Cope*" 


^v 
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BOX  AMD    COX. 


Duke  of  C-mhr-dg^  {m  Sergeant  Bouncer) — 
Kataplaii !     Hat  a  plan  ! 
I  'm  a  military  man  1 
BlesB  you,  my  boyt  \ 
Lieut, -CoL  B-m-hy  (m  Box),  And  if  our  frieEdi  ia  front  are 

only  aatisfied,  then  Box 

Mu/or-Gen.  O.   H'-U-mt  [tu  Cox),  And  Cox 

Both,  Are  flaiiaf]e<l* 

Enskicble. 
Rataplan  1    Ilatapl«ni  [ 
Wo  are  military  men  I 

{ Curtain*     Great  applame , } 


PRATTLE  FROM  THE  PROYINCES, 

LLANDONTNO. 

A  wxES  ago  a  party  of  five  Spring  tourists  set  ont  from  this  plaoe, 
intending  to  make  tlie  aao^nt  of  Snowdon  by  a  devions^  dang^ronSf 
and  inaooessible  route*  They  were  desoribed  as  Londoners^  who  wer« 
utterly  unaoquaint^d  with  mountaineering;.  Nothinp-  has  since  been 
heard  of  them,  and  the  worst  fears  are  oonsequently  entertained. 
Two  young  men^  aocompanied  by  two  young  women,  hired  a  boat 
yeBterdfiy,  in  spite  of  th^  warnings  <>f  the  boatman  that  it  was  only 
constructed  to  carry  two  persons  with  safety.  The  party— none  of 
whom  oould  swim — was  observed  through  telesoopes  to  be  **  sky  lark » 
ing  '*  in  the  frail  craft.  Their  hodlei  have  not  yet  been  recovered. 
Weather  generally  bright  and  clear  when  not  pouring  with  rain  and 
Tiolently  stormy, 

LITTLE  PEDDLINQTON. 

Sir  P0RBRT  Ntjmskttll,  M.P.,  yesterday  addressed  his  eonstitueutH 
on  the  Looal  Option  question.  Temperance,  he  remarked,  was  an 
excellent  thing  m  its  wav,  if  not  carried  too  far.  Education,  also, 
wai  an  excellent  thing.  If  our  populatiau  did  not  drink  so  much,  it 
wai  probable  they  wonld  be  more  sober,  while  there  eould  lie  little 
doubt,  from  statistics  recently  published,  that  one  great  oause  of  the 
ignorance  which  so  largely  prevailed,  was  the  lack  of  education 
among  the  masses,  A  vote  of  oon£deuce  in  the  Hon.  Baronet  waa 
carried  by  acclamation »    Weather  variable. 

HARWELL. 

A  looal  0entleman,  who  wrote  to  every  Cabinet  and  ex* Cabinet 
Minister,  asking  what  stepa  the  Governmpnt  proMsed  to  take  to  put 
down  the  propapiti uu  of  Mormonism  in  Enf^land,  has  received  some 
interesting  replies.  Mr.  GLiLDSTOHK*!*  Secretary  says,  **The  PRiMiEit 
begs  to  acknowledge  the  recei|>t  of  ^onr  letter,  and  wishes  me 
to  say,  in  answer,  that,  in  his  opinion,  the  Floods  Prevention 
Bill  should  become  law  l>efor6  anything  can  be  done.*'  Mr. 
UaiQHT  writes—**  Your  letter  has  remained  some  time  unanswered, 
I  fail  to  see  any  reason  why  such  a  qnesticn  should  be 
f  to  m&*  1  may  aay,  however,  that  1  hope  the  people  of  thin 
will  use  the  rtm^dx  of  ioree—thox^h.  force,  as  a  rulsf  is  no 


remedy — againjat  any  Mormon  proaelytiBers  who  may  attempt  to  gain 
a  pubUc  hearing,'^  Weather  lovely  at  night,  and  mil  moon  ont  all 
day. 

SWILLINGTOU, 

8ix  colliers  were  sentenced  to  terms  of  penal  servitude,  at  the 
Assizes  here^  for  savage  aBsaults  on  their  wives.  The  new  Biahopric 
Fund  is  making  rapid  progress.  Canon  Sri>vEaTOir<itr]!  preftchea  an 
eloquent  sermon,  yesterday,  to  a  crowded  ouDgregation,  on  Ohaldaio 
Weights  and  Meaaures,  To-day,  several  lead  Log  grooera  of  the  town 
were  fined  small  sums,  for  selling  flour  largely  adulterated  with 
Flaiater  of  Paris,  and  chalk  from  some  disused  pits  in  the  neighbonr- 
hood«  Weather  boisterous  and  rough.  Olaas  going  up.  Sereral 
glossea  going  up. 

MUFFBOEQUaH. 

Two  eases  of  English  cholera  are  reported  here,  and  the  SalTation 
Army  are  reported  to  be  coming  shortly.  Three  men,  with  jemmies 
and  skeleton  keys  were  discovered,  last  night,  on  the  premises  of  a 
provision  merchant.  Their  poeketa  were  tilled  with  tea,  coffee^  and 
East  Indian  pickles,  while  a  couple  of  carts  and  a  wheel -barrow 
were  waiting  outstde^^  half- tilled  with  tinned  meats  and  bottles  of 
OrLBET^s  sherry.  It  is  suspected  that  the  men  intended  to  ootnmit  a 
burglary.  The  Local  Police  are  making  ioquiries,  nreviona  to 
apprehending  the  suspected  individuals.  Atmosphere  doll  and  haxy. 
Land  fogs. 

NEGLECTED  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS. 

Mr  DEAR  p., 

PoET9— ver^  silly  people  are  poets,  generally  spealdn^^ 
lavish  all  their  praises  on  four  instrumenta,  the  pipe*  the  lute,  the 
harp,  and  the  guitar.  There  are  plenty  of  other  inatrumenta  quite 
as  useful  and  fully  as  poetical.    Bee  enolosed  speoimenB, 

Tours  aoeoidiouly, 

Tme  Lazy  Mihstrkl, 

L— ORPHEUS  TO  HIS  OPHICLEIDE. 

Mr  bold  Ophioleide  is  as  good  aa  it 't  bold, 

It  gleams  in  the  sun  with  the  glitter  of  gold  I     /^ 

'Twill  grumble  like  thunder,  'twill  coo  like  a  a& 

dove. 
And  frighten  my  foes,  or  will  sing  to  my  love  I 
*Tis  Bootaing  ana  sweet,  and  it  can*t  he  denied, 
No  tone  is  BO  fiae  as  my  bold  Ophicleide ! 

'Tis  stem  and  commanding,  'tis  gleesome  and 

bland, 
Superb  aa  a  solo,  divine  in  a  band ; 
When  windows  are  open  in  sweet  summer  night. 
How  blithely  I  blow,  to  the  neighbours'  delight  t 
And,  if  I  feel  weary,  I  just  step  inside, 
And  drop  ol  to  sleep  in  my  bold  Ophicleide  I 


IffwWw'^ 


II,_X0LDEE0LD1US  TO  HIS  TROMBONE. 

DoH^T  babble  to  me  of  the  tootlesome  ilute, 
The  petulant  pipe  and  the  languishing  lute  ! 
Don't  hi  at  at  the  harp,  or  the  twanging  guitar. 
But  give  me  sweet  music  that 's  better  by  far  ! 
Search  the  orchestra  through,  there  is  nothing  I  own. 
That  is  tit  to  compare  with  my  trusty  Trombcine  t 

Let  other  folks  go  out  to  dance  or  to  dine, 
And  talk  too  much  nonsense  and  take  too  muoh  wine ; 
But  let  rao  ait  down,  give  my  arms  enough  room, 
I  '11  drive  away  eare  and  I  *11  banish  all  gloom  ! 
With  a  cup  of  strong  tea  and  a  fresh  buttered  eoone, 
I  will  cheer  you  all  up  with  my  trusty  Trombone  ! 

IIL-KALLIVANTOCUS  TO  HIS  KETTLEDRXJM. 

Hi^ttAH  for  the  rattle  I    Hurrah  for  the  din  ! 
Hurrah  for  the  sticks  and  the  resonant  skin  I 
I  *ve  drummed  well  before  and  1  'il  drum  well  agmiii^ 
It  quickens  the  pulses,  it  brightens  the  brain. 
Though  folks  may  revile  me  and  Fortune  look  fflom, 
I  '11  comfort  myself  with  my  crisp  Kettledrum  1 

What  sweet  modulation  on  drums  may  be  made, 
From  wild  battle- crash  to  the  love  serenade ; 
When  evenings  are  long  and  there  ^t  nothing  to  do, 
Tie  soothing,  most  soothing,  to  beat  a  tattoo. 
When  troubles  assail  me  and  creditors  oome, 
I  *11  scare  them  away  with  my  orisp  Kettledrum ! 


I 


**  ANOTHER  LitTi-M  HoLTDAT,**— We're  so  busy  we  oaa't  take  ft 
yet*    Ko  matter— a  time  will  oome. 


coMRhMF01tDE2iTB.^U  no  ease  eaa  Cdntributiona,  whethtt 
ifr  m  SUkmp^d  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover. 
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THE    UNIVERSITIES'    BOAT-RACE, 

A8    IT   MIGHT,  COITLD,  SHOULD,  OE   O0QHT  TO   BE. 


OUR  FUTURE  LORD  MAYOR. 

Noi^^mb^r  9th,  1883.— So  I  am  the  first  Lord  Mayor  of  the  grand  new 
MuTiioipaUty  of  London!  Proud  position.  **  WssTMriiSTEE,  Lord 
Major  of  London  I  **  Populace  seem  pleased  at  my  appear anoe. 
Wonder  what  the  **  City  Magnates  "  wiU  think  of  a  Dot©  as  their 
Chief  Magistrate.    Mu&t  tr^  and  be  yeir  affable. 

At  Mansion  i/bu5#. —Ctiriotia,  City  Magaatea  aU  seem  dreadfully 
afraid  of  me.  Wonder  if  I  ought  to  send  for  Loving  Cup  at  onoe. 
Wonder  what  old  Lord  Mayors  did  to  make  themselrei  popolar. 
Must  get  FiETH  to  ooaoh  me  up  in  this.  Proceadiou  to-day.  at  all 
eTente?  shall  be  a  tremendoui  auooesa.  Determined  to  show  London 
the  difference  between  a  Mayor  who's  only  a  **  City  Bnob/*  to  uio  a 
vulgar  eipression  which  Firth  is  constantly  u»ing,  md  a  real 
Uve  Duke,  My  new  State-ooaoh,  with  siiteetn  performinjelephauts 
harnessed  to  it,  will  take  the  populace,  I  rather  fanoy.  Xhonghtful 
of  me  to  have  secured  seryioes  of  ail  Mndatne  Ti?8SAim*9  wax-wm^k 
figurei  to  sit  in  earriageSi  dressed  like  Sheriffs, 

Twelve  0'  6VbcA.— Time  for  Procession  to  start.  Feel  nerTcma.  Whv 
should  a  Lord  Mayor  wear  these  ridiculous  **  robes  of  office  "  ?  Wish 
Ql AJ}STOXE  had  inserted  a  clause  in  his  Aot»  allowing  me  to  appear 
inordinary  moming-coat  on  all  State  occasions.  Also  find  the  Daoal 
Coronet  troublesome ;  ahouldn*t  have  put  it  on»  only  FtBTH  insisted 
that  populace  would  smash  windows  01  new  State  Coach,  if  I  didn't. 

Ft  re  0*  Ciock*— Show  not  qui  to  as  great  a  success  as  I  expeotsed* 
Elephants  turned  out  rather  refractory  somewhere  up  in  Can  on  bury. 
Waa  obliged  to  extend  old  route,  to  please  ratepajrers  of  *'  Larger 
London^*;  made  it  include  Hammersmith,  Croydon,  Hampstead, 
Greenwich,  and  back  down  Edge  ware  Road.  Rather  tiring.  Men  in 
armour  mutinied  in  Shad  well,  and  refused  to  go  on  without  an  hour's 
rest  and  money  for  refreshments.  Took  opportunity  to  ^ut  robes 
and  coronet  on  one  of  Madame  Tussaud^s  hgures,  stuok  Mm  in  the 
State  Coach,  and  had  a  quiet  snooze  at  the  bottom  of  the  carriage. 
At  Hampstead,  band  struck.    ProToking ! 

Attituue  of  populace  on  the  whole  sattsfaotory.  Don'tr  howeyer, 
quite  know  if  they  were  oheermg  Alderman  and  Sheriff  Bkadlauoh. 
or  myaelf.  Street-boy  1  alio  don^t  aeem  to  understand  new  order  01 
tHngs.  Stopped  mT  ooaoh  aeveral  times,  and  explained  to  them 
that  I  was  not  an  &rdinart/  Lord  Mayor,  and  that  the  new  Munici- 
pality was  entirely  distinct  from  the  old  City. 

^pcmVi  17.— Dinner  to  Her  Majesty^a  Ministers,  Thank  Hearen, 
thit  wiU  be  an  occasion  on  which  thejr  can^t  help  feeHng  difference 
between  a  nobleman  and  a  *'  City  not  *'  (as  Fikts  says).  Wonder 
who  aU  those  peonliarly-dressed  females  are  ?  Am  just  gi ving  orders 
to  ha^e  them  turned  out  as  intruders,  when  FotTn  whispers  to  me 
that  they  are  the  relatives  of  the  new  Aldermen.  Heavens  I  Forgot 
that  new  Aldermen  were  elected  by  ratepayers,  ^'ijy  ttave  come 
from  a  "new  social  stratum,*'  too.  Why  should  Waging  have 
imsisted  on  returning  Bradlauoh  at  head  of  the  poll  ?  There  he  is  I 
Icn^t  there  an  o&lh  for  an  Alderman  and  Sheriff,  I  wonder  ?  U  so, 
might  manage  to  exelude  him* 
Aft^  f*  flhwJS;.— Find  dtitiee  of  the  office  aimply  overwhelmng. 


Everybody  who  *i  got  a  grlevanoe  comes  to  ma»  Have  received  in  two 
day^  deputations  from  Society  for  Spread  of  Sensational  Literature, 
Society  for  Suppression  of  Smoking,  the  League  for  the  Total  and 
XJnconditional  Conversion  of  Mahometan  Costermonpers,  the  Skeleton 
Army,  the  Salvation  Ditto,  the  Timbuctoo  Famine  Relief  Committee, 
the  llatepayers*  Lynch*law  Committee,  and  the  Council  of  the 
'*  Working-iiien*s  Channel  Tunnel  and  Proletariat  BaHoon  Society.'' 

**  Nationalisation  of  Land  Society  "  just  sent  a  deputation  to  ask 
mo  to  lend  Egyptian  Chamber  of  M^aibn  House  for  a  meeting  to 
denounce  rents!  Very  insulting,  Refiufd  politely.  Deputation 
seemed  annoyed.  Said  the  **  new  Municipality  was  democnitio,  and 
MauB ion  House  belonged  to  the  people."  ReaUy  this  sort  of  thing 
very  irritating.  Some  people  don  t  seem  to  know  the  difference 
between  a  Duke  and  a  spectacle-maker. 

After  a  Fortnight*— Ftlt  that  the  new  order  ^  things  meant  oeasa- 
tionof  old  extravagant  style  of  Aldermanic  banquets.  So  roee  to 
occasion^  and  Rave  strict  orders  to  limit  the  wine  to  one  bottle  of  <mr 
Hoe  new  brand  of  **  Municipality  Champagne,''  at  <ive -and -sixpence 
a  dozen.  Also  have  had  turtle-soup  diluted  with  half-and-half  bent 
Thames  water ^  from  which  **  animal  organisms  "  have  been  pretty 
well  excluded  by  filtration. 

Waiters  strike  **  en  ma$tt "  jnst  before  banquet  to  Serene  Highness 
EtDperor  of  Saskatchbwait  I  Awkward.  Must  dissemble.  Am 
extremely  affable  to  waiters*  and  ^et  them  to  promise  to  oome  back 
'*  for  one  night  certain  "  on.  promise  that  I  won't  keep  what 's  left 
from  to-night's  bauq  tiet  till  next  one  a  week  faence. 

Fancy  Dress  Ball  last  night.  Aldermaujo  representative  of  Seven 
Dials  brought  a  whole  host  of  relatives.  Obliged  to  retire  at  an  early 
period  of  evening  to  cellars,  where  I  enjoyed  quiet  glass  of  tplendid 
Madeira,  laid  down  by  dear  old  Cori)oration,  in  company  with  FraTH, 
FfBTH  says  he  thinks  new  Municipality  is  not  **  going"  quite  as 
well  as  he  expected.  I  reply,  that  I  wibu  it  were  gone  altogether. 
He  rather  agrees  with  me.  We  both  slip  out  by  back-door,  and  off 
to  Grosvenor  House,  where  I  have  a  regular  j'ally  evening,  the  first 
aince  I  was  elected  Lord  Mayor. 

JVriruary.— Hurrah  1  Shower  of  snow  at  kit.  iVnic  will  show 
populace  what  they  gain  by  a  ^nd  MunicipaHty.  Been  waiting 
for  this  opportunity  all  the  winter.  Had  men  in  readiness  night 
and  day,  to  twifep  evenj  thoroughfare  perfectly  clean  in  two  hours  / 

Result  diiappointlng.  Men  thought  winter  was  over,  and  have,  it 
appears,  deserted  posts.  Got  in  amateur  sweepers,  at  extra  cost. 
About  twenty  thousand  men,  and  five  thousand  waggons*  Expense, 
I  am  afraid,  enormous.  Snow  all  carted  into  Thames,  and  causes 
disastrous  flood.  Angry  deputation  from  inhabitants  of  iiooded 
houses  waits  on  me  at  Mansion  House,  Refute  to  lee  them.  Amateur 
eweepera  run  away  with  the  Munioipality's  brooms  and  carta.  Just 
got  snow  well  cleared  away  at  ooet  of  some  thousands  t'O  ratepayers, 
when  down  it  comes  agaiu,  worie  than  ever  I 

KeH  Dfiy,— Resign  post.    Tell  Gladstowb  to  give  it  to  a  soap- 
boiler.   Ola  "  social  stratum  "  much  the  best  for  this  sort  of  thing. 
Go  off  to  Cannes  with  Firth,  to  recuperate,  and  try  and  forget  the  ^ 
most  disagreeable  half-year  I  ever  spent  iu  m^  Ul%.  \^ 
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First  Siranger*  **  I  Bfid  todti  paedow,  but  oan  toit  dikbot  kg  to  Mari^ioroitoh  Steist  t " 
Sttmd  Ditto,  *' AnoH  t  VB'y  sowwy"— (jKWwisri)— **WEAtLT  'fwiiD  I  oam't.    Tsiy— ab 


OUK  MUSIC  OF  THE  FUTURE. 

Thb  friend*  of  popular  education  haTo,  of  coTiPte,  been  liiithly  gratified  by  tbe  announce- 
inwit  touobing  the  Education  Code,  and  ipecifioally  the  **Mufiio  Schedule,"  that:— ** The 
finiBbing  touch  baa  just  been  put  to  the  New  Eduoation  Code  by  the  ieaue  of  *  loatrnctiona  aa 
to  Examinationa  in  Singiogt*  ^'  What  delightful  reaulta  may  be  expected  from  tbe  populari- 
■ation  of  Muiio  I  When  even,  the  ru»tiea  have  reoeived  a  musical  edtioation,  the  ploughman » 
who  now^  as  in  MrLXow'fl  time,  still,  if  he  be  not  too  melaocboly»  **  wbiitlea  o*er  the  fnrrowed 
land,'*  will  soon,  baTing  been  taught  to  sing  hy  note,  whistle  a  tune^  perbapa  the  dramatie 
or  de¥Otioiial  inapiration  of  a  olasBical  com  poser  ^  and  wMstle  it  aeoording  to  knowledge* 
*^  And  the  milkmaid  singing  blithe/^  will  alao  sing  '*  beautiful,*'  as  those  olasses  for  tbe 


BreMiit  saTi  who,  when  they  shall  have  been  taught  grammiir  as  well  as  muBio^  will  then  say 
**  beautifully/'    That  is,  if  by  that  time  milkmaids  will  not  have  been  al together  superseded 


.  bj  milkmen,  or  steam  or  electrio  machinery.    Servanti— any  aeonatomed  to  eing  at  their  work 

-^  will  sing'  BM  well  Rnd  porreotly  ae  younp^  Ladies  in  general  do  now*    Operatives  and  artisans 

wzZ^  JA^ht^n  their  Isbaars  with  Bong  sci^nfci^oaliy  sung,    Tbe  **  Harmonious  Blaokamiths,'* 


will  be  everywhere,  and  we  shall  be  all 
speaking  in  recitative,  oarrying  about  with 
na  pocket- trombones  with  whioh  to  do  ^e 
£niibing  obords. 

In  due  time*  let  us  hope,  we  shall  sborUy 
realise  the  advantage  enjoyed  of  old  by  the 
venerable  old  Lady  of  Banhnry  Croes^  and 
*  *  ahall  have  muflic  wherever  we  gt>.'*  All 
round  our  bate  we  shall  wear  hat-bands  of 
music ;  and,  at  kst^  none  of  us  will  go  about 
nnaooompanied— by  a  keeper  supplied  by 
the  Harmonious  Hanwell  Hassooiataon. 


''  A  STAEVmG  DOCTOR/' 

"  Msiiy  Tiiluablo  livei  might  be  pnaerred  if 
wo  had  the  couimga  to  fiice  tbe  aoousatioii  of 
being,  ail  I  suit  a  starving  doctor." — Dr.  AltnBJiw 
Clahk  in  Th4  BritUk  Medical  Journals 

Now  list  we  all  to  Aitbeew  Clawc, 

And  what  ha  says  on  eating^ 
Though  haply  eaob  severe  remark. 

Will  set  some  pulses  beating. 
He  raves,  in  bis  peooMar  style, 

'Gainst  gormandising  sinners, 
And  bids  ut  eat  plain  teas  the  while. 

And  purely  phantom  dnmers. 

Farewell  to  every  neat  entrH^ 

To  sweet  and  subtle  sauces ; 
No  piquant  ragout  from  to-day 

Must  titivate  your/awMS, 
In  what  then  can  you  seek  relief. 

Although  you  're  not  a  glutton  ? 
Here 's  Doctor  Claek  forbids  you  beef, 

And  soorns  the  thought  of  muttan* 

He  says  at  breakfast  take.  I  beg-. 

Borne  tea  and  bread- and -but&r ; 
He  ^11  just  allow  one  single  eg^, 

A  mercy  that,  you  mutter. 
At  midday  he  would  have  you  dine, 

On  fish,  on  wings  of  chickens, 
A  plain  milk  pudding,  and  no  winc^— 

And  that 's  the  very  **  dickens  I  '* 

At  five  or  sii  o'clock  you  Ve  tea, 

Tbe  breakfast  fare  repeated, 
A  tiny  bit  of  fish  maybe. 

Then,  lo !  your  meals  completed. 
And  if  lo  all  his  rules  you  bow, 

Eaob  invitation  scorning. 
One  glass  of  water  he  *ll  ^ow. 

At  night  and  in  tbe  morning. 

Suoh  is  tbe  fare—no  longer  oan 

The  gastronome  run  not. 
Oh»  Akdrew  Class  I  ories  hapleas  maa. 

Is  that  my  proper  diet  P 
1  *U  feast,  ana  you  ibidl  patch  me  up ; 

01  phyeio  you  're  ooncooter : 
What  *s  life,  unless  we  dine  and  aup  R 

8o  hang  the  Starving  Doctor  I 


GARTER  QTTEIEirA  OF  CEtABMS, 

A  KUMBEB  of  young  Ladies  have  worried 
the  Heralds'  College  into  holding  a  speoial 
Chapter  for  the  purpose  of  oonaidering^  the 
propriety  of  allowing  them  to  wear  C^tts 
in  their  bonnets,  and  granting  thcon  special 
Petticoats  of  Arms. 


Note  bt  a  Pleasakt  BAmcBurr  {Om 
&f  thfi  fsw  he  had  6y  him^in  Am  **  A>« 
Bulna  for  dealing  with  i>«n«  "j.^Whea 
you  can't  pay  casn^  pay  attention. 


601IE60BY  aaidi  within  Hn.  Bjjoi* 
BOTHA m'b  hearins',  that,  in  the  stTeetn,  all 
dogs  should  be  led.  *Tes  I "  she  exdaimed, 
^^  and  all  pigeons  should  be  day.'* 
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TRIUMPH    OF    SIR    PIGEON! 

L48T  SCftin  OF  TffS  TotmH4]«XNT  07  DoTEi  IN  TBB  FElaSNOK  07  RE.H.   TBS  TsiHCBAB  OF  WALES. 


©LEB  FOR  THl  tnflTlBanT  0EXW8. 

Row,  Brothera,  row ;  cati^t  row  too  fast. 
Wbiie  afte&mboata  are  near  doei  our  danger  laat* 

**  k  Porr  M  BoRF,  hot  Made***— Oh,  indeed !  Then  have  not 
fondowers,  knee-breechea,  long  hair,  white  waiitooata,  and  general 
liffipneoa  nothing  to  do  with  Poet-mannfaoture  in  the  present  day  f 

TxtTB  FRBEDOif.— Some  flay  there  is  no  "freedom  of  meeh"  in 
France*  Absurd,  when  a  French  General  ia  free  to  break  hia  parole 
tThonnwur  f 


'*W«ATttKR— 'TIS  BETTBR."— HlJO^r. 

Week  Warning  Wig  ours  atorma  doth  |»roph6fy« 
W*  wear  new  hita  and  put  our  gingham  by. 


Exact  Posmoir  of  tke  North  Polb.— Under  Mr.   Jnstioe 

North's  wig,  

SOFO  TO  BE  ATOIBRD  BT   Mr,  BlOOAR.— **  3ft/  HtatVi  with  th$ 

Nbw  Namr  — The  Metropolitan  Board. <4i'*  ^SccsiHa^V 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTBD   FltOH 

THEtoTARY  OF  JOEY,  M.P, 


PAliLLAMENTAUVT  A^U  TBKATKICAL  **AT  HOME*'   IN  DOWNING  STREET, 
**  Sure  sucli  i)aird  were  nofer  seen,  so  jiiatlj  fonned  to  meet  by  Nature." 


JlQuie  of  C\ftnmon9j  Monday  Kight^  March  5*  —  Grand  Old  Man 
cune  up  imiliD^,  hayiag  giv«ii  knockdown  Mow  to  Father  Timet 
who  has  been  remmdmg  him  he  is  Be7eiity--foiiF.  Drofve  from 
Bowniiig  Street  through  orowd  of  admirers.  Wanted  to  put  on  Mb 
maikf  to  &how  them  haw  he  did  it  at  Nioe.  Mra.  Qlapstone  woulda*t 
hiar  of  iL  Would  look  frivolous^  she  saidi  Besides  there  was  no 
iie«d  of  it  out-of^dooTi.  When  he  got  inaide^  Randolph  and  the  rest 
would  doubtless  be  throwing  mnd  at  him,  when  he  might  put  it  on 
if  he  liked.  Meantime » if  he^d  only  give  his  GoUar  an  extra  hi toh 
Tip»  it  would  answer  all  purpo6et  of  a  mask* 

G.  0,  M,  assented,  put  on  nis  fur  pelis*e»  Bhook  an  extra  reef  out  of 
the  mainsail  on  either  side  of  his  face,  and  looked  quite  pictttfeaqne. 

**  Still  under  peliaae  protection,'^  I  said,  touching  the  coat  lest  he 
ihonldn't  see  the  jokot    (Tiresome  to  have  to  explain  jokes.) 

**  Ah,  Tort,  there  you  are !  "  he  cried.  **  And  if  it 's  a  mr  ques- 
tion, How  have  you  been  ?  '* 

This  oomes  oi  sitting  on  a  knife-board,  as  Mr.  RAncES  puts  it. 
Sharper  than  ever.  I  conld  hardly  keep  np  with  him  as  he  walked 
along  the  passage,  across  the  lobby,  and  so  into  Honse,  where  received 
with  great  cheering.  Immense  brightening  up  on  Conservative  side. 
Eanbolph  radiant. 

**Most  miierable  fortnight  ever  spent  in  Parliament,"  h©  Bays. 
**  Might  as  well  try  to  draw  a  quarter's  salary  in  advance  or  the  Mn© 
between  Abhmead-Bartliett  and  CuAPLm  as  try  to  draw  Uaststno- 
TON.  But  here  *s  this  Grand  yet  Childish  Old  Man  back  amongst  ns» 
and  1  *11  have  him  out  before  we  are  fort^  minutes  older.^' 

So  he  did,  though  Babttelot  caught  him  Jirst,  and  got  out  a  speech 
on  Egypt.  Randolph,  little  later»  drew  him  on  Trans vaaL  which, 
with  one  or  two  minor  speeches,  was  pretty  well  for  first  nignt. 

Amusing  display  of  U^ervative  force  just  before  Gladstoite 
arrived.  ConfiervativQ  minority  increased  fev  sU-feet-foui^-aad-a* 
half.  Mr,  BBBWsTEa,  who  owna  these  inches,  took  his  teat  for 
Portarlington.  Walked  np  tn  Table  between  Totteniiam  and 
Ema-JBAEMAN,  mere  striplings  of  sLi- feet-three. 

**  Let 's  see  *em  beating  thatP*  said  Sir  Wiluam  Dike,  rubbing 
hii  hands.  **  If  they  lick  ns  in  length  of  figures  in  the  Division 
Lobby,  they  shan't  on  the  lloor  of  the  House," 

Liberals  trv  to  hide  their  disoomfitnre  under  ineers. 

**  The  smaller  the  Borough,  the  bigger  the  Member,"  says  Mr, 
Wood  ALL. 

*'  BftKWHTicB  should  be  the  Constituency,  and  Portarlington  should 
represent  him  here/'  says  Mr.  BaAJm. 

Some  talk  of  Mn  Cotes  accepting  the  Chiltern  Hundreds,  going 
down  for  re-election,  coming  back,  and  being  introduced  by  Mr. 
WniTBREAD  and  Arihub  Gitest. 

*'That'd  make  'em  look  blue,"  says  Lord  Richakb  GEOaVKHOtt 
cheerily,    Bitmnesi  done, — Votes  in  Supply. 

Tuctda u^^HomQ  of  Commons  properly  Jealous  of  interference  of 

I^eermwitb  their  pro^ednref  whetner  at  election  time  or  otherwiie. 

_  ^^  ^^MiKOTON  thr§Miened  with  dire  dwpleasure,  Veoanse  he  ia 


reported  to  have  invited  'Hhe  notables"  of  Wycombe  to  a  little 
entertainment  at  Wycombe  Abbey,  after  writ  had  been  iaaued  for 
new  election  of  Borongh  Member* 

Contrast  with  this  the  indifference,  or,  rather,  pleasure,  with 
whioh  the  House  permits  interference  of  another  member  of  the 
Peer  ago  with  its  procedure,  When  a  certain  Count  (said  to  be  of 
Polish  extraction)  visita  the  Houae,  and  autocratically  upsets  its  pro- 
cedure, we  don't  hear  any  hijjh  talk  about  interfei-ence  of  other  House, 
Nobody  proposes  to  raise  a  Oooititutional  question  about  Count  Out 
He  looked  in  to-night  about  half-past  eight.  Bundled  Sfeakbr  out 
of  Chair,  drove  Members  forth,  ordered  Captain  Gosssx  to  '^take  away 
the  bauble  "  from  the  table,  and  had  the  whole  |)lao6  straightway 
shut  up.    Pride's  Purge  nothing  to  peremptory  action  of  the  Count 

Randolpk  riled  because  be  had  Motion  down  about  Endowed 
Schools  in  Ireland.  Wanted  to  show  how  interest*  of  these  had 
suffered  whilst  Glabsconb  frittering  his  time  away  at  Cannes,  But 
Randolph  helpless  before  the  omnipotent  Count  who  prom^isee  to  be 
the  last  of  the  Peers.  Only  pity  is  he  didn't  ap-peer  earlier  on  the 
scene*  No  one  would  have  Buffered,  and  many  patient  persons 
would  have  benefited  if  the  noble  Lord  had  turned  up  with  regu- 
larity at  half-past  seven  on  every  night  Address  was  debated, 

BtmmtM  done,— Kon&Q  Counted  Out  at  half-past  Eight. 

Wednesday  Afternoon, — Quite  a  lively  debate  on  Mr.  Ajtdsb- 
son'a  Bill  to  put  down  Pigeon-shooting.  At  one  time  seemed 
to  touch  the  domain  of  tragedy.  Mr.  Fo ester,  supporting 
Bill,  said  he'd  **  never  shot  a  fellow -creature  but  once.**  Tarillol 
horror  ran  through  the  Houae  at  expected  diaclosures,  FameUitei 
pricked  lip  their  ears.  J ogEPH  GcLLis,  momentarily  awaking  ^ron 
depresaion,  cried  **  Hear  I  hear  I  " 

"  Always  thought  there  was  some  great  mystery  about  Forotxe,** 
JoHEi^H  remarked  to  Captain  O'Skea,  the  confidential  adviser  and 
Father  Confessor  of  the  party.  **  Why  does  he  never  braah  hia  hair? 
Can  yon  tcU  m©  that.  O'Shat  ?    Is  it  remorse,  or  a  vow  of  penance T* 

**— Never  shot  a  feUow-creatnre  but  once,"  Mr.  Fohsteh  oontinued, 
**  and  that  was  a  oat»" 

Irish  Members  disappointed,  and  House  generally  relieved.  But 
FoESTiE  mustn't  recklessly  and  without  notice  make  jokea  of  this 
kind,    Houae  not  used  to  it. 

Pleasant  to  see  Sir  Keebeet  Maxwell  ask  Mr.  Akbeilsok  to  con« 
sider  the  question  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  Pigeon.  **  Snppoae 
you  were  a  Blue  Botk^  now,"  says  the  Hon,  Baronet,  rei^arding  Mr« 
Andehhon  with  head  jiuggestively  on  one  side,  Ordinary  imafiinatioiL 
conld  not  fly  so  high.    Member  for  Glasgow  too  massive  for  me  port 

Sir  Walter  Babttexot  monstrous  mysterionis,  and  more  than 
ever  emphatic. 

**  If  you  pass  Bills  like  these,"  says  he,  **  Country  Gentlemeji  will 
be  driven  to  live  in  London ;  and  a  more  mischievous  thing  I  oamiot 
imagine." 

**  I  wants  to  make  yer  flesh  creep,"  said  the  Fat  Boy  to  the  IMi 
Lady  who  lived  at  Dingley  Dell.    Might  have  added,  had  he  knowa 


Mabob  17,  1883.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


=   I 


the  HouM  of  Commonfi»  *^  Go  and  hear  Sir  Walter  Barttzlot.*' 
Nobody  knowB  eiiactly  what  would  happen  if  Country  Gentlemen 
driven  to  live  in  Loodon.  Bat  Bit  Waltek,  who  knows »  aaya,  in 
most  mysterioua  fieah  -  (yreepieet 
way,  it  would  be  moat  miBohievons, 
House  trembleB,  and  secretly  re- 
solves to  withstand  inonmonp 
^  Businest  done, — 4  to  1  (in  Divi- 
sion Lobby)  aeainst  Pigeon-  ■'  m~^MV-  ^-l 
shooting  taken  ana  wanted.  4M  J^^  4  / 


Lord  Randolph  ChurchiLl  pitii<i  the  Pigeons  at  Monte  Carlo. 

TAwr^f/rty,— Jo8KPa  GiLUS  came  down  abont  ten  o^clock.  Thouirht 
he  M  be  crushed*  and^  like  a  timid  fawn^  ub desirous  of  human  society* 
Would  have  ptifisod  him  by  preteuding^  not  to  see  him.  But  h  B, 
was  not  at  all  like  that.  Came  along  with  his  accustomed  lithe  step 
and  with  the  familiar  smile  on  hie  too  seductive  conntenanoe. 

**  Didn't  Bce  you  in  Court  to-day,  Tort,"  says  he,  as  if  it  was 
Mr.  FoKSTER  who  had  been  on  trial.  **  Great  crush,  a  little  hot, 
perhaps  you  were  as  well  out  of  it." 

"Ah!  Joseph,  what  a  man  you  are,"  I  said.  **  Wbenwewere 
speculating  on  your  viait  to  Pans,  wondering  what  it  would  lead  to, 
how  far  the  Constitution  would  be  ehattered*  and  whether  the  Throce 
was  eafei  you  were  nbilandering  in  the  mazes  of  the  Bon ,  M&rch§, 
bussing  boots  and  things,  and  casting  golden  chains  around  coy 
maidenhood." 

'*Coy,  is  it  P"  said  Joseph,  witb  bis  serene  smile,  *'  Bedad,  she 
was  alwap  renewing  her  application,  I  know  I  'm  a  little  powerful 
with  the  female  sex.  I  warned  her  at  first,  but  it  was  no  use.  She 
was  always  after  proposing  to  me." 

**  It  has  from  remote  ages  been  the  fate  of  Joseph  to  be  thus  pur- 
sued. You  must  be  careful  in  future.  A  man  of  your  fascinations 
thou  Id  be  generous." 

**  Begorra,"  said  Joseph,  and  an  expression  of  pain  flitted  over 
bis  count enonoe,  **I  have  to  be  generoua  whether  :I  will  or  no. 
There 's  four  hundred  pounds  to  pay,  besides 
costs.  Tell  you  what,  Toby,  I  '11  go  into  a 
monastery,  unless  I  get  a  new  trial,"  and  he 
walked  away  with  something  of  the  old 
lightsomenesa  fallen  from  his  step. 

Lively  night  in  House.  Irish  Mems.  on 
full  parade.  The  genial  O'Brien  put  in 
forefront.  Holds  Mr.  Tre^^eltak  up  to 
*'  execration  of  Ireland."  Teetelyajt  recalls 
how  O'Breef,  in  his  Paper,  has  similarly 
held  up  to  execration  four  men,  Mr.  Forster, 
Mr.  Bueice,  Mr.  Justice  LAWsoif,  and  Mr. 
Field,  House  listens  and  reflects,  not 
without  thrill  of  emotion,  Sextok  loudly 
indignant  at  Mr.  TREirELTAK's  remarks 
about  his  *'  honourable  friend." 

Nothing  more  astonishing  about  Land- 
I^eagnera  than  their  sensitiveness  to  punish- 
ment. 0*Bimeir  holds  up  Chief  Secret  art 
to  execration  of  Ireland  amid  approving 
cheers  frona  Land-Leaguers.  Mr,  Teeveltax 
knocks  aside  bludgeon,  touches  O'BarEir 
with  rapier,  and  Mr.  Seixtow  can  scarcely 
restrain  tears  of  burning  indignation  at 
outrage. 
Butinesi  tibne .^Yoting  Supply. 

Saturday  3fomi'n^,— Met  at  half -past  four  yesterday  afternoon, 
to  do  a  little  necessary  business  said  to  be  imperative.  Talked  on 
wioua  things  till  half -past  Eleven.  '*  The  Man  from  Shropshire" 
wildly  brought  in  again  that  burning  tjuestion  about  Dormant  Funds 
in  Chancery.  When  at  last  in  Committee,  agreeably  spent  an  hoxir 
in  personal  discussion  between  O'Brien  and  Ho3«!  Secretary. 
Shortly  after  One  this  morning  got  one  vote.  For  place  of  business 
to  apprentice  promising  youthi  1  recommend  House  of  Commons. 


Hon,  C.  Spencer,  M.  P. 
(^tasber  of  Parliament.) 


RECKLESS  WHITING  AND  CARELESS  PUPFtNG. 

The  art  of  Theatrical  Advertising  is  progressing.  The  Public  has 
now  for  some  time  ^own  familiar  with  tte  famous  **  Couple  of  master* 
pieces  in  one  evening  "  put  forward  as  an  attraction  to  wheedle  it 
within  the  walls  of  the  Adelphi.  It  has,  moreover,  had  the  privilege 
of  dwelling  on  the  sanitary  considerations  urged  upon  it  with  so  much 
grace  and  force  by  the  Bamumian  genius  who  presides  at  the  Savoy. 
Then  there  has  been  the  splendid  tone  of  confidence  suggested  by  a 
reference  to  the  Drury  Lane  **  takings," — to  say  notliing  of  the 
latest  effort  in  the  puffing  line  made  by  a  gentleman  who  appears  to 
have  approaobed  the  Management  of  Her  Majesty's,  not  onlv  ani- 
mated with  excellent  intentions,  but  gifted  with  complete-letter- 
writing  powers  of  really  a  high  order. 

And  all  these  signs  of  the  times  are  encouraging.  But  an  Actor 
and  Manager  of  Mr.  Tools^s  reputation  should  pe  more  oautioua  in 
the  selection  of  his  cuttings  from  newspaper  criticisms  than  to  quote 
the  following  lines  from  a  notice  which  purports  to  have  appeared  In 
the  Daily  Chronicle,  which,  in  mentioning  H.  J,  Byeon^s  Vnck 
Dick'i  Darling^  says  : — 

'^Humorous  and  lively  to  the  last,  these  comedies  offend  na  toite;  but, 
pure  in  tmie,  tb0U|ht,  and  expression,  stand,  and  will  itJind,  sa  memcntoa  of 
one  English  playwright  who  wai  content  to  find  bii  eSeeU  a  war  from  the 
dangerous  ground  of  immoral  intrigue,  blajphemy,  and  swearing.*^ 

There  is  no  ocoaaion  to  remark  on  the  above  brief  commentary 
further  than  to  point  out  that,  if  itself  pure  in  tone,  thought, 
and  expression,  and  humorous  and  lively  to  the  last,  unlike  the 
comedies  to  which  it  referred,  it  was  scarcely  so  fortunate  on  the 
score  of  good  taste.  The  inference,  undoubtedly,  is  that  there  are 
Dramatic  Authors,  who»  unlike  the  Author  of  Vncfe  Dich^$  parting^ 
are  accustomed  to  **find  their  effects"  in »*** immoral  intrigue, 
blasphemy,  and  swearing.**  Surely  Mr,  Toole  himself  would 
be  toe  last  person  to  corroborate  such  a  sweeping  assertion,  for  it 
would  be  as  bad  as  saving  that  many  of  the  pieces  be  had  appeared 
in,  have  been  essentially  immoral,  blasphemous,  and  profane. 
Were  this  indictment  true,  the  several  guilty  members  of  the 
Dramatic  Authors*  Society  ehould  have  their  dramatic  pieces  de  con- 
viction brought  against  them  as  damning  evidence,  and  be  sentenced 
to  the  same  pumahment  as  the  Editor  of  the  Freethinker  is  now 
undergoing.  The  quotation,  whatever  may  have  been  the  context 
in  the  original,  is  an  aspersion  on  the  fair  fame  of  English 
Dramatista  who,  as  a  rule,  have  been  so  careful  to  avoid  everytning 
approaching  immoral  intrigue,  that  when  any  one  of  them  has  had 
to  adapt  a  risky  French  piece,  he  has  chosen  rather  to  incur  blame 
and  the  chance  of  f  aOurey  by  toning  down  and  removing  whatever 
immoral  motive  there  might  be,  to  achieving  suecees  by  closely 
adhering  to  the  original.  Moreover,  such  a  very  **  nasty  one  "  levelled 
at  contemporary  literature  was  aUo  extremely  hard  upon  that 
worthy  and  moat  proper  functionary,  the  LoBB  Chamberxain. 

However,  Mr.  Toole  has  already  struck  it  out  of  his  advertise- 
ment, and  it  speaks  well  for  his  judgment  that  he  has  done  so.  But 
the  paragraph  in  onestion  has  naturally  suggested  on  all  sides  loud 
cries  of  **  Name  ?  " 


LOVE  AKD  LAW- 
Deae  Mr.  Pitkch. 

I  PEECEiTE  by  the  papers  that  a  perion  named  Caike  pro- 

?08es  the  Abolition  of  Actions  for  Breach  of  Promise  of  Marriage  I 
Proposes,  indeed  1  The  wretch  M  Are  we  poor  womeu  to  be 
robbed  of  one  of  our  few  protections  against 
the  flattering  falseness  of  the  ** proposing" 
sex  ?  Not  that  men  **  propose  ''too  much.  On 
the  contrary.  I  maintain  that,  as  by  social 
convention,  if  not  by  law,  they  have  a  mono- 
poly of  the  right  of  proposing,"  they  should 
be  compelled,  by  law^  to  exercise  thst  right 
more  fully  than  they  do.  An  exclusive  privilege 
inade<|uatelv  used  is  at  once  an  insult  and  an 
injury  to  the  imprivileged.  THat'^  logic,  I 
hope,  and  good  enough  for  Girton  or  The 
Nineitenih  Century.  Catne's  proposal— fancy 
being  proposed  to  by  a  man  with  that  name  f 
—is  prepofiterouSf  of  course.  If  men  propose, 
they  must— well,  take  the  consequences  in  the 
fullest  sense.  Matrimony,  or  money  down ! 
But  can  nothing  be  done  with  those  who  n^onH 
propose,  who  won't  even  woo  ?  Marriage  they  shun,  and  courting 
they  seem  to  despise.  C^iuld  they  not  be  prosecuted  for  "  Contempt 
of  Court "  f  That,  1  maintAin,  would— a«  the  Daily  News  says  the 
I^rd  Chancellor's  New  Bill  does  «oi— "  go  very  far  towards  putting 
Contempt  of  Court  ui>on  a  proper  basia."  Do  see  to  it,  there 's  a 
dear  Grand  Old  Man,  and  you  wdl  confer  a  real  favour— a  wedding 
favour — on  Yours  devotedly, 
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A    FAIR    RETORT. 


Mrs,  MtnttUj&y  Belamis  {after  stveral  coUisuma] 
TBAX  IN  A  Ball-room  ! " 

Little  Bobby  Ettdder/brd  {the  famous  Oxbridge  coxswain)* 

ANY  OAT  [   ' 


'It  sTBtEfts  MXp  Mr,  litJDptRroED,  you're  Miroa  hoes  at  homs  nr  ▲  Boat 
*  Yifl,  BY  Java  I    As0  I  *b  boonir  btssb  Eight  Men  than  Onx  Womak 


I 


I 
{ 
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THE  ROUGH  AND  THE  EAIJL. 

Bull  built  himself  a  Bpaotonfl  esplanade, 

Whereon  at  ease  to  atrollj  or  drive,  or  dwell ; 
*'  Siiake  handfl»  John,  with  yourself »  foroaoe/*  he  said, 
**  For  tMa  looka  wondrous  well/* 

**  A  thing-  of  beauty  w  a  joy  for  ever  " 

Quoth  John.     **  I  see  a  bard  maf/  be  believed." 
Miitalci'fi  Minstrel  I    Man  exceeding  clever, 
But  parlously  deceived  1 

For  ever  F    Scarce  five  years,  five  montlifl,  %.^%  weeks, 

At  least  in  Londcn,  where  the  thralls  of  toil 
Unwatchful,  ^^lod^  wliilst  Greed  spies  on  and  seeks, 
Speiling,  to  snatck  its  spoil* 

Greed  in  all  guises,  from  the  Eough,  whose  hand 

To  grab  some  coppers  would  beat  out  your  brains, 
To  Kail  way -men.  a  ruthleas,  lynx-«y©d  nand. 
Intent  on  greater  gains. 

Poor  JoKN  I    PoHoedom'fl  prowess  failed  to  cope 

With  bold  Bill  Sjckrb  by  night,  but  sadder  still 
The  dreary  failure  of  his  joy,  his  hope, 
Wrought  by  the  Private  Bill, 

Sapped  through  in  dull  St  Stephen's  drowsied  hour, 

When  talk -dazed  Membera  dine  or  slumber  fast. 
The  charter  of  the  seMsh  stintleai  powV 

Of  the  ioonoolast* 
This  Btill  the  chuckling  churl  of  commerce  arms 
With  right  to  wron^,  with  privilege  to  def aoe, 
To  rob  the  country  of  its  choicest  eharmi, 
The  town  of  its  last  grace. 

Or  Bttttermere,  or  the  Embankment,  nought 
Is  sMcred  to  these  **  iappers  "  of  to-day : 


And  where  were  they  who  should  the  ghouls  have  fought 
And  ban  iked  them  of  their  prey  f 

Where  Westminster's  two  Members,  men  of  pith  P 

Pooh  1  spiteful  puerility  quite  absorbs 
EL  Stephen's  wranglers  ;  there  'a  no  time  for  Siuth 
To  light  it  out  with  Fobjies> 

The  Spoilers  have  their  will ;  they  dig,  they  felli 

Fresh  verdure  vanisheSt  and»  in  its  room, 
Huge  Fortiitoria  Toid  unpleasant  smell 
And  spread  lugubrious  gloom, 

**  Hullo  I  ^*  cries  John,  aghast.  **  What  does  this  mean  ? 

What  hideous  shapes  obstruct  my  finest  view  P 
What  blight  malodorous  blasts  the  budding  green  ? 
Oh,  come,  this  will  not  do  1  ** 

'*  Too  late !  "  lisped  sleek  Officialism.    '  *  Sad, 

Unjustifiable,  but  fatal— now  I " 
And  sly  Monopoly  raised  its  chortle  glad. 
And  reared  its  brazen  brow. 

Then  JoKif  waxed  wroth,  and  Punckim  in  hia  etr 

Whispered  the  counsel  never  heard  iu  rain^— 
**  Put  down  your  foot  I    Roughdom  your  roads  will 
And  Railwaydom  re&ain, 

*'  Spite  of  un watchful  Senators,  and  spite 

Of  watchful  Greed,  put  down  your  f oot^  I  aay, 
On  your  Embankment^ spoilers,  birds  of  night« 
Or  harpies  of  the  day. 

"  Agaiust  King  Log,  whose  vigilance  msLj  fail, 

Against  King  Stork,  armed  with  his  Private  Bill, 
There  ia  one  power  that  must  and  should  prevail, — 
The  power  of  Public  Will  I " 
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THE   ROUGH    AND   THE   RAIL; 

OR,   THE  EMBANKMENT  IN   DANGER. 

LoTTDon  RoroH,  ••  I  MAKES  IT  DELIGHTFUL  BY  NIGHT  I  " 

District  Railway  BmEcroB.  **AND  I'M  MAXING  IT  BE-tJTIFUL  BY  DAY  I  " 

Mb.  Puhch,  "  TES-AiJD  THE  SOONER  YOU  *EE  BOTH  CLEARED  0¥1  'TOS.  l£^TT«a.\W 


^ 
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Author  of^'  A  Short  History  ofth4  EnglUh  PeopU,"  #*, 
Died  at  Mentone,  March  8/l883,  nt  th*  age  o/45, 

Enofoh  for  one  brief  life  the  toil,  the  glory. 
So  to  have  told  our  stirring  Eiigliflh  atory 
Thftt  eara  of  En^liflh  men  most  gfkdly  lieten* 
That  eyes  of  English  youth  will  glow  and  glisten* 
Yet  ill  mnat  grieve,  gay  stripling  or  grave  sage, 
Hohbed  by  o'er*hfljty  Death  of  many  a  noble  page. 


oa  the 


THE  EMPIRE  IN  DANGER  AGAIN  I 

"It  la  impoisible  to  <>Tentate  the  indignation  exiiting  in  India 
lubject  of  Lord  Kipon's  CrimiDtLl  Amen<imont  Bill/*— i?tu/y  Paper. 

What  the  Indiana  or  Anglo- Indkni  reaii^  think  about  the  matter 
ifi  possibly  iomsthing  like  tbie  :— 

Lord  J^ipo^9.  Must  really  ^y  and  recollect  that  I  *m  a  Liberal 
Viceroy,  why  not  Introduce  some  Teforma  before  I  retire  ?  Here  *a 
KniEERLEY  telegraphing  that  English  Radicals  are  very  diBContented, 
and  **  can't  I  do  something  to  please  them  I^ "  So  I  roust  adapt  "  the 
theories  of  the  Magazines  and  the  principles  of  the  Cauone  "  to  India, 
I  suppose.  Hope  GiAnsTONE  will  be  aatiafied*  I  'm  sure  ;  there  *11 
be  a  perfect  Ao«?/  out  here  I  Here  goea  with  a  Bill  allowing  Native 
Magistratea  t^  try  Europeans  in  country  districtfi.  Ilbfrt  says  it  *a 
all  right.  Ilbert  is  a  lawyer ^  and  be  ought  to  know.  If  there 's  a 
tremendous  row,  I  can  call  it. an  experiment,  and  withdraw  it  ciuietly. 

Th0  Anglo-Indian  Captain  ^aAi'6.— Gave  EAMCHUwnBE,  my 
B}tee$ty\  one  on  the  side  of  his  head  this  morning  for  bringing 
several  disgusting  frogs,  alive,  from  the  pond  in  the  water  for  my 
hath.  Didn't  hurt  Ramchttkder  a  bit.  What  does  the  fellow  do 
but  rush  out  of  my  bungalow,  and  take  out  a  summons  against  me 
for  asaault !  Never  heard  Buck  impudence  in  my  life.  Am  told  the 
reason  is  that  they've  got  a  **  Native  Magistrate  "  appointed,  who  i£ 
severe  on  Sahibs  who  knock  their  servants  about.  What  t«  the 
country  oondng  to,  I  should  Eke  to  know  ?  It  Ml  be  awkward  if  I  'm 
fined  by  the  brute,  Hop©  they  won't  mention  in  Court  about  Jkm- 
asTJKS,  that  **  Punkah-Wallah^*  whom  1  touched  up  with  a  gentle 
kiok»  and  who  was  so  inconsiderate  as  to  go  out  into  the  Compound 
and  expire  soou  afterwards.  When  old  Smith,  of  the  I.C.S.,  was 
our  Beak,  he  never  took  any  notice  of  those  little  things.  Times 
have  indeed  changed.  Must  remember  only  to  kick  the  niggers  in 
future  when  I  have  my  slippers  on. 

Our  Vakeel  {or  Native  Advocate].  Lord  RiPOii  is  a  resplendent 
Yieeroy  I  Me  knows  what  is  justice  for  the  poor  despised  Hindoo. 
Old  Ba_doo  will  be  an  ever  ta  imtch  better  Magistrate  than  Smith 
Sahib.  Kever  could  produce  much  effect  on  Smith  Sahib.  Only 
time  I  ever  offered  him  a  bribe— it  was  a  Lao  of  Rupees,  too— he 
actually  threatened  to  kick  me  out  of  Ms  tent !  Such  oppreasiou  is 
unhearable.  Now  we  shall  have  some  of  the  good  old  corrupt  days 
back  again.  Glad  that  I  am  bo  much  richer  than  that  CHOWRuroEEE. 
the  rival  Ffl^e^^.  Where  will  CHOWHiHomEK  be  now,  I  wonder !" 
Smith  Sahih  used  to  like  CeownDfosBB.  That  was  because  the  dog 
never  offered  Smith  Sahib  a  bribe,  Chowmiigiiee  hasn't  the  money 
to  do  it  with  !  But  I  have.  I/et  us  then  beg  the  Queer  to  permit 
us  to  have  Lord  Kip  on  just  five  years  longer !  Who  knows  whether 
we  shan't  in  that  time  be  looking  up  all  the  Sahibs  in  gaol,  without 
the  option  of  a  iine,  for  eaiinff  Cow  f 

The  An ffh' Tory  Politician.  Here^a  another  abominable  blow  at 
our  glorious  Empire  J  Chambeelajk  's  at  the  bottom  of  it,  I  Ml  be 
bound.  He  always  is^  if  there  *»  any  mischief  to  be  done  anywhere. 
Hear  that  Ripor  receivea  tluilu  telegrams  from  the  Radical  Caucus 
at  Birmingham  1  Hear  also  {Tommt  told  me  this  at  the  Club  as 
'*  perfectly  authentic**}  that  the  Government  is  seriously  contem- 
plating proclaiming  total  independence  of  India  ai  once,  also  of  all 
our  other  Colonies,  and  granting  unlimited  Home  Eule  to  Ireland ! 
Gljj)sto»k  (ToHMT  saidj  feels  he's  *' breaking  up,*'  and  wants  to 
break  up  something  else  nrstj  and  so  is  trying  his  band  at  the  British 
Empire.  Evidently  Eipoh's  measure  about  Native  Magistrates  is 
the  thin  end  of  the  wedpe.  Don't  quite  know  details  of  the  Bill, 
but  suppose  it's  to  abolish  all  English  Judges  in  India,  and  put 
Hindoos  in  their  place.  At  least,  so  Tohmt  said,  and  he  b  sure  to 
know,  because  his  nnole*s  father  had  a  cousin  who  was  Governor  or 
something  at  Madras,  or  Seringapatam,  or  somewhere  out  there. 


JWR  PET  Ami  THE  PETTICOIT* 

Labt  Paoitt  has  written  an  Article  in  the  current  number  of  the 
Kmettenth  Century,  entitled  **  Common  Sense  in  Dress  and  FaahionJ* 
Comnum  Sense  under  those  ciroumatancea  is  generally  in  masquerade, 
and  usually  disguised  as  Folly, 


STANDING    ON    CEREMONY, 
**  That  wab  a  Funkt  Story  Mb,  Dixoif  tolu,  Attkt  Jisfi«— 

THE  ONE  that  MADE   TOF  LaVQH  80   MUCff,    TOU   KNOW  I" 

'*Ye«.    Wuv  didn't  rot- lauoh,  IbaI*' 

*'0h,  I  don't  kkow  Mb.  Dixon  m^kil  ikottob  T' 


EEYHAED  8  BIAEY  FOE  1883. 

€  A.M.— Tp  early  to  have  a  look  at  these  new-fangled  sportsmen. 
What  a  change  from  my  grandfather^s  time  I  What  a  falling-off  ! 
Ah  I  indeed  t  Feel  quite  melancholy.  Console  myself  with  a  good 
old-fashioned  breakfast  on  somebody  clse^s  goose.    Better, 

8  AiM.— Correspondence.  Grumbling  letter  from  a  ijerformmg 
tiger  travelling  with  his  menagerie.  Wants  to  know  why  the 
dickens  I've  got  an  Act  of  Parliament  to  make  me  comfortable, 
while  he  *8  obliged  to  stand  up  on  his  hind  legs,  like  a  fool,  before 
the  keeper  and  a  set  of  gaping  shilling  places,  because  he  *s  afraid  of 
red-hot  pincers ;  says  the  bytwoa  takes  exactly  the  same  view  of  it. 
Poor  devils  I  Why  don^t  they,  both  of  them,  write  to  the  papers  ? 
HuUoah  I  here  comes  the  mechanical  foi  I    Oh  \  isn't  this  funny  I 

10  A.M.— Well,  I  never!  Call  this  a  Meet?  And  what  a  paokl 
We  lit  they  do  look  a  miserable  lot  I  *Pon  my  word,  if  it  wasn't  for 
fear  of  legal  proceedings,  I  would  just  show^  and  give  'em  a  good 
ran  myself.    It  would  ao  'em  all  the  good  in  the  world. 

Nook.— Off  at  last  I  Mechanical  fox  no  go.  Burst  his  spring, 
and  went  over  a  brick  wall  into  a  conservatory.  So  the  Master  of 
the  Hunt  said  the  field  might  chivey  him  instead.  Yoicks  I  Tally- 
ho  I  Away  they  j^o,  the  whole  lot  of  *  em  I  By  Jove,  I  can't  stand 
this :  I  must  cut  in^  if  it 's  only  to  come  in  at  the  tail  of  'em.  1  wUL 
Here  goes  I     Forrard  J 

2  P.M.— Well.  That  *s  the  best  nm  I  * ve  ever  had  in  my  life.  But, 
oh  1  didn't  the  Master  puzzle  us,  rather  I  But  we  run  him  to  earth  at 
last.  Ha  f  ha  I  The  sly  old  yermin  I  Dear  me,— what  am  I  talking 
about  ?  Why,  here  I  am,  in  the  very  midst  of  the  whole  lot  of  'em. 
And,  no!— yes!  It's  a  idkot— cut  h]/ the  ^hole  pack  !  Not  a  dog 
will  speak  to  me  /    Nasty  of  'em,  very.    Home  much  depressed* 

8  P.M.— Turned  it  all  over,  and  think  perhaps  I  'm  as  well  out  of 
the  fun,  after  all.  Wrote  rather  a  nice  letter  to  the  tiger.  Told  him 
there  was  no  reason  he  shouldn't  be  protected  as  well  as  the  Ppor 
little  victims  who  used  to  suffer  at  H or li ogham.  Bv  Jore  I  That 
reminds  me ; — Supper  /  Turn  in  at  the  "  Dove  Cot*'*  Service— all 
that  could  be  desired.    Pigeons  excellent !    To  bed,  thoughtful. 
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WAKT8  TO  KNOW. 

Sm,— la  lait  wwk^a  lilm- 
trttted  Lotidon  New»  there  is 
a  picture  of  the  Confirnmtion 
of  llie  New  Archbithop  of 
CABTEBBtTBT  In  Bow  ChurcL 
We  thought  he  hmd  heen  oon- 
firmed  long  ago  when  a  boy ; 
however,  oetter  late  than 
neyer *  ^  But  what  we  want  to 
know  is,  what  ia  that  bird 
doinr  there,  perched  on  a 
ballP  Ha»  it  any  reference 
to  Mr.  Andebson's  Pigeon 
Bill?  Ib  it  a  Rook?  and  are 
the  Qentlemen  io  forensic  coa- 
tume  hearing  ite  caws  ?  Some 
well-ioforra^  person  has  told 
UH  that  it  ii  the  E&gle.  From 
where— the  City  Hoad  ?  The 
Angel  from  Islington  would 
haye  been  more  appropriate. 
Yours, 

Ph.  Phoqo, 


A  Little  too  Late. 

tJiTDKB  the  Chapel  of  the 
old  Sootoh  College,  now  a 
boarding-school,  near  the  Pan- 
theon at  Farift,  some  workmen 
are  reE>orted,  in  BJnkiig  a 
drain,  to  have  discovered  a 
leaden  caie  containing  the 
hrainfl  of  James  the  Secokd, 
who  had  bequeathed  them  to 
the  Seminary  which  he  re- 
garded with  a  national  in- 
tereat,  '  What  a  pity  the  King 
didn't  make  the  discovery 
himieli  in  time  to  save  hu 
crown* 


**  She  *i  so  tonohy,  I  can*t 
say  a  word."  said  Mra.  Rams- 
BOTSAH  ;  **  her  temper  Is  '  like 
frillft  upon  tbe  frightful  Pki- 
liatine,^  ai  the  saying  is.'' 


PUNCH'S  FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    127. 


MR.  JUSTICE  CHITTr. 

All  HiiLp  "Joe  OnirrT  !"    Foetttfe  FAVOtTEs  Pltck, 
A  S  raoEi  OF  Osniub,  ak p  a  Stboki  of  Luok  I 
In  Boat,  at  Bab^  on  Bkkch,  you  abb,  akd  wbbb, 

Bf   ALL  ACKKOWLIDGKD    '*  FAIEKST  OF  THB  FaIE," 


MAECH  MADRIGAL, 
{Bff  a  MaUr  of  SaU  fTUtds,) 

A  FBCE  of  March  dust  may  be 
worth  a  King^s  ransom^ 
But  Mown  in  one's  eye  by 
thiB  pitiless  wind, 
A   speck    of    it    plagnei,    to 
1  ^d  give  something  hand- 
some 
To  **  down  with  the  duii,** 
which  has  made  me  half 
hlind, 
Br-r-r  I    Chilled  to  the  mar- 
row,  I   shrink  from   all 
movement. 
My  skin  ii  like  parohmeantf 
my  palate  a-parqh« 
Science  talks  very  hig  of  the 
March  of  Improvement, 
I  wish  she  'd  eftect  the  im- 
provement of  March ! 


No  Law  can  touch  a  i^er- 
ihinker^  which  is  a  moat  in- 
apnropriate  name  for  any 
puulioation ;  but  it  can  and 
ought  to  restrain  the  free 
speaker  and  the  too  free-and* 
easy  writer  who  offends  against 
good  taste,  and  who  seema  to 
consider  that  freedom  of 
opinion  should  only  be  oon- 
strued  to  mean  an  obligation 
on  everybody  to  agree  with 
the  Freethinker* a  own  pecu- 
liar ideas.  Pity  there  are 
not  a  few  more  Mr,  Justiocs 
North:  further  South,  where 
even  the  Freethinker*s  Christ- 
mas Number  is  outdone  by  the 
style  of  paper  reoently  hawked 
abont  the  slreeta  of  some 
Continental  cities.  The  wor- 
ship of  Respectability  in  Eng- 
land is  something  better  than 
merely  the  homage  paid ^ by 
Vioe  to  Yirtne, 


"FRATER  ALFRED  ATQUE   VALE:' 

{See  the  Pcwt  L%ure&to*t  Imei  in  the  Nineteenth  Century  for  this  March, 
The  TouQ^  Msn  wb'>  do«i  our  poetry  sayi  he  it  quite  ready  to  sign  himself 
**jf.  TJ*  C^P^If  Thorn  hi),  if  th«  Editor  of  tho  aboTementioned  EeTiew 
will  only  make  it  worth  hi*  while.  Int|}ired  by  tho  Laureate's  coatHbution 
of  QiDfj  Iioo«  to  tho  Nifitt£e»th  Cmtufff  (there  s  luck  in  odd  nambere)^  o\ir 
Youag  Man  sends  un  the  followiEijr«  onlf  premisiiig  tbat  they  see  luppoaed  to 
be  8pok«Q  by  the  Editor  of  tho  N*  £7.,  the  tint  lino  hemw  iiddr«Biod  by  him 
to  the  P.  L  ] 

"  Weixr  us  lines  for  our  Magazine  0,  sold  in  Paternoater  Eow  I  " 
80  he  wrote*  and  io  they  printed,  Keg  aw,  Paitl,  ajtb  TaBircH,  &  Co, 
And  it  made  the  present  number  of  the  Nineteenth  Cmtury  gfo 
Like  the  wildest  wild-fire,  for  the  pagea  otherwise  were  slow, 
With  its  articles  by  LiFiraRD,  Stawlst*  Daxb,  and  Watts  (Tkeo), 
Who  are  not  a  great  attraction,  though  himjaelf  each  may  think  bo, 
Bttt  when  following  our  Poet  are  jxifft  worth  Horatio 
When  npon  the  scene  with  Mamkt  in  a  great  Lyoetmi  ihow,^ 
6noh  at  lea«t  ia  the  optaion  of  Paul,  KsgaKi  TfiEUCH,  &  Co* 

ALFRED  TWENTYSTONE. 


iJL 


What  wai  probably  oonsidered  at  fixat  to  be  the  obstacle  to 
Mr.  BioaAR*B  marriage  ?  It  was  said  he  was  afraid  of  oommitting 
Biggar-my.  

^  jT^  m>odm  Ze^.  Anew  Navel  hr  the  Author  of  Th«  Golden  Calf. 


A  HANDBOOK  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 

No,  IS,— Eailways* 

Part  IV*,  Ann  him. ^Concerning  the  Qualijkatiom  and  JUquvre- 
menia  of  Raitway  Travellers* 

Q,  What  do  you  eonsider  to  be  the  eeaential  qualifieationa  o!  a 
snooessful  Railway  Traveller  under  existing  railway  regulationa  P 

A^  It  is  diihcult  to  summarise  them.  Chief  among  them,  how* 
eTer^  may  be  mcDtioned  ; — 

1,  Unuaual  ^hrsical  strength  and  endurance. 

2,  Absolute  maifferenoe  to  comfort  and  convenience. 

3,  Btolid  and  indomitable  patienoe. 

Q.  Bnt  are  not  these  the  Ppwera  and  qualities  of  a  Spartaji  Athlete 
rather  than  of  an  ordinary  British  Citizen  ? 

A,  Freoisely.  Bnt  the  British  Citizen  who  does  not  poaaeaa  thttn 
must  necessarily  suffer  most  severely  in  travelling  by  rail. 

Q.  Will  yon  give  me  some  explanation  or  illustration  of  this 
startling  position  of  yours  ? 

A.  It  cannot  bo  startling  to  the  person  who  has  traTelled  and 
thought.  But  we  ^nerally  travel,  aa  we  do  most  cmtoiiiary 
thinpt  tvithout  thinking.  In  this  public  habitude  of  nnocmsideiiu 
aooeptanoe  of  the  uncomfortable  as  the  inevitable,  lie  tho  safety  and 
the  opportunity  of  the  oorporate  ghonli  who  prey  upon  u«, 

Q.  But  to  detidls. 

A.  A  railway  traveller  should  have  unusual  phytical  nlta 
Strength  and  agility  are  imperatively  demanded  for  the  tasJci  of 
mounting  interminable  flights  of  stairs^  and  climbiDg  into  almoil 
inaccessiDle  carriageSf  especially  when  the  traveller  has  beea 
detained  by  a  sullen  ticket-clerk,  or  is  vociferously  urged  on  V^  i 
furious  pUtform-prter.  Lungt  of  unnsual  strength  are  re^nuiti 
in  order  to  shout  from  one  end  of  the  platform  to  another  for  aoom 
to,  or  liberation  from,  needlessly  looked  oarriages.    Hearing  thxfM 
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Mrs,  M,  **0f,  TOir  ifusT  sse  mt  C*BrjtMT  of  Cim*oairi«i.    I  'm  awitjl 

P  JATIAL  TO    BeIC-BATS  I  I  '* 


A    RWATTftPKA-RTATT    MEBITAf ION. 

A  Room  at  ih*  Home  Office*  Tablei  covered  with  pileg 
of  bookt^  papers,  htiers^  tekgrarru^  reports,  ^c.^  ^e. 
The  Belbom-at-Homb  Secbetart  diseoi^ered,  looking 
weary  and  anxious,  preparing  his  Speech  for  Second 
Heading  of  his  Qovernnient  of  London  BUL 

Hems  Steretarjf  solUo^'Uee — 
If  it  were  donef  when  I  're  done,  then  'twere  well 
It  were  done  qiiicklr.    If  bat  the  Seoond  Heading 
Could  trammel  up  aU  oonseqEODOei  and  eatoli. 
When  I  thaU  oeaae,  tncoesa ;  if  but  my  Bpeeca 
CouJd  be  the  l>e-ail  and  the  end-all  there* 
But  there,  within  the  babbling  House  of  Commonfl, 
I  ^d  jump  the  House  of  Lords.    But»  in  these  cases, 
We  sttll  hare  jud^eut  there ;  that  we  bnt  teaoh 
Senseless  obstruotious,  which ,  being  taught,  retnm 
io  plague  the  inventor :  This  even-handed  justio© 
Commedda  the  nxdaance  of  our  lengthy  speeohes 
To  our  own  ears. 

The  Corporation  have  a  double  claim : 
First,  as  I  was  their  guide  and  leading  Counsel 
In  their  grand  Epping  Forest  Proservation, 
I  gave  them  counsel,  and  they  gave  me  gold, 
Strong  both  against  the  deed ;  then,  as  their  guest 
At  maoY  a  sumptuous  banquet  at  QuildhalL 
I  shoulu  'gainst  hungry  LeagnerB  shut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself,  unless  of  course 
Aooompauied  with  fork,     fiesideSi  the  Corporation 
Have  spent  their  wealth  so  nobly,  and  have  been 
So  prinoelv  hospitable,  that  their  virtues 
Will  plead  like  an  gels,  trumpet- tangoed,  against 
The  laeer  starvation  of  their  taking  off : 
And  84LiSBimr,  with  tongue  like  rapier-blade. 
Bounding  a  blast,  or  Cherub  CndncHELL,  horsed 
Upon  his  insolent  courses,  beating  the  air, 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  truth  to  every  heart, 
**  Ingratitude,  thy  name  is  Verhoic  HABixinBT  I  '* 
I  have  no  spur  to  priok  the  sides  of  my  intent, 
No  sympathv  from  all  my  ohaffiog  oolleagues, 
No  word  of  kindness  from  the  Grand  Old  Man, 
No  public  feel  in  |,  and  no  cry  for  ohauge ;   - 
But  vaulting  ambition  only,  whioh  o^erleapa 
Itself,  and,  like  a  headstrong  acrobat, 
F&llfl  on  the  other  side !  iLefi  aiiiing> 


combine  the  opposite  qualities  of  abnormal  qniekness  and  indifferent 
dttlness,  the  one  to  enable  the  traveller  to  catch  the  muiHed  mutter- 
inga  of  officials,  the  other  to  enable  him  to  endure  the  deafening  din 
of  Jangling  bells,  shrieking  whistlefi  clanging  carriages,  rumbling 
trucks,  and  Bhrieking  porters.  Most  eBpecially  his  eyesight  should 
be  of  tbe  longest,  sharpest,  and  quickest  imaginable  description* 

Q.  Why  so  P 

An  To  give  him  the  slightest  chanoe  of  distinguishing  such  essen- 
tial notiications  as  the  deatinationa  of  trains  ana  the  names  of  Sta- 
tions, The  position  of  a  somewhat  short-sighted  traveUer  when 
the  train  stops  at  an  unknown  Station  on  a  darkish  night,  is 
extremely  pitiable.  He  projects  his  head  from  the  wmdow.  The 
platform  is  very  long,  and  mdifferently  lighted.  The  name  of  the 
Station  is  posted  np  in  small  letters  in  a  dark  nook  some  fifty  yards 
distant,  and  is  absolutely  indistinguishable .  He  shouts  wild  inquiry 
forth  into  the  darkness.  If  any  reply  come  at  all— whioh  is  by  no 
means  certain — it  probably  comes  in  the  form  of  an  inarticulate  and 
unintelligible  howl,  leaving  the  traveller  the  choice  of  plunging 
out,  and  probably  being  left  at  a  wrong  Station,  or  remaining 
where  he  is,  and  quite  as  probably  being  carried  on  miles  past  the 
right  one. 

Q,  But  might  not  this  be  readily  avoided  P 

-4.  Most  certainly.  The  name  of  a  station  should  be  easily  visible 
from  every  carriage  to  any  passenger  not  absolutely  blind.  This  is 
so  obvious  as  hardly  to  require  assertion,  much  less  proof.  It  might 
be  managed  with  the  moat  oonsummate  ease.  The  neglect  of  it 
argues  either  imbecility,  or  insolent  indifference  to  the  PubUc's  most 
ordinary  convenience. 

Q*  Are  there  any  other  ways  in  whioh  Railway  Companies  need* 
lessly  tax  the  physical  resources  of  travellers  ? 

A*  Very  many.  The  ordinary  Railway  Station  is  not  to  be  but- 
passed  by  any  known  device  of  sinister  ing^enuitT,  whether  in  dreary 
iveary  discomfort,  or  in  facilities  for  catching  cold.  Its  platform  is 
oppreasiTely  gloomy  in  the  finest  weather;  in  bad  weather  it  is 
exposed  to  every  meteorological  unpleasantness  that  blows,  or  drives, 
or  falls,  or  whistles,  or  soaks,  or  parches,  or  numbs,  or  blinds,  or 
freezes,  or  palaies. 

Q.  Bnt  does  it  not  furnish  any  sort  of  shelter  against  the  subtly 
varied  aseanlta  of  our  genial  climate  ? 


A*  Very  commonly  none  whatever.  Sometimet,  howcTcr,  there 
are  things  called  Waiting  Rooms  P 

Q,  What  are  these  ? 

A.  Dens  of  dismaluess  and  discomfort,  as  depressing  to  the  spirit 
as  trying  to  the  body.  In  these  Waiting  Rooms  the  would-be 
traveUer  may— wait.  He  can  do  nothing  else»  save  suffer.  The 
typical  Waiting  Room  ii,  in  fact,  a  publio  penitentiary.  Its  dis- 
ciplinary powers,  if  fairly  tested,  would  probably  be  found  to  com- 
pare favourably  with  those  of  Milbank  or  the  Tcmbs, 

Q.  Is  no  other  sort  of  retreat  furnished  for  the  waiting  and 
weather -tormented  traveller  ? 

A»  Yes ;  there  are  places  oaJled—in  a  spirit  of  sardonic  mockery— 
Refreshment  Rooms,  At  the  most  important  Stations  these,  in  some 
sort,  answer  to  their  name ;  but  at  lesser  Stations,  where  often  what 
they  promise  to  our  ear  is  more  urgently  needed,  the  success  with 
which  they  **  break  it  to  our  hope ''  is  pyramidally  complete. 

Q.  How  is  this  effected  ? 

A^  Bj  proriding,  at  exorbitant  prices,  an  extremely  limited  but 
carefully  selected  supply  of  fo<Mi  warranted  not  to  feedj  and 
**  ref resaments  "  guaranteed  never  to  refresh.  The  consumption  of 
these  articles— as  an  alternative  to  starvation— under  conditions  of 
the  greatest  attainable  discomfort,  severely  taxes  the  strongest 
digestion  and  the  most  i)erfect  temper.  To  traveUers  dyspeptic  or 
choleric  it  is  produotive  of  the  most  serious  and  lasting  mischief. 

0,  Does  this  singular  tendency  to  wantonly  tax  the  energies  of 
the  traveller  pervade  all  departmenta  of  Railway  Management  P 

A.  It  does.  The  regulations  and  adjustments  of  Hail  way  dom  are 
calculated  not  for  persons  of  ordinary  physiaue^  still  less  for  the 
feeble  or  valetudinarian,  but  for  hardy,  pertectly-trained  Athletes  of 
keen  senses,  superb  digestive  powers^  and  indomitable  patience. 
They  can  only  be  praised  in  the  same  spirit  as  that  in  which  Chaelbs 
KrarasLET  lauded  the  British  North- Easter,  Combining  all  the 
tedium  of  solitary  coniiuement  with  all  the  trials  of  campaigning, 
they  might  make  invulnerable  veterans  of  the  few  who  survived 
their  hideous  ordeal, 

Q,  Finally,  why  should  the  Public  put  up  with  arrasigementa  so 
arbitrarily  exacting  and  arduous  ? 

A*  To  this  question  no  satisfactory  answer  ib  poeaible  or  even 
conceivable. 
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THE    KHEDIVE'S    POCKET-BOOK. 

{A  L^^f  anXicipcUcry  of  the  Imnicdiatc  Fudirc.) 

3foyDA.i\—Bir  kvcKLkyD  CoLTXif  called  upon  me,  knd  explained 
what  he  e^ed  '*  Lord  DtrFFEEiK'a  Constitution."  Sounded  exeellent 
I  waa  to  command  the  Arraj .  Then  I  was  to  be  assisted  by  a  Coimoil 
of  Miniaters  harinf  a  sole  right  to  initiate 
legislation.  Further,  there  was  to  be  a  Becond 
Council  of  Fourteen,  partly  nominated  by  my- 
self and  partly  nominated  by  someone  else. 
Befiides  theae,  there  wae  to  be  an  Elective 
Assembly  of  Forty-foiir  Members*  to  be  con- 
vened ooeasionally  for  purposes  of  discusaion 
only.  And,  finally^  I  waa  to  have  the  sendees 
of  Sir  AucKLAJCD  as  a  P^inancial  Counoillor. 
Asked  for  further  ioformaUon — *'  What  did  he 
mean  by  &  Fiuaneial  Councillor  ?  **  Sir  AuCK- 
tAUD  replied,  **Lol3  of  things— he  would  make 
_  himi^elf  generally  useful.'*  Saw  my  way  to  a 
small  loan— ^'  Could  he  (Sir  Aucklahd)  help 
me  in  thnt  f*'  *'  No,  he  couldn't ;  he  was  my  servant— absolutely— 
and  it  would  not  be  dignified  for  the  man  to  lend  money  to  the 
master*"  Saw  my  way  to  a  plesBaut  arrangement.  *^  As  Str  Auce- 
L4i»i>  was  my  servant,"  I  said,  '*  1  would  dismiss  him  on  the  spot.'* 
Sir  AccKLASD  wai  ver.v  angry,  and  told  me  *'  not  to  play  the  fool." 
Ho  explainod  that  as  he  was  my  servant  abgolutelyt  1  could  do 
nothing  without  his  adviee.  very  much  frightened  j  and  to 
conciliate  him  made  him  Knight  Grand  Cross  oSt  an  Order  I  have 
recently  created  for  Europeans— the  White  Elephant.  He  refused 
the  gift,  and  retired  in  a  passion. 

Tuesday. — Had  a  caiiitaL  thought  in  the  night,  but  did  not  like  to 
do  anjrthmg  without  Sir  Auciclind*8  advice.  My  Financial  roun- 
cillor  is  so  c^ry  irritable.  When  he  camel  a^ked  him,  *4f  I 
uuderatood  him  to  say  that  I  was  head  of  the  Army?"  He 
replied,  **  Certainly— all  the  troopj  were  at  my  command.*'  Ob- 
served **  that  I  thought  so,  and  I  would  not  trouble  him  any 
fttTther,  OS  I  had  some  business  to  attend  to."  Sir  ArcKLA.Ni> 
wanted  to  know  **  What  business  ?  "  "  Oh,"  I  replied  airily,  **  I  am 
only  going  to  send  off  the  Army  to  loot  Constantinople."  8ir  Auck- 
land again  very  angry,  and  told  me  *'not  to  talk  nonsense." 
Explained  to  him  (as  my  Financial  CouncilloT)  that  Constantinople 
was  well  worth  tbo  trouble,  and  would  pay  capitally.  Sir  Aicklawu 
rtplied,  that  if  he  heard  anything  more  about  it  he  would  have  me 
arrested  by  a  oorapany  of  the  Eaglish  Line,  and  confined  in  a  British 
guard-room.  Asked  bim  **  What  was  the  good  of  being  head  of  the 
Army  unless  I  could  have  a  shot  at  aomebotiy?"  8ir  Auckland 
replied,  *nhat  it  was  impossible  tcy  explain  anything  to  an  Oriental, 
but  that  a  European  would  understand  the  situation  perfectly." 
Rather  puzzled.  Asked  him  then,  *'  What  should  1  do  with  the  Army, 
as  it  was  a  pity  to  waste  them."  Sin  AtrcKnyn  admitted  that  it  was  a 
pity,  and  suggested  (as  my  Financial  Councillor)  that  I  might  let 
the  soldiers  out  as  *'  supers  "  at  so  much  the  night  to  a  local  hippo- 
drome or  theatre.  Fell  in  with  the  idea,  which  pleased  Sir  Auck- 
land immensely.  , 

jrtf(/H<?«</(iy,— Evidently  must  leave  the  Army  alone,  so  turned  my 
attention  to  dome  at  ic  matters.  In  the  cour&e  of  the  morning  Sir 
Auckland  looked  in,  and  oaked  "  How  I  was  going  on  ?  "  Replied, 
**  Capitally— that  my  Council  of  Ministers  had  just  decreed  that  the 
Fellahs  were  to  paj^  me  sixpence  a  head  an  hour  for  the  privilege  of 
escaping  the  bowstring.^'  Sir  AuCKLiNO  in  a  furious  rage.  He  wanted 
to  know  **  What  they  meant  by  doing  thatf  "  Replied,  that  **  by  the 
Constitution  they  surely  had  the  right  of  initiating  legislation  ?  " 
Sir  Auckland  answered,  '*  Not ^^afi  sort  of  legislation.  'Twos  like 
their  something  impudence  to  think  of  such  a  thing  !  "  Sir  Auck- 
LATTD  advised  me  to  dismiss  them.  Asked  what  I  should  do  '*  if 
they  refused  to  he  dismissed ?  "  *' Why/*  he  replied,  '^appeal  to 
your  Second  Council  of  Fourteen,  whose  special  duty  it  is  to  curb  the 
action  of  the  First  Council.**  Sir  Auckland  looked  so  savage  that  I 
agreed  to  do  anything  to  please  him.  He  replied,  "  I  bad  better,  or 
he  would  write  to  Lord  Granville  about  me.*'  Begged  him  to  for- 
bear, and  asked  him  *'  if  he  thought  I^rd  GKAirnLLK  would  like  to 
he  a  Grand  Cordon  of  the  White  Elephant  ?*"  He  said  **  that  I  had 
better  try,  if  I  particularly  wanted  to  he  deposed  by  telegraph*" 

Thurmay, — Sir  Actcklattd  came  to  see  me  at  my  urgent  sum mona. 
Told  him  that  the  First  Council  had  punched  the  heads  of  the 
Second  CbuEoil.  and  that  there  had  been  a  free  fight  all  night  in 
ocmsequenee.  He  didn't  seem  displeased ;  on  the  rontrary,  expressed 
his  opinion  that  '*  the  Constitution  was  working  capitally,*' 
Asked  bim  **  Whether  I  should  summon  the  Elective  Assembly  of 
Forty-Four  Members  ?  **  He  replied*  **  Certainly,  hut  that  I  must 
remember  that  they  were  to  be  convened  for  purposes  of  diflcu-sion 
only."  Asked  him  **  What  I  should  do  if  Council  Number  One  killed 
the  members  oi  Comjoil  Numher  Two,  or  vice  rersS  f  "  He  said  that, 
fipeaJriQg' pn^elj"  as  my  Finanofsl  CoudciUoti  he  should  reoommend 


me  to  refuse  to  pay  "for  their  funerals.**  Then,  saying  that  **  he  oould 
not  waste  all  his  time  in  chattbg  with  me,**  he  went  baok  to  his 
office  in  high  good  humour* 

FWrffiy,— I  nave  had  ««cA  a  time  of  it  I  I  convened  the  Forty- 
Four,  and  thought  they  would  never  leave  me.  They  followed  me  all 
over  the  place,  askinjr  for  **  backsheesh/*  Got  rid  of  them  at  last  by 
telling  them  '*  that  Sir  Aucklajtb  was  my  Financial  Councillor,  and 
would  give  them  what  they  wanted."  Ten  minutes  later  the  dreaded 
Englishman  rushed  into  my  palace  in  a  furious  rage,  and  '*  wanted 
to  know  what  I  meant  by  sending  a  pack  of  ragamuffins  to  him  f  ** 
Explained  that  they  were  not  *  ragamuffins,  but  Notables.'*  He 
said  he  hated  practical  jokes,  and  it  was  lucky  for  me  that  there  was 
a  dearth  of  crossing-sweepers  in  Cairo,  It  seems  that  Sir  Aucklajtd 
has  got  rid  of  the  entire  Egjrptian  Parliament  by  anpplying  them 
with  brooms.  Asked  him  **  if  he  thought  they  shoula  collect  the 
alms  of  the  Faithful  for  their  own  benefit?**  Ho  replied,  **  Of 
course  not/*  and  that,  acting  as  my  Financial  Councillor,  **  he  had 
ordered  them  to  pay  in  their  earnings  to  my  privy  purse."  Very 
pleased  at  this,  and  told  Sir  Auckland  that  I  tnought  "  the  Consti- 
tution not  half  had.**  He  said  **  I  would  like  it  very  much  when  I 
really  understood  it."    Parted  excellent  friends. 

Saturday. — Sent  for  Sir  Auckland,  to  tell  him  that  the  two 
Councils  had  killed  one  another,  and  that  the  Forty- Four  Notables 
hod  refused  to  leave  their  crossings,  saying  tbsxt  they  preferred  their 
present  employment  to  any  other.  Added  that  the  Army,  haviue 
been  engaged  hy  a  perambulating  circus  manager  to  go  a  tour  round 
the  world,  had  cousequentty  quitted  Egypt-  Sir  Auckland  oon- 
gratulated  me  upon  **  having  got  rid  of  all  my  troublea ;  **  and 
finally  observed  that  he  had  told  me  that  the  Constitution  would 
act  beautifully  when  it  had  once  got  into  reaUi/  proper  trim  1 " 


I 


PIGEON-ENOLISH. 

{By  a  ProMariat  Sujaport^'r  of  BrUisk  Sport,) 


Andekson  ?    Oh,  jigger 

That  pertikler  Scot ! 
Never  touched  a  trigger, 

Never  fired  a  shot. 
Give  *im  cane  and  gingham^ 

Let  *im  stick  to  twirKng  em. 
Leaving  hus  to  wing  *em,— 

Stray  Blue-Eocks  from  *Urling- 
ham. 
Lor  I  it  has  bin  fun, 

Real  jam  and  good, 
Potterin*  with  a  gun 

Round  some  neijfhbourhood 
Where  the  Swells  is  at  it ; 

Potting  each  stray  bird. 
Stop  our  game  ?    Oh,  drat  it ! 

Ton  right  down  absurd  5 
Cruel  ?    All  bo  w  -  wow ! 

Birds  must  die ;  death  *i  eruel. 
Wot  *s  it  matter  how 

They  receives  their  gruel  ? 
Tell  yer  this  soft  rot 

Wich  hus  Sportsman  chivvies, 
Sends  the  race  to  pot. 

Makes  us  all  old  Mivvies* 
Spart  *s  old  England's  crown ^ 

Bless  ycr,  the  old  buntiug 
Soon  would  be  pulled  down 

If  it  weren't  for  *unting  I 
Wot  gives  Britons  muscle 

To  oburk  down  all  barrieTS  f 


Wy  a  bit  o*  bustle, 

with  the  Margit  'ArriersI 
Would  old  Nap  *ave  seen 

Seeh  bold  British  front, 
If  it  *adn*t  been 

For  the  Eppin*  *unt  ? 
Sawniea  ain  t  no  good, 

llaisin*  their  Scotch  blether 
At  a  bit  o*  blood. 

Or  a  broken  feather. 
Bah !  they  *d  make  na  mug*, 

Snivellers  pal©  and  pappy ; 
Thfti  the  old  *umbtigs 

Doubtless  would  l>e  'appy. 
*Ang  the  Had  rampagers^ 

I  *m  for  *igh  hauthority : 
I  am  with  the  Majors^ 

Found  in  the  minority, 
I  am  with  the  Swellt ; 

No,  jiot  little  Raitoom  ? 
Pooty  tale  he  tells. 

Wot  *s   called    ma<icap  iam- 
dem. 
Sneers  at  *Arrie»*     Yat  I 

But  there  ain't  no  blinkiDg 
That  the  Nobs  and  hu« 

Are  one  way  o'  tkinking. 
IflV*  ler  Spttrt !  I  say. 

Take  my  tip,  Lord  KaxDT, 
England  ^s  *ad  *er  day. 

If  shefoUenSjuTDT. 


BOAT-RACE    SKETCHES. 

B^  Dwmh-Qtfm'^  Junior, 


A  Btem  Co^cb. 


T0  CaMB£gFCMDZlfTS,—ln  no  ease  cao  Contnbutioni,  whether  Tia.,  TTinXed  ULaUw,  or  l>rftwiiigt.  be  retnnied,  nnleu 
hy  M  stmmped  and  Directed  Lnvtlope  or  Covar.      Copies  ot  HB.  «:kid^^  ^  \t^\  >qi  \^  6«aders. 
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NOTES    FROW    A   WHISTLER. 

The  idea  of  printing  a  CaUlo^ne  fuU  of  adverse  and  satirical  oritioisau  on  his  own  works  is  not  new.    Mr,  HoLtTKaonvAS  benn 
it  a  lung;  time  ago,  and  perhaps  thi'  idea  did  not  originate  with  him ;  bat  he,  we  believe,  was  the  hrot  to  develope  it.    Mr.  WtiiaiLKE  oaa 


Thr  Whiitlerafew  bars  behind* 


Na.  28. 
Turtles  jind  Crieiriliiiet.     Sceoe  In  Wonderland* 


No.  11. 

'*  No  Mofti  Couotra  Am* 
Colds!" 

Mumane  Attendant  (loq),  **  He 'i 
|ot  hia  feet  in  hot  wuter,  I  ^11  jaflt 
dtmp  tbii  ibeet,  Aud  flnlib  Mm  tlut 


No.  34. 


Old  M&D  frightened  by  Monster  Dog.    FerhApa  an  IlluitrAtion 
to  Qobthb'b  FauU, 


No.  44. — Latt  Appearance  of  the  Biven 


idopted  the  Hollimjsheadian  method*  Pahlio  interest  does  not  •eem  to  liftTt  been  greatly  aroiued  in  thdae  **  Etchings  and  Dry  Points,'* 
[»r  Barely  the  Dry  Points  woidd  not  dry  up  in  Easter  Week^  when,  so  the  Attendant  inionnea  ns^  the  exhibition  was  to  oloee.  Hather  a  sudden 
ihut  up  for  **  Jester  Ja:        " 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MINSTREL. 
THE  BiLBY  IN  THE  TBAIN, 

**  Why  is  there  not  a  Compartment  *  for  Babiet  only  *f*' 

The  Crtmtjf  Fhik90phir. 

How  merrily,  how  cheerily  we  ride  along  the  rail  I 

We  think  not  of  the  driving  rain*  nor  care  about  the  gale  I 

I  'm  oomfortably  seated  in  a  snug  back  comer  seat^ 

With  woolly  rugs  about  my  knees,  and  warmers  at  my  feet  J 

I  'ye  all  the  morning  papers  in  a  heap  upon  my  lap, 

I  read  and  oalmly  contemplate^and  think  about  a  na^ ; 

A  nap  indeed  P    Impossible !    You  '11  find  it  all  in  vain. 

To  have  the  slightest  slumber  with  the  Baby  in  the  Train  I 

He  *fl  autocratic  as  to  rule,  and  as  to  language  terse. 

Be  '11  freely  fist  his  dear  Mamma,  and  domineer  o*er  Nurse  t 

He  wrinkles  up  hif  forehead  like  an  ancient  Chimpan^ee^s, 

And  babbles  of  the  *'  puif-puf!,**  and  prattles  of  ''gee-gees : " 

He  guggles  and  he  struggles,  and  he  will  not  stana  nor  sit, 

But  he  giyes  an  imitation  of  an  apoplectic  fit. 

I  am  not  very  oaptioust  and  I  wisn  not  to  complain — 

But  %Bhat  ft  crying  grievance  is  the  Baby  in  the  Trsinf 

I  wish  to  feign  the  friendly,  but  I  earnestly  reflect- 
In  silly  finger -snapping  do  I  loee  my  self-respect  P 
Can  I  crow  or  can  I  chuckle  with  a  ootintenance  serene  ? 
Is  **  ki tehee- kitohee^"  fitted  for  my  gravity  of  mien? 


Can  I  talk  of  *'  doggie-oggies,"  or  prate  of  **  ittle  dears  *'  K 
Is  **  peep-bo  **  fit  amoiement  for  a  person  of  my  years  P 
7  very  bast  to  try  to  entertain, 
impostor  by  the  Baby  in  the  Train! 


He  knows  that  I  am  longing  to  make  faces  on  the  sly^ 
How  spitefully  I  'd  pincn  him  if  no  guardians  were  ni^h  I 
He  olutohes  at  my  watoh-chain,  he  smiles  upon  my  suit, 
He  tries  to  eat  my  eye-glass,  he  juropa  upon  my  boot  j 
He  takes  away  my  walking-stick,  he  crumples  up  my  Punch  ; 
He  htiriowB  deen  in  paper- oags  in  foraging  for  lunch  • 
And  cups  of  milk  at  stations,  too,  how  eagerly  he  ^11  arain, 
With  sighs  of  satisfaction,  will  the  Baby  in  me  Train  I 

0  bold  Directors,  build  a  car  to  take  such  household  petst 
And  fit  it  up  with  cots  and  cribs  and  rocking  bassineUes, 


And  lullabies  and  picture-books  and  bon-bons,  cakes,  and  toys, 
To  soothe  the  savage  boeomi  of  these  little  girls  and  boys. 
0  brim  the  cup  wiUt  oaudle  high  I    Let  Soothing  Syrup  flow  I 
Let  roasted  mutten  deck  the  Imrd,  and  mill:y  rice  ako  1 
And  let  all  Hallway  Companiea  immediately  sustain 
A  6epar&to  Compartment  for  the  Baby  in  the  Train  1 


MOLLY-CODDLING  LEGISLATION* 

Though  the  Session  has  been  consumed  up  to  Easter  with  very 
little  practical  work,  and  more  than  the  mual  amount  of  Irist 
naggings  time  hat  been  found,  in  spite  of  Curtain -Ijeoture  nighte, 
and  liie  irrepressible  jawing  powers  of  the  ^eat  0' Caudle  Party,  te 
commence  a  piece  of  fussy  legislation  whioh  is  a  diHgrace  to  the 
country.  No  one  will  deny  that  one -third  of  our  national  income  is 
drawn  from  national  drunkenness  ;  that  we  see  no  way  to  meet  our 
ever 'increasing,  and  probably  immoral,  expenditure  by  raising 
taxes  in  a  less  objeotionable  manner ;  no  one  will  deny  that  public- 
houses  of  all  kinds  are  neoeMMry  creators  of  He  venue  for  a  prodigal 
Exdiequer,  and  yet  pubtio-hooaes  are  to  be  subjected  to  another 
(mtbniit  of  hypocritical  State  virtue. 

It  has  long  been  illegal  to  play  a  piano  in  a  tep-room— to  mix  the 
pore  ffin  of  commerce  with  tne  narmlees  adulteration  of  Art ;  it  has 
long  been  illegal  to  temper  dnmkenness  with  certain  games  of 
chance.  The  infamy  ot  snove*halfpenny  boa  long  been  as  patent  to 
the  legislative  eye  as  the  beauty  of  unmitigated  swilling.  Another 
divine  inspiration  has  descended  upon  the  law-mongere.  They  have 
discovered  that  the  habit  of  paying  wages  in  public -houses  is  wron^, 
injurious,  and  ought  to  be  made  illegal,  and  they  proceed  to  make  it 
iSegal  to  the  best  of  their  ability,  if  the^  had  the  courage  to  close 
all  pothouses,  «md  to  arrange  their  expenditure  so  as  to  live  without 
the  aid  of  drink  and  drinkers,  it  wotild  be  possible  to  admire  their 
oonsistencjr,  even  with  the  knowledge  that  a  great  inconvenience 
was  being  inflicted  U|>on  the  public.  But  these  pettifogging  atteoka 
upon  a  class  of  tradesmen  who  appear  absolutely  necessary  to  the 
State,  can  bring  neither  honour  nor  profit  to  any  Oovemment* 


Jin>aiFO  by  the  profusion  of  Mr.  Lkaj)ek*»— the  new  Lew^  ol 
Her  Majesty's  Theatre— Ad vertiBemenU,  he  is  certainly  mt  Lied^r 

ohm  Wvrte,  

EiOHT  is  Mightt  u^d  Wrong  is  Dyna-mite. 


you  lilLXZIT, 
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FOILED !    OE,  THE  EEIGHTFTO  DEMOH,  THE  FALSE  WAEBER,  AITD  THE  FAITHEITL  CHAMPIOH. 

A  Roma  NCR  of  the  Forest. 


Li 


«Xt«^^    .^ . 


Bcss^—^Bpping  Forest  ^  in  the  Vidnity'qf  ^igh  Beech 
Enter  Callpash. 

CaUpaek  {atrUeing  <$n  tUtUude]*  I  am  the  guardi&n  of  these  wjIyml 
ihades, 
Theee  Telvet  sward-sweepa,  and  these  yerdant  glades, 
Ohf  rather  1    Did  not  I  annoimee  last  AutEma 
That  I  in  perpetuity  had  bonght  'em^ 
Beoored  them  for  the  People  ?    I  'm  the  man 
To  play  the  pleasant  part  of  Modern  Pan. 
Let  trespassers  bewar-r-re  I    HoUo  I    Who  *s  this  ? 


Enter  Steam  Demons  flouruhing  wildly. 

Steam  Demon,  Sxi^ril    Sqniggle^   Bqneall   Pnfil    FajBTt    Boarl 

RaUle!    ffiflal 
Calipath,  Indeed  I    Yonr  voice  is  really  ver^f  pleasant^ 

But  I  don*t  undentand  you  quite — at  present. 
Steam  Demon,  I  want  free  passage  through  these  wooda  T 
Caiioaeh  [mincingh).  I*roh  pudotf 

My  duty  ^s  to  be  down  on  each  intruder. 
Steam  Demon.  I  *m  no  intruder,  I  'm  a  boon-bestower, 

Friend  of  the  proletariat  Forest-goer. 

I  Ve  only  thirteen  Stations  i  want  another* 


I 


j 


My  brother  I 


I  *11  make  it  worth  your  while.    ( Winks. ) 
CaUpaMh  {efftmmly).  My  friend ! 

but  how  about  your — ^well,  ooniinTmiofttioiia  ? 
Steam  Demon,  I  'U  make  them  just  like  *'  gentle  nndnlfttioilB." 

A«k  Chambjerb,  he  *»  a  regiilar  Cockney  dryad* 
Calipash,  WeE,  many  have  miagiving's  ;  even  /  had 

Unlil  you  came  and  squared  'em  «o  oompletely. 

£N>  as  yon  like. 
Steam  Demon  (chttckling).  We  Ve  settled  it  moet  Bweetly. 

EnCer  Brtceib,  Woodoympha,  JatmB,  &o. 
Bryceie,  Oh,  hav9  you  ?    Stop  a  bit.    I  know  you,  Demon. 

A  boon  ?    We  'IL  have  two  words  that  pleasant  theme  on. 

Fine  fellow  you  to  talk  about  improvement  I 

Can*t  let  you  practiae  your  **  extension  movement. 

Yim  mend  the  Forest  r    Oprei  PO  **  amend  "  you  I 

Take  that,  and  thatl  \ Buffets  him  with  '*  Amendmerd^^ 

Steam  Demon.  Help,  Calipash  !  1 1 

I  *U  lend  you 


CaUpash  {funking  ii). 

What  help  I  can»  but 

BrycBts.  Traitor  I     You  *re  a  beauty 

To  poee  as  Forest- Warder.    Do  your  duty, 

Or  clear  out»  with  the  Caoodemon  yonder  I 
Caiipaih.  I — ohj  I  love  the  People,— no  one  fonder, 

But— our  friend  there  is  Buch  a  pleaeant  talker, 

I  thoug)it  he  meant  the  People*!  gx>od. 
Chorut  of  Nymphs  and  Ihuns,  0»  Walker  1 1 1 

Biyeeis,  The  might/  name  the«e  foreat-folk  invoke 

la  most  BUjjfgestive. 
Fauns  {forlixiiimo).  Walk  your  ohalks,  old  bloke ! 

[Beycelb,  Nymphs,  Fauna,  4'e^,  units  to  drive  Calipash  and 
Steam  Demon  off.     They  retire  grunting  and  shrieking. 

Chorus  of  Nymphs  and  Fauns  {Air  obvious) 


BsTCai^  a  ioUy  good  fe-el-low, 
Emm  made  the  Steam  Demon  ve-el* 

low; 
And  tlope  with  «  ahriek  and  a  be-el* 

low, 
To  the  joy  of  all  of  ui. 


With  a  liip,  hip,  hip,  hooray ! 
The  FoTDft  haa  gained  the  day, 
And  old  Calipash  hat  be«n  lent  to 
•miith, 
Hooray  !  Hooray !  I  Hooray  t ) ! 
[Ssmt  doiss  in. 


ROYAL  MUSICAL  COLLEGIAKS. 
Let  the  College  buildings  have  a  large  central  triangle,  and  round  thia 
let  the  Studenta*  rooms  be  arranged  in  live  tlat»*  Koonomy  being  the 
order  of  the  day,  waahinflr  might  be  done  on  the  premises  and  hung 
ont  to  dry  on  a  auBpendea  chord  or  two.  With  a  view  to  cheerful  en- 
tertainment, a  kettledrum  might  alwaya  he  kept  on  the  boil  for  five 
o'clock  tea;  though  it  ought  to  be  understood,  that  while  aooiai 
gatherings  shonld  oe  fostered,  no  female  candidate  for  the  Yiolin. 
Scholarship  ahould  he  allowed  to  have  more  than  twa  strings  to  her 
bow  at  a  time,  FinaDy,  debt  ought  to  be  disoonraged— even  to  the 
extent  of  allowing  the  matriculation  of  Oweboye. 


TEE  JOLLY  YOUNG  RIFLEMAN. 

(a  BOUITDEI^T  fob  BAirSLAGH.) 
Am—"  The  JoUy  Young  Waterman^* 

Bl^yoii  ever  hear  tell  of  a  jolly  young  Rifleman, 

Wno  as  Adonia  his  charm  a  used  to  try  ? 
He  curled  his  lide-looka  with  auch  skill  and  dexterity, 

Wimung  each  heart  and  enchanting  each  eye* 
He  stood  so  straight,  he  marched  so  steadily, 
The  Volunteers  came  at  hia  call  bo  readily^ 
And  he  nranced  at  their  head  with  so  prinoely  an  air, 
That  he  oad  the  good  word  of  the  Brave  and  the  Fair* 

Thifl  Rifleman  voung  never  seemed  to  grow  older, 

So  trim  was  his  mien,  and  so  chirpy  withal ; 
He  was  always  A  1  to  each  beanteoua  beholden 

And  youths  mustered  proudly  at  R4irsLA0H'8  call, 
Ajid  though  Bome  folk  might  be  chaffing  or  jeering, 
*Twaa  all  one  to  him  their  flouting  and  leermg. 
For  how  should  our  Rifleman  ever  know  sire, 
While  he  winB  the  good  word  of  the  Brav«  and  the  Fair  F 

Adviob  to  THi  PosTMABTER-GxincEAL  (ofi  All  proposed  nettf  Irish 
Mail  Service  scA^me).— Don't  Faroe  it. 
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•*The  TbttoVw  ft  doosid  good 
tort  of  bird,  don't  yon  know,"— 
Mr.  KendiLl,  in  Act  I V. 


A  GOOD  'Impulse." 

lUPULSM  is  a  stupid  name ;  but  the  play  written  on  Impuks  it 
goodi  and  the  acting'  leaveB  little  to  be  desired.  Mr.  C*  Stephehsow 
took  ftn  unsuccefisful  French  piece,  and  thereupon  founded  a  fairly 
strong  English  play.  The  livo  Acts  are  so  oonttruoted  that,  though 
the  audienoe  ia  peilectly  certain  how  the  piece  moat  endf  the  meana  ' 
whereby  the  happy  denoumeni  is  to  he  brought  about  being  adroitly  I 
iept  secret,  curiosity  is  never  once  allowed  to  flag.  | 

The  dialogue  is  not  brilliant,  but  to  the  purpose.    There  is  no  | 

wafite    of    words ;  ^  and,  with  one  ; 
glaring  exception,  in  the  First  Act,  ' 
every  speech  is  perfectly  consistent 
with  the  character  who  utters  it*  | 
The  eiception  mentioned  ii,  when 
the     haw  -  haw     Swell*     Capiain 
Cnchton^    describes    the    accident 
which  has  happened  to  Sir  Manr^ 
Auckland,    Captain  Crichton^  well 
played   by   Mr,    Kendal,  though 
showing  here  and  there  a  tendency  , 
to    over    aooentuate    the    comic 
'' points/'   is    a    tjpical   English 
**  Heavy."      He    is    straightfor- 1 
wardp  honest,  sharp  on  oocasion, 
that  is  when   his   slow  wits   are 
stimulated  h  v  the  woman  to  whom 
he    is    ehivalrously    devoted »    but 
unimaginative,    and    incapable   of 
uttering  the  sentimental  description  wnich  characterises  the  speech 
in  question.  I 

Beyond  this,  and  the  fact  that  the  old  Father,  Sir  Henr^  Auck^ 
landt  is  a  bore,— as  old  fathers  on  the  Stage  almost  always  are,  unlees 
they  are  ridiculous, — and  that  the  character  is  played  in  too  mincing 
and  namby-pamby  a  Btyle  by  ita  representative  Mr.  Bbattmont,  who 
ought  to  have  his  back  hair  cut  as  quickly  as  possible,  there  lb  abeo^ 
lately  no  fault  to  be  found  with  the  piece— if  we  allow  the  initial 
improbability  of  the  father,  tister,  and  friend  having  kept  from 
Mri»  JIacdanatd  the  truth  about  her  hueband,  who  is  on  duty  with 
his  regiment  in  India,  having  been  wounded  in  the  arm  ;  a  wound 
that  prevents  his  writing  a  letter  to  her,  yet  which  is  80  slight  that 
he  is  able  to  return  suddenly,  ready  to  take  his  wife  to  botn  arms, 
including  the  damaged  one,  which  ia  not  even  in  a  sling,  Orant 
this,  and  the  piece  is  comparatively  faultless  till  the  Emsh,  when 
the  sudden  collapse  of  the  determined  villain,  the  would-be  sedncer, 
Vicior  de  Ekl^  at  the  re  quest— for  the  appeal  to  him  ia  soaroely 
more  than  thia — of  3frs.  Beresfurd^  who  has  never  had  the  slightest 
infiiience  over  him  till  this  minute  (when  of  course  it 's  gettiag  lata, 
and  the  sharper  the  Uniah  comes  the  better),  is  weak  and  unsatia- 
faotory. 

How  it  might  have  been  ended,  how  Victor  de  Riel  might  hare 
been   disposed   of  without   resort  to  melodramatic   action,  muat 

have  been  a  puzzle  to 
Author  and  manage* 
ment.  Don^t  tell 
na  that  that  eooum- 
drel,  Victor  de  Mid — 
oleverly  played  by 
Mr.  Artbuh  DacuSi 
who  takes  rather  a 
one- Bided  view  of  the 
character,— his  angle 
of  tDcUnation  being 
invariably  however  to 
the  right,— don't  tell 
US,  we  sa^,  that  this 
man,  Rowing  rapidly 
grey  in  viUany,  and 
more  and  more  crab- 
like— we  mean  putting 
more  and  more  **side** 
on^as  his  paasion  is 
intensifiedi  on  being 
diaoovered  with  the 
woman  whom  he  has 
pursued  with  an  un- 
quenchable passion  for 
years,  could  be  sud- 
denly abashed » cowed* 
and  converted  from  the  error  of  his  way»  by  a  goody-goody 
appeal  to  his  better  nature  from  Eomebody  about  whom  he 
doean*t  care  a  brass  farthing.  Abaurd.  Dp  with  the  Curtain,  and 
give  ua  Act  VL,  when  he  fbould  return  more  lop-sided  than  ever, 
id  be  ultimately  collared  by  two  keepera  and  conducted  to  the 
3iX6St  lunatic  asylum.    Or  ne  might  have  been  a  French  **Pie> 


'^-^.p 


A  Ricliftic  Scene  in  Act  V*,  when  Mrt ,  Berepford 
requests  the  Lop-itded  One  to  go  etraight 
for  the  future. 


tender,"  or  a  Russian  Mhilistt  to  be  captured  at  last  by  the  Czar's 
secret  police,  when  he  eonld  take  poison,  or  leap  from  the  balcony  of 
the  hotel,  and  his  funeral  be  charged  in  the  bill  to  the  account  of 
that  old  idiot  «^iV  Henry  Auckland, 

Mrs.  Oastok  Mubeat,  as  a  kind  of  Miti  TeHowhaf^  a  Paulim 
Fry  losing  her  voice  from  cold,  and  trying  to  talk  to  a  paitialljr- 
deaf  man,  is  immensely  funny— and  not  in  the  least  overdone.  Tfija 
situation  between  Mr.  Beaumont,  Mrs.  Oastok  Musbat,  and  Mrt. 
Ken  B At,  as  interpreter,  is  one  of  the  best  of  the  lighter  scenes  in  tha 
piece,  and  i&  excellent  natural  Comedy. 

Miss  Ltstdjl  Dietz,  aa  the  hopelessly  weak,  lE'dreaaed,  and  most 
irritating  idiot  of  a  woman,  Mn.  3Iacdonald,  "invested  the  character 
with  artistic  meritt"  aud  created  for  it  an  interest,  and  even  a  a  jTnpathy 
which  the  character  itself  would  fail  to  arouse,  if  it  appeared  only  in 
the  pages  of  a  three -volume  novel,  A  sickly  motiveless  heroine, 
who  has  absolutely  done  nothing,  ezoept  indulge  in  a  Eirtation 
which  appears  to  liave  been  only  desperate  on  the  man's  aide,  and 
who  trembles  at  the  prospect  of  meeting  her  husband  as  much  as 
if  she  had  broken  all  the  commandments  en  hloc,  can  only  evokd 
from  any  right-thinking  man  or  senaible  woman  a  very  plain  expret- 
sion  of  opinion,  which  would  probably  take  this  form,  **  My  dear. 
don't  be  such  a  atupidfool.'*  It  is  difficult  to  make  anvtning'  ot 
such  a  character,  but  Miss  BiEiz  makes  the  most  of  it,  ana  so  far  it 
is  an  artistic  triumph  for  her. 

Mrs.  Kejtbal  is  aa  good  as  she  can  be  as  Mr$,  BereMfard,  but 
there  is  not  much  opportunity  for  emotional  display.  Her  acting  is 
never  strained,  anC 
she  makes  the  charac- 
ter  serve  its  puipose 
as  a  part  of  a  whole, — 
never  once  forcing 
herself  upon  the  au- 
dience. There  is  one 
call  upon  her  energy 
in  the  last  Act,  when 
she  appeals  to  lie 
MkK  snd  it  is  not  her 
fault  that  this  little 
bit  of  Sunday  School- 
teacher's lecturing  is 
unnatural  and  out  of 
place  I  but,  being  so, 
net  rendering  makes 
it  as  natural  and  aa 
oonsistent  as  it  pos- 
sihly  can  be. 

The  part  of  the 
piece  ia,  of  course,  Mr. 
K¥.mikiJs' Admirabh 
Crichton,'  which  might  have  grown  into  a  Dundreary,  had  the 
interest  of  the  story  been  sacrificed  to  the  idiosyncrasies  of  this 
character.  His  plajrng  iu  the  Second  Act,  where  he  is  as  delighted 
aa  a  hoy  with  his  own  sharpness,  and  ia  so  utterly  nonpluaaed  when 
he  baa  come  literally  to  his  wits*  end— which  is  not  far  to  go^-is  a 
performance  which  BoTneaK  himself,  or  EoBSOir  in  A  JUguiar  /Vx. 
could  not  have  beaten ;  and,  if  he  keeps  it  at  that,  and  does  not 
repeat  the  cateh-word  of  **  You  are— yon  know  you  are  "  too  dUsn, 
it  will  never  degenerate  into  the  broad  farce  of  a  low  comedian's 
Tony  Lumpkin,  but  will  remain  a  aort  of  Vanity  Fair  caricature  ol 
a  type  of  our  time,  and  a  performance  on  which  hereafter  the  artist 
himself  will  be  able  to  look  back  with  pleasurable  pride  as  a  land- 
mark in  his  histrionic  career. 

Mr.  T,  N.  Wknmas's  Cohnd  Macdonald  is  very  good,  though,  for 
a  hsjrd  self- controlled  man,  he  is  somewhat  too  demonstrative,  not 
in  the  scene  in  JDe  Eiel**  room,  where  nothing  oould  he  better  than 
his  sudden  passion,  but  we  mean  in  the  scene  with  that  poor  old 
dummy,  Sir  H^nry^  who  might  as  well  be  a  broken-down  Guy 
Fawkes  in  a  chimney- corner  after  a  fatiguing  round  of  the  streets  on 
the  fifth  of  NovemSer.  Why  should  VvUmel  Macdonald  strike  his 
forehead,  and  appeal  to  Heaven  ?    Waated  force. 

We  hope  that  when  a  new  piece  is  required,  the  Management  will 
get  a  fresh  Impuiu^  and  go  on  better  than  ever* 

On  Thursday  last.  The  Siker  King  reached  its  one-hundredth 
night,  and  Mr*  Wilson  Bauuett,  in  an  affecting  speech,  told  us  how 
pleased  be  was,  how  pleastd  everybody  ail  over  the  world  waa,  and 
how  grateful  we  ought  ail  to  be  to  himself  and  the  Authors.  Messrs. 
Jones  and  H^max,  as  a  trio  of  moral  teachers  and  publio  bene- 
factors. He  gave  an  estimate,  at  a  rough  and  ready  calculatioD,  of 
how  many  ^ople  would  be  undergoing  moral  improvement  on  any 
one  given  nigbt  when  this  piece  was  being  played  in  Europe,  Asi^ 
Africa,  and  America,  and  gave  us  all  to  understand  that  Lis  aim  and 
object  was  t<>  elevate  Melodrama  into  the  region  of  romance  and 
poetry  J  which  the  Silver  King  so  far  achieves  by  giving  us  some 
splendid  burglars,  a  first-rate  Cockney  clerk,  and  (here  comes  in  the 
poetry)  some  rather  wearisome  speeches  for  the  prmcipal  performer, 
JVilfnd  Benzm-t  to  utter  whenever  there  is  nothing  parUeuUr  to  dow 


How   IT   OUOHT  TO    HAVB   EXUFD. 

Foreign  Hotel  Servwit  remoTes  hit  wig, 
clsimimg,    **  Aha  I     I  am  the  Ruwian 
HsnkuE  Taldmoff,  and   you   are    the 
KihUiit  Bloem  Uptotheaki  1  '* 

(T/i^  th&ot  i&ch  othir,     (A#H«iwi. 


Deteotivo 
notoriens 


I 


I 
I 


I 


i 
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Hooray  for  Romanoe,  Poetry*  and  &  lUality  of  a  hundred  pounda 
protit  |»er  night  t  We  'U  go  in  for  Eomanoe  on  thee©  terma.  Mr.  Bae- 
HKTT,  in  the  First  Act,  as  the  dnmken  man.  ia  excellent*  Mr.  Geoeox 
BARHEtT  u  inimitahle  aa  the  doddering  old  Butler,  Jaikei^  and  the 
audience  heartily  recogni&e  the  fact  that  there  ian't  a  better  viUam 
in  all  London  than  Mr.  Wilulbd,  whoae  performance  of  the  Spider 


The  Silrer  King,  the  Princ€M'«»  and  the  Hundred  Knighta. 

is  admirable.  By  the  way,  wasn^t  it  in  Jonathan  Bradford  that  the 
intending  murderer  tinda  him&elf  ia  the  &ame  room  with  the  oorpse 
of  the  man  whom  ha  came  to  kill,— the  aame  idea  haying  ooonrred 
to  some  one  elie  previously  and  been  acted  upon  f 

We  are  ouriau3  to  see  how  Mr.  Rose  haa  managed  to  dramatiae 
Mr,  AusTET'a  ecwrentric  story,  Vice  Vend,  If  everyhody  feeU  the 
■ame  ouriobity  on  the  Bubjeot  as  we  do,  the  Gaiety  Theatre,  on  the 
oocaeion  of  Mr.  W.  H.  Ghiffith^s  matinee^  when  Vice  Vernt  it  to 
be  played,  wlU  be  pretty  closely  packed.  We  don't  Bee  how  it  can 
be  done,  because,  when  one  person  has  to  became  another  person 
while  that  other  person  takes  the  other  per»on*B  place,  and  yet  u 
Btill  before  you  unchanged,  the  situation  is  apt  to  become  a  little 
mixed.  We  hope  to  be  present  at  the  suoceBaful  solution  of  the 
problem. 

"THE  SILVER  THAMES/' 

OcTE  Own  Commissioner  was  seized  with  so  severe  a  bllioua  attack 
immediately  after  the  conclusion  of  Mr*  Boshjee^s  evidence,  (reported 
in  our  number  dated  February  10),  that  he  waa  unable  to  continue 
hii  dutiee  until  last  week.    He  then  resumed  his  arduous  labours, 
WITNESS  No,  in,— TOM  TUG. 

Our  Own  Cttmmisiwner.  Well,  Mr.  Tuo,  what  do  yom  know 
about  the  state  of  the  iiiver  F 

T*  T*  Why,  that  it 's  something  so  disgusting  as  nobody  would 
believe  as  hadn't  seen  it  and  smelt  it. 

Our  Own  C,  Indeed  I    That 's  rather  strong  language,  Mr,  TtJO, 

T.  T,  Well,  Sir  J I  can  hardly  expect  yon  to  believe  me  when  I  says 
that  even  us  Watermen  can  haruly  stand  it.  But,  if  you  Ve  any 
doubt  about  it,  I  ^11  willingly  row  you  about  for  an  hour  or  two  just 
in  the  worst  parts,  and  then  you'll  he  able  to  iudge  for  yourself,- — 

Our  Own  C  {hurriedly).  No,  thank  you,  Kow  I  understand  that 
you  are  employed  in  some  way  by  the  Corporation  in  their  patriotic 
inquiry.     What  have  you  to  io  F 

T*  T*  Well,  you  see,  Sir,  the  Corporation— bless  their  liberal 
vouis  {—wanted  to  lind  out  how  far  the  sewage  that  the  Board 
of  Works  pours  into  the  river  at  Crossness  and  Barking,  dowed  up 
the  river  with  the  tide.  So  they  had  a  lot  of  floats  maaot  that  was 
put  into  the  river  where  the  sewage  was  pumped  into  it,  and  it  waa 
my  duty  to  be  ready  in  my  boat,  and  row  quietly  along  by  the  side 
oi  one  of  the  tloata  just  to  see  how  far  the  tide  would  carry  it. 

Our  Own  C\  Not  a  very  laborious  duty,  Mr.  TcQ,^ 

T*  T*  No,  Sir,  not  particular  so  ;  hut  sometimes  it  did  get  that 
monotonous  that  I  would  wiBingly  nave  exchanged  for  an  nour  or 
two's  hard  epeE  agin  a  flood  tide. 

Oar  Own  C.  I  can  easily  believe  that,  especially  in  clear  water* 
And  what  was  the  result  ot  your  interesting  experimenta  F 

T,  r.  Why,  that  on  many  and  many  a  time  the  float*  went  up  to 
Chelsea,  and,  on  one  occasion,  with  a  good  swinging  tide,  one  of  them 
went  up  aa  high  as  Chiswiok. 

Our  Own  C.  Up  to  Chiswickl  You  really  astomsh  me.  But 
what  does  that  prove  ? 

T.  T.  Why,  that  all  the  mess  that  is  so  carefully  taken  down  to 
Croianeas  and  poured  into  the  river,  and  thought  to  be  got  rid  of,  is 
all  brought  back  again,  and  carried  backwards  and  forwards  with 
the  tidet  till  it  makes  our  nchle  river  like  a  great  oesspool. 


Our  Own  C,  I  hope  the  Corporation  pay  you  handsomely  for  your 
disagreeable  work  ? 

r.  r.  Why,  yes.  Sir ;  I  ain't  got  no  cause  to  eomphun«  But  if 
your  Honour  would  just  stand  a 

Our  Own  C,  [with  dignity).  You  may  retire.        [Exit  Tan  Tuo, 

No.  IV.-CAPTAIN  M*STINGER, 

Our  Own  CommUaioner,  Wellf  Captain^  what  evidence  can  you 
give  me  ? 

Captain  M* Stinger.  Rather  startling.  Sir,  I  think.  You*d 
scarcely  believe  it  possible,  but  it's  a  weel  established  fact  that  the 
HI  thy  sewage  is  sradually  silting  up  the  river. 

Our  Own  C.  burely.  Captain,  you  can't  be  serious  ? 

Capt,  M,  Serious !  {Annoyed,)  Look  here,  I  can*t  bring  up 
myjsplendid  steamer  with  safety,  except  upon  the  varra  top  of  the 
tiae ;  if  you  will  give  me  the  pleasure  of  your  company  to-morrow, 
1  will  take  you  to  places  on  the  banks  of  the  river  where  you  can 
stand  in  nearly  four  feet  of  pure  sewage-mud.    iSteam  up^  and  eacii. 

No,  V -MR.  ROBERT. 

Our  Own  Commissioner,  Well,  Mr.  Eobebt,  and  what  have  you 
to  tell  me  on  this  sad  subject  ? 

Jiohert,  Well,  Sir,  I  thinks  as  mine  is  the  most  serioasest  ewidenoe 
of  all  aa  you've  heard. 

Our  Own  C*  If  so,  it  must  be  serious  indeed. 

M,  I  leaves  you  to  judge  for  yerself,  Sir,  when  I  teUs  you  that 
the  river  is  that  bad  that  we  can't  get  no  Wite  Bait  nearer  than 
Gravesend,  and  preshus  little  even  there  I 

Our  Own  C*  l)ear  me,  that  is  something  terrible  indeed  1 

i?.  Yes ;  and  even  there  they  're  gitting  scaroerer  and  scarcerer. 

Our  Own  C*  Indeed !    Then  how  do  you  manage  ? 

J?.  We  does  aa  the  MiMishyer  used  to  do.  We  haa  to  find  a  sub* 
fititoot. 

Our  Own  C.  And  what  is  that,  pray  ? 

M.  Utruggiing  with  hie  feelings),  Sp-sp-spratt !  t 
[Paint*,  and  i»  earned  out  to  the  nearett  JUfreihrnent-Bar, 
Cmnmienon  closed  pro  tefn. 


**  Rtchaebsor's  "  Revtveu— not  the  famous  Show,  but  qmte autre 
chose,  the  Works  of  Richabdsof  the  Novelist,  which  are  now  being 
re-published  by  Messrs,  Sothbrajt  &  Co*  in  a  most  readable  form* 
Our  Novel  Reader  had  often  heard  of  Pamela^  but  never  dared  to 
attempt  reading  it  until  he  came  across  the  new  Edition  with  Mr. 
LBSLtB  SnpHXKS'a  interesting  Preface,  and  then— he  couldn't  put 
the  book  down,  but  went  bong  through  it.  as  if  it  had  been  so  many 
];>aper-hoops  and  he  a  bar e* backed- steea^  rider,  at  a  single  sitting, 
from  IQf.m.  toSA.M,,  the  only  variation  in  the  exercise  being  skip- 
ping the  last  half  of  the  Second  Volume,  which,  as  the  story  reallv 
ends  with  FameUCs  marriage*  might  have  been  altogether  omitted, 
since  the  reader  would  have  been  perfectly  satiBtied  with  the  Author's 
assurance  that  his  hero  (such  a  nero !  I)  and  heroine  (also,  what  a 
heroine  !  \ )  lived  happy  ever  afterwards.  Chrina  Harlowe  has  now 
appeared,  and  our  Novel  Header  ii  in  training  for  the  task* 


PE0SPECT8  OF  THE  BBIGHTON  EEVIEW. 
(Bt  DuHB-CajLuno  JuNioa.) 


The  Troops  are  allowed  \t>  use  Bams 
andLoftd  for  Sleep. 


How  goes  "  The  Enemy  F 


DISTINGUISHED    AMATEURS, — ^THE 


PMNTER   AGAIN. 

A  YoTjNo  LiDT,  Totr  sirow,  wALEora  nrro  A 


Lord  Iddor,  *  *  Tt 'i— a—jubt  A  little  iKomMrr  in  Modien  Lio,  Duohms  J 
FiiNTKK'fl  Stub  CO,  iL:srE^  dumbst&uok  at  thi  fim&r  or  tai;  Lat  Fk^ubk  J  '* 

The  D\iche»$,  ^'Cba&miho!    OHABMnra  1    So  natxtsal  1    Ain>  tmll  na,  Lord  Isiboe,  wmcB  of  thb  two  m  thk  Lay  Fiqurm^ 

FOW  \  " 


AN  EASTER  REVIEW. 

Ebvtiw  I    0  lorda  of  Chaos  aod  Old  Ni^ht, 

*TU  a  Re^ew  that  ye  miifht  well  take  part  in. 
Bet  roolM  and  eloEds  and  thunderbolts  at  fight 

In  the  wild  re^ons  limned  by  g^randioso  MAETDTi 
Let  Titans  play  at  loggata  with  emaabed  atara^ 

Cloud  Aaarcha  change  mad  bolfets  wild  and  windfi 
And  then  review  the  miat- veiled  fihooks  and  jari 

Of  realms  of  eyerkatiiig  Smash*  c«m- Shindy  I 
What  is  there  to  review  'f    Load  Nothin^eai, 

Mere  blustenng-^dasteriDj^,  floundering,  orasi  Negation. 
Fightiot  P    So  clowns,  so  uroMns  fifht,  with  less 

Desire  for  oon^uaat  than  for  aggravation, 
Yah-booh-dom  in  exeelsu^  rotmd- armed  blows 

That  forceless  fall,  below  the  belt,  hut  harmless, 
Bellioose  posing  that  is  nought  hut  poiet 

Clamorong  war- orbs,  terrorlesa  as  charmless* 
A  fight  where  all,  save  spite^  is  sham  indeed^ 

Fnrposeleas  as  poor  Patch  with  his  pea-bladder* 
How  long,  my  John,  shall  Bquahbling  boys  sneoeed 

In  sq^uandering  public  time,  in  mafinf  madder 
An  all  too  qniokly  maddened  veteran, 

When  fight  they  cannott  fouling  and  so  foiling. 
Deft  at  upsetting,  if  they  cannot  plan^ 

And  though  unapt  to  shape ^  moit  prompt  at  spoiling  ? 
Ton  >e  fooled  hj  fribbles,  Johk,    The  nation's  time 

Is  given  to  railing  and  Ther$%UM  junior  ; 
Scarammjtch  blocks  your  boards ;  he's  not  sublime, 

No  Tapper  tit  of  poEtioa  more  puny  or 
Presnmptuoualv  perverse.    Puck  has  your  ear 

And  mocks  toe  hours  away,  hours  nnretuniing ; 
Caiihan*M  self  exults  In  brutal  jgfirs. 

Whose  echoes  set  the  ears  of  good  men  huming* 


Boeotian  Steni&r^  crass,  stultiloqneni. 

The  itumbling- block  of  business,  bars  all  exit 
From  the  absurd  impaue.    Are  you  oontent  ? 

Is  patience  proof  'gainst  all  assaults  that  vex  it, 
Whether  of  mimes  or  midges  ?    The  Review 

Is  hoUower  than  some  pageant  of  old  Drury. 
Smoke,  smoke,  mere  buncombe,  and  wild  huliaballoo. 

And  ^*  like  an  idiot's  tale,  all  sound  aud  fury^ 
And  signifying -nothing  !  '*    Wake  up,  Johh  I 
Maw  long  shall  this  preposterous  f  aroe  go  oa  P 


A  LOED  MAYOR'S  NEST. 


TflE  suggestion  that  the  Duke  of  WEgntinBTEtt  should  be  the  fint 
Lord  Mayor  of  London  under  the  coming  Act,  has  given  so  mmifa 
tatisfaetion  that  it  is  more  than  probable  that  the  other  Offices  of  the 
Corporation  will  be  filled  by  the  foMowiag  individuals  i— 

Chaplain  iQ  the  Lord  Mayor— The  Archbiehop  of  Caktsbbubt. 

Sword  ^for<?r— General  Lord  Wolsklet  of  Cairo. 

Common  CVi>r— The  Spe4KKE  of  the  House  of  Commona» 

CitM  Marshai—F.'M.  H.K.H.  the  Duke  of  Caicbbibgb. 

CoUeetor  of  Wine  Dutiei—Bir  WilFRiB  LawsOH. 

j8Vi/*Htor— The  ATroRHEy-OKKERAX*. 

Clerk  to  SiUing  Justices  (GmtdhaU]—Lofd.  Colkifdob. 

Principal  Clerk  to  the  Chamberimn—L^Td  CAuaiproTOlf. 

Registrar  Small  Debts  CtM*r^— The  Mastbb  OF  THE  EOLtpg* 

Meeorder—The  LoRO  CnANCELLOfi. 

Auditor  of  Citff  Accounts— The  Chafcellob  of  the  Exohxqitbr* 

Architect  and  Surveyor^Sir  Fredreick  Leiohtoit,  P,R,A. 

Keeper  of  the  Guildhall^USM.  the  Duke  of  Tbck.  _ 

Librarian—The  Earl  of  Ltrroir, 

Registrar  of  the  Coal  Market— The  Duke  of  NoEFOLK. 

Custodian  of  the  Griffin  (Temple  i?ar)— Sir  Courre  LofBaAT* 

Remembrancer  [to  keep  them  all  in  order)^MT,  PmrClS. 
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"IT'S    AN    ILL   WIND/'    ko. 

(MAECH,  18830 


**Glai>  we  'f«  oor  sous  biok  aiAsoKABLi  Wmatqeb,'*— (*Zd«/y  bretsxs  from  th 

£N,S.)'~'*Ar  LA«T  !      PJEOPLI  WILIt  USmSBSTAITII  MT  NO»K  NOW  1  *' 


THE    BRITISH    M.R 

A  80K<I   OP  ST.   STEP B £!«*». 

Am— »*  The  Village  £la€k»mith:' 

Ukbeb  St.  Stephen's  Mgh  roof -tree 

The  Britiah  M.P.  site : 
M.P.  a  mighty  mML  is  he, 

With  sharp  and  aeasoned  witfl> 
And  an  eloquence  that,  otice  set  free» 

Would  give  opjwnents  fits. 

Week  in,  week  out  from  noon  to  night, 

He  muflt  sit  in  ailent  woe, 
WhOfit  Wartok  venta  hie  dnllard  spite, 

With  measured  boom  and  slow, 
Or  SiXTON  soars  in  furious  dight 

When  the  morning  lighta  burn  low. 

And  someone  ever  plays  the  f  ool* 

And  lomeone  else  the  hore ; 
They  love  to  oheek  with  rudeneae  oool, 

To  howl  with  caddish  roar. 
For  churlish  FoUy  has  set  ita  s^ool 

Up  on  St.  Stephen's  door. 

He  goes,  poor  viotim,  to  his  seat, 

Mid  sits  in  painful  noieo ; 
He  hears  Obstruction  bray  and  bleat, 

He  hears  tart  Biggak'b  voice 
SoundJBg  with  saw- like  shriek  and  fleet. 

Which  hifl  every  nerve  annoys. 

It  sounds  to  him  like  Cerberus 

Telpiflg  at  Charon's  boat ; 
He  ne«ds  miifit  think  ^^  This  fiendish  fnst 

Postpones  a  Party  vote.'^ 
And  he  finds  it  hard  to  choke  the  *'cttS4'* 

That  rises  in  his  throat. 

Boiling  and  bored,  no  fight,  no  fan, 

Onward  the  M.P.  goes* 
Each  day  sees  aimless  jaw  begun, 

No  night  beholds  its  close. 
Little  attempted,  nothing  done^ 

No  work  and  no  repoee  I 


Tom  Most  UNPoPtLAB  Msmbss  of  tkb  TabuameM' 

TAET  Abmt.— Private  Bill. 


THE  MAKING  OP  A  MAGAZINE. 

Deab  Ma.  Po-KCE,— Aa  Editor  of  the  Review  with  which  I  have  the 
honour  to  he  oounectedt  I  wish  to  reveal  to  the  world  *'  the  method  by 
which  one  of  its  monthly  numbers  is  manufactured,  *  *  I  have  no  hesita- 
tion whatever  in  placing  before  the  whole  cultivated  world  the  secret 
of  the  management  of  a  **  High-Class  Philosophical  Magazine." 

Various  prinoiplea  lie  at  the  bottom  of  my  editorial  system.  In 
the  tirst  place,  you  will  perceive  that  my  Review  is  nothing  if  it  is 
not  **  Ej^h-ClasB."  How,  I  ask  you»  can  I  better  preserve  this 
charactenstic  than  by  getting  Hign -class  personages— or,  in  other 
words,  members  of  the  ariatocraoy— to  write  in  it  r  In  feet,  to  put 
it  plainly,  a  Magazine  of  any  pretensions  to  philosophical  excellence 
must,  if  possible,  contain  at  least  one  article  written  by  a  Lord.  If 
a  Duke  is  willing,  and  I  may  add  able,  to  write  a  passable  paper,  so 
much  the  better.  Of  course  a  nobleman  of  real  literary  or  political 
eminence  should  be  selected;  but,  failing  suoh,  anybody  with  a 
**  handle  to  his  name  **  fto  use  a  vulgar  exBression)  will  do,  Thia  is 
the  element  of  Rank,  which  is  iudiapeuBable. 

Then  the  next  principle  in  the  manufacture  is  to  obtain  somebody 
to  write  about  something  on  which  he,  or  she,  knows  more  than,  any- 
body else  living.  This  is  the  element  of  Special  Knowledge.  It 
does  not  matter  two  straws  what  the  subject  may  be.  For  instance, 
if  a  |>erioa  has  given  the  whole  of  his  mind  to  the  cultivation  of  a 
particular  sort  of  tornipf  or  has  embarked  his  entire  intellectual 
capital  iu  the  effort  to  prove  the  identity  of  the  writer  of  some 
(probably  spuriousl  poetry  with  some  other  person  who  probably 
never  existed  at  alt  o^  ^  b^  ^^  ^^^  buried  in  the  Dead-Letter 
Office  all  his  days,  and  can  write  a  few  pages  of  arrant  **  Shop  '* 
about  defunct  epistles— such  an  individual  should,  at  all  ooflta,  be 
Monred.  He  is  sure  to  say  something  which  is  new,  however  unin- 
tarastin^  and  unimportant,  and  cannot  possibly  be  oontradicted, 
because  im  his  own  line  he  is  the  highest  living  authority.  So  much 
for  the  element  of  Special  KfunoUage* 

The  kflt,  and  least  important,  element  needed,  is  Literary  Ahiliiy 


and  Philosophical  Profundity.  It  is  weU,  now  and  then,  to  have  an 
article  whico,  besides  being  written  by  somebody  whose  name  is 
known,  does  really  contain  in  it  something  which  the  competent 
critic  can  conscientiouily  commend*  But,  should  the  writer  be  un- 
known, the  extremeat  caution  should  he  used  in  admitting  his  con- 
tribution, whatever  may  be  its  excellence.  Ton  must  try  and  make 
each  paitioular  paper,  oy  reason  of  the  eminence  of  the  writer,  an 
advertisement  of  the  whole  Magazine,  So,  if  by  any  obanoe  you  d& 
insert  the  outpourings  of  an  unrecognised  gemus,  make  hit  artick 
anon^mout  /  This  adds  the  element  of  mystery.  It  may  only  be 
poor  old  Professor  Fitz-Boodlr,  of  Stoke-rogis  University;  but,  if 
no  name  is  mentioned,  rumour  will  ascribe  the  article,  supposing  it 
to  be  judiciously  sandwiched  between  an  obscure  nobleman  and  an 
eminent  specialist,  to  the  Marquis  of  Balisbubt,  or  Mr.  Guldstohb, 
or  Profescor  Huxxet.  Thus  the  end  is  obtained,  and  with  the 
additional  ad  van  ta  pre  of  taring  money* 

Just  toshowyou  the  way  in  which  these  principles  are  worked,  I  send 
you  a  list  of  the  articles  in  the  forthcoming  number  of  our  Eeview, 
for  April,  1S83,  and  hope  you  wiE  now  consider  your  questions  as  to 
the  methods  of  Magazine-making  satisfactorily  answered  :— 

**  On  the  DifferentiAtion  of  Protozoads.'*  By  the  Right  Hon.  the 
Lord  Thomas  Noddy. 

**  The  Defects  of  Dynamite  as  an  Engine  of  Assaaaination."  By 
the  late  Ueeb.  Obehdaivk. 

**  On  the  present  poeition  of  the  Skeleton  Army/*  By  his  Grace 
the  Archbishop  of  the  CufAXT  Islands. 

**  The  Limits  of  Belief :  with  an  Excursus  on  the  Diet  in  our  Con- 
vict Prisons."    By  the  ex-Editor  of  The  Freethinker. 

"  London  Municipal  Reform,**    By  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Wk«t- 

MUfSTEB.  K.Q„ 

"Ought  the  Action  for  Breach  of  Promise  to  be  abolished?'* 
A  Symposium:  Interlocutors,  Josepe  Bigoah,  Isq.^  M.P*,  Miaa 
FAifHT  HrLAKDi  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England. 
Truthfully  yours, 
The  Edixob  op  '*  Thi  Costempobaet  Cjofxraf .** 
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STAVE  FOR  EA8TEE 

MONDAY, 

Am— **n%<  BritUh  Grtrndi^nr 

SoMB    prate     of    Wagreb's 

And  eome  on  Kajt  ere  poz, 
With  RuBOTBTMir  some  bore 

And  ioma  with  B:^LiOiz. 
But  there  ^b  very  MtUe  maaic 
now 
JoHir  Bull  so  gliidly  hears 
Ab  the  tow-fow-row-roiT-tow- 
row! 
Of  the  Britith  YoltmteerB  1 


A  Bix-tinction. 

Sosf K  youthful  Conwrra- 
tire  enthusioBtfi  are  fond  of 
comparing  Lord  Randolph 
CscHCCTiLL  to  the  young 
DtsRAFLL  But  althouifh  the 
chartered  libertine  of  debate, 
it  does  not  appear  that  the 
noMe  Lord,  however  feather- 
headed,  ia  otherwise  Bizzy- 
pated*  _^_^ 

A  Nuritry  Bhymo. 

{Andermns  Eevised  Edition^) 

Babt,  baby  Bunting, 
Father  'a  gone  a-hunting, 
Priaon-Tan  upon  the  spin 
To  olap  a  fatner  huntiii^  in. 


I 


A  GsirTLiitAir  with  a  bad 
oold  ^^  id  hiB  ed,*'  wiBhing  to 
describe  the  appearanoe  of  the 
CharterhouM  Brethren,  ob- 
served that,  like  Colonel  iVew- 
come^  they  were  all  **  very 
adit4m  meEi" 


Br  Ordeb  of  •mm  Clbes 
OP  THB  Weathee,— In  oon- 
seqnenoe  of  the  continued  pre- 
senoe  of  tbe  prevaiUnf  wind, 
the  coming  season  will  be 
known  as  North-Easter. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No,    129, 


VISCOUNT  KAIfELAGH  AND  BAEON  JONES. 
Tee  ViOTOBio^s  Voluetier. 


THREEFOLD  8ECUEITY. 

"  They  wbtb  willing  to  acMpi 
l<Mma  on  a  three- fold  B4»cimt7, 
viz.,  firit,  revenue;  lecond,  pro- 
perty purchued ;  third,  chariublt 
emotioQ ;  io  that  if  people  put 
their  Bjoney  into  the  SalvBiian 
Army,  and  Icrat  it,  they  would 
hare  at  leatt  the  Batiifaction  of 
the  latter." 

Mr.  Booth  ««  Extter  EaU, 

Oh,  if  I  loae  my  propertee. 
Like  rain-drope  in  the  ooeaSf 

Then  what  a  oomfort  is  to  me 
Thia  **  charitable  emotion ''  \ 

I  may  not  aee  my  Five  per 

cent., 

But  then— delightful   no- 
tion !— 
I'm  more  than   happy  and 
content 

With ''  ohaiitable  emotioii"  1 


A    DOSK    FfiOM    MOElBOy,— 

In  one  of  the  lateat  additioiia 
to  the  generally  nseful  and 
interesting  Beries  of  ^ngli$k 
Men  of  Letters^  edited  by  Mr. 
JoHE  Morlet,  and  pubUahcd 
by  Macmuxae,  Mr.  J.  Cor- 
TEE  MoBi^ON,  in  what  appean 
to  na  an  nut  airly  prejudiced 
biographioal  notice  of  Lord 
Macaitlav,  say b— and  on  this 
ocscasion  says  truly — that  in 
hia  Huiory  he  waa  '*  neither 
a  Whig  nor  a  Tory,  hut  t 
Williamite."  In  this  Glad- 
fltonian  era  there  are  plentv  of 
WilliamiteB  about,  but  tney 
are  William-mites,  and  not 
Macanlays. 


Tee  Poet  Lai7b:rat9  ap- 
PLrED  {Epitaph  for  Prinet 
Gi^rtschakoff). — **  A  man  and 
9k  fooler  of  men/* 


*'8BA?T9  of  MxeFOETUNE/* 

—The  Ventilating  Shaf  ta. 


THE  MODEST  8PEEAD-EAGLE. 

["The  art  of  Fiction,"  iAya  Mr.  Ho  wills,  an  American  norelkt,  **hfti  in 
fact  become  a  finer  art  la  our  dny  than  it  waa  with  DrcitSNa  and  Tkack^ 
aaAY ;  "  and  another  American  aaya  they  c&imot  \mderittuid  **  the  Engliah 
dialect.'^] 

Haex  I    The  gallant  Yankee  Eagle  aoreami  aoross  Atlantic  seas, 
Sneering  at  our  Old  World  fiction*    Look,  it  cries  at  works  like  these  I 
What  are  Thackebat  and  DtCKlES  P— worn-out»  miserable  names. 
For  good  novels  go  to  HoWELLi  and  onr  wondrous  Heehy  Jame^, 

Fiction  ia  an  art  far  £ner  in  the  hands  of  our  great  men, 
Than  in  days  when  vulgar  Dickefs  held  the  &wiftly*£ying  pen  ; 
Does  not  blatant  Bartlef/  Hubbard  from  a  Pickwick  bear  the  bell. 
And  unmaidenly  Miss  Dai$p  Millsr  baniih  Little  Nell  f 

Thackebat  's  a  played-out  writer,  not  a  man  of  any  mind ; 
Go  and  read  our  Helenas  Babies  for  a  humour  more  refined: 
Swee  a  gentleman  was  Esmond^  though  vou  brag  of  him  a  bit ; 
In  Democracy' t  fair  pages  you  wiH  End  tne  **  real  grit." 

Then  we  use  much  better  English- not  yonr  wretched  dialect ; 
AU  our  heroines  are  **  styHsh,"  that 's  a  word  we  much  affect ; 
You  may  Btick  to  9ttAEaPEA.RE*9  langmage,  'tis  improved  by  us,  for  wc 
Talk  the  genuine  *'  Amur'oau  "  as  we  write  it,  **^  Yes,  Sir-ree  I  " 

Ma*am  Britawkia,  you  're  beaten,  and  it  is  in  vain  you  plead. 
Pleasant  English  tales  by  Tbollopb,  or  the  vigour  of  Chaelks 

Reade : 
We  write  all  the  spryest  novels,  all  the  greatest  works,  you  bet ; 
We  have  sworn  to  whip  creation,  and  be  sure  we  '11  do  it  yet  I 


THE  INDUSTRIOUS  AND  IDLE  WARaiORS. 

(A  Siory  £old,  in  Sist  Pictures^  to  the  Marines,) 

Ticnmi^h^ Entering  the  -^rffjy.— Here  we  have  the  twoyonsf 

men  making  their  first  start  in  Efe.  They  have  both  received  com- 
miBsions*  RoBUi  Si^woo  the  InduHtrious  has  prepared  himself  by 
a  long  and  careful  course  of  study  for  the  profession  he  is  about  to 
embraoOi  He  has  passed  any  ntimber  or  ezaminationa,  and  his 
extreme  pallor  has  been  caused  b^  exceasive  study »  Edwaed 
ScATTEBOASH  the  Idle,  assisted  by  his  father's  gold-baga»  haa  cr«pi 
to  the  Line  from  the  Militia  with  the  help  of  a  cram.  The  two 
young  men  exchange  congratulations,  Rob  Of  cannot  help  envying 
Ed  WARD*  I?  good  fortune  as  he  points  out  that  he  has  been  gazetted  to 
a  crack  Regiment  of  Eities,  Edwabd,  on  the  other  hand,  c  Tprpwoi 
his  sympathy  at  his  Mend's  bad  fortune— Boben  has  been  appointed 
to  the  Marines* 

PicTUBE  II.— ITor^  and  P^ay.— Hero  we  see  Roinr  the  Indna- 
triouB  devoting  his  best  energies  to  a  score  of  arduous  dutiea,  H« 
has  spnt  the  earliest  part  of  his  prcfeesional  life  in  garriaon.  on 
board  ship,  as  a  soldier,  a  sailor,  and  sometimes  even  as  a  civilian* 
He  baa  been  always  at  work,  Edwabu  Bcattebcash  the  Idle  has 
had  very  little  to  do.  He  has  enjoyed  long  furlonghs  and  spedal 
leaves,  with  the  assistance  of  his  gun,  rod,  and  hunt«r»  He  has 
scarcely  ever  been  in  uniform,  and  half  the  men  in  his  oompanj 
hardly  know  him  hy  sight.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  EnwaED  itifl 
belongs  to  the  eraoE  Regiment  of  the  Line,  while  Robin  remaina  is 
the  Marines, 

PicnmE  m, — Advanc€meni,^Bv  dint  of  hard  work  and  unpre- 
oedented  Inok,  Robut  has  reoeived  hia  Company*    He  hai  grown 
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gtiite  ^t«f  m  the  Seryioe,  and  he  ie  as  old  &s  and  more 
experienoed  than  some  j<mng  Generals .  He  has  never 
left  his  Ee^ment,  keeping  either  at  headquarters,  or 
beiQff  detailed  for  detachment  duty*  £bwa:rd  the 
Idle  has  had  altogether  a  pleasant  time  of  it  Having 
exohanged  into  the  Cavalry  on  promotion,  he  has  been 
second^  lor  service  as  an  Adjatant  of  Yeomanry. 
The  chief  dntiei  of  tHs  appointment  has  ooneisted  m 
dinLBg*  with  the  Colonel  (the  Swell  of  the  Connty)  half- 
a-dozen  times  a  year,  and  turning  oat  for  six  days  in 
the  Antumix  to  pNerfor m  the  usnal  training'.  As  lioBDi 
becomes  a  Captain,  Ebwjlbd  receivea  a  Majority  and 
a  Brevet-Lieutenant  Colonelcy.  The  latter  has  all  the 
priiea  of  the  profesaion  at  hifi  feet,  while  the  former- 
remains  in  the  Marines, 

PiCTDUE  IV.— After  the  Battle,— A  war  has  hroken 
out,  and  the  two  yonn?  men  have  been  sent  to  the 
icont.  Rob  IK  is  lost  in  the  obscurity  of  his  battalion. 
He  fiphta  bravely,  and  shows  p-eat  power  of  orgamsa- 
lion,  but  completely  escapes  recognition.  Edwabd  the 
Idle  is  attached  as  an  extra  AidU'de-Camp  to  the  best 
Advertising  General  of  the  day*  Consequently,  he  is 
**  well  taken  oare  of."  His  name  appears  constantly  in 
despatches,  and  at  the  end  of  the  war  his  breast  is 
ooTered  with  decorations.  He  receives  promotion  and 
£500  for  carrying  home  despatches,  telling  how  the 
Advertising  General  has  beaten  the  worst  army  in  the 
world  with  the  asbistance  of  the  best.  As  this  startling 
intelligence  haa  already  heen  conveyed  to  the  Sovereign 
hy  telegraph,  the  reward  is  not  quite  in  proportion 
with  the  service  rendered.  However,  ecmplesof  oonsoienoe 
do  not  trouble  Edwaild  very  much  as  he  marchea  down 
Psll-Mall  to  a  snng  little  berth  that  has  been  made  for 
him  at  the  War-Offioe.  As  for  Eobik,  he  returns  to  his 
drudgery  with  the  Marines, 

PiCTOUE  Y.— Middle  Zi/tf,— The  two  Soldiers  liave  now 
served  for  many  years.  Ronm  the  Indnstrioiis  haa 
married  a  wife  as  poor  as  himself,  and  with  his  miserable 
I>ay  haa  found  it  difficult  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the  door, 
much  less  defray  the  expense  of  children's  schooling. 
He  has  at  length  risen  to  field  rank,  and  is  entitled  to 
Bpnrs  and  a  hraaa  scabbard.  BnwiJtn  the  Idle  has  come 
in  for  all  sorts  of  good  things.  He  haa  always  been 
on  the  Staff,  and,  as  Military  Secretary  to  a  Vioerov, 
has  wedded  an  heiress  with  a  title.  His  new  family 
eonn€otions  have  heen  most  advantageous  to  him  in 
furthering  his  interests  in  his  profession.  When  he  is 
scarcely  iorty  he  has  hecome  a  General  and  a  K.C.B. 
However,  in  spite  of  his  grandeur  he  still  experiences  a 
friendly  feeling  for  Eobik  when  he  sees  the  name  of 
his  old  Associate  included  in  tha  list  oi  the  Marines. 

PictubbYL,  aud  List.— TAe  JReward  of  IdUn«9$  and 
Industry,— U&Te  we  have  the  exterior  of  6t.  Jamet'a 
Palace  on  a  Levee  day.  A  mass  of  brilliant  unif orma 
are  seen  in  the  baokmnnd.  Room  is  being  made  for 
the  carriage  of  Lord  Bcattebca8H,  who  wears  a  Field- 
MarthiX^a  uniform  oovered  with  decxirations.  Hit  Lord- 
•lup  has  sauntered  through  life  taking  all  the  phima  of 
the  jDrofeasioii  that  have  oeen  offered  to  him,  with  lajEy 
indifiensioe.  He  is  seen  talking  to  a  white-headed  old 
officer  wearing  the  faded  nniform  of  a  Lieutenant- 
ColoneL  *'  Yes,  Slowocl  my  man,"  ho  ia  saving,  with 
lofty  oondescension.  **  With  my  interest  I  ought  to  have 
been  able  to  help  you.  I  ought  to  have  been  able  to  have 
got  yon  a  berth  over  and  over  again.  But  yon  see  I 
oonldn't,  my  dear  fellow— you  had  to  stick  to  your 
Regiment  and  field  rank.  Your  advancement  was  barred 
by  your  position."  '*  Yea,  I  know»  my  Lord,"  replies 
l^e  hrokenHlown,  poverty-strioken  old  officer,  with  a 
Bigh»  '*  lUknged  to  the  MarineM  I " 


A  Question  of  Wind. 


Sheer  strength,  steady  seienoe  once  more  see  behind ! 

But  **  a  bit  of  a  breeze  "  might  have  altered  the  test. 
Poor  Cambridge  had  hopes  in  a  rousing  East  wind, 

But  Oxford  had  faith  in  a  West  1 


BmoAB'a  **  Afpkajl"— "  Onoe  more  unto  the  breaoh, 
dear  frienda  I  Onoe  more  I "  This  quotation  is  from 
SHAXflpRaBS's  Henry  the  Fifth,  not  horn  the  BiQaa&^s 
Opera,  from  which  the  gallant  M.P.  might  sing  *'  How 
happi'  ahall  I  be  with  neither  1 "  But  be  appealed 
in.vauu 


AFTER    THt    PARTY, 

**SiTnRLT  voir  *vii  nor  Wasbsb  THta  Morniko,  Tommy  f " 
'*No,  Mamma  t    I  waa  nr  Bed  m  lati  ust  kioht  that  I  BEnK'x  xaiSK 
I  BiatjiaxD  rr !  ** 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

XXTKACTBD   FROM 

THE  DIARY   OF  TOBY,  M.P, 

Hiim9  ^f  Coir»mo*is,  Monday  Nighty  March  12.  —  Interesting  debate  on 
proposal  of  Great  Eastern  Railway  Company  to  extend  line  to  High  Beeoh, 
Great  array  of  vindicators  of  popular  righta.  **  Honse  been  sold  onoe  about 
blowholes  on  the  Embankment,  not  to  be  taken  in  again,"  says  Mr.  Pitlbstof. 
General  state  of  Tirtuous  indignation  hoetile  to  all  railway  projects.  Cnrioua 
effect  among  the  Aldermen.  Alderman  Lawbjmcr  for  Bill.  Alderman  Fowlee 
against.  Alderman  Bir  AiTDHiw  Ltr^K  plaintively  tirgea  daima  of  his  C\>nsti- 
tnents.  They  are,  it  seems,  all  **  married  men  with  wivea  and  families  \  *' 
**  circumstances  not  altogether  unprecedented  when  men  are  married,''  Mr. 
FiBTH  says. 

**  They  want  to  go  to  High  Beech  by  rail,"  Sir  AwnsKW  says,  with  tears  in 
his  eyee.  Apparently  this  the  sole  object  of  their  liyes.  Sympathetic  portion 
of  House  pictures  to  itself  the  father  of  the  family  sitting  disoonsolatej  hia 
wife  in  chronic  state  of  tearfulness,  children  wasting  away.  A  whole  family — 
married  man,  wife,  and  children— pining  for  opportimity  to  go  to  High  Beeoh 
by  Great  Eoatem  Railway  1 

**My  ConBtituenta,"  Sir  Aitdkew  whined,  **want  to  get  there,  and  the 
House  seems  inclined  to  say,  *  No ;  we  won't  let  you  get  there-*  *' 

Believe  this  aflfectiug  scene  would  have  carried  the  Bill.  Unfortunately, 
one  of  Sir  AjinnKw*8  Cktnstitnents  present.  It  was  Mr.  WADDr.  who  ndmittea 
to  being  a  married  man,  alio  to  a  wife  and  children^  and  he  bluntly  declared 
that  ''he  did  no^  want  to  get  there.  ^^  House  began  to  look  with  suspicion  on 
Sir  AifPEBW.  Was  it  poeaible  be  had  been  deceiving  them  ?  Had  he  been 
working  on  ^eir  feelings,  picturing  a  state  of  thingi  that  was  not  ?  If  he  could 
have  arranged  oonnter-demonstration,  might  have  been  diEerent.  A  few 
married  men  from  Finsbnry  (having  wives  and  children)  appearing  at  the  Bar, 
and  protesting  that  they  *'  wanted  to  get  there,"  would  have  settled  the  matter. 

As  it  was,  Houae  obliged  to  accept  sole  testimony  offered.  Mr*  W^nnr,  a 
married  tt\%.n^  ready  to  depose  on  oath  that  he,  his  wife,  and  family,  did  not 
**  want  to  get  there."    Accordingly,  Bill  thrown  out, 

*'  I  shall  appeal  against  this,"  Sir  Audbxw  sobbed.  **  We*ll  haye  the  oaat 
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re-beard*  or  four  thousand  mamed  men  in  Finabnry,  their  wiTea, 
and  familief,  will  know  the  reaaon  why." 

''  I  'd  advise  you  not  to  ajmeal/'  aaid  Joskph  Oillis,  "  Coeta  more 
money,  and  it 's  no  me."    £imn4»M  done,^YoiXDig  Anny  Eatimatee* 

ISMsday  Night.— Qtefit  inoortum  of  Boera  in  both  Hoti44^.  No 
nierenoe  to  Lord  Btahlkt  of  ALnx&LaT,  or  Lord  Dsnham,  Mr,  Stait- 
LET  LsiOHTOKi  or  Sir  GsoKoa  Balpour,  Sharp  short  work  in  the 
LordA,  and  some  pretty  speaking.  Ix»rd  C&AiniBDOK  led  attack.  Full 
of  fire  and  fury.    Lord  Deebt  replied. 

**  Diaonstea  affair  as  if  were  arbitrating  on  diflerenoe  in  Bchool 
Board  or  Yonng  Men's  Literary  Society/^  says  Lord  DtJiriuTKir. 
Lord  CAimirs  as  frigid  as  Lord  D^bbt,  hut  little  more  polish.  Lord 
KiMBRELET  dull  and  prolix, 

*'  Thinks  he?e  ^oing  t<»  diipoae  of  the  Boer  qaeition  on  the  homceo* 
pathio  principle,*  says  Lord  BoeXBl&T.  **  Sifnilia  nmiUhm  citrantur* 
But  bore  on  Boer*  if  not  exactly  false  heraldry,  isunattraotive  oratory.'' 

Lord  Staitropb  dissatistied.  Lord  BoASotnarx  condemnatory. 
More  than  erer  rMftti  ha  aoeepted  the  Peeragt  whan  loroed  on  him 
by  0LAi)flToini.  Lord  BAttsBtrRT  delightful^  aa  he  alwayi  ia  when 
diaousaing  Ms  noble  friend  and  connection. 

**  Conla  hardly  keep  his  hands  off  the  Derbr  china  when  on  his 
own  shelf/'  says  the  Lobd  Chasckllob,  with  that  solemn  face  which 
lends  point  to  the  worst  jokai ;  '*  but  now  he 's  Worcester  than  ever." 

Some  little  hits  immeoaely  ei^osred  by  the  House,  Lord  DaiuiT 
sitting  all  the  while  looking  straight  before  him  with  stoiiewill 
oountenanoe.  as  if  some  one  else  was  oeing  disonased. 

"The  Duke  of  Wrllikoton.''  aap  Our  Only  General,  **when 
being  lowered  from  the  arch^  did  not  keep  hia  oountenanoe  better 
amid  surprising  circumstanoea  than  does  my  Lord  Ds&bt/' 

Perhaps  prettiest  speech  of  excellent  Debate  was  Lord  ORA]rTiiJ.s'a 
few  words  spoken  with  smiling  face  and  oourteoos  gestorea,  ReeolTed 
the  whole  matter,  and  fully  two  hours'  talk^  in  a  sentence,  when  he 
pointed  out  that  retrospect  of  Transraal  affairs  could  not  stop  exactly 
two  jfoars  back.  ^^  I  tnink,*'  aaid  he,  ^*  the  oountnr  will  oonsider  the 
position  we  were  put  in  by  the  policy  of  the  late  Oovemment,  which 
made  this  most  unfortunate  annexation  of  the  TransTSal," 

Moreover,  the  smiling  Earl  pointed  out  that  whilst  Lords  Crak- 
BRooR,  Caians,  and  Saliabctry  looked  daggerSi  they  did  not  recom- 
mend their  use  by  the  Government, 

**  These,  my  Lords,"  continued  Earl  GEAVrOLV,  with  little  nod 
and  smile,  as  if  diamisiing  a  deputation^  **  are  sulBcient  jreinlta  to 
obtain  from  this  Debate." 

So  Lords  thought,  and  went  home  in  good  time  for  dinner,  leaving 
House  of  Commons  to  take  two  days  in  saying  same  thing  oTer  again 
in  form  much  less  neat.    Busineis  cfoyi^.— Invasion  of  the  Boers. 

W&dnetday.—yLr.  GLAnaroini  put  his  foot  down  in  New  but 
Grandlv  Manly  way.  Says  we  've  bod  enough  of  Sessions  given  up 
to  Irish  legislation.    Time  other  nnd  not  immaterial  parts  of  the 

British  Islands 
should  have  a 
turn.  So  no  more 
Land  BiUs  for  at 
least  six  months. 
**  What  d>e 
think  of  that  for, 
a  speech  ?**  I 
asked  Mr,  La- 
BOUCHiHi,  when 
it  was  over,  and 
House  empty 
again. 

"I  think,"  said 

the  philosophical 

Eadioal,      ^'  that 

GLansToinE  neTer 

made    a    si>eeoh 

which  so  entirely 

W»  E.  0.  to  Mr.  P-m-lL  *»Here  bteak  we  offt       pleaded   all   seo- 

KsTur  ftfiin  with  yo«,  Robin ! "    [Effect  of       tioDS  of  House  of 

an  Exploiion  ir»  tho  Hou>».]  Commons.       It 

gratified  the  Tories,  who  were   in  terror  of   new  concessions  to 

tenants.    On  the  same  ground  it  pleased  what  I  call  the  Whigs— 

that  is,  any  Liberal  who  doesn't  agree  with  me." 

'^But  what  about  the  Famelutes  and  the  Liberals  below  the 
Gangway  y  " 

**  My  dear,  but  too  simple-minded,  Tout,  there  ii  no  one  in  the 
House  better  pleased.  Puts  both  under  poaitive  personal  obligations. 
Gives  us  advantage  of  cheaply  posing  aa  friends  of  the  National 
Party  in  Ireland,  which  means  votes  in  English  boroughs,  and  at  same 
time  does  no  harm.  If  our  Tote  would  turn  scale,  and  compel  Glad- 
BTOiTE  to  bring  in  Irish  Land  Btll»  that  would  be  different— not  to 
me  personally,  but  to  some  others  in  this  pari  of  the  House.  But 
he  *s  quite  safe,  and  we  pose  with  advantage  to  ouraelves  without 
hurting  anybody  else.  As  for  PA&if£LL,  Gladstohe's  speech  is 
worth  twenty  thousand  pounds,  three  years'  Bustentation  fund  fur  his 


young  men.    He  of  course  expected  ref osal,  led  up  to  it  by .  _ 
impossible  Bill.    But  didn't  dare  to  hope  for  refusal  in  this 

Hewd  yesterday  Captain  Qobskt  ill.  Learn  to-day  bs  *e  batte. 
Everybody  tells  everybody  aba  ao  with  oontratulatioii.  Tha  fioon 
of  Commons  wouldn't  be  the  suna  without  the  portly  in^etmoe,  1^ 
shapely  legs,  and  the  hiendly  face  of  our  dear  oldbergWt-at- Arms. 

J%iiri£iay.— Mr.  GLABffrojn  put  his  foot  down  yesterday,  and  to- 
day the  Fenians  have  blown  it  up.    Thought  we  were  in  /or  a  quiat 


Sffoot  of  aa  ExplotioB  awf  of  the  House.    Mr.  Qourl<^  addiesMS  a  ercwdsd 
Audience  on  Thursday  Night,  March  1$. 

arening.  At  question  time,  Mr.  llEonrALn  Toexs  had  bnmght 
down  his  own  private  bombehell,  which  he  had  intended  to  explodt 
to  the  smashing,  pulverising,  and  utter  debtruction  of  Son  H»an«y. 
But  it  turned  out  that  the  ruse  was  damp,  Didn't  go  off,  and  left 
RjBjDf ALD  with  a  beautifid  speeoh,  illustrated  with  long  esctneta, 
undelivered.  Much  sympathy  with  him  on  neighbouring  Benehak 
where  Hon.  Gentlemen  had  speeches  of  their  own  ready  to  fire  odf 
after  his  explosion*    Bank  their  sorrow  in  his  more  poignant  grief, 

**  Never  mind,"  said  WAHTOif,  handing  consolatory  snujf-box. 
'VDon*t  tesr  up  your  manuscript  or  lose  sight  of  the  two  ohapten  ia 
HiTM«*8  ffiitory  of  England  you  meant  to  quote  at  lengtlu  i  en  can 
move  in  Committee  of  Supply  to  reduce  tho  Pii£)iran*a  salary  by  a 
thousand  pounds,  and  then  fire  off  at  Herb  kilt,  /  mean  to  bnng 
on  my  Patent  Medic tues  Motion  in  that  way." 

House  had  settled  down  into  deadliest  dmneas.  Mr.  Goctrlet  had 
undertaken  to  answer  Big  Beh*s  question,  put  any  time  during  last 
fifteen  years,  "'Where's  your  Reserves?'^  Opened  subject  on  JDuke 
of  EDiJfBiTBGH'a  Eeport.  Hadn*t  got  far  when  interrupted  by 
another  report.  Duke  of  EnoiBimGH  in  Gallery  waiting  to  hear 
speech.  Drawn  off  by  greater  attraotioQ.  Membera  generally  htmied 
off  ii/Parliament  Street.  Several  arrested  by  atrange  PolioenieiL  on  tos- 
picion.    Sir  Willi  ah  Hascoitrt  after  first  shock  calm  and  reeolnts. 

'' What  I  don't  like,"  saytf  he,  *'ia  their  sending  bexea  to  me. 
DEifirnfo  refuses  to  open  them  unleea  his  salary  ia  doubled,  Gerks 
in  Home  Offioe  get  out  of  the  way,  and  busily  ensaged  all  day  whee 
one  arrivee.  But  this  blowing  up  of  public  buildings  when  we  're  all 
out  can  be  grappled  with,  and  shall.  * 

Confess  1  don^t  like  it  myself,  Btill  trembling  vrith  shock.  Meet 
Poiioeman  in  the  Lobby.  Like  to  talk  to  a  Policeman  in  these 
times.  Feel  safe  there  at  least,  **  A  shocking  thing  this/'  I  say 
to  one  (A  1),     "  They  will  be  trying  this  place  neit.''^ 

•*  No.  Sir,**  says  A  1^  lowerbg  hia  voice  confidentially,  and  point- 
ing with  thumb  over  his  shoulder  to  House.  *'  jWe  '#  too  mtm^  ^ 
them  there^  and  they  *re  rtgler  sitt^frsj* 

Don't  know  what  he  means.  Bursn't  ask«  Might  be  arrested  oil 
suspicion.  Think  I  'U  go  and  take  a  walk  on  Hampatead  Heath,  or 
dapham  Common.  Btisineu  r/one,— Beport— of  Supply  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  of  dynamite  in  oJEoe  ol  Local  Government  Board. 

JHeJ^^.— Debate  on  Transvaal  oontinued.  Foaanx  name  ent 
splendidly.  Insists  we  shall  f^  to  war  to  reinstate  CHUMaiEAjrrB,  or 
some  other  black  Gentleman  in  South  Africa  who's  been  having  his 
hen-roost  robbed.  Never  mind  talking  about  ooet  in  life  or  coin. 
Go  to  war  first  and  talk  of  that  afterwardi.  Know  now  why  a 
man  V  oaBed  a  Quaker.  *'  "Cause  he  makes  you  quake«'^  HaTenH 
got  over  the  explosion  yesterday,  and  here 's  FoaaiXB  cm  the  war* 
path  I    Butitieu  c^cft^.^None. 


To  BoBBres  AWT)  BiTROLARi.— **  The  Ministry,"  layt  the  Dopy 

Telegraphy  **  will  probably  introduce  a  short  measure '*—donH  lik(* 
**  short  measures,^'  as  a  rule — *^  for  the  purpose  of  dealing  at  once 
with  the  urgent  question  of  the  eimi>lification  of  areas,  and  adjust- 
ment of  boundaries  of  local  authorities.'*  This  seems  to  be  good 
news  for  the  burglar,  or  the  Policeman  on  his  beat, — or  for  both* 
**  SimplifiGation  of  areas  '*  certainly  affects  them  equally. 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON  CHARIVARL 


^ 


NEW    LAMPS    FOR    OLD. 

ETEif  FraoUoal  Jonnf  HoLLmGSHEAp*8  **  Altered  lanip  of  Bar- 
leeciue  **  oocaaionally  requireii  retilling  with  oil,  or  most  ns&iiredly  it 
will  ipntter,  ilare,  Eimok«|  and  eyentnalLy  go  out,  kaviDK  nothing 

behind  hut  a  di agreeable  vapotir. 
More  nons6Dg«  haa  prohably  been 
written  about  Burlesque  than  about 
any  amusement  oatenaihly  patron* 
bed  by  the  people.  It  ifl  too  often 
asanmed  that  the  difficult  art— nay 
more,  the  wholeeome  and  neoeaaary 
art  of  ooitrteous  carioatnre— ia  one 
of  no  literary  pretension,  and  may 
be  Bafely  flnog  aa  a  m^p  to  the  silliest 
and  Yaioest  member  of  the  profea- 
aion  devoted  to  aotinjf.  The  fallacy 
of  this  proposition  has  been  proved, 
notwithstandiajf  FraotioaJ  JoHx'6 
periodical  apart  with  aenaitive 
Critioa,  by  a^  degraded  estimate  of 
the  poesibllitiea  of  Burlesque,  and  a 
growing  oareloBsneaB  and  indiffer- 
enoe  on  the  part  of  its  interpreters. 
A  daiety  play  has,  by  inattention 
to  the  aimplefit  rules  of  dramatic  | 
political  eeonomy,  come  to  bej 
Qonaidered  embodied  cMldiahness ; 
the  Qaiety  performera  have  tool 
frequently  mistaken  petting  for 
popularity. 

Blue  Beard  in  form  and  in  colour, 
in  aim  and  iu  opportimity  appears 
to  be  the  kind  of  oil  that  the  sacred  lamp  required.  The  flickering 
iiame  greedily  swalloired  it^  up  it  started  into  brilliancy,  and  behold 
the  Critics  and  the  Cynics  are  shaking  hand)),  forced  laughter  is 
exchanged  for  honest  merriment,  and  the  G^aiety  company  plumes 
out  it*  feathers,  and  the  individual  members  of  it  have  no  longer 
to  atudy  themselves,  but  the  oharacterjs  entrusted  to  them.  So  lon^ 
aa  they  put  earnest  purpose  into  their  work,  tbey  need  never  be 
ashamed  of  their  calling.  Why  should  they  be  ?  As  their  pre- 
decessors in  the  best  Koglieh  school  of  Burlesque,  they  have  had 
RoBSOK — ciarumet  venerabik  mmien—B,  geniua  although  a  Burlesque 
Actor— MaRLE  Wilton  and  Misa  Herb rrt— Comedians  although 
Burlesque  Actressea  ;  engaged  in  the  very  same  occupation  have  been 
Aba  Cavrndish,  John  L,  Toolr,  Hknrt  Irving,  W,  H.  Krndal 
^=ono  of  the  most  favourite  Burlesque  Actors  Glasgow  ever  had— 
David  James,  TnouAB  Thorns,  John  Hake — he  might  have  been 
seen  in  petticoats  at  the  Frinoe  of  Wales's  Theatre— and  indeed  all 
the  best  Comedy  Actors  and  Aotreaaes  of  our  time.  For  Burlesque 
properly  considered  is  not  a  hasty  pudding  of  jingle  and  music -ha  II 
songs,  or  an  opportunity  for  unart  olothea  and  breakdowns,  but  a 


5;V 
Woaderf 111  get-up.    **  Terry 
Xjioognita.'* 


k. 


6L  ^  ^^^ 

The  HutlA'baloo  Ch&mber,     Amral  of  the  Detective. 

funn^  play  with  point  and  ciroumstanoe,  containing  a  legitimate 
openmg  for  parody  and  oarieature*  What  indeed  are  the  Gilbkrt 
and  Sitllivan'ii  Operas  but  Burlesques  dressed  up  in  the  tine  and 
fashionable  feathers  of  Comic  Opera  ?  Are  these  Sorcerers  and 
Pwa/orei,  these  PiraUt  and  lolanthet,  with  their  Policemen  and 
Soldiers,  their  Curates  and  Lord  Chancellors,  their  love-sick  Maidens 
and  love-stmck  Gnardtmen,  any  less  Burlesque  because  they  are  set 


to  music  by  an  aeoomplished  musiclau  who  is  himself  a  humorist  in 
music,  instead  of  being  decorated  with  the  best  existing  and  popular 
music  that  comes  to  hand.  Mr.  George  GRoflSKiTU  sings  patter- 
songs,  and  so  does  Mr.  Edward  Teebt,  the  latter  having  the  better 
of  it  aa  far  as  voice  goes.  The  lyrics  awarded  to  Miss  Fahren  are 
no  less  laughable  thaji  such  as  arc  entrusted  to  Mr.  Baretnoton. 
Miss  Kate  Vaughah  might  be  aa  usefully  employed  as  a  shepherdess 
or  fairy  as  Miss  Leonora  Braham  or  Misa  Maeiok  Hood,  the 
Savoyards  having  the  advantage  in  vocaMaationt  and  the  Gaiety  in 
the  **  poetry  of  motion." 

Miss  E,  Faeren^  deservedly  one  of  the  most  popular  Actresses  oa 
the  Stage,  who,  in  other  day  a,  might  have  been— with  discipline — a 
Mrs.  Abinoton  or  Mrs.  Johdan,  needs  no  lime- light  now  to  empha- 
aiae  the  fact  that  she  is  an  Artist.  Her  singing  of  **  My  Boy,"  in 
variation,  suggestion,  and  Cockney  whimsicality,  is  a  masterpiece* 
With  no  pathetia  touch  to  assist  her,  aa  in  Mr.  Reece's  capital 
street-Arable  eong,  the  humcur  of  the  thing  is  just  as  bright  and 
keen.  B*^t  performauce  of  Blue  Beard  is  not  a  oonlidential  com- 
mentary between  Miss  Fareen  and  her  audience,  but  a  clever  bit  of 
iikilful  burlesque  acting. 

Nor  need  Miss  Vaughan  leaniipon  her  milliner  for  distinction  in 
an  Art  in  which  she  ia  evid«ntiy  proficient*  Hitherto  her  fanciful 
attire  and  her  grace- 
ful steps  have  con- 
stituteu  her  claims 
aa  an  Actress;  but 
now  her  singing  of 
a  broken  -French 
song,  and  her  swift 
and  short  imitation 
of  8aea  Bb&k- 
UAE]>-r,  develop  a 
charming    funu    of 


happy  caricature. 
That      eioellent 


Darby  and  Joan  of  Arc.    **  Arc  forrard!    Away  I  ** 


comedian,    Mr.    £. 

Tkrhy,  has  hitherto 

been       forced      to 

aqairm    and    twist 

and  exaggerate  his 

own  style  for  lack 

of  literary  or  comic 

suggestion  ;         bnt 

now,  as  the  broken - 

dovrn,  impecunious  father  of  3/r«.  Biu4  Beard ^  he  is  aa  genuinely 

funny  aa  Jemmy  Rogers  evtsr  was  in  the  palmy  days  of  the  Strand. 

Miss  CoNNiR  GiLCHJiibT  is  '*  getting  a  big  girl  now,"  but  has  lost 
none  of  the  artk>ssnesa  of  her  childhood ;  necessarily  a  subordinate 
tigure,  she  is  always  a  pleasant  companion  to  her  associates  on  the 
stage.  But  the  spirit  of  Blm  Bturd  m  otherwise  infectious.  Bow 
often,  under  other  and  more  dejjressing  circumstance b,  the  assistants 
and  extras  have  gone  through  their  work  wearily  and  miserably. 
Now  they  start  into  life  and  attion  ;  they  are  aroused  to  intelligence, 
and  try,  at  any  rate,  to  do  their  best.  Even  Mr.  Lrvino  could  not 
he  offended,  or  Mr.  Ktklk  Bkli^w  outraged  at  the  caricature  by 
Mr*  IIknlet,  who  cleverly,  and  in  a  few  touches  shows  how  unoon- 
Boioufily  Mr,  Bbllew  imitates  Mr,  Irving  ;  and  there  is  not  a 
**  Masher  "  in  the  famous  front  row  who  would  break  his  crutch  with 
rage,  or  disturb  the  symmetry  of  his  shirt-front  on  account  of  the 
reflected  affectation  and  mirrored  apathy  of  the  pretty  young  Ladies 
who  so  serenely  satirise  the  vouthful  follies  of  an  eifeminate  and 
unrobust  age.  If  Bias  Beard  nets  the  e^cample,  never  neglected  iu 
the  days  of  KoBSON,  Wilion,  Rookbs  &  Co.,  of  making  the  company 
act  u^  to  the  play,  the  reaction  will  not  have  been  in  vain.  It  ia  a 
step  in  the  right  direction,  and  though  much  more  remains  to  be 
done,  yet  as  matters  stand  all  are  satis ied»  Comp&ny,  Comedians 
and  Critics. 


Additioaal  Vera©  to  an  Old  Song. 

**Tb:et  will  spoil  the  Embankment,"  says  HoQO  unto  Smith, 

*'  But  of  course  it  'a  no  business  of  mine !  " 
Says  Smith,  "  'Twould  look  better  without  them  than  with, 

But  of  course  it  *»  no  business  of  mine !  " 

Sava  Percy  to  both,  a  young  Percy  quite  per  w, 

"  Wou*t  enter  the  lists  against  Weatminster*8  Circeu 

If  Bull  doesn't  kick  up  a  shine,  it^s  a  mercy, — 

But  of  course  it  'a  no  business  of  mine  1 " 

Chorm^Oi  cowrw,  &o* 


0(JE  own  Mrs.  E,  say  a  they  seem  to  be  making  a  great  fuM  about 
the  Exhibitiun  of  Messrs.  Sheridan  and  Byrne,  but  why  tbty 
should,  when  you  can  see  all  the  celebrities  at  Madame  Tuba aui's 
any  day  for  a  shilling,  she  finds  it  hard  to  undtrsland. 


?0t,   LXIXIT, 


■ 
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THE    MAYOR^S    N£ST. 


Old  Bird  ichirping  in  the  £a$Ur  E^<x^}.  **  All  Bkiht  ttp  to  Now  1 


Let  Fieth  delight  to  ban  and  blight, 

DeaoQncing  ia  his  trade  j 
Let  ang^ry  Ha^ecoitrt  vent  his  spite 

Because  Ms  Bill  ^i  delayed : 

But  CiYio  Magnates  ne«d  not  let 

Their  loud  alaTuma  rise  : 
'Tia  clear  Sir  William  will  not  yet 

Crow  over  our  demi&e. 

We  in  ouf^  little  noit  agTe«» 
And  'twere  a  irightf ul  thing 


If  their  Mnnidpalit#tf 
Should  make  ua  all  take  ^ing^ 

Whatever  brawls  disturb  their  Honsa, 
Ours  should  be  free  from  storm  ; 

Where  Mayors  and  Aldermen  carouse. 
What  need  we  of  Eeform  ? 

Let  the  League  howl,  FrnTH  fret  and  fume, 

Ajid  Habcoukt  knit  his  brow  ! 
Nofcyet  we  dread  the  threatened  doom. 

We  ^re  all  right— np  to  now  I 


'*It  is  a  strange  world/*  said  Mrs*  RAMSBOf  ham  ;  **one  officer 
breaks  his  leg,  and  everyone  is  mlling  on  him  ;  another  breaks  hia 
pttrok^  and  nobody  will  go  near  him/* 


Mb,  Bi0ai.E  is  advised  not  to  appeal  anv  more,  and  to  let  lui 
Htlakb  Lasaie  ^ang  awa\  He  is  uuderstooa  to  a^ree  to  f^^^  a»hi 
already  shows  signs  of  Hyland  lassitude. 
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TO  ''  HUBERT  '*  TKOM  TOBY, 

BZAB  H(JBEHT, 

Let  roe  congTutuliite  yom  on  your  plaok,  which 
if  ever  the  character iatic  of  your  noble  race.  You  have 
indeed  proved  yourself  worthy  of  your  iliuatrioui  dea<;eot. 
And  turely  the  two  great  Sainta,  whose  names  you  bear, 
muat  have  had  you  under  their  Bpecial  proteotioe,— 1 
meau  SS»  Hubert  and  Bernard,  for  whom,  {the  latter 
especially,  as  I  conies*  to  beinij  a  triile  ieaorant  about 
the  former,  though  I  am  a  Protestant  dog  m]r8elf),  I 
have  always  had  the  moat  profound  admlTmuoii,^4a 
your  escape  from  the  knives  of  the  cowardlv  aasasiins, 
or  at  least  from  the  knife  of  the  one  scoundrel  whom  1 
hear  you  collared  and  dragged  to  the  ground  was  simply 
miraculous.     Bravo^  Hubert  I 

Do  writ©  and  give  me  partioulars,  there 's  a  good  old 
boy  f  Confirm  the  story  by  your  own  *'  Ipse  Dixie J*^  Do 
tell  me  exactly  how  you  escaf>€d.  Go  into  details,  with- 
out any  waggery,  you  old  rascal  you  I  and  let  mo  know 
how  yon  seized  that  man  in  woman's  clothes.  Did  yon 
tear  a  great  piece  out  of  his  dress  ?  Or  out  of  his  leg  ? 
Didn't  he  use  his  knife  at  all  ?  Why  did  yon  let  him  go 
when  you'd  once  got  him  down  ?  And  when  poor  Lady 
Fi^RRiiCE  was  stunned,  and  with  a  handful  of  diirt  in  her 
mouth,  didn't  the  other  aAiasaliif  who  thought  that,  after 
three  stabbinga,  he  had  settled  her,  make  for  ^ou  f 
And  hadn*t  you  to  struggle  with  them  both  ?  Did  they 
cram  dirt  down  yon^  throat,  old  man,  to  prevent  yon 
from  barking  ?  was  one  about  to  stiek  you,  and  did  the 
other,  with  some  touch  of  humanity  left  in  him,  intercept 
his  murderous  destgn  ? 

Did  you,  in  your  frantic  rage,  tear  the  female  dresses 
worn  by  these  two  disguised  men  all  to  shreds,— for,  up 
to  the  present  moment  of  my  writing  this,  I  have  not 
heard  that  any  trace  of  those  gowns  has  been  discovered  P 
Now  do^  comply  with  my  request^  which  is  the  request 
of  all  England,  for  full"  information  from  you,  and  do 
not  simply  wag  your  tail  and  say,  **  Bow,  wow,  wow !  *^ 
I  tell  you,  Hubert,  I  wOl  not  be  put  off  with  '*Bow, 
wow,  wow !  '* 

I  am  informed  that  after  these  deeds  of  daring-  you  did 
not'*  reappear  til  1  the  f ol lo  win  g  m  orn in g. "  This  i  b  t  he  real 
modesty  of  a  genuine  hero.  In  this  **  dog  trait "  I  reoog- 
nite  my  own  noble  St.  Bernard.  But,  old  fellow,  don't 
think  me  im pertinent  if  1  ask,  where  were  you  ? 

The  noble  deeds  of  your  great  ancestors  were  for  a 
time  partially  differed i ted  by  impertinent  visitors  to 
Mount  St*  Bernard's,  who  said  that  the  Grand  Old  Dogs 
never  did  carry  half -frozen  children  to  the  Monastery. 
Many,  in  this  sceptical  age,  don't  believe  half  they  hear 
about  the  doinga  of  the  Great  St.  Bernard  Dogs,  and  it  is 
for  you,  my  Hubert,  to  take  this  opportunity  of  coming 
forward,  and  telling  the  scoffers  how  jou  saved  a  Lady's 
life,  at  the  risk  of  your  own,  and  miraculously  escaped 
from  the  ruffians  armed  with  knives,  without  a  scratch 
on  your  muzzle,  or  even  a  rnmpled  coat. 

Speak  out  in  your  own  defence,  my  boy,  as,  already, 
there  are  lome— but  I  have  set  thera  down,  and  warmly 
defended  your  reputation— who  insinuate  that  your  name 
should  be  changed  from  Hubert  to  FaUtaff—hn\,  they  will 
never  make  me  believe  that  you  are  a  **  false  staff ''  to 
trust  to  in  a  difficulty,  or  that  the  Bcoundrel  you  pinned 
to  the  ground  was  one  of  the  notorioui  gang  of  **  men  in 
buck  ram,"  May  yon  live  long  and  prosper.  Write 
«oon.  1  ours  ever. 

Tout. 

r.S,— There  was  another  Florence  who  had  a  faithful 
dog  whose  name  was  **  Diogenes."  Do  you  remember 
how  he  made  for  3fr,  TmUt^  and  how  that  Gentleman 
taid  "  it  was  of  no  oonsequenoe,"  eh  ?  I  don't  think  that 
ruffian  whom  you  took  by  the  calf  would  hare  been  of 
Mr^  Tmti§  opinion.    Speak  up ! 


A  Modem  Mud-rigal, 

HuHBAH  f  for  the  rain  and  the  slosh  I 
Hurrah  \  for  the  gallant  galosh  I 
Hurrah  for  the  damp. 
And  the  '*  broUy  "  of  Gamp! 
Hurrah  for  the  brave  mackintosh  \ 


CoMFOBT  roB  THE  CoBPOBiTiON,— **  Threatened  men 
live  long.*' 


YmUhful  Ctadomcr,  "Should  a  Ma»  sbavx  vt  ob  dowk.  Ma.  Stbo?!" 
Barber.  **'DKrENDa  so  much  oh  thb— ah— obowth  of  tbb  'Are,  Sni,    Iw 

TOITB  OASB,    1  KHOULD   BAT  DBOIDEDLT  DoWlf,   SiR— DOWK  J  " 


CACKLE. 

Ab  served  up  daily  to  a  pcUient  Puhli^i  by  Us  Sapient  Party  Scribes, 

Thb  victory  of  the  BluehuW  Candidate  in  Central  Clod  shire  yesterday,  by  a 
largely  increased  majority  of  Seven — at  the  O^eneral  Election  in  1880  it  was  only 
Six—vh  one  of  those  events  whose  importance  can  hardlv  be  oTerestimated  and 
whose  flignifieanee  can  never  be  exhausted*  We  pointed  out  some  days  since, 
that  whilst  no  sort  of  meaning  and  no  kind  of  credit  would  attach  to  the  victory 
of  the  i?i/^6/i/fi  Candidate,  tine  defeat  of  that  ill-ftdviBed  intruder  upon  a  con- 
stituency whose  loyalty  to  Bhtehuff  principles  has  so  long  been  eonspiouous, 
would  cover  our  party  with  glory  and  inspire  it  with  hone»  The  event  has 
proved  that  we,  and  we  alone,  were  entirely  right.  Tne  machinations  of 
our  opponents  have  faileti  ignominiously,  their  Candidate  has  suffered  a  crushing 
defeat.  Xor,  ingenious  as  they  ever  are  at  inventing  hollow  excuses  and  fudging 
up  factitious  consolation,  will  they  in  this  case  find  a  singte  circumstance  to 
lessen  their  profound  disappointment  or  mitigate  their  deep  disgrace.  The  battle 
was  fought  upon  broad  Party  Principles,  the  Buffhlues  had  every  advantage  in 
their  favour ;  buttered  up  to  the  ears  by  their  Candidate,  and  canousied  up  to 
the  chins  fey  the  local  wire-pullers,  they  polled  their  very  last  man,  and — w^e 
beaten  by  Seven  /  /  / 

Ah,  that  Seven  1  **  We  are  Seven,"  sang  the  poet's  simple  interlocutor.  Th« 
Clodshire  Seven,  more  glorious  than  the  "  Seven  against  Thebes  "—may  make 
those  words  the  refrain  of  a  patriotio  pisan  that  shall  ring  down  the  ages  and 
sound  on  into  the  Ifluebvff  millennium. 

It  may  perhaps  be  f>aid  that  after  all  they  were  onlu  Seven,  and  that  they 
only  secured  a  seat  which  before  had  been  saved  bv  Six  I  But  this  would  not  be  a 
just  estimate  of  the  resulti  Would  the  Romans  nave  rejoiced  less  in  the  saving 
of  the  Capitol  if  they  had  found  that  the  goose- Hock  which  saved  it  numberea 
not  more  Umn  Seven  r  The  true  measure  of  the  magnitude  of  our  triumph  may 
be  found— in  the  efforts  we  must  have  made  to  minimise  it  had  the  saving  Seven 
been  <m  the  other  side.     _  

Db,  Br^^sof  once  wrote  an  Essav  on  the  Belation  of  the  Chapter  to  ihs 
Bishop.  Now  His  Grace  might  supplement  it  with  another,  entitled  lis  Aim  s 
or,  The  End  of  the  Chapter. 

A  CBtrjfPLin  Ko9Ki,iAP.— A  Corn  on  the  tip-toe  o!  expectation. 
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Tlie  Etiter  Lily. 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

IXTRACTSD  PROM 

TEE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,  M,P. 

ffome  of  Commontf  Monday^  March  19.— Chaele*  Lewis  ia  back 
lifter  aemng  the  oonstitiienoy  of  Derry  in  the  Far  West.  ^ 

**  Yes,"  aaya  Mr,  Caj:ne»  to  whom  I  make  the  observation ;  "  but 
ymi  needn^t  mention  it.  Lewis  won*t  be  in  the  Honae  half  *an- hour 
before  he  'U  advertise  the  interesting  fact  through  what  are  called 
tie  uanal  eh  an  nek  of  information.^' 

Cadi E  right  ae  usnal.  Can't  exactly  recall  how  often  LEWifl  wai 
op  inoonree  of  fiitting,  but  know  it  was  on  every  possible  Btage. 
JiTftt  on  notioes,  next  on  queatioiia*   thirdly  in  aebate.     This  ia 

making  np  for  lost  time.  By 
Whitunntide  he'll  be  «traight 
with  Members  who  Ve  b&en  here 
aince  February. 

Sir  R,  CfiOJ*s  wants  to  know 
how  it  wa»  Honee  was  Counted 
Out  on  Priday. 

**Very  proper  qnarter  for 
inquiry  to  come  from,'*  says  Mr. 
CHAMi)KBtAi3f,  '*  fleeing  he 
Wttsn^t  there  bimwlf  to  help  to 
make  a  Honee*^' 

Mr.  CitiLBKES  volunteers  to 
reply.  Intereeting  narrative  of 
how  he  met  Lord  Richaeb 
Oeosvewoe  when  going  out  to 
dinner'  how  Lord  Ejchabd 
asked  him  to  **  be  down  at  nine 
o* clock,  and  bring  as  many 
Memberfi  with  him  as  he  could 
get." 

"  Thia»*'»ays  General  BdEHA- 
BT,  ' '  comes  of  old  aaeociations, 
GnoffVEHOE  forgets  CHiiBEaB  no 
longer  Minister  for  War.  Sends 
him  out  on  picket  duty." 

Pleased  vision  dawns  before 
Honse  of  Mr.  Chilbees  eating 
hasty  dinner,  then  running  out 
to  patrol  8t.  Jamea^e  and  Parliament  Street,  pickbg  up  stray  Mem- 
ber h,  arresting  thorn,  and  march  in  g  them  down  to  make  House. 

Mr.  YonKK^  momentarily  withdrawing  his  mind  from  Kilmainhamt 
inquires  about  the  mystery  at  Windsor—*'  That  terTible  struggle  for 
life  in  the  lonely  plantation  near  the  Willows/*  as  JSf^ndard  l>eauti- 
f  ully  calls  it.  House  laughs.  Why  ihould  House  laugh  ?  Laughs 
again  when  Glajjstoke  says,  with  great  gravity »  **  1  don't  think 
Home  Secret aet  is  in  &  position  to  give  any  information  which 
would  be  of  value  to  the  House." 

^  Campbell- Bannirm AIT,  tike  practical  Soot^thman  nn^  enthusiast 
in  office,  inclined  to  take  business  view  of  the  matter* 

"Seems  to  me/'  he  saya  to  Sir  Edwaeb  Rekb,  **tbat  here  we 
have  the  problem  solved  of  the  protection  of  the  Kavy,  We  have 
been  hammering  away  at  it  for  years,  and  spent  millions,  and  all 
the  time  have  had  close  at  hand,  within  domestic  cirole^  the  true 
armour -plating  of  the  future." 

'*  Oh/  says  Reeh,  hastily,  **  if  you're  going  through  your  speeoh 
again^  I  *U  see  you  by -and- by/* 

**  iHo  J  1  'm  only  sorry  this  didn't  happen  a  day  or  two  before  I 
made  my  speech^  Would  have  been  a  great  point.  Thing  is,  get 
corsets  made  on  principle  of  Lady  Floeehcr  UfxiE*a  ;  plato  ships 
with  them,  and  there  you  are.  Nothing  would  go  through  them.  At 
once  cheap  and  effectual.  Suppose  you  don't  know  the  address  of 
the  corset -maker  f  ** 

**  Of  corse  *etfl  no  business  of  mine  now,"  said  the  former  Chief 
Constructor,  looking  a  little  vexed  I  thought  at  the  idea  having  first 
occurred  to  C.B*    **  But  suppose  the  thing  will  be  odvertised.  When 
there  *s  great  lire,  and  papers  are  preserved  in  a  safe,  always  see 
advertieement  afterwards.     Expect  when  Lady  Flore]tce*8  hand  is 
bettor,  she  '11  write  to  the  corset-maker  aomethang  after  thiB  style  t^- 
** '  Dear  MadaMj-^I  am  happy  to  inform  you  that  your  knife-and- 
dagger-resisting    corsets  have  saved    my  life.      Walking   in    rny 
ip'OTQuds,  on  Saturday  evening  last,  I  was  attacked  by  two  men  in 
temal©  attire.    It  was  a  feartul  time,  and  I  struggled  hard.    Thrice 
a  man  smoto  me  with  a  dagger.    Hia  eyes  were  dark,  and  so  was  his 
hair.    His  features  were  livid,  his  whito  t^eth  firmlj  clenched,  and 
he  wore  a  green  dress.    Thrice  he  struck,  and  thrice  the  faithful 
corset  foiled  his  blow.     In  short,  hut  for  your  corset  I  should  now  be 
a  oorse.      You  are  at  liberty  to  make  what  use  you  please  of  thia 
lettor.    I  remain,  yours  faithfully  and  gratefully,  dtc,  &o.* 
**  That  *a  the  sort  of  thing  you  may  look  for." 
•*  Thank  you,"  said  C.B.,  **  never  thought  of  that" 
^u&fn0M9  isfwiff,— Bankruptcy  Bill  read  a  Second  Time, 


Tuesday.— T\An^  rather  gone  off  to-day.  Sir  R.  Cross  was  to 
have  brought  on  question  of  Cuban  Refugees.  Bat  it  seems  Spanish 
Oovernmeut  are  coming  round  to  right  view  of  matter,  and  Spaniards 
mustnH  he  hurried » 

**  Generally  long  time  coming  round  to  anything,'*  Sir  Abihub 
Otwat  says,  "  especially  to  right  view," 

Rai^oolph  furious.  Had  meant  to  put  things  straight  alter  little 
weakness  last  Friday  when  he  agreed 
with  GLAnsTONE  on  Amendment  to 
Tr&ntva&l  Debato.  Only  did  it,  he 
ejcplaina  apologetically,  in  order  to 
get  T&p  at  Hices-Beach^  Still,  to 
have  asked  Go  est  to  withdraw 
Amendment  in  favour  of  one  suggested 
by  Premier,  makes  him  feel  unoom- 
fortable.  Meant  to  have  put  it  right 
to-day  on  Cuban  Refugee  business, 
and  here 's  Cross  positively  drawing 
back.  RAifDOLFH  glares  upon  uncon- 
scious Sir  Richard  as  if  it  was  ku 
hat  he  sat  upon  on  resuming  hia  seat. 
Whereaa  it  waa  only  Sclater- 
Booth's, 

Debato  on  Grand  Old  Committees 
not  preoiselyenteTtaining.  Mr,  Raikes 
makes  a  melancholy  speech.  Gather 
generally  that  with  Grand  Committees 
the  country  will  hurry  with  hastened 
stops  to  oes true t ion.  House  takes 
mattor  very  quietly,  considering,  and 
linally  agrees  to  refer  B  ankf uptoy  Bill . 

More  about  Lady  Flokknck  Dixie.  Mr*  O'Shejl  want*  public 
inquiry.  Imjjenetrable  gravity  of  Sir  William  Ha RCOU ax  when  ha 
answers  that  inquiry  going  on,  hut  he  ^a  '*  not  in  poaitioa  to  mika 
any  statement  on  the  subject.*'  More  laughtor  when  Mr.  Lajbou- 
€E£aR  asks  whether  reward  will  be  offered  for  disoorery  of  guilty 
parties?  Sir  Wuxiam  Harcoitrt  graver  than  ever.  Like  m^ 
doesn't  see  the  joke.  No  juke  at  all  for  people  with  dark  hair  and 
eyes,  pale  face,  and  white  teeth,  especially  if  they  look  aa  if  they 
occasionally  wore  a  green  gown. 

At  seven  o*clook  House  up  for  Eastor  Holidays. 

B%mnt%%  dane*^Qit  home  tiU  Thursday  week. 


Lord  R.  ChurvtiiU  doetu't  put 
his  foot  down. 


A  VENETIAN  DINNER  SONG. 

[A "New  Vetjetiau  Sftlon,**  at  the  Holbora  Eestaurant,  has  been  nwally 
opened.  '^Orsnd  M&rble  Staircaie '*•  and  "  Marble  Halls'*  in  which  jam 
don't** dream  thit  yoa  dwelt,"  but  where  you  realiaticallv  dine.  For1l» 
original  of  this  long  Pide  Mr.  H.  Q.  MmuvALS*i  **B<>at  SoDf/*  p,  15^  ia 
hid  JfhiU  Piiffnm  and  oihtr  Fo*mt,'\ 


The  People  are  dining 

Free*lee,  f ree*lee ; 
The  marble  is  shining 

On  me,  on  me  ; 
And  some  folks  are  growing 

So  gay,  so  gay, 
While  others  are  going 

To  pay,  to  pay. 

And  some  gueats  are  calling 

**Wai-^/    Wai-ter/" 
And  waitops  are  bawling 

**  Yes,  Sir  f    Yes,  Sir  I " 
They  give  us  a  filling 

3le-nu,  3Ie-nu. 
The  waiters  are  wiUing, 

**  And  boo'^and  boi?." 

In  Venice— no,  Holbom, 

To  dine,  to  dine* 
The  high  and  the  low^bom 

Com -bine,  com -bine. 
The  tittinga  are  splendid 

To  see,  to  see, 
You  dine  (£  know  ton  did) 

Cheap-lee,  cheap -lee  1 

We  eat  to  repletion 

Too  soon,  too  soon. 
In  this  New  Venetian 

Sa-loon,  8a-loon, 


The  band  plays  some  Nation- 

-al  toon,  -ad  toon. 
Which  stops  conyeraation^ 

A  boon  I     A  boon  I 

The  dinner  ia  good«  not 

CoBt*lee,  ooat^lee* 
If  'twere,  do  it  would  not 

For  me,  for  me. 
'Tia  lit  by  eleotri- 

-oitee,  -<>itee. 
Yon  can  the  enect  try, 

And  see,  and  8e«» 

But  here  comea  the  Doge  in^ 

Noise  ee&se,  noise  Q«aae ! 
We  're  at,  X  *m  '*  tuppogia^ 

Ve-nioe,  Ve^oioe. 
Kere^ti  Shy  lock/  Noteioiiai«( 

^*  Oh  yeah  I     Oh  yeah!" 
He  *§  cutting  &  pound  of 

CooVd  deah,  cook*d  fltth. 

And  here  ia  Chtlde  M(troH 

'Tie  h©  I  'tia  he  ! 
Of  whom  Btroic  omroH^d 

Sweet-lee,  sweet-leew 
And  here  oomea  OihtUot 

Tie  white,  tie  white- — 
Now,  wake  up  1  old  fellow. 

Good  mght  I    Oood  id^i  t 


Odd  CoTffTBABiciioif  at  Tms  Admi&altt  CSoxtkt.— ' 
isn't,  BiTTT  ia  I 
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THREAT  TO  BLOW  UP  THE  TOWER. 
A  little  boy,  who  g^ve  his  ag-e  aa  eleyen,  waa  dweovered  in 
ThameB  Street  this  morDing  with  m  halfpenny  squib  and  box  of 
matchca.  On  the  explosives  being  taken  away  from  him,  he 
admitted,  on  ora«B*oxamiiiation,  that  his  intention  was  to  blow  np 
the  Tower*  The  investigation  was  still  proceeding  when  our  reporter 
left 

OUTRAGE  AT  THE  HOME  OFFICE. 

Bktweeit  half-past  eleven  and  a  quarter  to  twelve  this  morning  a 
stranger,  wearing  a  large  woollen  comforter  and  ordinary  black  kid 
gloves,  but  who^  the  messenger  on  dtity  happened  to  note,  was 
eatinir  an  orange  in  rather  an  excited  manner »  deliberately  entered 
the  Home  Office,  and  asked  the  way  to  the  Stamp  Department. 
Shortly  after  wardsi  Sir  Willi  a  ii  HAjacouRT  having  occasion  to  leave 
his  olUcial  room,  slipped  down  on  a  pieoe  of  the  peel  that  had  been 
evidently  left  designedly  on  the  stairs.  The  worthy  Baronet,  though 
not  much  ehaken,  said  he  supposed  that  the  outrage  was  potltioal, 
and  might  not  be  unconnected  with  the  New  Bankruptey  Bill«  Th« 
affair  is  in  the  hands  of  the  police. 

DISCOVERY  OF  ARMS  m  TELE  EEGEHTS  CAKAL. 
Tms  afternoon  a  dredgiDg-maohine.  while  olearing  a  portion  of 
the  Jonction  basin,  brought  np  from  tke  bed  of  mud  at  the  bottom 
a  couple  of  old  kitchen  knives  and  a  carving-fork.  The  weapons 
had  evidently  been  in  the  water  for  some  time^  and  the  cironm stance 
haa  natnraUy  caused  much  excitement  in  the  immediate  neighbour- 
hood. 

ALLEGED  DISAPPEAKANCE  OF  AN  ARCHBISHOP. 

A^  Arohbiahop,  who  has  been  ttaying  at  Buxton  for  the  waters, 
disappeared  myateriouely  from  hii  hotel  yeaterdny  evening,  and,  as 
snow  was  falling  at  the  time,  it  was  feared  that  he  had  been  buried 
alive  in  one  or  more  of  the  drifts  on  the  hiUs^  for  which  the  locality 
ii  famous.  Great  relief  was  therefore  experienced  when  it  was 
difloovered  that  the  worthy  Prelate  had  been  merely  spending  a  few 
hours  quietly  at  the  house  of  a  friend. 

KEPORTEB  EARTHQUAfCE  AT  WItfDSOB  CASTLE. 

A  CoaaEBPONiJENT  from  Egham  writes  to  us:— ** I  was  visiting 
tEe  State  Apartments  at  Windsor  in  the  usual  manner  yesterday, 
when  it  struck  me  that  I  noted  a  decided  oscillation  of  the  stone 
bannisters  on  the  grand  staircase.  As  I  had  not  long  lunohed,  I 
oould  not  possibly  have  been  mistaken,  and  i  called  the  attention  of 
the  Cioerone  to  the  fact,  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  but  that  the 
phenomenon  was  due  to  a  severe  shock  of  earthquake.*', 

MYSTERIOUS  EXPULSION  m  THE  CITf , 

This  morning,  between  half-past-aix  and  seven,  a  rather  loud 
report  was  heard  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Milk  Street,  and  on  the 
Pi>iiceman  on  duty  making  inquiry,  it  was  discovered  that  a  slight 
accident  had  occurred  to  a  kitchen- boiler  that  had  not  been  properlv 
repaired*  Several  arrests  have  already  been  made  in  connection  with 
the  affair,  and  some  startling  revelations  are  expected. 

FRIGHTFUL  RAILWAY  COLLISION. 

^  Yesterday  evening^  a  coal -truck  on  one  of  the  Great  Northern 
sidings  at  King*s  Gross,  bftving  been  shunted  by  mistake  on  to  the  up 
line,  ran  against  a  stationary  break -van,  with  sufficient  force  to 
damage  &  pane  of  glass  in  the  window  of  the  latter,  and  almott  throw 
the  Ooard  oS  bis  feet.  The  noise  occasioned  by  the  shook  of  the 
meeting  truoks  is  said  to  have  been  heard  distinctly  at  nearly  three 
yards'  distance,^  The  line  was  speedily  cleared.  There  will  be  a 
searching  inyeatigation  into  the  anair. 


SUSPECTED  ANARCHISTS  AT  CAMBERWELL. 
80MI!  strangers  have  lately  been  seen  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Camber  well ;  and  yesterday  they  lunched  at  a  well-known  public- 
house,  without  any  apparent  object.  It  is^  thought,  therefore,  that 
they  are  very  likely  Anarchists,  a  throfttaning,  coloured,  and  illus- 
trated letter  of  a  scurrilous  character  having  been  received  by  the 
Yicar  on  the  morning  of  the  14th  February  last. 

NAEROW  ESCAPE  OF  THE  EMPEROR  OP  GERMANY. 
This  Emperor  of  GBaMAiry  waa  vesterday  morning  about  to  take 
&  turn  in  the  Garden  Fiatz,  at  tne  rear  of  the  Palace,  when  an 
extremely  heavy  and  drenching  shower  of  rain  came  suddenly  down, 
and  determined  His  Majesty  to  abandon  his  stroll.  The  escape  was 
a  most  narrow  one,  and  has  excited  lively  comment  and  congratula- 
tion in  Court  circles* 


DLX'S  LAND. 

[**  Thb  Rev*  Dr.  Moeoan  Dix  hss  been  delivering  some  ferocious  Lenti^n 
lectures  at  Trinity  Chapel,  New  York,  ooaceniing  the  »hocklnf  depravity  of 
the  American  girl  ,  ...  It  hss  pleated  Dr^  Dix  to  denounce  the  higher 
educatiofn  of  women  &s  if  it  were  certain  to  result  in  the  ruin  of  the  sex/' — 
rail-Mall  Gauttg,} 

Oh,  Dr.  Drx,  oh»  Reverend  Do: ! 

So  hot  at  denouncing  the  sex  and  its  tricks, 

Your  miod  must  be  full  of  queer  ricks  and  cricks, 

You  are  right  off  the  rails j  oh,  my  Reverend  Drx ; 

'Tis  wrong-headed  **  goodies     like  you  who  would  fix 

The  yoke  on  the  woman,  and  then  if  she  kicks 

You  **  slat©  **  her  as  though  she  had  stolen  a  Pyx, 

Like  BardolpK    The  sex  like  ourselves— is  a  **mLx,'* 

There  are  some  who  are  bad,  there  are  some  who  are  **  hrioks,'' 

But  keep  them  in  darkness  to  cure  them  ?     0,  hiJ. ! 

The  whitest  wai-candlea,  without  any  wicks^ 

Would  be  little  use  in  this  world.    The  fierce  Hicks 

Of  your  heavy  J?a^e//«m  fall  wildly  ;  some  pricks 

Of  sharp  ridioule^s  goad  you  deserve,  for  it  licks 

Common  sense  to  perceive  what  you  *re  at.    Budding  qnioka 

Need  light,  nor  do  women  need  aarkoess,  my  Due. 

If  you  *d  narture  their  morals  by  teaching  them  niar. 

Be  sure  that  you  'd  not  make  them  seraphs,  but  ^*  sticka,*' 

In  your  dull  '*  Dix*fl  Land  "— nof  Arcadia,  Dix, 

But  a  BonllesB  'BmM%  aomhre  m  Btyx, 


A  Common  Oomplaint. 


BcaifB — A  Common^  tf  wh\ch^  hjf  defacing  it  with  a  Cutting,  a  JUUwaif 
Company  havi  to'crijiced  the  Scmtry  to  thtir  Commtrciat  Intereits, 

Oenitu  Loci  {quoting  Fakti^,  Compuny,  villanous  Company, 
hath  been  the  spoil  of  me. 


**  Ohb  Toltmteer  is  worth  six  Pressed  Men,"  as  a  flattened  Gentle- 
man remarked  in  an  overcrowded  first-claaa  carriage,  going  down  to 
Brighton  on  Easter  Monday. 

**  EianiCTiojr  of  Output.''— Tlie  Affirmation  Bill* 


This  represents  pictorially  Mr. 
DtrMB-CBAKBo'd  view  of  wlxat 
weVe  heard  a  good  deal  about 
recently,  lU.*— 


HAHITEgJ-TOia  I 


Ballad  on  &  Bouquet* 

Just  aa,  by  any  other  name, 
As  sweet  would  smell  a  Rose, 

Bo  would  an  Onion,  all  the  same, 
Offend  a  dainty  nose* 

PMn  fact»  in  periphrase  ccnvejed, 
From  naming  short  we  shnnk ; 

'Twere  coarse  to  caU  a  spade  a 
spade. 
And  use  tne  word  we  think. 


Beformed  Bevlewing. 
Reviews  are  all  too  long,  and 
too  discursive.  They  should  be 
short,  sharp,  and  to  the  purpose. 
For  example,  ^^  How  to  (h-ow 
Muihroomitt  by  Wiluam  Eablbt, 
There  is  mush  room  for  a  little 
book  of  this  description.  It  is 
evident  the  early  Bill  picks  up 
the  mushroom."  This  is  the 
kind  of  thing  we  want  to  see  intro- 
duced in  our  oritioal  journals. 
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DANGERS    OF    INDISCRIMINATE    PRAISE. 

{A  CAUTION  TO  MOTHER?.) 
MfS,  Trnnlinson  [to  extremslif  eligible  Vaung  Lady),  "I'm  sues  TOtr 'Lt  tixE  my  Sox  RtCHJLHD,  my  dkab  Miss  Cqldhork  1     Not 

THAT   RB  *H  HXkCThV   BRfLLIAXT,    YQU   K^QW^    BUF  BB  *»  SO   STSdOr  AND    GOOH,      SPKND9    ALL    HIS    EVENmoS    AT   HoMB,    AND   ALWATaS 
llf   B»D    BV   fiLBVJCWt      Hb 'l*  HIVBR   OlYEN   MB   AW   HCHTlt'fl    UfTBAIINKJW   IN  BID    LtFB  ' '* 

**00OD  OBACI0U8  1'   BXQLAIMS   MlHS  GOLDMORB,    AUD   iNSrANTLT   COFOlITE'i   FOB  RiOHAKD   A   FBANTIO   AVBRfltOK* 

[  Which  is  not  lessened  when  $hs  discovers  ikai  he  *s  tkcU  Modi^t  T^uth  in  ike  background^  pulling  on  hi^  gltme. 


'^  DISTRIBUTION." 

J^rtmy  Diddler  (reading  new  Bankruptcy  Bill),  Oh,  tbia  ii  per- 
fectly ditgiiBting,  vou  kTif>w  I 

Professional  AdviMer.  Not  exactly  pleaaaiit  reading,  is  it  ? 
Jeremy  Ihddler,  Mark  my  words,  fcSir,  thia  mo  11  v- coddling  legifl- 
lation  will  rum  the  conntryi  tend  libeFty  to— well,  to  chokeej  ^ixA. 
drive  oleTDmesa  to— in  point  of  faot,  to  the  dogs  I 

Frofatsional  Adviser^  YouT  ientiments,  flirj,  do  yoti  hononf.  Ton 
should  ho  in  Pajliftment.  Your  ardent  love  of  freedom  would  gladden 
the  heart  of  Cowbjt,  and  rouse  the  eiithtisiatm  of  Claeeb. 

Jeremy  Biddler,  Oh,  liherty  for  Bret  I  I  Bay*  Every  man  should 
be  free  to  "  do  "  as  he  likea— and  can. 

Professional  Adviser,  A  Golden  Rule,  indeed  I  "Honest  dJBtri- 
biition  of  Aiaets/'  the  Canoua^monger  talka  about.  Honeiit  diatri* 
bution,  I  presume,  meana  dijtriontiou  among  what  are  called 
'*  honest  '*  people.  They  are  mostly  idiots.  Then  what  is  to  heoome 
of  brains  ? 
Jeremy  Diddkr.  Oh!     [Singi.)— 

Wo  Ve  going  to  do  withont  'em. 

Don't  want  'em  any  more  ; 
We  *re  going  to  do  without  ^em^ 

As  lota  have  done  before. 
To  deal  with  Commeroe  **  on  the  square  ^ 

On  a  very  moral  plan. 
And  every  noodle  will  acclaro, 
**  Jam  an  honeet  man  I  " 
Bah  I  makei  a  feller  sick,  such  humbug  does  I 

Profesnonmt  Adtistr,   Exactly.     We  must  retn ember,  however, 
our  professional  maxim — not  found  in  our  legal  handbooks — ^that 
''fools  wake  f^Jaborate  laws»  and  wise  men  wrisrgle  out  of  them." 
^^aer  thought  they  'd  tied  um  up  prHtf  ti^ht  in  18G9. 


Jeremy  Diddier.  Yes  ;  but  how  about  those  "  Official  ReceiTem  "— 
O^ciotts  Receivers  I  should  call  'em  F 

Professional  Adviser.  Officialism  ifl  the  curse  of  the  ooimtr]rl 
Sixty  of  them,  at  a  salary  of  about  £Ui(.K}  a  year,  1  suppose,  and  p^d 
out  of  the  Assets  I  It 'a  scandalouii.  These  **  bixty  Thievea" 
whoVa  to  be  paid  well  for  taking  the  bread  cut  of  i>oor  menV 
months,  must  he  the  greatest  scoundrels 

Jeremy  Diddler.  By  Jove  I  A  bright  idea  I  Vll  apply  for  the 
post  myself  I  /  .' 

Professional  Adviser.  Pew  could  he  belter  fitted  for  it.  But  what 
do  we  want  with  Vm  at  all,  when  we  can  aettlo  it  all  bo  oomfortahly 
among  ourselves,  nud  save  the  Sixty  Thousand  a  year  f 

Jeremy  I/iddler^  Just  so.  Public  inquiry  be  hlowed  I  What 's 
the  Public  got  to  do  with  a  fellow's  private  affairs  ?  Our  bl eased 
legislators  seem  to  tfaink  we  ^re  like  ooufounded  cuoumbera — oan*t  go 
straight  unless  we  're  grown  under  glass. 

Professional  Adviser.  Preciioly,  /'Strangle  our  individuality,'* 
as  Cowb»  sayi,  by  officialism  and  publicity* 

Jeremy  Diddler.  Oh,  look  here,  1  sajr*  Don't  talk  about  strangling. 
It's  unoomfortable.  Chance  of  practical  renewal  of  imprisonment 
for  debt  if  bad  enoufth  without  hinting  at  the  hemp  buaineea. 

Profestional  Adviser.  Centralisation  and  the  Caucus  axe  driving 
ns  into  reactionary  oouraes.  Sir,  1  'm  all  for  **  freedom  of  con  tract  ' 
and  the  doctriue  of  **  settle  it  among  yonrselvea  T*  By-and-by  a 
man  won't  be  able  to  sneeze  without  official  Buperviaion*  or  borrow 
half -a- crown  without  the  consent  of  the  Board  of  Trade. 

Jeremy  iJiddler  [aghast  at  the  latter  notion].  By  Jove  11!  Joit 
fancy  what  a  lively  time  the  Board  ol  Trade,  and  Youra  Truly  would 
have;  but  no  matter*  Not  quite  so  bad  aa  that  yet»  old  maiL 
MavenH  got  Buoh  a  thing  as 

Professional  Adviser  {hastily]*  1  agree,  with  CowKlf,  that  no 
Bankruptcy  Law  at  all  is  necessary ,  Anyhow,  Lord  HxTSiJu.ll'a 
opinion  that  '*  The  principle  on  which  all  bankruptcy  Iawb  ought  to 
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SPOILING   THE   SPOILERS. 


Jebkmt  Diddleb  (a  Frauduient  Bankrupi\.  '*WHATl-HAyD  THE  MONEY  OVER  TO  THE  CIIEDIT0U3  ! -PREPOS- 
TEROUS IDEA  1  : ! " 

Rib  "Professional  AssrsxAjfT."  **  WHY— WE  SHALL  BOTH  BE  RUIK^ED  I  " 
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1»  fmmed  wm  to  leive  evefybody  to  manage  their  own  affaira  "— 
with  the  friendly  aaBiataooe  of  their  own  k|ral  adviBera*  of  oonrse — 
h  a  lensiblo  one.  But  thia  poking"  and  prying,  and  pnblio  inqniry. 
and  array  of  Official  Reeeivera 

Jeremy  Diddler^  And  all  to  save  the  ridtculoutly  Bmall  Bmm  of 
half-a-orown- — - 

Profe^nonal  Adviier*  In  the  ponnd^— 

Jeremy  Diddler.  Is  prepoateronB  1 

FrofetMianal  Advuer.  K^x^trmi^W 

Jeremy  Diddler,  A  pnblio  Bcandal  III    A  national  dii^aoe  t  \  I 

Profetsional  Adviser,  Welt  o beer  "up »  Jkrimt!  It  isn't  paflsed 
yet ;  and  when  it  ia»  why  perhaps  even  then^  "  BankmptoY  Made 
Easy  "  may  be  not  quits  a  loet  art*  Bat  as  to  **  the  quick  diatnbution 
of  a  bankm|)t*BaaBetft  amoni^  his  creditors^**  JsBnT ! 

Jeremy  Diddler^  Hia  creditors,  mark  yon  I ! 

Together,  Why  what  would  become  of  VB  ? 


TWO    LIGHTS. 


liASTSa  OF  THB  ROLLS,    DiED  THB  2l8T  OF   MARCH|    1883. 

JUSTIOB   OF   THB    PrOB.ITE,    DtVOaci,   AND    AdUIBALTY   DIVISION,   TOOl 
HIS  LbATR  op  THB    BAft  O^  TUB   SAUB  DAT. 


A  Light  of  Law,  none  stronger  or  more  keen, 
Quenched  in  Death's  sudden  shadow,  to  be  Been, 
A  iteadfast  beaoon  of  clear  Right  no  more  ; 
Loit  matohleia  judgment,  lost  unrivalled  lore^ 
Tha  sharp,  swift  ineigbt»  the  unerring  ekill, 
The  strength  unbendmg  and  unshaken  will 
That  lifted  to  high  fame  and  pride  of  plaoe 
The  virile  scion  of  a  virile  race. 
And  even  as  men  monm  their  cold  eclipse, 
Another  Light,  extingnished  not,  yet  slips 
From  the  full  gaze  of  countryman  and  friend* 
Though  one  great  life  yet  brightens  to  the  end, 
Sad  aeem  the  Mhob  that,  on  one  morning,  tell 
Of  Ji88iL'a  death,  and  Fsillimoes'b  tarewell* 


advice  and  Btay  more  at  Home,  and  attend  [to  the  neoessary  duties  of 

hifl  olEoe, 

Mr*  DoBSOW  is  of  course  nobody,  and  he 's  never  yet  got  over  the 
look  ef  amazement  with  which  he  first  found  himself  really  and 
truly  a  Cabinet  Minister, 

Lord  SpenceRj  with  his  experience**!  Dublin,  naturally  shuddera 
at  the  idea  of  largely  increaBing  the  power  of  any  Municipality^  and 
has  a  very  strong  conviction  in  Mb  secret  soul  that  a  very  consider- 
able  majority  of  nia  fellow  Peers  will  prove  to  be  of  the  same  opinion 
when  the  queation  is  submitted  to  them, 

Mr.  CffAiTBERLAiN,  it  IS  Well  known,  haa  ernreBsed  himself  very 
strongly  against  one  Manicipality  for  the  whole  Metropolis,  and  is 
in  favour  of  separate  Municipalitiefl  for  the  Beveral  Parliamentary 
Boroughs ;  and  as  he  has  had  more  municipal  experience  than  aU 
the  rest  of  his  coUeagnes  put  together,  Ms  opinion  should  have  great 
weight. 

The  only  Mmiater,  in  fact,  on  whom  Sir  William  can  rely  ia  Sir 
Chasles  Dxlk^  ;  but  as  the  very  well  understood  and  very  freely 
expreBsed  opinions  of  Sir  Charlks,.  on  nearly  all  political  questions 
of  importance,  are  far  and  away  in  advance  of  those  of  aristocratic  Sir 
William,  his  new  ooOeague's  over>zeal  troubles  him  almost  as  mneh 
aa  the  calm  indilferennei  or  worse,  of  hia  older  friends*  The  one 
point,  however,  on  which  they  both  oordialljr  agree^  is  in  their  deter- 
mination to  shake  of!  all  further  oonneotion  with  the  moribund 
League ;  and  if  its  astonished  President  oonJd  but  know  who  forma 
the  subject  of  some  of  the  best  mot»  of  these  equally  celebrated  wita, 
it  might  teach  him  a  lesson  that  would  prove  worth  the  learning. 

The  last  rumour  at  **  The  Reform"  is  that  the  returns  juat  sent 
into  the  Home  Office,  as  to  the  probable  number  and  character  of  the 
constituenoy  of  the  contemplated  New  Municipality,  are  of  so 
strikingly  democratic  a  character,  that  the  introduction  of  the  pro- 
pos<*d  measure,  put  off  until  after  Easter,  may  even  be  postponed 
until  af  t«r  Whitsuntide,  so  as  to  afford  more  time  for  a  thorough 
study  of  the  returns  in  <|uestion. 


THE  HAPPY  FAMILY. 


The  Cabinet  are  not  a  happy  family,  in  the  literal  senBe  of  the 
worda,  as  regards  the  question  of  Municipal  Reform. 

However  thoroughly  unitt^  they  may  be  in  regard  to  other  and 
more  important  matters,  although  even  this  has  t^en  questioned,  on 
the  difficult  matter  that  Sir  William  HAECounT,  in  an  evil  hour  for 
his  own  peace  of  mind,  undertook  to  arrange  to  the  satis  faction  of 
all  men,  they  are  certainlv  not  at  one  man* 

First  and  foremost  stauuB  their  great  leader  with  his  inborn  love 
and  reverence  for  all  institutions  hallowed  by  age  and  hiaborioal 
aasooiations,  who  takes  every  possible  opportunity  of  doelaring 
emphatically,  that  the  reform  of  the  old  Corporation  when  it  oomes, 
**  it  ever  it  come,'*  sball  only  tend  to  inoreaae  ita  power,  and  its 
prestige,  and  its  influence  for  good,  and  enable  it  to  continue  more 
freely  its  great  and  useful  work.  Sir  William  lb  said  to  find  in 
him  anything  but  enthusiastic  aupport. 

The  Loan  Cuahcellor,  with  nia  intimate  knowledge  of  the  good 
deeds  of  the  Livery  Companies,  gained  by  hia  position  aa  Master  of 
the  Mercers,  the  premier  Guild  of  London,  betrays  no  great  longing 
for  any  radical  change  in  the  Corporation  or  ita  asaooiated  Companies. 

Lord  Ga  AN  TILL  K  has  that  inborn  dislike  to  all  unnecessarj  change 
that  it  is  reasonable  to  expect  in  a  prosperous  and  popular  Peer  who 
has  to  conduct  all  the  foreign  affairs  of  this  great  Empire. 

Lord  DKttBt  is,  we  learn,  ao  utterly  disgusted  with  the  unusual 
conduot,  to  use  the  very- mildest  phrase  in  our  vocabulary,  of  the 
President  of  the  semi-detunct  League,  in  regard  to  the  proceedings  of 
the  City  Guilds  Commission^  that  he  never  hears  of  his  name  or  hia 
acta  or  of  anything  that  is  his,  without  indulging  in  unparliamentary 
language. 

Mr.  Chtlders  is  bo  constantly  absorbed  in  mental  calculations  of  « 
most  abstruse  character,  as  to  now  to  meet  the  enormous  defioienoy 
anticipated  from  the  brilliant  success  of  the  Blue  Ribbon  Army,  that 
whenever  the  subject  of  Municipal  Reform  is  persuasively  intro- 
duced to  him  by  Sir  William,  his  sole  reply  is,  *'  Oh,  bother  1  *' 

Lord  Haetii^gtow,  as  ia  well  known,  vutes  the  whole  thing  a  bore, 
and  telJa  everybody  that,  as  Haecodrt  voluntarily  got  himself  into 
the  mess,  he  must  get  out  of  it  a^^in  the  best  way  he  can,  and  ho 
hopes  it  will  be  a  lesson  to  him  in  future  to  tale  Mr.  Punch' § 


CRINOLETTE. 

Tnrs  was  when  a  hideous  fashion 

Moved  mankind  to  ire  and  spleen, 
TUl  the  Ladies  took  oompaasion 

On  us,  scorning  Crinoline, 
Now  a  horrible  successor 

Comes  to  make  men  fnme  and  fret, 
And  a  wUd  outrageous  dresser 

Bares  to  wear  a  Crinolette. 

Crinoline  was  bad,  but  surely, 

Cages  danglinp'  in  the  dirt, 
Wobbling  very  insecurely, 

Don*t  improve  a  lady^s  skirt ; 
But  no  matter  bow  this  praotioet 

Inartistic,  first  began, 
It,  we  Ve  thankful,  as  a  fact,  ia 

Chiefly  loved  by  Maet  Ai?h  1 


IN  THE  PRESS. 


Cat^  a-mu$ing^    By  the  Author  of  Kit ;  a  Memory, 
The  Lieutenant's  Company,    By  the  Author  of  The  Captain* s 
Ho&m, 
3fereh  a  Curse,    By  the  Author  of  Only  a  Word* 
The  Witches  Moon,    By  the  Author  of  The  Wizard's  Smi. 
A  Durham  B.A,     By  the  Author  Of  High  Degree, 
JVbC  to  he  taken  on  Credit*    By  the  Author  of  lor  Cash  Only, 
The  Titikhat  Angry,    By  the  Author  of  Tlie  Gentle  Savage, 
The  Old,  Old  Story,    By  the  Author  of  No  New  Thing, 
Merely  a  Crimson  Stall,    By  the  Author  of  Only  a  Black  Bote, 


A  Snap  at  SonmuB. 
{By  a  Stupijkd  Fidim  o/theUUe  spell  q/  ehierless  Weather, ) 

**  Oh,  Sleep  it  is  a  blessed  thing. 

Beloved  trom  pole  to  pole.'* 
Oh  I  yea,  Mr.  CoLERrpoB,  sweetly  you  sing, 

And  are  probably  right,  on  the  whole. 
But  not  this  dull  drowsing  that  oomes,  day  and  night, 
From  preaenoe  of  **  liver     and  absence  of  light* 


"  Eastkb  Eggs."— Here  **  Tom  Smith  &  Co."  act  the  best  egg- 
sample.  Of  course  thia  Firm  doesn't  **  put  all  their  eggs  in  one 
basket,"  but  Mr,  Punch  has  seen  nothing  prettier  tor  this  season  of 
the  year  than  one  of  T.  8.  &  Co.'a  paniers.  They  ^re  on  thft  ^^^^c*. 
'*  lay,"  and  not  one  of  'em  addled.  _ 


IH 
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SOXG  OF  A  CENTRE. 

At  ^M»^  <ti  9  Ftitivnl  of  FfttitiH 
Oompirator; 

WiiKS^   tho    hand-bomb    thut/ii 
htirled  by  the  high-minded 
hero 
KxplotlcR  UTidemciith  tho  dark 
dospot'n  doomed  cflr» 
Or    when   patriot  ft    pine  in  the 
prlsnna  of  Nebo, 
And  the  powder-keg  hloWft  up 
tho  walb  where  they  are^ 
f)h,  those  are  the  deeda  that  en- 
noble the  martyrs 
Who  tho  frolioRorae  dictates  of 
Freedom  obey : 
Though    deiitniction  'n,     maybe, 
dealt  around  in  all  qntiH^rB, 
^Mongwt  the  pf'oplothateoxdda't 
get  out  of  the  way* 

But  bad  liiok  to  the  baste,  in  hia 
infatuation, 
From  revenge  inconsiderate,  or 
vanity  blind, 
That  commits  an  unpopular  asa- 
aNsi  nation, 
And  agaiost  true  trrannicidca 
turns  all  mankind ! 
For  that  places  ourselves  in  an 
awkward  position  ; 
If    Itepublics    and    Kingdoms 
together  agree 
That  all  sorts  of  assasami  deserre 
extradition, 
WeUl  have  d^-namito  dashed 
from  the  fi»t  of  the  Free ! 


For  I^adioi  Onljr. 

We  are  told  that— 

"The  liriJle  which  ww  formerly 
Hied  lit  Kending  to  itop  the  mouthi 
©f  •crthiinir  wom(*n,ha«  b^^en  tJc|»o#itod 
in  the  Muac^um  of  that  town,'* 

^  This  is  satiafaot^.  In  Read- 
log  now  Ladies  bridle  their  own 
tongues  J  and  if  not,  never  think 
of  going  near  the  Mtwenm. 
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JOHN  MORLIY,  ESa,  M.P., 

Th»  NOITHKBK  lilOHT-WltOBT, 

sBOwnia  now  bk  weitt  ik  fkll-mxll,  uni  rotroBT  khiohtlt. 


**  THE  TWO  ROSES/* 

{A  Keto  Song,  on  BnglUh  Operttie 
protpectt  at  Drury  Lane ^  9*1  $9  a 

pery  old  tun§.) 

LtTBLT  EOBA  back  JOTL  COTOe, 

Won*t  I  bear  your  string  and  brass 
and  drum,  drum,  drum. 

0  HozE,  Marie  Roze, 
Yon  >e  singing  for  Carl  Hosla, 

'*  So  the  story  goes/* 

VhoruM, 
0  rows  of  seats,  whole  rows. 
Will ,  we  hope,  be  tilled  each  night, 
For  all  your  shows. 


A  Philologist  who  had  been 
muche:xeroised  by  the  Ameriomn- 
isma  ^*  Masher '^  and  **  Maahed,*' 
recently  imported  into  the  English 
lan^age,  was  in  an  eostaay  of 
delight  at  finding  in  an  old  copy 
of  one  of  Vafbrtjoh's  playa  this 
Stage  direction:  ** Enter  B^LH^r^kt 
mtuhed.*^  He  at  once  sat  down 
to  write  a  treatise,  when,  afteir 
ha?ing  set  forth  a  learned  theofy 
on  derivations  and  the  recurrence 
of  terms  in  the  course  of  centuries, 
it  occurred  to  him  to  compare  his 
edition  with  several  others  of  the 
Bame  play,  when  gradually  tJie 
conviction  waa  home  in  upon  bim 
that  the  word  he  had  read 
'^  mashed,'*  and  which  iraa  xtiide- 
niably  ** mashed^'  in  hia  eopy. 
was  a  misprint  for  '*  maaked^*^ 
the  Stage  direction  being  '*  JSnUr 
Beliuda,  maekedj^  —  MoraL  It 
doesn't  do  for  a  FhUologlat  to  be 
too  impetnous. 


sciEifTrpic  jormroa, 

Dfi,  SisiTEirs  is  reported  to  have 
grown  strawberries  by  mesuia  xA 
electricity— very  nic©»  he  says, 
although  slightly  aavoiuiiig  of 
the  current.  Lateat  ifuiu  of 
Science. 


r 


IN  THE  NORTH  COUNTREE. 

(irKwcABrrLi  Tuiaioir,] 

WUk  thanks  to  Mr.  Tkeo.  MarsiaU, 

Ttoi  »«  many  a  ftinoni  Member  in  the  North  Cotmlr^ 
Many  favountee  of  the  Canena,  many  apeaken  of  renown  j 
I    u  v^T^"^  ***•  ■marlest  that  ever  pn  did  lee. 
Is  Kadioal  Jonir  Moklxt,  who  euno  dofwn  from  London  town. 

We  all  sat  around  onr  Association  Board, 

VJ  hen  tlje  Tones  had  a  fancy  that  their  man  might  win ; 

And  then  he  came,  so  square  and  fair  and  broad* 
Unoompromiaing  rectitude  about  his  solid  chin. 

A&d  ha  iinjp  to  na  there  a  Pall  Mall  song, 

Af  w  ^  ^  ^^^  '***^*  •^^^  ^^  • 

UfWnxiAM,  grand  old  Leader,  and  of  JoaKrn  amart  and  strong, 

Witty  \  KEifOK,  Chelsea  Cu  A»Lim  frank  and  true, 
And  we  aaid,  **  Our  town  will  make,  nnleaa  we  muoh  mistake, 

A  comfortable  teat  for  you  1 

Ay»  a  comfortable  seat  for  yon  I  *' 

Thjr©  is  many  a  ^mona  Member  in  the  North  Gonntna 

n  ^"^*^°*  ^^^  t^«  Liberal  snn  shall  not  go  down, 

isnt  MoaucT  lit  a  candle  that  yon  all  might  aee, 

T  iS^  !??!5^  and  sjarkling  MoRUty  from  fJIondan  town, 

LiiEht  It  tnpt,  that  flaent  tongne, 

bharp  uod  pat  to  logic's  danoe. 
^ljj^\^7^  to  grand  headhnng. 

And  Bulktd  t&  a  eomer,  ud  flared  aakanoo. 

vsu?^^!^?^  win,  tad  he  hid  hii  way. 

We  "heckled  *  bim.  and  aeanbad  him  threngh, 


And  says  we,  **  Our  town  will  make*  tmless  we  much  miataket 
A  comfortable  seat  for  von  I 
Ay,  a  oomfortaMo  seat  for  you !  " 

There  'i  many  a  Tory  TOter  in  the  North  Conntre^ 

A -breaking  of  his  heart  as  the  Beuce  goes  down. 
And  JoK  stood  a-flighing ;  but  be  sava,  says  he, 
**  After  all,  it '  8  very  little  nee  to  nuae  or  frown^" 
And  the  Tories  own  a  "  beat." 

Liberal  cheers  then  rent  the  skies. 
At  the  sound  of  their  defeat 
Our  JoHK  MoRLET  did  uprise. 
And  his  manly  voice  sounded  so  clear  on  onr  ear^ — 

**  Oh,  Libemls  straight  and  true, 
Brucs  is  really  a  good  fellow,  for  all  that  I  can  hear. 

But  for  Newoastle  he  '11  hardly  do. 
'Tie  I  that  will  make,  nnleas  I  much  mistake, 

The  very  sort  of  Member,  friends,  for  yon  I 

Ay,  the  Tery  sort  of  Member,  frienda,  for  yofn  J  »• 


A  Warning  in  Waxwork. 

StnTDET  poaUn  ia  dmn  plaota  announce  that  a  *^  Fortiait  Moiil 
of  Mr.  CHaun  S.  Paxrzix,'^  MJ".,  haa  been  added  to  Maf*< 
Ttfaaui>'a  Exhibition^    8Qrel|;,  Mr.  PARimx  has  dona  nothing 
can  haTe  entitled  him  to  a  position  amongst  oelabritiea  aa-    *  " 
a  certain  special  Chamber  d  the  ertabliahment  in  Baker  ^, 
vet  f    To  do  him  an   bonoor  so  yery  peculiar  aa  that  of 
him  there  in  effigy,  eoePM,  at  leaat,  prematura,     1h»  Wi 
Proprieiort  are  not  Aitrokifm;  but  this  does  seam  like 
Mr*  FAaBXLL'i  Chambsrmf^ 
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NEW    IDEAS. 

**Tbi  fact  ifl^  StB  RcMBE,  I  bon't  apthovm  of  FoxaTrtrriKo;   4t  liast, 

HOT  roa  if*A'.      I  THINK   IT  4N  TTNHAJirLl'  KmD  Of  Sl'ORT  t  *' 

**  Will,  tea,  Yotr  know,      JFommn  can  Hunt.     /  havb»  loth  or  timmb  ; 

AND  BAYS  AtWATi  BSKN   IN   AT  THE   DBATH,    I  'M   ASHAMSD  TO  SAT  !  *' 
**TfllN   WHAT  ON   BAKTB   »0   tOV  CONBIDIB  UaALY!'* 

*•  W«LL— J/crcu.v<?.    Women  oan*t  do  that,  toit  know,  not  e?«bi  wrra 


ME.  GREENHORN'S  EXPERIENCES. 

AxTHouoH  monthji  hATe  elapsed  tinoe  the  eyenta 
oco^rred  to  which  the  ftcoompanjin^  letter  referSi  I  thii^ 
it  m&j  he  found  of  BufficieiLt  interest  to  all  my  bachelor 
frienofl  who  are  blessed  with  female  relatives,  to  JTuatify 
its  insertion. 

A  few  daTi  after  I  had  given  my  instmotiona  to 
the  Liberal  Haberdashers  I  sometime  sinoe  alluded  to, 
1  received,  to  my  intense  astonishment^  a  loiter  from 
my  Aimt,  of  whion  the  foEowing  i*  a  copy  ;— 

*'  Mt  DEim  Joseph:, 

**  I  HATE  received  from  Messrs,  Isaacs  ahb 
LAWBon'  a  paroel  of  SiLk^  whiehj  they  inform  me,  they 
have  forwarded  by  yonr  direction.  I  have  examined 
the  worthless  rnhbish  with  an  amonnt  ol  astonishment 
that  I  really  find  it  qnite  impoesible  to  eiprea*.  I  ^n 
quite  understand,  my  dear  Nephew,  the  kindness  that 
impelled  you  to  make  me,  as  you  fondly  thought,  a  very 
handsome  present  for  my  approaching  birthday;  but 
the  fihametul  way  in  wmoh  you  have  been  swindled, 
and  induced  to  insult  me  in  a  viray  that  I  never  could 
have  believed  poaaihle,  worries  and  annoys  me  more  than 
loan  express. 

'*  It'sa  long  w&y,  of  oourse,  from  Truro  to  London^ 
and  you  know  how  I  bate  those  nasty  Railways,  espe- 
cially since  I  have  been  so  lame,  hut  I  shall  start  by 
the  early  train  to-morrow  morning,  and  we  will  i;o 
together  to  those  shameful  swindlers,  accompanied  by 
a  Toli^emaUj  and  let  them  see  that  we  are  not  quite 
such  idiots  in  Cornwall  as  to  be  taken  in  by  such  an 
impudent  attempt  at  deception. 

I  hope  the  journey  will  not  prove  too  much  for  my 
strength ;  but  1  shall  be  able  to  stay  with  you  three 
or  four  days  to  recover  myself.  1  shall  bring  my  maid 
with  me,  so  we  shall  require  two  bed-rooms.  It  is,  of 
course,  a  great  effort  for  me  to  make,  but  nothing 
shall  prevent  my  assisting  you  in  punishing  those  in- 
famoufl  swindlers  who  have  dared  so  to  impose  upon 
your  utter  ignorance  of  these  important  matters, 

**  Your  affectionate  Aunt,      '*  Tabitma  TiEVEiiAir,*' 

My  poor  dear  Aunt  stayed  with  me  a  full  week  before 
she  was  able  to  return  home.  It  was  certainly  the  longest 
and  the  most  expensive^  and  1  fear  1  must  add,  the  most 
untruthful  week  I  ever  experienced^  and  the  worst  of  it 
h  that  I  also  fear,  from  her  somewhat  severe  manner  at 
leaving,  that  my  long  week's  sacrifice  of  comfort  and 
oonvenienoe,  of  boundless  extravagance,  and  of  ima- 
ginative explanations  waa  all  thrown  away. 

I  am  going  to  Heme  Bay  for  a  few  days*  absolute 
quiet  and  repose,  and  to  recover  my  wonted  serenity 
after  the  fearful  trial  to  whioh  I  have  been  subjected, 
from  which  I  draw  this  moral  for  my  future  guidance ; — 

Never  buy  a  bargain  in  Silk ;  never  make  a  present 
to  a  distant  Relation  ;  and  never  have  a  spare  be  a -room 
in  a  small  establishment.  Joseph  Geeenhoeit* 


THE  WAT  THE  MONET  GOES. 

A  GRSAT  deal  has  been  said  and  written  about  the  funds  of  the 
Land  League.  It  has  been  suggested  several  times  that  these  mys- 
terious accounts  should  be  audited.  With  a  view  to  makiog  a  start 
in  that  direction^  the  following  figure*  are  interrogatively  subjoined, 
as,  from  their  nature,  they  seem  ukely  to  pofii  unquestioned  by  any- 
one ;— 

Zi»t  &f  DithuTHTnenit, 


Tickets  to  Paris  and  America        .        .       •        , 
Cost  of  flirting  Overcoat  with  hand-huggriBg  Pockets 
Lessons  from  Dancing- Master  in  Irish  Jig     « 

Whiskey         , 

Entertainment  of  the  Fair  Sex  (no  true  Irishman, 
bedad,  would  object  to  that)    .... 

Boota  and  Gloves 

Contributions  to  the  Poor- Boxes  in  Faria  Churches 
The  **  Maaher  Suit  '*  as  advertised 
Perfumery  and  Hair-Curling         .... 
Expenses  of  varioua  Gentlemen— aay    • 

Charity 

Other  PiflbniBementB 


1,000 

ID 

1 

1,000 

4 
1 
0 

% 

0 

3,000 

0 


i. 

0 

0 

10 

0 

7 
12 
0 
10 
2 
0 
3 


19,^9  13 


£25,000    0    0 


The  Bival  Blues. 
{Frem  the  Horn*  Sccreiar^f**  point  o/vkw.) 

Bobby  in  Blue,  put  your  truncheon  in  nlay, 
The  rou|?h  's  on  the  loose,  and  the  **  lagV  "  on  the  lay. 
Where  is  the  Blue,  who  that  truncheon  should  use  If 
Oil  to  the  Boat  Race,  to  guard  other  Blues  J 


10  BE  SOLD,  the  whole  of  the  8tock-in-Trade,  Appliances,  and 
Inventions  of  a  Successful  jJ^Isthete,  who  is  retinog  from  husi- 


This  win  include  a  large  Stock  of  faded  Lilies,  dilapidated 
Sunfiowers,  and  shabby  Peacocks*  Feathers,  several  long-haifed 
Wigs,  a  collection  of  inoomprehensible  Poems,  and  a  number  of 
impossible  Pictures.  Also,  a  valuable  Manuscript  Work,  entitled 
Iri^iritctum  to  ^Hhetes,  oontalning  a  list  of  cesthetic  catchwords, 
drawings  of  aesthetic  attitudes,  and  many  choioe  secrets  of  the  craft. 
Also,  a  number  of  well-used  Dadoes,  sad-ooloured  Draperies,  blue 
and  white  China,  and  brass  Fenders. 

To  shallow -pated J  fiabby  young  Men  with  no  education,  who  are 
anxious  to  emoark  in  a  prontabie  business  which  requires  no  capital 
but  impudence,  aikd  involves  no  previous  knowledge  of  anything,  this 
presents  an  unusual  opportunity «  No  reasonable  o^er  refused. 
Apply  in  the  first  instance  to  Meean ,  Juoklxhobi  ajid  jAixrwACK» 
Solicitora,  Chancery  Lane. 
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A    REMONSTRANCE, 

Bstiring  Old  Gent  [who  had  evad&i  the  IncmryAaxfor  yfars,  and  hceri  "  brought  l^ 
hook*'  at  I(ut),  '^"WiLL,  I  €AN  josr  manahs  it  this  Tims;  but,  hQO«.  brsk, 

YOU    M(T»T    INFORM    HeR   MaJK^TT  THAT   IN   FUTVRK,    *T0*   MT   WQRP,  «H£  BBALLT 

MuaxK'T  ooufix  vvoa  ms  aa  a  Sotrnojt  of  l^ooMBf" 


SAGE  GEEEN. 

{By  a  Fading-Old  ^"Estheic*) 

My  love  is  m  fair  aa  a  lily  £ower. 

(Thg  Peacock  blue  has  a  »acred  sheen  !) 
Oh,  bright  are  the  blooma  ia  her  maiden  bower* 

{Sing  Hey  !  Sing  M&  I  for  the  tweet  Sage  (rreen  '| 

Her  faoe  ia  aa  wan  as  the  wattir  white. 

(The  Ptiact^k  b£iw  hae  a  sacred  tkeen  f) 
Her  eycB  are  as  stora  on  a  moonlit  night. 

[Sing  Hey  !  Sing  Ho  !  for  the  sweet  Sage  Green  /) 

The  China  plate  it  ii  pure  oa  the  wall. 

( The  Peacock  blue  has  a  sacred  ^heen  /) 
Alaok  I  ahe  heedeth  it  never  at  all. 

{Sing  Hey  !  Sing  Ha  !  for  the  iweet  Sage  Green  /) 

The  heart  of  the  ilamozel  is  fuU  fain* 
{ The  Peacock  blue  has  a  sacred  sheen  /) 

With  lancuorous  loving:  and  purple  pain* 

{Sing  Hey  !  Sing  Ho  !  for  the  sweet  Sage  Green  /) 

And  woe  ia  me  that  I  never  may  win  ; 

( The  Peacock  biue  hctt  a  sacred  sheen  /\ 
For  the  Bard's  hard  up,  and  nhe  's  got  no  tin* 

{Sing  Hey  !  Sing  Ho  !  for  the  sweet  Sage  Gfreen  f) 


A  Board-Scbool  Accomplishment. 

What  a  remarkable  omission  in  the  New  Education 
Code  has  heea  naac&ountably  overlooked  hj  its  framera  I 
They  have  made  careful  and  ample  proTiaion  for  the 
instniotioa  of  the  juvenile  masses  in  muiio*  Should  they 
not  also  have  taken  the  necessary  order  to  cause  the 
ohildf  ea  of  the  Million  to  be  taught  dancingr  ^  **  A  lively 
meaiure  "  of  this  sort  will  evidently  be  neoeaaaiy  for 
their  proper  elevation  to  the  level  of  polite  Society, 
which,  of  course,  will  delig^ht  in  being  supplied  with 
footmen  and  other  servanta  all  really  capable  of  elefantly 
dancing  attendance.  For  that  purpose  step*  muat  be 
taken. 

COLO  cm  ABLE. 

A  Spobtihg  Paper  says  it  sees  ** rooks  ahead"  for 
British  Sport.  They  are  presumably  not  '*  Blue  Rook$," 
Or  was  it  a  mispriat  for  **  rooks  P  *' 


AN  EASTER  HOLIDAY  IN  PARIS. 

{Mems*  from  the  Diary  of  a  Ifofnt-Ridfr,) 

Monday ^ — Comtnenoement  of  the  Esster  recess.  Arrived  in  Paris 
safe  and  sound*  Pfeoiuu»  glad  to  be  here,  afi  my  hlundtsring  fellow 
oountrymen  are  always  making  awkward  mbtakes.  As  it  was, 
during  the  passage  between  Paver  and  Ciilaia^  I  found  one  of  these 
donkeys  taking  aim  at  me  with  a  revolver  from  under  cover  of  the 
paddle-box.  When  I  remonstrated  with  him,  he  apologised,  and 
said  he  took  me  for  quite  a  different  Gentleman.  Of  course »  we 
know  nothing  about  these  mysterious  bands,  or  rather  w©  know  they 
do  not  exist,  but  still  I  do  wish  they  would  be  moro  oaref  ol  I  It  *b 
false  t^Gutiiimy  to  employ  iUitorate  avengers  because  their  services 
can  be  prooiired  cheaply. 

Tuesaay,— Took  a  walk  in  the  Rue  do  Rivolii  and  was  aoooeted  bv 
two  men,  who  aakod  me  ^*  if  I  happened  to  be  lir.  Gl a dstokb  ?  " 
Replied,  **  Certainly  not."  They  told  mo  that  they  were  delighted 
to  hear  it,  as  they  had  received  instructions  to  stab  the  Pe bmibu  to 
the  heart,  and  were  unwilling  to  make  mistakes.  Can^t  understand 
the  matter  at  aU*  Culled  upon  M.  Hestki  dk  Roche  fort,  and 
repeated  to  him  a  speech  I  had  eompcned  to  be  delivered  after  the 
recess.  He  expressed  himself  delighted  with  it.  This  was  very 
gratifying  and  iLittering.  The  more  so  aa  the  8|^eeoh  was  delivered 
in  Engliah,  and  HBKut  only  speaks  French.  Goin?  home  to  my 
hotel  I  found  a  string  of  men  standing  in  a  row.  They  all  had  red 
tiagi.  Dae  of  them  asked  me  if  1  happened  to  be  Sir  William 
Habcoujit,  as  if  I  were  he  and  his  companions  were  to  signal  to  one 
another  my  approach  by  waving  their  banners.  A^ssured  him  I 
was  net  Sir  Wijj^am  Ha&couei,  but  can't  make  out  what  it  all 
means. 

Wednesday,— Mai  a  few  of  my  oolleagups,  and  determined  to  do  a 
little  business.  Talked  over  the  wrongs  of  Ireland  for  five  minutes, 
and  then  practised  the  national  jig.  Adjourned  to  pay  a  call  upon 
certain  of  the  fair  se^c^    Behaved  ia  the  most  elegant  manner,    As 


we  were  daaeing  the  jig  we  had  practised  ia  the  morning,  and  joit 
as  we  and  the  Ladies  were  warmiog  to  the  work,  half  the  house  was 
blown  dowa  hy  dynamite.  Hurried  into  the  street  to  see  what  was 
the  matter.  Yery  angry.  Fellow  eon ntryman  most  apologetic. 
Said  that  he  and  his  mates  had  mistaken  one  of  our  number  for 
a  Cibinet  Minister.  Well»  what  if  he  did  f  Most  extraordinary  I 
Why  blow  up  the  house  on  that  account  ?    Fairly  puzzled  ! 

Thursday, — ^ Another  meeting  with  my  colleagues.  Put  to  tht 
vote— politics  or  beauty?  Deoided  nnanimouiily  in  favour  of  the 
latter.  Had  a  fine  time  of  it  entirely.  Accompanied  distiaguiahed 
members  of  the  fair  sex  to  Yersailles,  Tartly  polite  to  the  member 
peculiarly  hypothecated  to  me.  Was  careful,  however,  to  draw  ths 
line.  Did  not  wish  to  have  the  pain  of  refusing  her.  Coming  back 
to  Parb,  train  left  the  line.  Lady  is  terribly  frightened,  but  not 
hurt.  Individual  ia  a  distniise-cloak  apologifled.  He  said  he 
thought  that  our  fair  oompaaions  were  English  Ladlea.  Hence  the 
mistake.  He  wouldn't  have  murdered  an  Irishwoman  to  save  hii 
life.    What  could  he  mean  F 

-FWWay.— When  we  were  breakfasting  quietly  at  the  Grand  Hotel, 
the  entire  lloor  mounted  en  masse  like  a  balloon,  and  carried  us  into 
the  Champs  Elyseea.  Gentleman  in  a  black  mask  profuse  in  his 
apologies.  Borne  mistake.  They  had  been  tempted  to  do  it  }>j 
seeing  a  large  famiiy  party  of  Ensflish  children  entering  tke  aalooiL 
Were  unaware  of  our  presence.  Yery  an^rry.  Man  ia  m&ak  retorted. 
They  hada't  bad  an  advance  for  a  long  time  I  What  did  he  me«nF 
He  said  that  he  and  his  mates  were  not  going  to  do  all  the  dirty 

work,  while  we Left  him  at  this  point,  as  he  Wft«  evidentlj 

becoming  offensive.  However,  thought  it  advisable  to  leave  Pana 
immediately. 

Saturday.— ^dk  m  London.  Ready  for  the  next  ParlJAment«rf 
campaign.  Outrages  going  on  right  and  left.  Boa^t*  of  ooortfi, 
know  in  the  least  who  the  **  miscreants  "  are.  But  they  most  bt 
sharp  fellows  to  think  of  such  clever  things.  Funds  of  the  Leic;ns 
in  satisfactory  condition.  But  still  thete  outrages  are  terrible.  IM 
so  wonder  who  are  the  organ  isem. 


TO  CORS£MFONDENTS,—1d  no  ca«©  can  Contributions,  whs  the  r 
bf  m  Stmaped  and  Buecied  Envelopt  or  Cottr. 


M8.,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawings^  be  retumed,  anUss  aecompaaiii 
Copiea  of  MS.  ilioaid  bt  kspt  by  the  Sendsn 
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NATURE'S    PUZZLES. 

'H41LS,    TOMMT  I      Do   TOU  HJUR  THX  CnCKOO!** 
*  YSS  ;  BDT  I  don't  8SB  TBB  CLOCf  AHYWHSaB  t" 


A  BEAL  EASTEE  HOLIDAY. 

I  WIS  acabled  on  Friday,  through  the  gr&Ai  kindness  of  two  of  the  soilb  of 
the  friendly  Couooillor  of  whom  I  haTe  had  ao  often  to  » peak,  to  enjoy  on  onr 
noMe  river,  diBtingubhed  by  our  poets  for  ages  past  aa  tne  "Silver  Thamet,*' 
a  day  of  the  timplett  and  pur  est  eTijoyment*  We  started  at  about  ten  o'olooic, 
af ter  a  oopioaa  breakfast,  and  boldly  walked  to  Mortlake.  It  is  many  year* 
tince  I  accompliflhed  bo  h«rciilean  a  foat — ex  psth  Hercnhm  iij  I  think,  the 
oorreot  quotation  here— and  proud  enough  I  felt  at  its  accomplishment,  and, 
truth  oompeb  me  to  add,  tired  enough  too.  However»  a  capital  but  economical 
dinner  at  a  neighbonring:  inn,  the  oloeed  doori  of  which  flew  open  like  ma^c  at 
the  word  **  TraveUere,"  soon  pet  me  to-risfhti,  and  we  sauntered  down  to  the 
river,  and  chartered  a  boat.  I  believe  **  ehartered  "  is  the  correct  phraae^  and 
we  were,  oonsequently,  the  charter-parti ea  ;  and  it  being'  my  first  appearance 
in  that  character,  I  of  eouiae  endeavonred  to  leok  as  much  like  a  charter -party 
Mjpcwihie, 

W©  started  in  a  blaze  of  hot  Bun»hin©i  which  was^  however,  prevented  from 
belnr  too  oppressive  by  about  the  sharpest  and  keenest  North-EcLster  that  I 
think  I  ever  experienced.  My  two  youthful  oompaniouB  rowed,  of  oourae,  and 
I,  for  the  first  time  in  all  mv  chequered  existence,  nndertook  to  steer.  So 
long  &i  our  oourse  was  quite  clear,  this  did  not  Be  em  a  very  difiicuit  or  com- 
plicated operation*  1  had  only  to  keep  her  nose  straig-ht,  I  was  told,  and  I  waa 
sure  to  be  right.  T,  of  ooutbo,  had  not  the  remotest  idea  whoee  nose  was  to  be 
kept  straiirht,  or  howj  was  to  aooompHsh  this  neoessary  operation ;  but  I  found 
if  I  pulled  both  the  strings  as  hard  as  I  could,  ,all  seemed  nght,  and  so  I 
continued  doing  till  my  arms  ached  again. 

But  when  we  got  further  up  the  river^  what  with  the  sun.  and  the  E&at  wind, 
and  the  other  boats  that  would  keep  getting  in  our  way,  ana  would  keep  shout- 
ing out,  "  Where  are  you  coming  to,  stupid  ?  "  *  *  Does  your  mother  know  you  're 
out?'*  and  other  similar  domestic  inquiries,  I  got  quite  confused,  and  pulling 
the  wrong  string  by  mistake,  nearly  got  under  the  '*  bough,"  I  think  they  eali 
it,  of  what  seemed  to  me  quite  a  gigantio  steamer ;.  however,  with  that  presence  of 
mind  that  rarely  forsakes  me  for  long,  by  pulling  violently  at  the  other  string, 
1  managed  to  run  our  boat  right  aahore,  when,  of  course,  we  were  safe.  I  had 
been  noticing  for  some  time  past  that  the  wat^r  waa  rising  rather  rapidly  in 

TOL.  Lxzxr?.  p 


our  boat*  and  I  now  called  mv  companions*  attention  to 
the  strange  fact,  and  to  the  rather  singular  effect  thereof, 
that  my  boots  were  thoroughly  wet  through.  Upon 
examination  it  was  discovered  that  the  boat  was  leaking 
badly,  hut  thia  seemed  but  a  very  triiUng  matter  to 
my  young  friends,  for,  jumping  on  to  the  adjacent  mud- 
hank  and  calling  to  me  to  foMow,  we  soon  hauled  our 
outrigger  ashore,  cleared  her  out,  turned  her  over, 
lannched  her  again,  and  there  we  were,  ^*aa  right  as 
ninepence,*'  as  I  was  informed  by  our  bough  oar.  My 
utter  inexperience  of  nautical  phraseology  prevents  me 
from  thoroughly  nnderstanding  how  right  ninepence  is 
generally  couaidered  to  he,  but  as  I  was  at  that  particular 
moment  sitting  with  a  blazing  sun  right  in  my  eyes, 
and  a  cutting  North- Easter  right  in  my  left  ear,  and  a 
wet  steering-rope  in  each  cold  hand,  with  my  boots  full 
of  muddy  wat^r,  and  my  best  trouflera  coated  with  black 
mud  nearly  up  to  the  kneea,  I  think  I  would  rather  not 
learn  from  a  bitter  experience  what  it  is  to  be  as  right 
as  a  shilling* 

^  Our  four  hours'  row*  which,  under  my  somewhat  trying 
circumstances  might  have  proved  juit  a  trifle  monoto- 
nous, was  agreeably  varied  oy  the  necessity  under  which 
we  found  ourselves  of  running  ashore  on  two  other  occa- 
sions for  the  purpose  of  again  emptying  our  leaky  boat. 
On  remonstrating  somewhat  severely  with  the  eminent 
hoat-builder  from  whom  we  had  chartered  our  treacherous 
craft,  he  coolly  informed  us  that  *'as  it  was  the  werry 
first  time  she  had  been  out  since  she  was  laid  up  for  the 
winter,  he  was  half  afeard  as  eha  might  just  weep 
a  little." 

We  left  him  and  his  weeping  outrigger,  looking  as 
indignant  as  it  is  well  poesible  to  look  with  one^e  hoote 
and  trouBera  smothered,  so  to  speak,  with  Thames  mud, 
and  again  sought  refuge  in  our  Mendly  inn,  where  a 
liberal  tea  warmed  and  refreshed  us,  and  enabled  us  to 
make  light  of  our  threefold  escape.  My  young  friends 
seemed  to  think  it  gave  the  one  touch  of  adventure  neces- 
sary to  a  perfect  day's  amusement,  and  I  have  hut  little 
doubt  that  repeated  exxwrienoes  of  the  same  kind  might 
at  length  succeed  in  oonvinoing  me  that,  to  walk  seven 
or  eight  miles  on  a  stretch,  and  then  to  sit  for  four 
mortal  hours  in  a  small,  leaky  boat,  without  even  the 
ordinary  luxury  of  a  cushion,  in  a  bitter  Ea8t4^rly  wind, 
pulling  with  unaccustomed  hands  at  two  small  ropes, 
with  your  hoots  filled  with  muddy  water,  and  your  best 
trousers  plastered  with  Thames  mud»  and  with  all  the 
anxiety  neeessarily  resulting  from  the  responsibility  of 
knowing  that  yon  are  the  only  one  on  hoard  who  knows 
wMoh  way  yon  are  going,  or  by  what  dangers  you  are 
snrronnd^,  at  once  satisxaetorily  answer  the  oft-repeated 
question,  **  How  to  spend  a  Happy  Day," 

Air  OUTSIDEB, 

THE  DUTCHMAN'S  BIG  DOG. 
(Eael  Ga«y*8  VaasioN.) 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  is  my  big  Bnlldog  P 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  can  he  he  f 
With  his  Su-ze-rain-ty  and  his  Con-ven-ti-on, 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  is  he  P 

They  set  him  to  watch  me,  my  tricks  for  to  stop ; 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  can  he  he  ? 
But  I  guess  he  will  never  catch  nie  on  the  hcp» 

And  his  bark  is  all  fiddlededee. 

I  call  him  my  dog,  he  would  scare  me,  hut  can^t ; 

I  whistle,  he  Ml  come,  you  will  see, 
With  his  tail  'twixt  his  legs,  and  his  ears  on  the  slants 

As  docile  a  dog  as  can  be. 

My  big  Bulldog  cannot  know  what  he 's  about. 

He  seems  in  a  bit  of  a  fog. 
If  the  dog  were  the  stronger,  he  'd  rule  me,  no  donht. 

Aa  it  is,  I  shall  just  rule  the  dog. 

Oh  where  and  oh  where,  &c. 


A  LiTTLB  Game  of  Cbok:e,  eh:  ?— The  Archbishop  of 
Ca»hel,  Dr.  Cboks,  ha«  fuhsoribed  handsomely  to  the 
**  Parnell  Testimonial."  His  Grace's  title  should  be, 
Archbishop  of  Cash -ill  applied.  The  Thirteenth  Llo 
will  roar ;  but  not  with  laughter. 
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^^  V^^jNi^Nm  V  \^T  ^X  ^.^tV  ^ 


''DIPPING    THE    COLOURS." 

Shady  ProipeeU  for  tht  Arm  ft  aceordiitg  to  ths  New  High*BaH'in*Uming^doum  **  arrangemtni  in  gray,** 


I 
I 


•*  And  th»t  mat  ScaiAMp  and  th«y  hat  Call, 

Into  thi  Dri  hi  Difa  thkm  all  : 


Thkir  Soarlst  Coats  so  bskiht  to  sis. 
Gome  out  quits  Orat,  Grat-ddallis»" 
From  **  Agrippa  th^.  Dipper^**  m  '^Siruwwel  P§i4rt**—  {adapUd\^ 


HIS  FIRST  BUDGET. 

BCKSV.-^ Inter wr  of  iha  Sanctum  at  85 ^  Fket  Street  Mr,  P[nfeH 
discovered  hard  ai  work,  ToBT  [pocketing  a  bribe)  ushert  in 
DUting^iihed  StateBin&ii,  and  retire§  $teaUhiiy  and  hurriedljf, 

Mr,  Punch  {koking  up].  Ah,  CflixDEsa,  you  here?    Wliat  do 
yoti  WAtit  ? 

Distinguished  Statetman  {neriDouely)^  Oh«  p!e&8«|  Sir,  I  don't  want 

to  diitiirb  youj  but  the  Grand  Old— I  &Iiotild  say  the  Pbkmier— fliid 

I  WM  to  read  yon  the  Foujjh  dretft  of  my  finantJial  ttatement,  and^— 

Mr,  P,  Ah,  to  be  aufe— the  Badget !    Fire  nway,  then— as  yon 

used  to  say  at  the  War  Offica. 

f    M.  S.  Ah}  JJiied  Pall  Mall  so  muoh  l>etkr  than  Whitehall  I    I 

do  so  miss  tbe  armour  I  U9ed  to  borrow  from  th©  Tower. 


Mr.  P.  Well,  never  minA  that  Go  on  bTiildy,  and  t«U  me  if 
you  have  imposed  any  new  imposta.  Cut  out  the  prelimiiiary 
**  dialect,"  as  Duciow  used  to  tay,  and  **  come  to  the  'oesea/' 

D*  S,  {pr&dueing  MS.),  Well,  Sir,  I  thought  Bicydea  and  Tri- 
oyelea 

Mr.  P,  Won't  do.  They  are  a  bother  to  the  horaaa  of  the  rich, 
hut  give  a  deal  of  pleacure  to  the  sm&U  City  olerk  and  the  artiaan. 
Leave  them  alone. 

2>.  1^,  {crossing mdsuggesti&n).  Theu  a  small  dutyou  Carte fik  VinU* 

Mr,  P,  Now  that  Professional  Beantiei  are  out  of  faahiom,  woa*t 
be  very  productive.    Out  with  it ! 

Z>.  S.  [erasing).  Then  I  thought  a  amaU  impost  upon  Theatziotl 
TieketB 

Mr,  P,  Certainly  not,  Sir  t  The  Puhlie  pay  enough  tor  their 
placea  already.    Away  with  it  I 


J 
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D.  S.  {erasing).  Then  it  Beemed  to  me 
that,  perkapa,  il  Aerated  Watefa — - 

Mr.  P,  Oh,  le&Te  '*the  Maihers"  alone 
for  tlie  preaeEt    I  have  dealt  with  them, 

D.  i^,  [tranng].  Then  I  thotight  if  wu 
taxed  the  AdveitiJiemeDta^  esp^oiiJJy  thow 
on  the  hoai-dtDge* 

Mr\  P.  You  woialdn't  do  much  harm  P 
Well,  it  wa»  tried  jfears  ago»  in  the  papen, 
and  wasn^t  popular*    Croafi  it  out* 

D.  S.  (*ra«Vij),  And  then  it  teemed  to  me 
that,  as  there  were  inch  a  lot  of  them,  if  we 
ta^ed  the  Volimteers 

Mr.  F.  Why,  you  would  set  the  country 
in  a  blaze  I  Out  with  it,  Sir ;  out  with  it ! 
I  iuppoee  you  couldn't  get  the  War  Office 
out  of  your  head  I    Well,  go  on. 

D.  S,  Pleate,  Sir^  I  can*t  go  on.  I  have 
croftied  out  eTerythmg, 

Mr,  P.  Well,  Gladstofi  Junior,  yon 
have  made  a  nice  naeii  of  it  f  However, 
aj  I  have  a  ipare  ten  minuteB^  I  will  set  it 
right  for  you. 

D.  S,  (faiUng  on  hit  kneei).  If  the  grati- 
tude of  a  life  I— 

[^  Scene  ciotet  m  upon  Mr.  Twcu  good' 
humourediy  atterinff  the  Budget  to  the 
form  in  which  it  m  t&  hs  preMnted  t& 
the  Iloute  of  Comnwm* 


PLIMSOLL'S  P^AN. 

BiWQ  Yentilatort  I  popular  tell 

To  put  down  spouting'Bhaft  I 
Conspiracy  of  the  lounging  Swell  I 

All  Nohdom's  cant  and  craft  I 
The  working-man  they  do  not  love, 

They  'd  ttop  the  holei  that  blow. 
That  they  may  idly  lounge  ahove 

Whilst  labour  ohokm  below. 
Infernal  itiuk  F    Infernid  rot ! 

A  mere  occasional  puif 
Of  eulphur-f nme  and  steam-npfay  hot  1 

Out  on  B&flthetio  ituif ! 
They'd   prig    **the    peopled    pleaiufe- 
ground," 

In  which  to  ttroU  and  trifle. 
And  whilst  at  ease  cavofticg  round, 

Care  not  that  thousands  stiHe. 
The  Railway  is  the  People's  friend, 

The  Swell  the  People*s  foe  ; 
So  long  as  blow-holea  he  can  end 

Me  does  not  care  a  blow, 
jp"  Railways  cannot  breath- room"give 

Without  park-ipoiling,  why, 
Better  that  labouring  mentihould  live. 

Though  trees  and  flowers  should  die. 
And  if  you  say  that  on  that  "  If  " 

All  sorts  of  queattons  hinf^e ; 
Not  logic  pius  a  sulphur- wlulf 

Can  make  a  zealot  cringe. 


HOME  COMFORTS, 

The  following  is  a  puzzle  which  appears 
in  the  Dailt^  Telegraph  (March  2Cth)  :— 

BOARD  and  KK3IDENCE»  South  Ken ein^- 
Ion.  in  oar  park,  n^iueum,  rail,  and  omni- 
bus* Bath  room.  Home  comforts.  Terma  for 
partial  iWm  18f . ;  full  from  21i. ;  married  couple, 
two  guineai.    Carp«t  daacei. 

Now,  partial  home  oomforts  at  eighteen 
ahillingB  appears  reasonable,  but  full  home 
comforts  at  a  guinea  is  decidedly  cheap. 
The  final  sentence  puzzles  us  altogether, 
*'Ckrpet  daaoes/'  Does  it,  indeed?  Is 
this  one  of  the  **  home  comforts  *'  f  Poiflihly 
the  tables  turn*  the  chair  a  chevy  one  an- 
other, and  the  sideboard  **  eets  to  partners," 
It  would  perhapB  be  somewhat  perplexing, 
all  this  frivolity  of  furniture,  alter  a  time. 
Possiblf  we  have  *made  a  mittake,  and  that 
**  Carpet  dances^'  is  a  misprint  for  Carpe 
diem. 


••service  going  to  the '* 

Cmtmner,  *' Did  tou  pib  tbe  Njew  RRomiirr  makch  in  YisrKRDAY !     A  finb  body 
o'  MiN '*    {Barhtr  aniffa  depriciaitiiigly,)     '^EHt    Wet,  I  *vk  alwjits  hbibdjar  150rE 


SPOKKK  or  AS  OKA  OF  TBS   CftACK- 

Barbtr,  **  'PooE  Lor,  I  fancf,  Sm  ! 

COLONIL  SHAVieS  HISSlLF  I  l  " 


[/*  IcUjtered, 
All  aBOW  THxm  Bsasbs  ;  axd  I  *Tm  asAan  lai 


TitEATMCAL  Mems.— TA*  MectoT  at  the  Court  got  it  hot  tU  round  from  the  Criti<», 
Mr.  Fi^E&o  baa,  we  hear,  aeen  the  error  of  his  way,  and  has  rector  fitd  hi  a  miatake.  The 
acting  is  said  to  be  very  ^ood*  We  ah  all  see.^^ — Among  the  numeroua  Matinees  at  the  Gaiety 
are  two  of  considerable  mtereBt ;  one  when  Vice  Verad  ia  to  be  played*  and  the  other  is  Mias 
Liwdlet's  Matinee,  when  thia  Lady  it  to  appear  as  Cmnte$8  d'Autrevai  in  T,  W.  EoDKaxaoN's 
Ladies^  Battle^  and  a  young  Irish  Gentleman,  Mr.  H.  Firz-PATEior,  is  to  essays  the  part  of 
Pat  McNoggeriy  in  That  JRatcat  Put  A  new  delineator  of  Iriah  character  it  a  rarity,  and 
will  be  a  great  attraction  for  this  entertainment,  which  ahould  be  called  a  3fatin^e  and  a 

Pfltin^e.    It  is  ou  the  Thirteenth. Opera  Comique.    Bondage^  la  at  Saturday,  proved  to  be 

a  dnU  tmnslation  from  the  French  by  a  **  well- known  I^ondon  Author,"  whose  name  did  not 
appear.  Thii  was  wise  ;  had  none  of  the  Actors  appeared,  and  the  piece  itself  not  been  pro- 
duced, it  would  have  been  still  wiser* 
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SKETCHES    FROM    *'BOZ,'* 
{Adapted  to  Well-know^  Characters,] 


DOMBST   AKD  SqM, 


THE  SOCIETY  DRAMATIST, 

Tex  SoetetY  Dramatiat  haa  an  enormous  advantft^  over  his  pro- 
feMionat  brotnren.  He  ta  so  thoroughly  oon  vera  ant  with  the  maimers 
and  ouatomA  of  the  haut  ^/?n,  that  he  can  repreaent  polite  flociety  as 
ife  fcally  If*  Mr,  Sofeetan  Ttdie  has  forwarded  to  us  the  following^ 
ipBOimen  of  reflned  Comedy  which^  be  saya,.  waa  played  with,  enormons 
ffnoo6M  at  th^  Duke  of  Bhtcxwall's  Theatre  laat  week  ;— 

I-OVE    AND    WAB, 

A  CoMnnv  w  Tsrem  Aofs* 

DRAMATia  psaaoNJB. 

Lord  Aauotrnx* 

Colonel  Rkqikald  Dtririrnia  Lotetoit  [retired). 
Captain  AmEBiroir  Stasklt, 
Captain  Charles  Stabchlet. 
Lady  Ardoubt. 

Mrs.  Racesworth  Jqwes  {of  PiUmomy,  a  rich  Widow]* 
Act    1*—July,      The    landing   and  entrance  to   the  baU-romn  at 
Princes'"  Oate^  the  town  residence  of  Mrs.  IIacksworth  JoNEfl, 
To  the  right  ie  a  F&otman,  who  is  announcing  the  guests,     Mrs. 
R.  J.  if  standing  right-centre  with  a  ma(fnifi€ent  bouquet.   In  the 
centre  are  two  large  candelahra^  with  fiowers,  ^c.     To  the  left 
is  another  entrance ,  through  which  can  be  teen  portion  of  the 
suite  of  rooms  i  la  EenaiBsance.     The  band  is  playing^  in  the 
distance,  one  of  Waldteufkl's  wattzfs,  and  the  dancers  can  he 
seen.     The  faint  cries  of  the  linkmen  heard  without  .•— *'  Cmning 
!«.'*'  **  Coming  out  J '*'*'LotA  RioiiTLAWii's  Servant!''  ^c,  ^fc. 
Enter ^  from  left^  Captaina  Stahcelbt  and  Staeelt* 
Starchtey,  Do  yoa  know  what  time  the  8iippeT-rcM>m  will  be  open  P 
Stasety.  One  o*clock^  I  think*    It  now  wanta  ten  minntea  to, 
*9^ar.  I  say,  thoae  are  awf nlly  good  ooUars  of  yonrsl    Xhey  are 
mnoh  higher  than  mine, 

Stae,  They  are  jfood.  I  (fot  them  in  the  Bnrlington*  They  haT8 
little  alots  at  the  side  to  keep  the  tie  down.  [Shows  collar. 

Star.  An  awfully  good  dodge.    Here  comes  Lady  Arbourt,    Ka 
mistake  about  her  beine  a  beautiful  woman. 
StaSy  She  only  made  Tier  dehitt  last  aeason. 

Star,  Yea.  Married  his  Lordahip  six  montha  ago,  and  was  the 
centre  of  attraction  at  the  Queen**  last  ball. 

Enter  Lady  Aedourt  with  Partner  (l^.     She  »tops  to  speak  to 

&TA£cai.ET  and  Stasrlt,  and  the  Partner  returns  to  halt-romn. 

Footman  (r.)  announces  **  Colonel  Lotitok.'*    Enter  Colonel 

RlQIlfAXn  DUNBTSG  LoTETOK. 

Mrs,  Macksworth  Jones  [shaking  hands  with  him).  How  late  yom 
are  1 

6W,  Lotfet^tn,  So  sorry.  Couldn't  get  away  from  the  Dress- 
R0ROUOH8'  before.  The  Royalties  stayed  so  lat«.  What  a  pretty 
ball  yon  have  I 

Mrs,  It,  J  Yes.    Tt  is  pretty. 
C^^  M   Who  u  the  besutHui  woman  talking  to  StARCELMT  ? 


Mrs,  M,  J,  Lady  Ardourt. 

CoL  L.  Wife  of  *'  TiBBf  *'  Aedourt.  I  know  Mm.  He  used  to  shoot 
with  ua  at  my  unole-s  place  at  MaohRggis.    Do  introdnoe  me  to  her. 
[Mrs.   R.   J*  crosses  the  Stage,  and  introduces  him  ta  Lady 
Aedourt.     She  hows, 
CoL  L,  I  know  Lord  Aedoitrt  well. 
Lady  A*  Oh,  yea  I    1  Ve  heard  Elm  speRk  of  yon- 
CoL  L,  The  supper-room  is  open.    May  I  take  yon  down  ? 
[Lady  Arooitry  bows^  and  exit,  with  Col.  L,  (r.),  foUowed  hff 
Gaptaiaa  Starch  let  and  Staselt, 
Mrs*  R,  J.  {in  despair)^  He  does  not  love  me.    I  am  retolTedl 
As  he  will  not  love  me,  he  shall  fght  me  I 

[  Cur  ta  in ,     En  d  of  Act  I,    ( Interesting  so  far,  imC  t  it  f] 

Act  II^ — October,  Coiuen^atory  and  entrance- hall  at  Deery  Park^ 
Lord  Arboubt^s  Country  seat.  Through  the  door  at  hack  is 
seen  a  barouche.  Coachman  on  box  talking  ta  Groom,  Footmen 
with  rugs,  sunshades ^  ^c. 

Enter  Lady  Ardoitrt  and  Mrs.  Racksworth  Joints,  equipped 
for  driving. 

Lady  A,  [to  Footman)*  Keht— fetoh.  Connus,  (Esit  Servant*} 
WiU  you  get  into  the  carriage  iirat  ?— I  must  wait  for  Connus^ 

[Mrs/li.  J,  exit  through  door  at  back,  and  gets  into  carriage* 
Re-enter  Kent,  the  Foobnan,  with  Connnai  a  pug-dog,, 
Lady  A*  Kent,  put  the  dog  in  carriage, 

[Exit  Footman  through  door  at  hack, 

CoL  LoTBTOKT,  in  shooting  costumst  suddenly  appears  from  behind  a 
palm-tree. 

Col  Z.  [to  Lady  A.).  Make  aome  eicuie  not  to  go.  I  mnst  see  yon 
^and  alone.  Hush  1  Here  cornea  Starcrlet  and  Staselt.  Send 
them  for  the  driye*    I  will  explain  aU  I 

I  Disappears  behind  palm-tree^ 

Enter  Captains  Starcmlet  and  Staselt. 

Lady  A,  Will  you  oblige  me  by  driving  with  Mrs.  Eacksworth 

JoNKs,    I  cannot  go.    I  am  not  weU.    Make  my  best  excnsea  to  her* 

iShe  sits  on  blue-china  stool,  (L.).      Exeunt  8tarcklkt  and 

Staselt  at  back.     They  are  explaining,  then  get  into  ear^ 

riage^  which  drives  off. 

Lady  A,  What  can  he  mean  ? 

Re-enter  Col.  Lotetoit. 
CoL  L,  Lady  Aedoioiit— Fredebica— I  love  yon  I 
Lady  A,  Love  me  1    Oh,  Colonel  Loveton,  ia  this  hononr  ? 
CoL  L,  All  is  fair  in  Love  and  War,  and  this  is  Love  ! 

[  Curtain,    End  of  Act  IL    (Exciting,  tsnV  it  f) 

Act  IIL— TA<  same  day,  NighL  Scestb— TA«  colonnade  and  lawn 
outside  Deery  Park,  Easy  chairs,  Sdnde  rugs^  ^c,  carefully 
arranged*  To  the  left  are  Captains  Starchlet  and  StasslT 
at  small  tahle^  playing  **  Spilhkins,**  To  the  right  are  Ixrd 
ARBonRT  and  Mrs.  Racebwohth  Jokes  at  another  tMe  tpith 
coffee.  Lord  Aroouet  is  smoking  a  cigar ^  and  Mrs.  R.  J.  a 
cigarette*  Through  the  French  windows  under  colonnade  in 
centre  can  be  seen  the  interior  of  the  drawing-room.  Lady 
Ardourt  is  at  piano^  playing  "My  Queen"  waltz  softly^  CoL 
Loteton  leaning  over  piano  talking  to  her* 

Mrs.  R,  J*  {to  Lord  A.)*  I  don*t  think  I  ever  thanked  y<m  for 
that  charming  box  of  Egyptians. 

Lord  A,  Oh !  yea  j  you  did,  indeed.  I  feared  yon  wonld  mot  like 
them,  as  they  hai  no  mouthpiece, 

Mrs*  R,  J.  Indeed  I  I  don't  like  the  monthpieoe.  Well,  u  I  was 
saying,  Col,  Lovetok  is  no  lit  guest  for  you.  He  has  been  compelled 
to  resign  from  the  Turf»  and  mark— even  now— his  attentions  to 
Lady  Arbourv,    It  will  end  when  the  clock  strikes  eleven  !  J 

CoL  L,  [to  Lady  A.,  who  has  stopped  playing).  Oh  I  play  that 
again,    I  could  listen  to  you  for  ever. 

Lady  A*  What  I  when  yon  think  of  Rtruufsnor  ? 

CoL  X.  But  I  don't  I  {SentimentaHy,}  What  is  his  studied 
manipulation  to  your  inspired  feeling  ?  He  works  hard— you  play 
aoft.  He  fancies  he  plays- yon  play  his  fancies.  Oh»  Fredrrica  I 
he  may  be  a  learned  performer— but  you  are  simple  perfection* 

Capt.  Siarchley.  You  moved  three  or  four  of  ike  spillikins  then. 

Capt,  Staselv.  No  ;  I  didn*tl 

Capt.  Starchley.  1  es ;  yon  did  I 

Capt.  Stasely,  I  don't  think  I  did. 

Capt,  Starchley,  I  fancied  you  did ;  but  I  may  be  wrong. 

ilfra,  R*  J,  Hark  \   [  The  clock  strikes  eleven,)    The  eoid  has  ooms  1 

Enter  Detective,  hurriedly*    He  goes  to  Starchlet,  and  tak^s  hsm 

by  the  shoulder*    In  shaking  off  the  Detective,  the  table  ts  up^ei. 

Detective,  Colonel  LovETOif,  I  believe  ? 

Starch,  Wrong  againi  old  Sportsman ! 

Stasely.  Confound  you  I  You  Ve  npaet  our  spillikini,  tnd  spoilsd 
OUT  game. 

Starch,  Perhaps  you  '11  pick  'em  up. 
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BeUctive*  Tery  sottj,  Gentlemen.    But  1  «e©  my  man. 
i£xit  into  dratcing-room^  and  arresU  Colonel  Loyxtof, 
come  forward, 

DeUetive,  It  *ii  aE  oTer,  Colonel  Matchl'KE,  aliaa  Captain  TaarrEE, 
alias  Colonel  RBODrJLLU  Dcthitotq  Loyetok . 
CgL  Zoveton.  Feedieica— I  can  explain  all  T 
Zord  Ardaury,  Lady  AEnoirBT^  if  yon  pleaae. 
Lady  Ardoury*  My  knaband,  I  ne?«T  knew  how  ranoh  I  loved  yon 
till  n f ) w  i     [  StiJacH  lk t  an  d  St asblt  retire ^  and  pick  up  the  tpiUik i>w. 
Coi,  Lcrveion  {to  Bdri.  E.  J.)*  This  in  your  doing:.    Yon  promised 
never  to  betray  me. 
Mr$,  H,  J,  AM  is  Imt  in  Love  and  War,  and  this  is  Wab  I 
Curtain, 


Estiract  from  Next  M&ming  Paper^s  Criiici»m^  or  from  9ome 
remarks  by  an  '*Old  Playgoer /*^-^*  That  Mr,  BoirssTAir  Trnnc,  the 
Author  of  this  clever  Comedy » Love  and  War^  can  write  brilliant  dia- 
logrue  h  evident  from  the  witty  paasagea  with  which  thia  play 
abounda  ;  bnt  Ma  aim  has  been  to  give  na  true  picture*  of  the  faahion- 
able  Bociety  of  the  day,  and  in  thia  Mr.  Soneetan  TroiK,  beinp  an 
aonte  obaerver,  andhimeeli  a  notable  figure  in  the  beau  mondeWmoh 
he  delineates^  has  been  exceptionally  anccesafiiL" 


I 


THE  NEW  COLOUR  FOR  THE  AKMT. 

{Mdracte/rom  the  Note-Book  of  our  Extra  Special  Experimentalist,) 

12  Noo!r»— Well,  here  we  are  at  Flatfoot  FlatB,  with  telescopes, 
ipectaelee,  and  measurea  complete*  Obeyed  onr  ordera  in  every 
detail.  The  Profeaaor  and  myself  are 
determined  toaift  the  matter  thoroughly, 
and  not  to  accept  evidence  at  aeoond- 
hand.  We  have  got  a  Metropolitan 
Policeman  in  blue»  a  Yoinnteer  in  grey, 
and  a  Biilitiaman  in  scarlet,  Eaaily 
find  out  for  ouraelvea  which  is  the  best 
colour,  Soon  aee  which  ia  most  oon- 
apjcuoua  at  a  diatanee.  The  Professor 
not  only  aoientiiic  bnt  thoughtful.  As 
it  ia  blowing  hard,  and  feels  bitterly 
cold,  he  has  brought  with  him  a  large 
stone  jai*  of  whiskey.  We  have  just 
had  a  mug  of  it  each,  and  ore  all  the 
better  for  it.  The  Policeman,  Yolnntoer, 
and  Militiaman  are  waiting  for  our  orders. 

1  P.M.— So  far  we  have  not  obtained  any  very  valuable  result. 
We  atarted  our  three  colour- wear  era  from  our  post  of  observation, 
and  told  them  to  walk  slowly  away.  To  our  great  surprise  they 
became  invisible  almost  immediately.  By  the  aid  of  a  teleaeope  we 
made  out  what  we  believed  to  be  the  Policeman  at  abont  a  thousand 

distance.     Subsequently,  it  turned  out  that  what  we  had 

for  the  constable  was  a  windmill.    In  like  manner,  a  goose 

for  the  Militiaman,  and  a  donkey  for  the  Yolunteer,    How- 

,  the  teat  was  scarcely  a  fair  one.    It  appears  that  immediately 

sfter  leaving  us,  our  three  aasistants,  inetead  of  following  out  our 

instmctiDns,  adjourned  to  a  public-house,  where  we  found  them  a  little 

later*    We  were  very  mnoh  annoyed,  and  would  have  been  aeriously 

angry  had  not  the  whiskey  proved  an  excellent  protector  from  the 

severity  of  the  weather.    It  is  wonderful  what  a  lot  of  ardent  spirit 

you  o&n  consume  in  a  strong  rarefied  atmosphere  when  you  have  the 

chance— I  should  say  when  Science  demands  the  aoorifioe. 

2  p.if.— Eeally  very  mueh  annoyed.  Policeman  and  Militia- 
man had  to  take  Yolunteer  to  station-house.  This  disgraceful, 
as  Bcientiats  should  keep  sober.  Pohceman  and  Militiamai) 
came  back.  Both  of  them  were  more  than  one.  Brought  other 
people— somehow.  Don't  ouite  know  why— but  that 's  idea.  Pro- 
laiior  and  I  had  more  whiatey.  Keeps  out  cold.  Colour  of  Police- 
man, blue— Militiaman  don't  quite  know  what  to  say.  Looked  for 
them  all  over  the  place,  then  found  them  fast  asleep  ont  of  sight. 
This  playing  f ool--don't  know  ? 

2*30  p.M,— Lost  Policeman,  Don't  know  what  become  him. 
Militiaman  (good  fellow,  Militiaman)  awfully  sorry.  He  weeps  like 
child.  8o  does  Profeuor  \  so  do  X.  Saddest  thing  in  life  f  All  had 
whiskey.    Keep  oold  out*    8o  unhappy  1 

3  P.M.— Diahidedl  Meantersay— de-ci-dedt  Decided!  Know 
what  about !  Shouldahayso !  Likers©©  man  say  don't  I  Won't  be 
inahulted  \  Going  home !  What 's  good  staying  f  Finished  whiskey ! 
Keepoold-outI  But  say,  old f  la  1  Old  f  la— won't  dishisionf  Bed's 
beat  colour  I  Can't  ahee  MiUehman  two  yards*  distanoel  Diih- 
tincktlyl  Hang  it  all!  Can't  ahee  him 't  all  l  Best  oolourl 
Course  1    Yery 'tiguedl    0oing  hornet    Bed  in  boots  I 

[At  this  point  the  MS,  l^eaks  off. 


Motto  poe  the  Muitblks.— More  foresight,  and  leaa  '*  forsite," 


THE  SIXPENNY  ^'WIRE/' 

[Br.  CAmRo?r  carried  a  reiolution  in  the  Hoiue  on  Thursday  night  to  the 
effect  that  the  mbiiKEum  charge  for  Inland  Po«Ul  Telegrams  ahouttl  be 
reduced  to  ilxpenoi;.] 

A  SixPEinTT  Telegram  I    Camzuoit  won ; 

It  passed  in  the  Commons,  and  now  the  trick  *s  dome ; 

And  be  an]r  messa^  of  weal  or  of  woe. 

No  ahiUing  *a  required,  for  a  **  tixzy  *'  'twill  go  ; 

And  all  but  the  Poat-OMoe  clerks  will  admire 

That  boon  to  the  public— a  Sixpenny  **  Wire.*' 

Bo  now,  when  you  think  that  you  *11  dine  at  the  Clnhi 

And  cut  in  perchance  at  the  casual  **  rub," 

A  sixpence  is  all  that  in  future  you  '11  spend 

To  make  known  to  your  wife  that  you  *re  **  kept  hy  a  friend," 

But  she  needn't  eit  np,  for  that  nursea  her  ire ; 

And  you  '11  soon  aay  it  all  with  a  Sixpenny  **  Wire.'* 

So  cheap  will  the  telegrams  be,  that  in  time 
The  lover  will  aend  on  aixpenn'ortha  of  rhyme : 


Oh 

pet 

at 

each 

long 

hour 

of 

absence 

I 

groan 

Send 

but 

twenty   , 

dear 

words 

jnst 

to 

oomfort 

your 

own 

Thus  the  poet,  you  see,  sweeps  the  Poat- Office  lyre, 
And  he  *11  get  it  aU  in  to  a  Sixpenny  "  Wire." 

The  rise  and  the  faH  of  the  Stocks  and  the  Shares, 
The  Bank-rate,  the  trioka  of  the  Bulls  and  the  Bears, 
The  orders  for  dinners,  for  boxes  and  atalla. 
For  ooala  and  for  claret,  for  dresses,  for  baUsi 
In  short  all  that  woman  or  man  can  desire, 
Will  soon  be  obtained  by  a  Sixpenny  '*  Wire." 


The  New  SnarranEs*— The  Sentries  at  the  New  Law  Courts  are 
poated  every  morning  regularly.  On  isc^uiry  at  St.  Martin^s-le- 
Orand,  Our  Reporter  was  unable  to  aaccrtam  at  what  hour  a  Sentry* 
posted  in  the  Strand*  would  be  delivered  in  the  City.  One  of  the 
dutiea  of  the  Sentries  at  the  New  Law  Courts  ia  to  assist  any  Judge, 
when  called  upon  to  do  so,  in  choi-ging  a  Jury.  He  will  urge  upon 
them  the  legal  point  of  the  bayonet.  The  few  remaining  Serjeants 
are  exonerated  from  Sentry  duty. 


EKGLAHD  S   IimSIlLE 
AEMY. 


iji^ 


BeFTISH  GBEKAniZP, 

(After  a  design  hy  Professors  Ahsl 
and  Stokes. ) 


A  WILL  AND  A  WAT. 

It  cannot,  good  Mr.  PLUtflOLL, 
he  denied  that  there  ia  some 
justice  in  a  portion  of  the  plea 
you  put  forward  at  your  Exeter 
xiaU  meetinge*  You  said  that 
**no  doubt  they  were  nuiBanoes; 
bnt  until  a  better  mode  of  ven- 
tilating the  Diatrict  Rail  way 
could  be  found,"  you  contended. 
*Hhey  should  not  he  removed." 
Tery  well;  but  has  not  auch  a 
mode  of  ventilating  a  Railway 
mnoh  more  difficult  to  ventilate 
than  the  Diatrict  Railway  been 
already  found  f  Couldn't  Sir  E. 
WATKur  point  it  out  to  yon? 
The  proposed  Railway  under  the 
Channel^  if  made,  will  have  to 
be  ventilated  iomehow  without 
chimney  a,  and  c&3i^%  he  tell  how  ? 
If  he  can,  let  that  method  of  ven- 
tilation for  the  Diatrict  Railway 
be  adopted  forthwith,  and  then 
the  ohizuneya  on  the  Thames  Em- 
hankmsfnt  dosed  immediately* 


Obituabt  Notice.— The  Month 
of  March  expired  peacefully  lost 
Saturday,  the  31it,  not  in  the  least 
regretted  by  anyone  who  had 
known  him.  After  a  stormy 
career,  his  end  was  lamblike* 
Sic  transit.    M»i^W\|Mfi^, 
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[Apfil  7,  188S, 


THE    ANGLO-SAXON    COMPLEXION, 

Frau  wm  SchnnligraiK  "  AcK  I    Eimhil  I    Mister  CaoKia  I     Vat  PiAtTTiFtn-  ffmsa  they  mat,  the  Yotjko  EnivLIsh  Mtsai*  f " 


ST.  STEPHEN'S  FERRY. 

Air—*'  Twickenham  Ferry." 

0-Hoi-TK-HO,  Ho-je-lio  I    Who  *§  for  the  Ferry  ? 

[Thtf  Aimond^M  in  himstmif  and  Eastertide *t  o*er,] 
And  1  *ll  row  y©  bo  quick  in  my  craft  new  and  iteady, 

And  'tisii*t  ft  mile  to  St.  t^t^phen's  shgre* 
The  Ferrrmfttt *i  itout  if  h©  *b  not  very  young. 
And  a  mill-race  at  lioed  ia  a  fool  to  hia  t4>ogue ; 
H©  hftsn't  an  equal  at  handling  a  wherry. 

And  well  h©  is  known  on  SL  Stephen's  ahore. 
0-hoi*y©*ho,  Ho-y©-ho»  Ho-ye-ho-HoM  I 

Choi-ye-ho,  Ho-ye-ho  1     *'  We >o  for  the  Ferrr." 

( The  Aimond*M  in  bhsaom,  and  Batter  tide  *t  o  er.) 
**  It  *i  late  for  a  »tart.  and  you  see  we  are  many ; 

And  all  of  na  hound  for  St.  Stephen's  ahoro. 
They  are  some  of  *em  little,  and  some  of  'em  big, 
Enou|?h  to  overburden  a  long  eijfht-oared  gig, 
And  llif^y  *re  all  in  a  hurry  and  anxitins— oh,  ver^J  " 
"And  sure  and  ye  *Te  Weloom^,— J'li  take  ye  mil  o'er." 
0-hoi-ye-ho,  HQ-ye-ho,  Ho-yo-ho-Ho  1 1 1 

O-Koi-ye-ho,  Ho  1    They  are  late  for  the  Ferry. 

[Tk0  Almond^ I  in  blosiom^  and  Eastertuie  V  o*er*) 
He  pulls  ^iretty  quick,  and  he  pulM  pretty  steady. 

But  Wilting  their  turn  seems  slow  work  and  a  bore# 
0-hoi,  and  0-ho  I  h©  mar  pull  with  a  will, 
The  craft  ii  a  new  one,  the  sculler  baa  skill. 
Yet  with  room  for  but  two  in  the  stern  of  bia  wherry, 

'Tirill  take  him  some  time  ere  they  're  all  safe  aahore. 
0-hoi-ye-ho,  Ho-ye-ho,  Ho-ye«ho-Ho  I !  I 


Bt  4  WnrMDrmrm  Scholar  who  tHOwa  goMirirn^o  jbout 
rsMT ^AOM.^Mightn't  Epea  pteroenta,  *•  winged  worda,"  b©  fairly 
irmssJmte^d,  ortdapteti,  Ms  **  Prompter  A  cae9  "  f 


'•  KNIGHTS  AT  THE  PLAY," 

This  is  not  d  propoi  of  Mr.  Dtrrroir  Cook'b  latest  work  on  the 
Drama,  hut  of  the  Buggestion  recently  made  in  Truth  that  Mr* 
Hekht  laviHQ  abould  be  knigjhtedt  as  a  compliment  to  the  entire 
Tbeatrioal  Profeaaion,"  Thia  is,  in  a  general  wav,  true, — aa  oomiog 
from  Truth  it  should  be ;  but  were  a  leader  of  the  Chancery  Bar  to 
be  made  a  Baronet,  it  woiild  direetly  he  a  compliment  to  that 
branch  of  the  le^al  profession  ;  and  so  a  Knighthood  for  Mr.  Ibyifo 
would  be  a  direct  compliment  to  the  Tragic  and  Melodramatic 
branches  of  the  Theatrical  Profession  with  which  he  is  more  inti- 
mately  asaociatfd.  At  all  events,  to  knight  Mr.  Irtiko  would  be  no 
direct  coropliment  to  Mr*  J.  L.  Toolk,  whom  we  mnat  take  &a  repre- 
senting the  Low  Comedy  department  ]  nor  would  it  be,  directly,  a 
oomijlimeat  to  Mr.  Haubt  Patke,  who  now  representa  the  Panto- 
mimic Art,  which,  indeed^  may  well  claim  to  he  not  a  branch  but 
the  very  parent  stem  of  all  Theatrical  Art, 

Arise  tnen»  Sir  Hknrt  Ietikq  ;  arise,  Sir  Jomx  L^WEiorcs  Toole  ; 
and  arise^  Sir  Harbt  Patnr,  the  last  to  wear  the  order  of  the  noble 
House  of  Orimaliji.  Sir  Jvuvs,  we  believe,  still  haa  his  **  Benefit 
Concert,"  to  in  the  Theatrical  Profession  it  will  not  l»e  derogatory  to 
the  new  titles  to  advertise  **The  Benefit  Knights,"  But  how  about 
the  Lmdiea  ?  *'  The  spindle- side  **  must  be  recognised.  Is  it  to  h« 
Baroness  Ellen  TsRKr  and  Barooeas  Nkllib  Farrek  f  We  submit 
the  question  to  Garter  King  of  Arms,  and  the  Authorities  of  the 
Heralds'  CoUege, 

At  the  Archbishop  of  CA]mRBi7ET*8  Enthronisationi  there  wen 
some  few  of  the  Clergy  "indulging,"  said  the  Daily  TeUgrapk  report, 
**  inviitments  of  a  more  or  less  pronounced  character."  What  on  eaxth 
doea  tkui  mean  ?  We  are  looking  forward  with  int«re«t  to  aome  pio- 
torial  explanation  of  these  strange  garmenta  in  the  lUnstr&ted  p«pen 
this  week.  In  the  same  aocount  we  read  how  '*  aone  brass  instm- 
menta,  in  the  hands  of  aurDlioed  musicians,  tdded  greatly  to  the 
muaioal  effect  "—but  probably  not  to  the  pio^uesqneniSBB.  A  man  in 
a  surpUoe  blowing  an  ophicleide  or  working  at  a  trombooe  must  fausTe 
had  rather  a  comio  appearanoe,  but  the  artful  Reporter  takes  food 
care  not  to  mention  this. 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

SJtTRACTSB   moM 

THE  BURY  OF  TOBT,  M.R 


HAT    ETUDE    OF    THE    HOUSE. 

{Before  Fray  era.) 


Mouse  of  Commmi^  Thursday^  March  29,  —  Members  met 
ft^iiiL  to-daf  after  Easter  Holiday fl.  DoQ*t  look  ao  pleated  as 
they  Bhould.  At  first,  little  gleam  of  joy  at  diftcovery  that  Head- 
Haat«r  waBii*t  present.  Bot  he  came  la  towards  aix  o* clocks  and 
made  a  little  Bpeech  on  debate  that  happened  to  be  to  fore  at  the 
moment ;  then,  like  a  wise  man,  went  off  home. 

**  Just  let  people  know  I  'm  here^  yon  see,  Tobt,"  said  he,  **  Cnrioua 
it  shonld  have  nappened  tlmt  debate  on  Woods  and  Forests  going  on 
when  I  looked  in*  Rather  expected  it  wonld  be  something  else. 
But  doesn^t  matter  mnch,  yon  know.  Give  me  five  minutes*  notice, 
and  yon  may  choose  yomr  own  topic," 

Met  General  FiELDEir  in  Library,  looking  more  woebegone  than 
other  people. 

"  What 's  the  matter,  General  ?  "  I  asked,  cheerily.  **  Has  some- 
one been  republiflhlng  your  apeechea  during  electoral  campaign  ?  " 

**  No,"  said  the  gallant  General.  **  Worse  than  that  I  Ve  gone 
out  of  the  oratorical  line.  Haven't  opened  my  mouth  eince  I  came 
into  the  House.  But  energies  must  find  some  outlet.  So  I  Ve  gone 
into  literature.  Written  an  article  for  the  April  Nineteenth  Century^ 
called  **  What  Shall  i  Do  With  My  Son  F  " 

**  Capital  subject.    Specially  interesting  in  domestic  circles.** 

**  Yea»"  said  IheGenerali  ruefully*  **  that*B  just  where  it *b created 
a  itir.  The  young  dog  says,  if  I  dou*t  withdraw  it,  he  '11  send  one  to 
the  Fortnightly  entitled,  *  What  Shall  I  Do  With  My  Father/  " 

Only  cheerful  man  about  is  the  lighthearted  O'Shba,  Kilmainham 
mystery  beginning  to  pall.  Has  taken  up  the  Romance  at  the  Fiaheries. 
Insists  upon  knowing  Home  Bkceetart'b  candid  opinion  of  affair. 

**  Home  Secretaries  never  give  candid  opinions,  says  Habcopbt. 
Whereupon  O'Shba  pulls  out  pistol  of  Adjournment  of  House 
holds  it  at  Harcoubt's  head,  and  threatens  to  fire  unless  he  replies. 
Sir  WiXLiAM-s  answer  very  neat.  **  Account  of  the  case  rests,"  he 
■ays,  *^  on  statement  of  Lady  Floeskcb  Dixik.  InTestigations  of 
the  police  have  not  resulted  in  diLBcovering  any  further  circumstance 
in  confirmation." 

"Very  neat,/*  said  Sir  R.  Caoss,  **  *  Any  further  oircumslanoe  in 
confirmation '  is  good.** 

O'Shea  satisfied.  Withdraws  pistoU  and  exit  Lady  FLOttxifCE, 
Pretty  good  joke  in  ita  way.  Bat  some  jokes,  like  every  dog,  have 
their  day,  and  this  has  had  a  week. 

Mr,  ScHBZlBXK  wants  to  fill  up  vacant  panels  in  Centre  Hall  with 
Mosaic  pictures  of  patron  Saiots  of  Ireland,  Scotland^  and  Wales, 
fit,  George  already  there  trampling  down  Dragon,  whose  sLlver 
■ctlea  gleam  in  the  gaslight,  Honse  donhtfnU  Who  would  Mr, 
BcHSZtBfiB  propose  to  represent  the  three  countries  ?  Mr  S,  thinks 
HoBOAJT  Llotd  done  un  in  coat  of  mail  might  renresent  Wales. 
Sir  GxoBOK  BALf  otTB  with  claymore  in  hand  and  shiela  on  arm  would 
represent  Scotland*  Whilst,  of  course,  Joseph  Gilus  would  repre- 
sent Ireland.  Mr.  Catefbish  BsKxmcK  oppooet  scheme  altogether. 
Mosaic- work  not  true  Art,    ''  It  *»  roooco.** 


"  Yah,  yah,  yah !  *'  cries  Alderman  Fowua,  "What  t>  Toeooo'? '* 
he  subsequently  and  confidentially  asked  Sir  W,  Lawsoit. 

*'  Capital  heverage.*'  said  the  Hon,  Bart,  **  Strongly  recommend 
it  to  you,  Alderman,  Absolutely  pure,  made  only  from  the  nibs, 
don't  you  know," 

Alderman  faintly  said  **  Yes."  But  really  distressed  at  his  own 
rashness.  **  Must  be  careful  in  future,**  he  said,  smiting  himself  on 
the  chest.  **  Must  restrain  thia  too-ready  cheer  when  Gentleman 
speaks  from  Front  Bench.  Rococoa,  quotha  I  I  suppose  that 's  what 
tneyll  fill  the  loving-cup  with  when  the  new  Government  of 
London  comes  in.    Ho  I  ho  1  ** 

House  feared  another  explosion  in  Parliament  Street.  Gnly  the 
Alderman  scornfully  smiling; 

Bminett  done, — J&iBoussed  Civil  Service  Estimates.  Peter  great 
at  expenses  in  connection  with  Koyal  Palaces.  LinoTJCHEiLg  wants 
to  know  what  becomes  of  the  yearlings  of  the  Royal  stud-bouse.  RAif- 
DOLPH  inquisitive  about  expenditure  in  maintaining  and  repairing 
Marlborough  Houb«,  Pounding  away  from  Eight  tillTwelve.  Alto- 
gether Shaw-Lkfevbe,  in  charge  of  votes,  spent  a  bad  qitatre  heureE» 

JWWoy.— Mr.  AHTHim  Ark  old  dia  closed  particulars  of  his  Parlia* 
mentary  Reform  Bill  to  a  listening  Senate.  Part  of  listening  Senate 
undertaken,  at  short  notice|,by  eleven  Gentlemen  on  the  Liberal 
side,  and  thirteen  on  the  other,  including  Joseph  Oiujs,  who 
remains  in  state  of  deep  despondency. 

**  Rouse  up,  Joseph  I "  I  said.  **  Get  thee  away  to  some  place  where 
the  company  is  li^ht-hearted,  and  the  merry  jest  goes  round.*' 

**Fo,  nor'  said  Joey  B,  ''tTbis  suits  me  beat.  'Tis  soothing 
and  quiet,  and,  I  dare  sav,  instructive.'* 

So  Joseph  sat  thfongh  it  all,  and  when^  at  twenty  minutes  to 
eightt  the  dreary  performance  camo  to  an  inevitable  close,  he  was 
one  of  those  whom  the  Speaker  counted, 

**Did  you  see  thatF"  he  said,  with  something  of  old  alynefli. 
**  Spkaxek  began  to  count  from  the  Treasury  Bench,  and  Harcoitit 
only  man  there.     AVw  we  know  who  *s  Number  One," 

Buiine$9  efone,— Kight  wasted. 


TliB  TTniform  of  the  Officer  of  the  Future. 
(  TFlth  acknowlfd^tnentt  to  Lord  WoktUy**  (hmmittee.) 

Full  Druifor  Service  at  Ifom*,— Scarlet  tunio,  richly  laced  with 
gold  braid  seven  inches  deep.  Bullion  epaulettes,  encrusted  with 
gems.  Overalls  of  cloth  of  silver.  Cocked  bats,  with  ostrich  nlumes 
of  red,  white  and  blue  feathers.  Real  gold  belt  s,  with  silver  soabbarded 
sword*  Diamond  spurs.  White  kid  gloves,  with  hand-painted 
backs.  Patent  leather  pumps  and  white  silk  stockings.  Dress  stiok^ 
with  turquoise- mounted  handle,  and  gold  and  enamelled  toothpick, 

FuU  JJresi  for  Sen>ice  Abroad.— Sword j  revolver,  wideawake, 
grey  tweed  suit  (as  advertised),  and  regulation  gingham  umbrella. 


lie 
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PLIMSOLUS   PETITION 
In  favour-  0/  thi  Underground 

Thobb  Pasftenf^rs  who  liaTO 
hitherto  atoned  thii  Petition 
to  Parliament  have  been— 

1,  Kpileptic  MonomaniacH. 

2,  Confirmed  MiaanUiropfs^ 
who  don't  want  to  nae  the 
Embankment  Gardes  a  tbem- 
Bel7ea«  and  don't  see  why  anj- 
1)odf  else  dhotild. 

3,  Credulous  individuals 
who  really  believe  that  the 
Metropolitan  Itailway  Com- 
pany is  HDendinfc  its  mon«y  in 
order  to  oenetit  the  pnhlio  by 
hett«r  ventiUtioni  inetead  of 
to  (fet  rid  of  the  Bteam  which 
interferea  with  the  working 
of  the  aij^ciala. 

4,  Siiilora  oat  for  a  apree* 

0,  The  workmen  employed  \ 
by  the  T^ntilatiog  contraetura. 

6*  The  aecood  conaina  five 
timea  removed  of  the  work- 
men 80  employed, 

T.  Infanta  in  armi, 

8,  Their  niirdes. 

9,  Infants  in  iatelleet* 
10*  Their  keeper** 

1 1 ,  YouTi  jf  females  who  bare 
nothing  better  to  do,  and  who 
would  petition  for  a  raOway 
to  the  moon  if  requested. 

12.  Malea  who  ought  to  have 
iometbing  better  to  do. 

13*  Peraons  to  whom  being 
asked  to  aign  a  Petition  to 
Parliament  adda about  fifty  per 
oent.  of  personal  imBortance. 

It.  Eeaders  of  a  halfpenny 
evening  paper,  who  are  con- 
vinced that  to  be  Buffocated  in 
a  public  garden,  in  order  to 
aave  a  Railway  Company  ex- 
pHense,  is  one  of  the  proudest 
rights  of  the  down* trodden 
Working*roaiJ^  and 

15*  Persons  who,  being  En- 
able to  write,  aflix  their 
(pLncsoLL'if)  mark  t 
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FRANK  HOLL,  ESQ.,  %  k. 

**  Hoix*o,  BoTs^  HoLL-o  r    He&i  *s  akothbb  H.  a.  t " 

{EltcUd  Thtcndaff,  2&ih  March,} 


WATT'S  THIS? 

How  doth  the  little  buay  Honse 

Improve  the  Seeaion's  hours. 

And  J  OH  w  Boll's  hopes  betray 

and  chouf  e. 

Till  JoHjr  fiuiJ.*!  foE^hfad 

lours! 

How  akilfully  they  plan  their 
How  neatl7   Oladstofi 


And  labour  hard,  with  grouu 
and  yella. 
And  '*  block  "  with  stubboni 
backs* 

For  works  of  labour  and  of 

ftkill 
EcLch    takes    Lis    seat    or 

**  screw,** 
But  JoHjr  eannot  help  thinks 

io^  still 
Hifi  Parliament  a  **  do,*' 


Black  and  White. 

Me.  Leioh  Hdt^t  Waixace, 
lecluring  on  *'The  Martyr- 
domfl  of  Modem  Dress/'  came 
to  the  ooocluaion  that  the 
oolour  of  our  drets  should  at 
all  times  be  white  I  Ooe  feeU 
disposed  to  excUim,  like 
Scott  (with  a  difference) — 
**  0  for  one  hour  of  Wallaci 
trhite  I  *' 

And  of  genuine  British  blaok 
fog  aIkOi— just  to  prove  the 
exquiiite  compatibility  of  the 
twol 

Damea  who  hare  with  Wai^iuct 

dr«iaeil, 
Dames     by     London    vmnt-faib 

Lei  gour  jtidf  meat  be  ooAf««ic4* 

Chorm  of  Stfili4i   On*M^Th9mj 
woD't  wuh  ! ! ! 

But  the  garments  would  bare 
to,  or  they  would  not  kmg  be 
white. 


THE  GOOD  NEW  TIMES. 

{A  Cover-nde  Forecast  fm-  1839.) 

It  certainlT  promised  to  be  the  beat  meet  of  the  leaaon. 

Not  a  cloud  in  the  skv ;  the  earth  bard  aa  a  flat-iron,  and  three 
inohea  and  a  half  of  goou  rook-iceon  every  bit  of  water  within  twenty 
milea— it  waa  just  the  aort  of  prime  aporiiuff  weather  to  gladden  the 
heart  of  a  thorough -ifoing^  old  hodg-e-row  Nimrod^  like  8ir  Joeam 
TiNTiVYT.  And  aa  he  came  c|nietly  jogf^n^  up  on  hia  familiar  white 
dock-work  cob*  wound  ufi  witbin  an  ace  of  burstiog  his  spring-,  an 
involuntary  ahont  of  *'  Yoicks^  ye  ho  I  Forrard ! "  went  up  from  the 
laeemhled  fit^ld.  The  old  fiaronet  drew  his  blankets  and  hot  bottles 
ekwer  around  hi 01,  and  gave  a  friendly  nod  of  reco^ition  right  and 
left  with  a  sly  twinkle  in  hia  eye.  lie  was  answered  with  a  well- 
bred  roar  of  laughter, 

'*  llead^,  as  utual,  for  a  snapped  wheel*  and  a  five-hours'  stick  on 
my  aide  in  a  freezing  turnip- field,"  he  eaid^  with  a  cheery  wink  ; 
**  and  how  are  you,  Lady  Jessir?" 

A  neat  little  horsewoman  waltzed  np  on  a  beautiful  meebanical 
creature*  FRon9HA.M'8  well-known  name  was  atamped  over  its  eye, 
and  as  the  fair  Diaua,  deiteroual^  screwed  round  ito  off  ear,  it  gave 
a  pretty  wheeling  stagger  to  the  right,  with  a  natural  up*and-down 
iteamboftt  motion  that  instantly  elicited  the  admiration  of  the  hunt. 
But  at  this  moment  all  eyea  were  turned  in  another  direction* 

With  an  uncontrolled  ruah  a  splendid  electric  bay  had  howled  in 
among  the  ridersj  and  knocking  several  over  so  that  t he v  lay  on  their 
sides,  running  down,  with  their  legs  galloping  wildly  in  the  air, 
landed  ita  owner  with  a  sudden  thnd,  through  the  walls  of  a  barUj 
into  the  midst  of  a  haystack  that  fortunately  happened  to  he  standing 
on  the  other  tide. 


"  Confonnd  it ! "  said  the  latest  oomer,  who  was  no  other  than 
Lord  Spavin  on  bis  brand-new  thorough-hred,  AccumtUaUtr,  '*tbe 
beast  is  always  plaving  me  that  trick  ;  and  1  thought  I  turned  hit 
tail  the  right  way  I  By  Jove»  this  comes  of  tooling  out  without  the 
printed  direetions.'*  The  Noble  Sportsman  wrenched  with  some 
uncertainty  at  the  anitnara  switch  as  he  spoke.  But  he  waa  again 
at  fault.  In  another  minnte  it  had  backed^  with  a  shower  of  sparks, 
in  a  direct  line  straight  right  in  among  the  dogs,  and  waa  only 
brought  to  a  a  tan  dst  ill  againat  the  stump  of  a  gtgantio  oak,  b«tweea 
which  and  itself  it  sharply  jammed  the  Vicar»  who  had  beeu  pladdly 
watching  the  lively  scene  on  his  oM-fashioned  steam-mare,  Bmhr. 
There  was  a  smart  shook  or  two,  an  upset  of  red-hot  cinders,  an 
oath,  and  some  burnt  fingers  and  calves  ;  but  the  Held  soon  aettU 
down  to  buainesSf  for  the  Master  of  the  Hunt  now  joined  the  pailj 
with  his  mahogany  box, 

**Che  new  musical  fox  from  Paris  T*  everybody  shouted,  aa  the 
welcome  official  carefullv  produced  the  wonderful  mechazdoal  crea- 
ture, winding  it  up  slowly  aa  he  advanced. 

**  It  plays  three  overtures,  two  sett  of  quadrilles,  a  polka,  a  walli, 
and  the  *  bead  March  in  SauK*  **  he  observed  with  some  pride,  aa  hs 
set  the  carefully  brushed  but  life-like  brute  in  their  midst,  **  and  so, 
if  by  some  misonanoe  it  runs  to  eartht  we  shaU  at  least  know  whsr* 
it  is.  Besides,  it  has  a  little  fountain  of  superior  Jockey-Club 
Bonquet  in  its  forehead,"  he  added,  at  the  same  time  turning  on  a 
small  silver  stop-cock,  cleverly  placed  near  the  oreature^a  cbiiu 
**  Tally  IIo!  1  fancy  we  can*t  quite  lose  the  Scent.**  A  delieiwn 
Bond- Street  perfume  instantly  filled  the  crisp  oover-side  air,  &s  tb« 
overture  to  fannhauser  merrily  tinkled  out  with  pleasing  preoisioai 
Some  of  the  pack  howled,  hut  another  rapturous  responsiYe  about  tA 
**  Yoicks  1  '*  showed  with  what  a  keen  sportsman -like  reliah  the  fidd 
appreciated  these  arrangements  for  a  glorious  run.   It  was  a 
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J*  lit 

I  ^'^Al  '. 


GRATIFYING  1 

Amateur  Jriist[tothe  Carrier),  **  Dm  yqv  bkk  mt  Piotuex  safklt  dilivired  at  the  Rotal  Aoademy  I " 
Carrier,  "YiEsatn,  AMD  MtoBTT  Pleaaed  tbxt  frKEMED  TO  El    WITH  IT^LEAbtways,  it  ohm  may  JEDOE, 
EAT  Ho-THiN*— BUT— Lor*  Bow  TfliY  UiB  Lauob  i  ** 


SlE.      TSIT  SIBK'7 


of  tiu-illing'  exoitement,  and  all^  ai  if  1) j  &  oommom  matincts  gave 
their  ifleohajiical  haoka  a  final  Borew, 

And  now  the  pack  and  their  medical  adviser  hurried  to  the  front. 
They  were  a  miiceHaneouj,  but  talented  and  highly-traiaed  family, 
and  were  of  all  kindi  and  tizea.  This  was  a  natural  result  of  the 
new  condition  of  thinfr**  The  old-faabioned  foxhound  was  extinct. 
Declining,  when  the  famoue  Bill  paaeed,  to  follow  aoroBs  country  a  red- 
herring  on  a  tricycle,  the  Erst  roughly-aug-geRted  enbatitute  for 
Reynard,  he  even  showed  greater  repuguanee  to  the  more  perfect  and 
perfumed  modem  contrivanoe,  86  the  Circus -monger  had  to  take 
tha  matter  in  hand,  and  eoon  erery  bunting  county  waa  once  more 
alive  with  the  old  hue  and  cry,  though  pitched  in  a  nomewhai 
different  key.  But  the  Skipley  Poodlea  were  famoua  from  TVarwick- 
•hire  to  Sajioee's. 

And  they  were  in  f  dU  force  to-day.  Not  that  they  all  were  of  the 
famooa  mouataohio'd  and  triBuned-tail  breed.  Among  them  were 
hnge  heary-witted  St.  Bernardi,  over- fed  Maltese,  aged  Sleuth 
Hound t,  a  retired  Newfoundland  or  two,  toothless  Maatifs,  and  a 
good  average  Bprinkling  of  the  oommon  street-dog,  readjr  to  pick  up 
a  living  anyhow  from  hand  to  mouth,  and  not  above  chasing  a  scent- 
bottle  lor  a  mile  or  two  in  the  open,  for  the  price  of  a  pound  of  tripe 
at  the  finish. 

But  the  Skipley  were  popular.  There  were  few  of  them  that 
couldn't  shoulder  a  musket  or  walk  on  a  barrel  at  a  pinch*  The 
Master  of  the  Hunt  gave  them  their  toogne.  They  bad  it  in  the 
shape  of  sandwiches,  and  now  they  were  ready.  The  Doctor  took  a 
last  look  at  them.  **  A  run  this  morning  will  not  injure  their  health 
or  affect  their  spirits,"  be  said,  cheerily,  **  and  I  can  sign  the  requi* 
site  certificate  lor  the  officers  of  the  Protection  Bociety.  Houp-la! 
Off  you  go!" 

In  another  second  tlie  mechanical  fox:  had  dashed  forward  with  a 
pleasant  springy  whizz  that  set  every  sporting  heart  in  the  field 
beating  twenty  to  the  dozen.  '*  Forrard  1  i  oicks  f  Tally  I  tally- ho  I 
There  he  goes  I  *'  and  the  pack,  some  curvetting,  some  jumping 
through  imaginary  hoops  in  the  hedges,  some  even  walking  on  tneir 
forelegs^  but  all  roUing  along  in  well-fed  and  hi|thly- trained  indif- 
ference at  a  comfortable  paoe,  followed  the  ingenious  toy  with  all  the 


intelligent  regularity  of  a  thfiee-hundredlh-nigbt'e  performance. 
Not  80  the  gallant  sportiog  assemblage  who  hurritd  after  thtm. 

Headed  hj  the  hardy  Sir  Jobam^  these  t bowed  that,  in  them  at 
leasts  the  spirit  of  the  Gvod  New  Dat/s  was  not  yet  dead.  At  every 
fence,  at  every  ditch ,  at  every  slight  inequality  of  the  ground,  some 
oounty  champion  had  come  to  grief.  Here  a  burst  spring,  there  an 
exploded  boiler  had  done  their  work ;  whUe  farther  afielu  some  un- 
munagea.ble  bit  of  m€c:bani&m  bad  carried  its  helplees  rider  acroEs 
the  lawn  and  into  the  breakfast-room  of  a  country  mansion,  from 
which  he  oould  only  retire  with  a  hearty  laugh,  to  be  followed  up. 
however,  by  a  threat  of  heavy  damages  from  the  exasperatea 
owner. 

Still  the  fox,  true  to  the  prospectus  of  the  inventor  and  patentee* 
kept  on  his  way»  and  turning  down  a  spinney,  and  still  playing  The 
Lanceff,  headed  away  bravely  for  Comoe  Hanger  Junction  ;  finally 
running  to  earth  in  the  signal-switch,  and  by  sticking  between  the 
points,  stopping  the  4 '50  down  express  for  a  good  three- quarters  of 
an  hour. 

The  pack  meantime,  not  caring  much  about  the  soent^  had  cleverly 
loet  it  at  Friars-Minton,  and  maicingfor  acat^fl-meatcart  at  Dingley 
Bottom^  were  only  recovered  in  the  course  of  the  following^  week:  at 
the  Dogv'  Home ;  while  I^ord  SpaviKi  who  had  kept  up  with  them 
by  running  Acctimtdaiitr  backwards  with  the  safety-valve  down, 
was  ultimately  blown  through  the  roof  of  the  Town -Hall  at  Little 
Pendleton,  and  coming  down  on  the  head  of  the  Clerk,  bad  &  narrow 
eacape  with  bis  coOar-hoQe.  And  ao  ended  a  day  of  most  enjoyable 
and  deligbtful  sport. 


THE  TSltn  (AJrU  Oirrs)  of  COtTBTt 

It  has  been  arranged  that  the  great  Equity  society  will  shortly 
migrate  from  its  present  quarters  to  Lincoln,  wnile  the  two  Temples 
will  return  to  Jerusalem.  These  moves  vrill  take  place  after  O^ray* b 
Iim  gives  up  its  grand  old  site,  and  comes  down  to  the  Strand.  But 
not  before  I 
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lo^n  IJMtuin 


PEE80NAL  ATTENDANT   TO   HEH   MAJESTY  QUEEN  VICTORIA. 

Bo&N  Bkckmeeil  S,  1826,       BiSD  Mulch  27»  1883. 

— "  How  well  in  thee  appear* 
The  confltant  Aurricd  of  the  antique  woi-y !  ** 
At  YoH  like  It.    Act  II.  b.  3. 

Sbeticb  of  Kings  not  always  io  eartH't  atory 
Has  been  a.  badj^e  of  hoEour ;  gilded  glory 
Of  silken  faTOuritc  dulls  down  to  dust ; 
Devotion  seH-respeoling^  sober^  just, 
Lifts  lowliest  tendance  to  ennobling  state* 
A  good  Queen^s  faithful  follower  I     His  the  fate 
To  wear  the  honours  of  the  antique  school* 
Eight  Service,  nobler  than  unrighteous  rule* 


THE  DOWAGER  DUCHESS'S  CAPRICE. 

Loa]>  Haeold  held  open  the  carriage-door  for  his  Mother-in-law. 

**  Your  boxes  will  be  sent  after  you/'  he  said  in  a  ooM,  formal 
way.  Then  the  biToucbe  rattled  down  the  street,  and  he  returned 
to  the  house,  twirling  his  moustache  with  a  sinister  smile. 

Hii  noble  relative,  however,  as  she  was  borne  swiftly  along  by  the 
family  hays  to  a  baek  street  in  So  ho,  had  a  different  expression  on 
her  well-ohiBelled  features.  Her  life  in  Bel  grave  Si|uare  had  not 
been  a  pleasant  one.  There  had  been  scenes.  Rare  china  had 
been  thrown  about.  Even  the  family  diamonds  had  more  than 
once  been  torn  in  half  in  an  unseemly  scufEe^  and  only  last  week, 
Mr.  PuEBLE,  the  trusted  and  confidential  business  adyiser  ot  the 
ancient  bouse,  had  been  thrown*  together  with  a  draft  copy  of  his 
own  marrittge*iettlement,  by  Ixtrd  Habold,  into  the  cistern. 

His  Mother-in-law,  who  looked  on,  took  it  quietly.  Sho  merely 
said,  **  You  have  degraded  me  ;  hut  I  will  pajf  you  out,*^  Then  she 
drove  off  to  the  back  street  in  Soho. 

Her  interview  with  Mr.  ^Iacligqea,  the  celebrated  Stage- trainer, 
was  in  every  way  Batisfaotory.  *'I  understand  your  Grace 
thoroughly/'  he  said ;  **  yon  wish  to  show  Society  that  you  can  not 
onlv  lead  but  amuse  it  \  "  **  PreoiselyJ*  **  After  three  months* 
stuay  with  me^  you  will  be  in  a  position  to  play  Juliet— At  a  Matinee, 
You  will  probably  be  hooted.  Still  I  will  guarantee  you  a  six  days' 
engagement  somewhere  as  Mrs,  Bmiticer.  After  that  the  matter 
really  rests  in  your  own  hands  ;  but  unless  I  am  much  mistaken 
in  my  tutorial  powers,  you  will  Imish  up  as  a  Second  Chambermaid 
in  the  Provincea.  I  presume  that  your  Grace  will  play  under  your 
own  name  ?  " 

The  Dowager-Duchesa  smiled  sweetly.  Mr.  Macligoek  bowed. 
**  That  will  pull  twenty  pounds  into  the  house  on^,"  he  said,  **and 
prove  an  agreeable  and  permanent  surprise  to  your  family/' 

Prom  that  moment  the  *VBtudy  ^*  went  on  unceasingly,  and  at  the 

end  of  the  appointed  period,  the  eventful  Matinee  arrived.    As  the 

8agaoious  Mr.  Macliookb  had  predicted,  though  she  was  supported 

by  the  Rmmo  of  Mr.  BrtTON  Skibts,  hia  fair  but  portly  pupil  was 

hooted  well  back  into  her  chamber  in  the  Balcony  Scene.    Nor  did 

better  tuocess  attend  her  Mrs.  Bouncer.    On  the  &f  th  nighty  as  she 

waa  delivering  her  last  speech  to  Cox.  a  huge  green  mii^aile  was  hurled 

at  her  with  telling  eifect  by  a  critical  patron  in  the  Gallery.     Bom« 

mopathiflcra  who  had  como'with  paper  to  the  Stalls  cried,  **  Shame !  *' 

But  she  took  the  hint.    The  name  of  *"  Honoeia,  Dowager- Duchess 

of  Boxburgb/'  appeared  no  more  in  the  bills  of  the  Vulgarity. 
•  *  •  ■  «  »• 

Same  years  after  this  little  episode  in  her  life,  she  was  seated  in 
her  own  private  boudoir  at  Ball  champs,  and  idly  turning  over  the 
treasured  contents  of  a  secret  drawer.  She  had  just  taken  from  its 
recesses  a  large  withered  cabbage,  and  was  looking  at  it  with  a 
onrious  pout,  when  her  son-in-law  (they  had  halved  the  family 
diamonds  now,  and  the  solicitorj  Mr.  Puhble,  was  nearly  dry) — 
entered  qoite  Huddenl]^'.  It  was  too  late  to  conceal  the  tell-tale 
vegetable,  and  the  quick  well-bred  eye  of  the  young  Peer  rapidly 
noted  the  embarrassment  his  entry  had  ocoasioned.  He  gave  hm 
Mother-iu-law  a  gentle  kiss. 

*'  Let  us  bum  it/'  he  said,  softly,  trying  to  lift  it ;  "that  is/'  he 
added,  as  he  felt  its  weight,  *'  if  it  does  not  put  the  tire  out." 

The  Dowager  Duchess  dropped  a  restraining  iiDger  on  his  arm* 

**No— no,*'  she  said,  with  a  well-studied  calm,  **N0|  no, 
Harold.  1  would  keep  it  as  a  good  friend— would  that  others  like 
me  oould  meet  with  manv  such  1— that  first  reminded  me  not  to 
meddle  in  business  with  wnich  I  had  no  possible  concern.  Heavy  aa 
it  was,  and  it  toot  heavy,  it  was  but  the  meet  reward " 

**  Of  your  laudable  ambition  ?" 

**  No — of  my  vulgar  caprice  !  ** 


**A  EIGULAE  OWD 
AccoRDDfd    to    &   Polieo    report, 


AN'  OWD  'UN.'' 


a  speech  of  the  good  old 
Aldermanio  sort  was  lately  spoken  at  the 
Mansion  House  bv  Sir  Thomas  Owdkit  in 
sentencing  a  disoraerly  open-air  preacher  to 
a  month's  imprisonment  for  **  creating  a 
difeturbance  in  the  area  in  front  of  St,  Paurs 
Cathedral  during  divine  service,  and  refus- 
ing to  leave  when  required,"  The  excellent 
Alderman  informed  tlie  Prisoner  that :— '*  It 
was  verv  foolish  of  him  to  preach  outaide  of 
St.  Paul's  Cathedra],  as  there  was  plenty  of 
preaching  going  on  iniside."  Thia  happy 
observation  recalls  the  sallies,  of  late  some- 
what fallen  into  desuetude,  by  which  Civie 
Magistratea  were  commonly  accustomed  to  excite  mirth  in  other 
and  merrier  days.  The  fine  of  a  fiver,  for  disturbing  Ih©  oongre- 
gation  and  doing  a  considerable  amount  of  damage,  waa  Another 
Aid ermanic  joke.  Take  care.  The  Seldom- at-Home  BetiretBry  htt 
his  eye  on  Municipal  Magistracy. 


MEDALS  AND  MUFTI. 

[It  hftA  been  finally  decided  that  offle^eri  may  wear  mil  their  medals  ia 
miuistyre  in  eTening  dre^B,] 

Shade  of  great  Dizzy,  if  he  oould  make  shado, 
Who  to  all  shine  and  shimmer  was  so  partial. 
Descend,  and  see  what  vast  advance  we  vo  made 
In  matters  martial  I 

Gone,  CAStLEBEAGH'e  **  so  diitinguS  **  black ; 

When  next  Ambassadors  are  named  to  &h  on 
Their  country's  servioe.  neck,  and  breast,  and  buck 
Shall  be  all  ribbon. 

No  more  we  may  contrast  our  nice  and  neat 

Costume  with  that  in  vogue  across  our  bordera  ; 
Disorder 's  coming  fast  when  the  eik^ 
Stoop  to  low  orders  \ 

When  Britons'  staid  sobriety  of  dress 

Shall  give  place  unto  variegated  aeres 
Of  spangles,  and  our  wicked  sons  look  less 
Like  undertakers. 

The  waltz,  however,  may  acquire  new  charma 

For  frisky  matrons  and  for  flitters  single. 
When,  twirling  in  the  arms  of  men  of  arms, 
The  Jingoes  jingle ; 

And  just  below^  the  bright  eyes  thus  are  botind, 

If  ihoy  *re  polite,  to  seek  a  looking-glass  in 
Their  own,  where  there  'b  a  brightness  just  at  round, 
And  marked :  Kassassin. 

Let  no  brave  use  a  buiihel  for  his  light, 

Be  it  but  rush-light ;  there  is  no  true  rising 
Without,  for  men  who  trade  like  men  who  fight, 
Self-advertising. 


AP-PY  THOUGHT. 


A  PRizB  is  to  be  given  at  their  next  Eisteddfod  by  the  Cardifl 
Committee  for  the  best  Welsh  Pantomime  Libretto,  Our  Own  Panto* 
mimist,  A r- Jones,  is  in  this,  though  he  says  he  will  not  eompet« 
against  Mr.  Osborne  Mono  an,  or  Sir  Lewis  Moekis  if  they  are 
going  in  for  it,  so  as  to  give  them  a  chance.  Ap-Jonkb's  first  not* 
are  sounded,  and  as  an  instalment  he  sends  us  the  following  smggt . 
tions,  on  which  he  is  going  to  work  his  libretto:  — 

Bad  *S)?iVih— The  Welshers,  Welsh  Sharpers,  and  Flying  Welsh 
Harpies,  Good  Spirits — the  Tisuai  ones,  but  not  to  be  HUmmoned 
from  vasty  deep  cellars  on  Sunday,  JfoH/i/s— Ap-Thomas,  Ap- 
MoEOAiT,  Af-Datid,  with  chorus,  **  WeareanAppu  Family;  w% 
are^  we  ^re,  we  are  !  " 

Grand  Procession  of  The  March  of  the  Men  ol  Garliok, 

Setuafion  Scene --The  Shipwreck :  Springing  a  Leek. 

The  King  of  the  Bigheads  will  be  Sir  Watkiit  Puddiko,  and  t]i« 
female  interest  will  be  centred  in  the  Maid  of  LlanipjUen,  TlkS 
Pantomime  will  bo  finally  submitted  to  Ap-Hahbis,  ana,  il  h«  An>» 
proves,  it  will  be  produced  with  new  scenery,  dresses,  and  Ap- point* 
meiits.    Clown  by  an  Ap-Ehryl  FooL 


Owe  op  thk  Lioht-Fittoereb  Class,— A  Lady  with  bbiaII  taper 

fingers,    Thiji_would  account  for  cases  of  B[leptomania. 


TO  COESUPOHDEVTS.^Ia  no  cat*  can  Con trib aliens,  whether  MS.,  Friat^d  Matter,  or  Crawingi,  h«  retarded,  aaloea 
bf  «  Stamped  aad  Dirtotad  Envelops  or  Covsr.      C^pisa  of  M8.  iboali  bt  k«pt  by  tht  Ssndera 
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Irish  Landlord  fto  Ms  Jgrnt,  trho  has  hem  to  Lmdtm  OS  a  tVUn^a),  **  AND  DID 
Y»   mX    MUCH    IN   S  -CIRiV,    MtJBfHYf" 

Mr,  Pat  Murphy.    **M(X   is   it  f      Fati    T   i>tn   that,  evkrt  Nianr  or  th» 

WHOLE  TiMie,    AND  THB¥    KaID   THMT  *D   NlVHR   Ta^^TRD    AN^IHlNu   Uttft   IT!'* 


HOME-TRUTHS  FROM  ABROAD. 
{A  Long  IV ay  after  Browning.) 


*'Oir,  to  be  in  England 

Now  rWt  AprO  's  th^rp, 

And  wlifievt^r  wakes  in  England 

Set*8  some  moroiDif*'^  io  dts^'pnir, 

Ttitre  *fl  a  horrible  fog  i*  tht*  h»  art  o'  tbe  town, 

And  ihe  (rreaBy  pnveraent  i«  damp  and  brown  ; 

"While  the  rain-drop  falls  from  the  ladtn  bough, 

In  England—now  1 

n. 

'*  And  after  April  when  May  follows," 

How  fooli&h  seem  the  returning  swallown. 

Hark  how  the  East  wind  b  wee  pa  along  the  street, 

A»>d  hww  we  give  ooe  univirsul  f<titeze  ! 

The  hmple&8  lamba  at  thoughts  uf  miot-Bauee  bleat, 

And  duck*  ure  oouai^iou!*  *ji  the  ooming  T«fas. 

Lt-bt  >ou  should  think  the  Spring  iit  really  preaent, 

A  bitiDif  frost  wdl  mtme  to  make  things  pieasant, 

And  thuogh  the  reckless  flowert  begin  to  blow, 

Thev  'd  better  far  have  neatltd  di>wn  below  ; 

An  English  Spring  sets  men  and  Wf>men  frowning, 

Despite  the  thapsodiea  of  Eobeht  Bkowi^iico  ! 


Not  Gehthallt  Known,— Unprecedented  precantionB 
were  taken  at  the  Eothronisatiun  ef  the  Arch  hit, hop  of 
Cantkbbitrt,  It  wan  at  tif»t  proposed  by  an  Eirrtfine 
Church  Party  that  His  Grace  fihoufd  wear  foli  mt-dii^eral 
(^Kvnlihcal  *'  urn  amen  la/'  but  the  possibility  ihat  a  dyna- 
mil  re  mifrht  be  amonir  them  caused  the  prupasiiioti  to 
he  immediately  rfjeet^d  Amongmher  iuttreatiog  disco- 
Vfries  eoQueuUd  wiih  ihis  oercmtiDy,  it  haa  been  a»cer* 
tnir.ed  with  tolerable  certainty  that  about  I  he  period  of 
the  Reformation  the  »itle  of  the  See  was  iJiifhTly  altered, 
and  Cha^meb,  at  the  time  wht^n  hi#  reputatieo  wa>«  at 
»*ake,  where,  hv  «he  waF»  it  was  made,  was  call**d  the 
Arcbbitohiip  of  Eeimtiterbury,  ThLb  la  among  thijigs  not 
lit  all  geutraliy  kn^wn. 


ThTJ  Ki50  AKD  QU£KK  OP  THK  NETHEttLA3IDa»— Pluto 

and  Pr"<Berpme. 


LITTLE  SARAH  AND  HER  YOUTHFUL  SALLIES. 

[One  or  Two  more  of  Th^m.) 

The  highly  entertaining  extraote  from  the  renowned  Saeah'b 
fortheoming  *' il/f4  Vie  da  Thedt^e^^^  fyarmfhtd.  last  week  by  a  daily 
ContemiJurary,  (riving,  as  they  do,  a  brief  insight  into  the  ejttra- 
ordiuary  pre<5oijify  ol  her  early  years,  have,  as  was  to  be  eJEpeeted, 
only  wbelted  the  puHlio  appetite  for  some  further  acq^uaintanoe  with 
Ihit  in^e^e8ti^g  period  uf  her  life. 

Indeed,  if  the  pnblisheri*  now  and  then  allow  a  favonred  corre- 
ipondent  or  two  to  have  a  judiuions  |»eep  at  the^t^  v^ry  advanced  fiht'Ots, 
there  ia  no  saying  what  the  first  week*s  sale  of  tho  houk  may  not 
realise.  Hero,  for  instance,  is  a  hit,  dealiog  with  a  atill  more  remote 
dpooh  in  the  cari^er  of  the  remarkable  genius  whose  slightest  domgs 
are  ioon  to  he  matters  of  European  interest. 

M.  Jules  CsAKETir  merely  began  his  fragmentary  excerpta  in  tbe 
atmosphere  of  the  schoolroom.  The  following  little  passage  goes 
even  tnnher,  and  takes  the  reader  straiKht  to  the  nursery,  Tbe 
incidents  are,  of  course,  commonplace  enough,  and  such  as  might 
have  been  expected  under  the  oiroums lances ;  still,  they  are 
characteristic, 

*'  Tbe  moment,**  says  Sab  ah  Bernhardt,  '*  I  was  installed  ia  my 
cradle,  my  character  nnderweot  another  complete  and  radical  change. 
Hitherto  I  had  merely  stared  at  a  magniticent  fresco  of  ^  Sero 
J*iaying  ai  SkiitU*  with  Jthftiakim  in  the  Areophagus,^  that  used  to 
hang  suspended  from  tbe  ceiUng  of  my  mothers  bi'droom,  in  a 
dreamy  state  of  passive  disgust,  Kow,  1  seamed  to  rt^qulre  aggres- 
sive action,  I  began  by  eating  my  coral,  whistle,  boils,  and  all. 
Then  I  clutched  at  everything,  I  had  torn  a  few  sheets  and  hlanketa 
to  ^hreda,  hut  my  first  regular  onset  was  made  at  my  nuree's  troot 
hair.  Every  particle  of  this  I  pulled  out  in  firm  tiny  bandfula 
hv  the  roota.  My  Great- great- grand -uncle,  who  was  always  wslking 
about  on  all  fours  and  imitatiDg  the  screech  of  a  Cf>ckatOQ,  with  a 
hearthbroom  down  his  neck,  to  amuse  me^  trit^d  feebly  to  intervene. 
I  heat  him  about  the  head  with  a  con  pie  of  feed  inf?- hot  ties,  and  he 
got  qtiietJy  under  the  sofa.    This  made  M*  Z laugh. 


**  *  What  f^ball  we  do  with  her  ?  *  he  said,  holding  bin  fides,  in  hit 
brutally  vulgar  m4.nner,  *  she  ean*t  kt^p  on  ht-r  Ifgs.  What  do  you 
say  to  m-^king  her  a  Htewnrdefes  on  a  BMub^gne  8t*-«m»ioat  ? '  At 
that  nium>nt  my  mother's  five  maiden  Auckti*,  prerty,  airy,  curl]^- 
headed,  nimhle-kneed  lutle  §ouhreit4!»^  datieed  in,  and  ttruok  an  atii- 
tude  round  the  f*>t»t  of  my  cradle.  But  tht-  Doctor  (he  was  the  olot^^t 
friend  of  the  family)  had  givrn  me  the  kituhen-poker  U*  play  with, 
and  I  fioon  made  a  paitn  i^r  two  amoDg  tbem  that  sent  tht^m  capering 
i^ff  t<j  the  other  end  of  the  room,  t^  sped  my  babyhood  away.  All 
my  happiness  was  in  that  fwiker,  and  I  was  always  hitting  somebody 
over  the  head  with  it,  and  I  hit  hard.*' 

There  is  a  further  little  sttary  of  how  the  youthful  Sarah,  while 
cnttiD(r  her  second  front  tooth,  carvtd  a  colossal  gr^mpof  '*  Hffc\de$ 
straugiing  the  Infant  Hi/drantB**  out  of  a  simple  block  of  Abtrrdeeu 
granite  with  a  blunt  razor  ;  and  als4i  «ome  further  details  of  her  wetl- 
known  feat  of  paving  the  Rue  Eivoli  with  a^pbalte  one  hot  summer's 
evening  when  no  one  was  looking.  Most  amurinjr,  too,  ia  the  aoe^mnt 
of  the  witty  praeticiil  joke  she  at  last  manugtd  Io  play  on  her  wuuld- 
he  turmentor,  M.  Z — --,  with  two  quarts  of  builing  lead,  on  hia 
eighty-third  birthday.  This  rihituld  be  r^ad  to  be  enjoyed.  Alt4>pether 
the  volume  promises  to  be  a  most  delightful  one,  and  by  aniirit^ntion 
we  already  take  off  our  hat  to  i%»  spirited  Editor,  M.  I)eb£KBoceg. 


Paradoxical. 

BonfiTHiFO  'g  wrong  with  the  **  rule  of  the  roiwl ' 


Or  else  our  ship-steertrs  are  foolibh  and  feoklef a* 
More  wreckle»s,  perhaps,  the  great  neeaii  might  be, 
Were  thoee  who  sail  on  it  leu  reckkss. 


out  at  lea. 


JoHK  Btri-i.  reading  the  perpetual  iteration  of 
•y,  complains  that  ^*  hi*  Tory  repeats  himaelf  " 


New  Ekadif©,— 
Conservative  oratory, 
rather  too  much,         

HiQH  SprKiTS*— When  are  Spirits  like  Axioms  P— When  they  are 
**  above  proof,"  to  be  stire. 


TOL.  LZIXIT, 


no 
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TU    QUOQUE.  ' 

Army  Candidati,  '* Anf^  I  only  muifbd  oxs  thing  in  mm   GioOBArHT 
Paper.     Couldn't  for  th«  Ltvs  of  m&  TstiiK  whgri  the  Stbaits  of  Mjl- 

OABSAR  WERE  !  '* 

Fond  Father.  *'0a,   I  hay,  you  OUOKT  TO  H4VE  ENOWH  THAT,     FAKOT— TffB 
Straits  of  Macabiiar  I  " 

Army  CanduicUe,  '*Well,  I  DiON*r,  ANTBOW.     Bf  THl  WAT,  WHERE  ars 

THET,   DiDT' 

FoTld  FalfuK    "  Oh— WHERE  ARE  THET  I     Oh— ER— THET  *RB~WBLL,  THEY  *RE 

But  i>ok't  toct  think:  we  'u  better  oo  to  LumchF" 


KING  MOB! 

King  MoB  aa  erer  on  miechief  bent, 

lu  a  land  of  freedom  pitched  hh  tent, 

In  every  capit&l  rouua  the  world, 

His  Uood-8le.ined  bamier  King  Mob  imfarrd. 

As  a  cowardly  cur  and  a  flecret  ipy, 

IrViih  a  tf  eacberous  b&Dd  and  a  aeviliBh  eye, 

He  stalked  imteen  and  with  bated  breath, 

He  marked  the  Monarchs  of  earth  for  death* 

KiDf  Mob  in  oiYilieation^s  mght^ 

Proclaimed  his  gospel  af  dynamite, 

For  one  or  other  he  laid  his  snare, 

'*  Invinoible  "  here  and  **  Nihilist  *'  there* 

In  reckless  fashion  he  Hung'  his  net 

That  was  proof  again&t  sword  and  the  bayo&et: 

What  matter,  he  said,  if  the  inDooent  fali« 

Be  they  women  or  cMldren,  murder  all  I 

He  came  at  last  over  land  and  sea. 

To  tbe  home  of  peace  and  the  island  ^tse* 

A  spirit  of  discontent  he  eastj 

Ana  lore  tbe  i?a(?e  from  a  nation's  past ; 

He  spread  the  terror  of  force  and  fist. 

And  llattered  the  impndent  Atheist ; 

Hatinj^  preached  nn  crime  as  his  sool  thought  best, 

He  was  treated  by  law  as  an  idle  jest  I 

Wherever  he  came  and  whenever  he  spoke^ 
They  took  Kiog  Mob  for  an  idle  joke  ; 
When  he  entered  a  church*  and  beffan  to  rwear, 
He  was  only  considered  a  barmlevs  bear  ; 
And  a  Magistrate  ready  with  courteous  whine. 
Let  His  Majesty  oH  with  a  simple  iine« 
Red-handfcd  oanght  at  tbe  dynamite  atordp 
The  House  of  Commons  began  to  roar ! 

Beware,  King  Mob  ?  for  the  time  has  coma 

For  Britons  to  strike— and  to  strike  right  home. 

The  days  are  over  for  empty  sneers 

When  houses  tnmhle  about  our  ears ; 

It 's  a  little  too  late  to  bold  our  breath. 

With  a  mighty  Metropolis  mined  with  death. 

But  rebels  will  tremble  and  laughter  cease 

When  the  Hangman*s  knot— is  the  Bond  of  Peace  t 


Mrs.  Eambrotham  is  delighted  to  bear  of  iheMtahliBh- 
ment  of  the  Tine  Club«  which  she  thinks  is  eTideooe  of  a 
strong  Anti-Blue  Bibbon  Army  Assoeiatioiu  Now.  she 
savs,  she  begins  to  understand  what  has  lately  beta 
aUuded  to  in  the  papers  as  ''  The  Tipple  Allianoe.'' 


There  is  a  small  nish  on  to  the  Stage  just  now    ' 
talented  Amateurs.     Not  vanity,  but  a   rraisewortl 
desire  to  realise  a  modest  competency  is  tneir  motirs. 
That  they  deserve  to  attain  their  object  is  evidezioed  by 
the  public  display  of  their  incompetency. 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  DOCTORS. 

TffK  Vivisection  Abolition  Bill  was  talked  out  the  other  day,  and, 
as  we  do  not  wish  to  see  the  progress  of  medioal  science  checked,  we 
cannot  regret  that  the  proposal  was  lost.  The  whole  question  lies  in 
a  nutshell.  Vivisection,  as  the  law  stands,  can  only  be  practised 
under  very  stringent  regulations  and  the  authority  of  a  licence 
granted  by  the  Home- Office,  which  in  very  rare  cases  allows  experi- 
ments to  be  made  without  anseathetics*  Only  one  per  cent,  ot  the 
investigatloDS  made  equals  the  pain  of  an  ordinary  surgioal  opera* 
tion*  And  what  does  the  world  owe  to  Vivisection  P  The  disoovery 
of  the  circulation  of  the  blood,  the  antiseptic  Surgery  of  the  present 
day,  the  famous  op«ration  by  which  Mr.  Sfehcer  Wklls  and  others 
have  saved  the  lives  of  many  hundreds  of  women  ,  all  these,  and  a 
thousand  other  bene  tits  we  owe  to  the  experiments  which  it  is  now 
proposed  to  aboliwh.  As  Mr.  Cabtwright  said  during  the  debate— 
we  prefer  to  quote  him  instead  of  a  medical  man  like  Dr.  Playfair— 

'*  Profesior  LtSTiR*i  disooTeries  had  reFduttoniied  iurgical  sctenac,  and  it 
was  said  he  hnd  reduoed  the  mortality  of  man  by  7  or  8  per  cent,,  and  jet 
on  aoooujDt  of  the  roitrictbns  surrounding  the  prorlaioni  of  the  present  Act, 
he  had  been  obliged  to  go  abroad  io  order  to  prosecute  hii  in  valuable  mearobss. 
In  the  Lam»ok  cute  the  clioching  evidenes  which  brought  about  a  (Nmriction 
was  denved  from  on  experimeot  on  a  liring  animal  ,  ...  If  thii  Bill  were 
paased  into  law,  ezpenments  would  be  made  on  human  frames  aod  in  the 
rudest  form.    In  the  uinetfenth  century  the  hoti.  and  learned  Member  asked 


them  to  nrohibit  inveitigation,  to  annihilate  ioquhy,  and  to  nay  ai^if^^  v« 
a  thing  tnat  mu»t  be  curbed.'' 

No  cases  of  cruelty  under  tbe  existing  Acts  can  be  cited  as  oooiuftug 
in  this  country,  all  the  horrors  of  which  we  read  taking  plaoe  tn  GgaM- 
nental  cities  where  there  are  no  restrictions.  As  Sir  VV'iujam  Hae- 
couBT  said,  the  question  is,  **  Whether  man  as  the  tnperior  animil 
had  a  right  to  use  animals  for  his  benefit?"  Of  course  that  can 
only  be  answered  in  one  way,  but  the  Anti-Vivisectioniata  mah  of 
into  shameless  abuse  of  a  noble  profession,  and  do  their  cause  no 
good  by  iti  Sir  Williaic  HARCotibT  well  summed  up  the  debatt 
when  he  said— 

**  They  mu«t  bring  a  little  common  sense  to  bear  on  this  question.  Tfcey 
mu«t  locale  at  it  in  the  light  of  eipericncei  and  be  ventured  t'^  saj  that  u^f 
humanitj  was  on  the  tide  ^i  tbeto  eminent  m^'n^  nsany  of  whom  were  aiDcttf 
th6  mn«i;  tender-hearted  memli«re  of  sodely.  He  was  latisfled  that  under  tb* 
adminijitTation  of  tlie  existing  law  very  little  pain  w«a  infiicUMl,  and  tlial 
what  pain  was  int!icted  was  under  Auoh  Mcurittei  and  guarantcfra  tliat  it  *ii 
not  only  in  the  course  of  ezp^rimeEit,  but  was  abundantly  juatified.** 


Mr.  Punch  yields  to  no  one  in  his  detestation  of  croelty.  Hat 

must  not  remain  undiscovered,  our  children  must  not  die  at  lyvoCie 
diseases,  and  our  wives  and  sisters  perish  for  the  want  of  the  akill 
and  the  knowledge  that  have  been  obtained  b^  buiuane  operators 
from  Vivisection— conducted,  he  it  remembered,  in  ninety-mne  "" 
out  of  a  hundred  with  the  administration  of  an  scathe  tioa. 
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THE    TEMPERANCE    BUDGET;    OR,    VIRTUE    REWARDED. 

JohnBulL  **  TaaiE'JULPPiKoi !    Tee  Pbice  or  a  Cup  or  Coooa  aud  a  Sltch  of  BHUAn-AND-BirrTiR  I    I  'vi  bb»n  too  Sobkb. 

I   SHALL   RATB  10  TAtX  TO   DftlNKtNO   Ar.AtK,       iVr.VC  KST  BiBKNDmil** 


MUIAAUS       Dl.        &  T  UL.LIXI1  APiA.— AiUCjr         VdCIO        lUill  l.^!!  JU|$        UU  TVU        I  U  J.  Ul&   li^yllilUUri     J.  UilUfi,    U     iUaUU,    will     U«     JLUUWll     HBK    I^UIiiltJU   Ul      LUt9 

Brighton  through  Horley.    Noticing'  the  gay  holiday  Eispect  of  the    Infunuel   lle^ions*    This  nolioa  struck  Sir  Watkik,  8.E,R.,  but 
villafire*  aaid  the  Old  Voluotcer  to  the  Young  Volunteer,  '*  What  is    funndly  fcnough  it  had  pre?iously  o&ctirred  to  Mr,  8taat  Foejbe8» 


th8  dinerenoe  between  thit  place  and  our  most  popular  Sporting    L.  C.  &  B* 
Hoveli»t?"    Before  the  Ytmng  Volunteer  had  time  to  think,  hia 
mtlilefls  companion  shouted  out,  **  The  one  is  smart  Horlej,  and  the 
other  is  Hawlkt  Smakt  I  '*    The  matter  is  now  in  the  haada  of  the 
War  Office.    But  the  Authorititi  are  **  At  Fault." 


Nbw  Name  tor  a  THEAxag  where  thr  AcroHS  aeb  more  ob 
LEES  Unikielligiblk»— **  The  Mnmbles." 


-u 


LUNDUN    CHAillVAKI 
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A    LITTLE    MISTAKE. 


Th6  ye t€  Recto/ s  Wifi.  *'Oan  tou  kecohmrnd  this  SBA-KALur* 
QrcenrgTQcer.  "If  IT 'a  POR  THit  People  ABf^vR-aTAfRs,  Yi8 ;  bu^t 

IF  IT  *«   FOR   Y0VM3ELyE&^    I   WOlfLD  SAT,   BON^f  TAKE  Iff" 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT- 

IXTBACTSD   mOM 

THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,  M.P. 

Souse  of  Commons^  3fondat/^  April  2. — Tery  cunous  how  Sir  R. 
CaoBs  objects  to  people  emiliDg^  nmoh  less  laughing*  Whenevef  lie 
addrfaseB  the  Houae  alwayu  ke**pa  hii  eye  iiied  upon  Right  Bonour- 
able  Getttltmeii  oa  Treauury  Bench,  If  any  one  emiltB  he  \  sure  to 
htar  ot  it,  DoDSoif  alwdyi  safe,  but  Hakcodet  t!on»tantly  offendiniCi 
aiid  Mr.  Gladstone  has  been  speeiaLly  reprimanded.  Last  night 
Sir  KicnAtiB  oa  his  legs  rndkiog  ditsjointea  remarks  on  Criminal 
Apptj&l  BilL  8top|iing  snddeDly,  with  head  on  one  side  and  guther- 
iii^  oloudrt  durketiiog  his  brow,  he  eidaimed,  **  I  hear  fiutneciae 
smile.**  Terrible  motaeut  of  iiUKpenso.  Eipeoled  some  trembling 
man  to  hn  givt-n  up  by  hia  alfrijfhted  companionw,  and  eoufidly 
birched  before  the  whol*s  suhooL  But  dauger  pamst^cl  over.  After 
lititeuiug  it^tfu^ly  for  a  peuoiid  and  he^ririir  no  mure  smiles,  Hir 
EiCDAttD  went  on,  not  quite  eativtitd.  hut  baffled. 

**  A  Btranifely  chequtjr«id  csarver,  CitO;*!^'«/*  Mr.  CaAlLES  RussELL 
mused.  **  Heaven  mteuled  him  fi>r  a  atshttoltnHstefj  bb  Dei^hb«»urs 
made  him  Chairman  ul  Q^aariHT  Se?sioua,  and  DiZZT  pr«iject«d  him 
iuti)  thu  Hume  GIB  lie.  But  surateh  ihe  ex-Home  Secretary  and  yon 
find  the  eohoolmftsUjr," 

Very  interesting  talk  with  RAHDOtPff,  He  'a  been  isimin^  another 
manifesto.  The  Cotmt  be  Cmambqkb  nothing  to  him  in  this  kind  of 
literatnre.    Prinoe  Napoleoit  not  a  patch  on  him* 

**  Yes/*  said  fiaioa  Bit  Wohms,  rnef ully  eyeing  my  yoimg  friend 
aa  he  site  below  the  0aiif way^  carefully  dresaed  for  dinner ;  **  but 
Prince  Napolvon  was  straijcbtway  cast  into  prison.'^ 

**  Gf  cour&e  Xorthcote  'sdone  tor  new/'  I  said  to  Lord  Ranbolps. 
'*  and  the  bourgeois  placemen^  the  hononrable  tadpoles,  the  Irleh 
lawyers,  and  the  rest^  are  out  of  the  qut^stion.  Seems  to  me  oboiee 
irrown  exoetdlngly  iimited.  But  would  Balfoue  do  to  succeed  Sir 
SlAKPOBO  i'" 

^'Afrtitd  not,"  t aid  Lord  RiNBOLPB.  **  He '&  rather  yoting,  and 
mhtit  y^n  m^y  call  pretty.     Want*  biiokbone." 


"Ah!  Wolff 'a  a  good  fellow.  Bpeaks  very  good  French*  aud 
knows  the  mouths  of  the  Danube*  But  I  am  not  sure  that  the  Party 
wonld  follow  Mm,    He  *d  make  an  eieellent  Coder -Secretary  for 

Foreign  AfTaira.    In  fact,  I  have  promised  him  that  when  I ^in 

uhort,  WoLf  F  itin*t  t  bio  king  ot  the  Leaderehip." 

*'  WeU,  there  *s  Ookst,  Do  you  thiok  he  *8  capable  of  'ag:itating 
Scotland  and  arresting  the  attention  of  the  Midlands*  P" 

*'  I  do  not/'  said  Kahdolph,  with  firmness.  ''GoRSxia  a  little 
lacking  in  imagination,  and  his  humotir  is  atriHe  musty.  I  remember 
him  once  paying  to  me  he  couldn't  understand  what  BoiriiEB  meant 
bv  impossibility  of  drawing  up  indictment  against  a  whole  people. 
'  Entir*-ly  a  matter  of  fee/  the  dear  old  Chappie  said,  quite 
seriously.** 

*'  Then  ohoice  becomes  quite  too  utterly  narrowed*" 

^*  I  say  nothing  about  that,  Tosr.  But  a  Leader  is  a  man  who  can 
lead,  and  if  there  is  a  Party  in  this  House  well  disciplined,  it  may  be 
the  one  1  have  had  something  to  do  with." 

Bminess  ^^ne.— Read  Criminal  Appeal  Bill  a  Second  Time. 

Tuesday. — **  Cam  Caine-m  /  "  Sir  Stapfobb  Noethcote  whis- 

f>ered  in  Mr.  Lowthir's  ear,  as  that  gay  young  Knight  rod©  forth, 
ike  young  What 's  his  name,  to  make  a  speech  or  two  in  the  Easter 
recess.  But  it  was  no  use.  **  I  never  posed  as  a  caudous  person," 
Jaues  plaintively  observed  to  the  audience  at  Kirby  Mooraide, 
After  whit^h  confession  he  ran  a^mnck  at  Grand  Committees.  Declared 
f hey  were  packed  by  Birmingham  Caucus  (of  whom  it  seems  Sir 
John  MovrBaAY  ia  Chairman)  and  more  than  hinted  that  when  Bills 
came  back  they  must  be  gone  through  over  again  in  the  House* 
Cai:ne  going  to  put  queation  on  subject. 

'*  Moat  unfortunate  tendency  this  of  Jilmmt's  tobltirt  out  things,** 
says  Mr,  W.  H,  SiiiTH.  *'  What  the  fighting  section  of  the  Carlton 
think  to-day,  he's  sure  to  tell  everybody  to-morrow." 

Quite  pathetic  to  see  Truthful  Jamks  wailing  to  be  dragged  up  for 
hia  Caintjing.  **Don*t  know  anybody  of  his  experience  and  habits 
more  fully  capahle  of  putting  on  air  of  ingenuous  simplicity,"  says 
Hahcoctrt,  eyeing  him  admiringly  as  he  bits  with  head  bent,  toying 
with  the  paper  on  which  his  answer  was  written,  **  But  when  he 
looks  mildest  he 's  most  dangerous.  We  ^11  see  his  heels  Hy  ont  in  a 
moment." 

But  we  didn't.  The  Speak eb,  doubtlets  touched  by  Jamss^s 
helplessness  and  pretty  cbildiah  ways^  interposed,  and  on  point  of 
order  ruled  question  inadmissible* 

Afterwardfi  spent  an  agreeable  evening  in  foreign  parts  under 
guidance  of  Jacob  Bright  and  Sir  Jo^rph  Pease.  J.  B.  interested 
on  account  of  ihe  Congo  Eiver*  **  Must  remain  a  territory,'*  he 
says,  '*  where  Missionaries  and  Manohester  men  Con-go  and  come  as 
they  please,  without  interference  from  Port uRal,*- 

Curious  mining-up  of  long-cloth  and  Missionary  labour  both  in 
this  and  the  even  more  Peasefull  debate  on  Gpium  which  followed. 
Mr.  Samuel  Smith,  in  course  of  brief  lecture,  put  the  case  for  sup- 
pression of  Gpium  TrafMo  with  irresistihte  force.  *VAbolish  Opium 
Traftio,**  says  he,  *'and  you  shall  make  ten  thousand  miles  of  railway 
in  China,  besides  giving  a  chance  to  Chrialianity,"  That  fetched 
the  House;  and  the  Government,  instead  of,  as  usual,  meeting  the 
Motion  with  a  <iirect  negative,  wriggled  out  by  moving  the  Previous 
Question. 

Wedriesdau  AfterTwon.—LYOK  Platpaik  *f  foot  is  on  his  native 
heath,  and  nia  stvle  Profeator,  Question  is,  that  YiviRection  be 
aboliiined.  Lyon  Plat  fair  says  **  No  !  "  and  tells  the  House  why 
in  most  charming  lecture.  Members  been  yawning  all  aftemooOt 
aod  tno^ming  round  corridors,  library,  and  terrace  ;  now  flock  in, 
and  listen  with  growing  interest.  JudbPH  GiLua  sat  FpfU-bound  ai 
the  Pro  feasor  traced  the  links  between  Man  and  An  i  mil,  gtanoing 
aside  for  a  moment  to  eA press  the  hope  that  miaaing  one  may  aome 
day  he  found, 

*'  Man/'  »aid  the  Profesaor,  **  is  only  the  King  of  AnimaU/' 

Thia  disappointing   hu^.  might  he  worse. 

**  Let  me  t^U  thti  House  huw  1  killed  two  rabbits,*'  oontinuea  the 
Profi*«Bor. 

"Koocked  them  on  the  back  of  the  neck,  I  suppose,'*  the  irre- 
preai»ible  Randolph  murmurs.  But  the  reat  of  House  thrilled 
with  anticipatory  horror.  Seems  that  late  Professor  Sdcpson  called 
one  morning  on  Playfaib  in  Edinburgh,  and  asked  him  for  **  some 
Hquor/'  Thought  a  Scotchman  would  instantly  have  prod  need  a 
bottle  of  whiskey,  and  one  of  those  little  wooden,  cups  that  grow  in 
the  Highlands,  and  treated  his  friend  handsomely.  On  the  contrarv, 
Platpaib  took  him  to  laboratory,  and  brought  out  some  home-maae 
stuff.    Professor,  evidently  mad  with  thLrat,  about  to  gulp  it  down, 

*'  No,"  says  Platfaih  ;  '*  let 's  try  it  on  a  rabbit.*' 

Gave  a  noggin  to  one  rabbit ;  dies  on  the  spot.  Half  a  noggin 
to  another ;  lived  two  years  a  hopeless  idiot.  Profeosor  Smfsoir 
left  the  House  hale  and  hearty. 

**  Ah  I  ah  I  "  cries  Wilfeid  Lawsoit,  triumphantly,  **  that 
of  tot  ad  ahatention." 

Not  »ure  I  've  got  the  rabbit  utory  quite  right.    Fancy  it 
olher  liquor  made^omebydy  else  hupeleBS  idiot.     But  thens  oeftauilf 
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was  a  hopeless  idiot  in  the  case.  Proposal  on  foot  to  engage  Lion 
Platfaih  for  the  Session,  one  leotnre  a  week.  Find  him  with  black- 
board and  ohalk,  and,  if  necessary^  white  cloth  and  magio  lantern. 

Buiineat  done.—Bmmsed  Married  FeUows  and  Yivisected  Dogs. 

Thursdaif.—Mf*  CffiLBKEe  introduced  Budget  to-night*  Verv 
prood  speech  and  yery  good  Budget,  Speech  particularly  artful. 
Coatervatives  been  prejparing  all  week  to  come  out  to-morrow  aa 
champions  of  Economy  in  National  Expenditure.  Ready  to  show, 
with  tears  in  eyes,  how  recklessly  present  Government  oeen  going 
on.  Meant  to  make  it  clear  to  tax-payer  that*  if  he  wanted  t^  eave 
remnant  of  pocket-money,  miist  get  back  ConseTvativcfi  with  or 
withont  a  Leader.  To-night»  CniujERi,  with  moat  innocent  ex- 
pr esuonf  mentioned,  d  propo$  de»  hotte*^  a  few  figures  ekowing  how 
things  stood  during  six  years  of  Conseryative  Administration^  and 
how  in  three  years  of  Liberal.  Conservatives  shocked,  Sir  Stajfoh» 
NoHTHCOTE  quite  pained.  Lord  Geoeoe  HauMzltost  furious.  Sir 
KicHtKO  Caoss  indignant, 

**  So  rude  of  CaiLDEas."  say 9  Grand  Cross,  "going  mentioning 
these  things  in  a  Budget  Speech.  Especially  just  now*  when  we  had 
all  got  our  speeches  ready  for  to-morrow  night.  Would  neyer  have 
thought  it  of  CiirLDKas.*' 

Mr.  GljlBSTOKE  had  very  pleasant  evening.  Luxurioasly  listaned 
to  Budget  Statement,  went  off  leisurely  to  dinner,  returned  at 
eleven  o'clock  in  evening  dress,  with  a  rose  in  his  coat. 

"  Haw !  Anything  going  on,  Tobt  ?  "  he  eaid»  slightly  yawning. 
*'  Oh.  of  course,  Budget  Is^ight.  I  retnember ;  CiiiLBEBa  made 
speech;  riled  other  side.  Must  be  awful  bore,  don't  you  know,  to 
have  to  make  Budget  Speech,  and  then  to  listen  to  other  fellows  ] 
getting  no  dinner.  Had  very  pleasant  evening  myself.  Sorry  for 
Chilbbbs.'' 

And  the  Gay  Old  Man,  with  a  toothpick  projecting  from  hia 
eloquent  lips,  strolled  awa^, 

Buiineu  <fonff  ♦^Budget  introduced, 

Prtji*! j^,— Great  day  this  for  Peter,  Government  have  accepted 
his  Amendment  on  Reduction  of  Expenditure*  P,  positively  pervades 
the  place.  Linking  arms  with  evf  ryone.  Two  at  a  t  ime  preferred,  as 
that  makes  the  corridors  more  impassable.    Got  hold  of  me  ju&t  now. 

**  All  very  well  for  you  fellows  to  laugh  at  me,  Toor,"  he  shouted 
in  my  ear*  **  But  I've  beaten  the  strongest  Ministry  of  modem 
times*  Forced  Gladstowe  to  his  knees.  Ignited  both  parties  under 
my  banner.     Nunc  dwiiUk^  Toct,  nunc  dimittkj* 

**  Why,  ceft*nly,"  I  said,  *'  Petee means  well:  but  heV  a  little 
boisterous  for  constant  companionship." 

^uitneas  tfc>«e.— Decided  to  be  more  econoaiicat. 


A  BROKEN  RELD, 


{A  potfibU  Episode  f rum  the  Lift  of  a,  Prmtical  PkUanihropiitL) 

The  red' coated  sportsmen  were  eager  for  the  hunt.  The  hounds 
could  scarcely  restraia  their  impatience,  and  the  horses  were  restive 
from  inaction.  It  was  a  lovely  morning— just  the  very  day  for  a 
grand  run» 

The  Master,  the  Huntsman^  and  the  Whipper-in  were  ready  to 
start,  when  the  report  of  a  f?nn  was  heard.  Then  there  was  a  rust- 
ling of  branches,  and  Mr.  Rrib,  M.P.,  appeared.  Mounting  on  a 
ttlb,  he  called  the  equestrians  around  him. 

•*  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,**  he  said,  **you  know  I  am  an  Anti* 
Vivisection ist.  You  know  I  object  to  cruelty  to  dogs  and  other 
dumb  animals.' ' 

**  We  know  you  are  very  feeble  about  your  facts,"  replied  the 
Master,  who  found  ilr-  He  id  tedious,  and  was  anxious  to  be  olf . 

**But  although  I  am  an  Anti-Vivisectionist '*  continued  Mr. 
Eeid,  M,P,,  tinietly  ignoring  the  interruption,  **1  have  still  a  hearty 
•ympathy  with  sport." 

Here  some  of  the  Members  of  Ithe  Hunt  andibly  suggested  that, 
although  Mr,  REm's  words  were  of  an  excitingly  interesting  cha- 
racter, they  might  yet  be  kept  for  some  future  occasion. 

**  I  tee  that  you  are  growing  impati^nt^"  coutiuued  the  good  man  ; 
**  and  I  am  not  surprised.  Although  no  sportsman  myself,  I  can 
quite  understand  the  keen  pleasure,  the  intense  Eatisfaotion,  of  a 
glorious  burst  over  a  ploughed  Held,  or  a  leisurely  saunter  through  a 
bullfinch." 

•*  Yei»  yes,"  said  the  Master,  impatiently ;  **  but  the  fox  is  await- 
ing ns.    bo  we  must  say  good-bye  1  '' 

**  You  can  surely  stay  a  few  minutes  longer/'  continued  Mr.  Elll>| 
M.P.  *'  The  other  evening,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  I  insiflted 
that  your  one  idea  was  to  kill  a  noxious  animal." 

'•Yea,  yea!" 

**  That  you  did  it  as  quickly  as  yon  could.  That  the  £rst  who 
came  upon  the  creature  had  the  right  to  despatch  him," 

**  Certainly,  certainly  I " 

^'  And  that  being  the  case,  a«  I  was  walking  along  the  road  I  hap- 
pened to  come  across  Mr,  JELeynard,  and*^-**' 


The  field  were  wild  with  excitement,    **  Which  way  did  he  go  f 
"Where  was  he?" 

'*  Knowing  that  you  wished  to  kill  him  expeditiously,  I  did  my 
best  to  accommodate  you.  I  was  perfectly  suooessfnl,  I  closed  my 
eyes,  pulled  the  trigger,  and  shot  the  fox  as  dead  as  a  door -nail  1 " 

There  was  a  shout  of  anger,  a  cry  of  hate,  and— a  Murder ! 


THAT  THEEE  HA'PENCE  I 

By  a  Ticn-political  Tasc-payer, 

H00BA.T  1    Let  rival  Chancellors  war, 
Ceilde&s  and  Nobthcotx  snap  and  spar ; 
One  thing  I  mark^it  brings  me  pax^ 
Threat  ha  pence  off  the  Incoms^tax  I 

What  matters  whether  old  or  new 
The  hand  that  doth  rdax  the  screw  ? 
At  least  the  screw  it  doth  relax, 
Three  ha'pence  off  the  Income-tax  ! 

A  Surplus  I    True,  'tis  rather  email. 
But  hotter  that  than  none  at  all. 
And  there 's  one  burden  leaves  our  hacks, 
Three  ha'pence  off  the  Income-tax  ! 

Egyptian  War  \    Its  cost  iapaid, 
And  there  *b  a  little  left  in  Trade ; 
The  Revenue  doth  slowly  wax. 
Three  ha* pence  off  the  Income-tax  ! 

A  Business^  Budget  I  full  of  sense 
Though  void  of  the  sweet  eloquence 
Of  hiin,  the  wielder  of  the  axe, 
'Three  ha'pence  off  the  Inconie-tax  / 

A  Temperance  Budget  P    Yes,  from  Drink 
The  Revenue  may  shrink  and  shrink, 
Yet  in  remission  all  go  snacks ; 
Three  ha'pence  off  the  Income-tax  ! 

Ah  I  that  three  ha'pence  in  the  pound 
C-iJvers  a  lot  of  faults  all  round. 
They  take,  though  called  financial  quaoks, 
Three  ha^ pence  off  our  Income-tax  : 

Finanoial  fight  my  mind  bewilders, 
But  here 's  a  health  to  Mr.  Childees  1 
Announcing,  spite  of  party  snacks. 
Three  ha'pence  off  the  Income-tax  ! 


coLLoauy  on  army  economy. 

Safecaeb  and  SCRXW. 

Safecard.  More  work  for  the  Britiih  Officer— Lord  Wolselbt's 
work.  iReadt  from  a  paper.)  **  Each  company  in  a  battalion  is  to 
bo  struct  off  all  ordiuary  duties  for  about  six  months  in  the  year, 
and  in  its  turn,  in  order  that  it  may  be  passed  through  a  complete 
oourse  of  drill  and  instruction  under  its  own  officers  instead  of  being 
exercised  and  taught  by  specialists  such  as  musketry  instructors." 

Screw.  Delightful  task  for  the  Briti&h  Officer— **  to  teach  the 
young  idea  how  to  shoot."    Give  them  more  work. 

Safecardu  More  work,  but  no  more  pay.  Expenses  of  living^  in- 
creasing too,  and  allowance  stationary— for  your  Subaltern  at  five- 
shillings-and-six-penee  aday,  ,     ,        ,. 

Screw.  Unite  right.  Competition  for  Commissions  continuing  all 
the  same,  and  supply  exceeding  demand.  Wages  of  military  labour 
regulated  by  the  rate  ot  the  labour  market. 

Safecard,  All  very  well ;  but  the  employments  go  to  those  who  can 
afford  to  take  them.  The  purse  gains  the  day.  Money  still  makes 
the  (military)  man. 

Screw.  What  then? 

Safecard,  What  was  the  use  of  abolifhiBg  Purchaae  in  the  Army  f 


New  Veraion  of  the  Old  Ada^e. 
(Bjf  One  who  had  hi*  Throat  cut  by  the  £a»t  JFmd  at  EatteT* 

Whkk  Easter  falls  in  My  Lady*«  lap, 
Then  Easter  deserves  a  good  sound  alap  t 


Pa^tt  Eirai^MS.— If  Conservatives  keep  up  the  custom  of  wear- 
ing Primroses  in  honour  of  Lord  BeacokjjFIkld,  Liberals  will  have 
to  display  button-hdea  of  **  Bweet  William." 


I 


"'^^  ^"^^■^  '*^^-^^^' 
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DISTINGUISHED    AMATEURS.^ THE    PAINTER    IN    WATER-COLOURS* 

DUtin^ishcd  AmcUcur,  **I— A-"Btr»  otT  A  OESAT  BEku    Most  of  mt  ErFEcra  aki  got  by  tsat." 
OldSnaTle^  **Ah,  capital  PROCii*  \    Oflt  tou  0on't  oabet  it  quits  FAft  ii»otj<jh  !  '^ 


THE  BUMPTIOUS  BOY. 

AiE— **  ThA  Tndh/ul  Bog/' 

Ofci  there  wot  &  bumpttous  yoatk, 

With  poodle  hair  and  liirhy  ©ye, 
A  hoy  who  loved  hietorio  truth. 

And  never,  never  iold  ally* 

And  everyone  admired  him  bo, 
He  was  »o  rude^  bo  void  of  ruth  ; 

They  cried,  "  The  kd  has  daah  and  ^o  I  " 
They  aaid,   **He'll   rise,  this  bumptionft 
youth!" 

Thin  bnmptioua  boy,  in  boyiab  pride, 
Observed  the  huntera  in  full  lli^ht, 

And  aaid,  *^  Could  I  not  better  riae, 
I  'd  bide  my  head  in  night- o&p  white  l  ** 

Ho  sought  a  mount,  a  Bohoolboy*B  scrub 
To  moat  it  Beemedf  aud  Bmall  at  that. 

He  ttood  a- tip  toe  on  a  tub, 
And  BC rambled  to  his  seat,  and  eat. 

Said  he,  **  They  make  a  jolly  fusa, 
Theae  huntimen  old ;  the  pace  looks  hot ; 

But  I  and  my  Bucephalu» 
Will  lead  the  field  and  lick  the  lot  I  " 

And  when  he  trotted «  smart  and  oool, 
Off  to  the  field,  the  people  cried, 

'*  The  boy  though  bumptioua  m  no  fool. 
He  like  enough  knows  how  to  ride»" 

But  when  in  spite  of  warning  sbouta 
"^i  **  Hi  1   'ware  wheat  I  **  straight  on  he 
pounded, 

ujy  *AitET,  serious  doubts 
mt  his  horse mansbip  abounded. 


your 


The  leading  buntemsD,  wary,  steady, 
He  challenged,— it  was  cheek,  indeed. 

Crying,  *^  Get  out,  you  ancient  Neddy, 
I  Ml  give  the  lot  of  you  a  lead  I  " 

That  skilful  horseman,  with  a  wink. 
Said,   '*A11  right,  youngater,  take 
line ; 

I  know  the  Country,  and  1  think, 
If  you  dotCt  mind,  1  ^H  keep  to  mine,** 

Aod  all  the  people  laughed  and  said, 
**  lU-mountea  urchin,  bumptious  mite, 

You'll  oome  a  cropper,  tip  o*er  head, 
The  general  verdiot,  *  Serve  you  right  I ' " 


"Whkrb  aee  thk  Pomcb?"— Why,  as 
far  as  the  Betectivea  go,  and  they  seem  just 
now  to  be  going  eversr where,  the  more  fre- 
quently this  queation  is  aiked  and  remains 
unanswered  the  better  for  the  interests  of 
juBtioe  and  the  safety  of  the  community* 
The  less  the  public  knows  of  the  whereabouts 
of  the  Police  the  better  will  they  be  able  to 
do  their  work.  But  when  every  one  of  their 
movements  is  dog^d  by  Reporters,  and  the 
results  made  public  by  the  Dailies  wMch  are 
all  struggling  for  the  Earliest  News  or 
**  Latest  Intelligence,**  the  consptrators  re- 
ceive timely  warniDg  and  the  well- arranged 
flans  of  the  Police  are  frustrated*  To  the 
ntelligence  Departments  of  the  Dublin, 
London,  and  Birmiagham  Police  the  greatest 
jDraise  is  due.  And — another  thing— we  are 
aelighted  to  hear  that  in  Birmingham  the 
Deteotives  who  made  the  dynamite  capturea 
were  armed  with  revolfers.  We  trust  it  is 
the  same  in  London, 


Cav^  Felam  I 

It  has  been  lately  pointed  out  that,  under 
exist  log  statutes,  offenders  convicted  of 
dam  aging,  or  attempting  to  damage,  persons 
and  property  by  the  explosion  of  substancei 
such  as  dynamite,  are  liable,  in  certain  cases, 
not  only  to  imprisonment  or  penal  servitude, 
but  also  to  be  whipped*  Could  not  this  in- 
formation be  publiahed  by  notices  posted 
about  in  the  proper  places  F  It  might  save 
some  of  US  the  pain  of  seeing  a  degrading 
punishment  inflicted  on  our  (Fenian)  fellow- 
man.  For  the  protection  of  publio  buildings 
there  is  probably  no  house-aog  that  would 
equal  the  Cat* 

**TH3£  PEHE  AlTD  THE  PEHl/* 

If  I  had  a  Daughter  what  would  go 
On  to  the  Stage  when  Td  said  **  No," 

Wouldn*t  I  stop  her  f    Tea.    Just  ao. 
Woa,  there!    Steady  I 

Mas,  Rahsbdtham  says  two  of  her  Nieoea 
are  going  to  a  Fancy  Ball  as  Cartntn,  She 
does  not  like  the  idea  of  the  thick  boota, 
smook  frocks,  and  corduroys,  and  thinks  they 
might  have  selected  a  more  ladylike  ooatume. 

As  an  evidence  of  extraordinajy  warmth  of 
the  fint  week  in  April,  the  penny  ioe-carta  are 
already  out  in  the  most  aristooratio  p^taol 
the  Metropolis,  and  doing  a  thriving  biisineaa. 


If  view  of  the  Divided  Skirta  and  Faa- 
tail  Dresaes,  can  1883  he  termed,  as  far  u  it 
has  gone  at  present,  **  this  Year  of  Ormoe  •»  P 
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ESMERALDA; 

OK,  **  Mket  30  ax  'twz  Lahe*  wsEir  xaE  Clock  sTfiiEES  Eight," 

CoFfiTDKBiHG  tliat  Mr*  Cabl  Eosa  haa  oply  got  Prury  L&m  for  aa 
Opera  Season  of  oae  montli'e  duraticm — just  enfiicient  time  to  Ut 
people  know  tb&t  he  ifl  there— Uie  performance  of  Eememhia  is 

moat  creditable  to 
the  manRgement, 
The  mue'erfScene 
i»  ver^  good,  the 
grouping  and  the 
**  buflineflB  " 
eyince  careful 
stage  -  manage- 
ment, and  ^  the 
effects  obtained 
by  the  aimultane- 
ous  im  pulse  of 
arma  and  haDdf^ 
in  the  end  of  the 
Second  Act,  where 
the  united  Harris- 
Btocracy  go  wild 
— will  remind 
playgoera  of  the 
German  Com- 
panyi  and  those 
who  haye  Been 
the  new  Eden- 
Theatre  in  Paria^ 
of  the  Btrikiog  action  of  the  crowd  in  the  Prologue  to  the  Great 
Ballet.  The  only  Bign  of  anything  like  hurry  or  incompleteDe&s  was 
lobe  found  in  the  coBtnroe  of  the  *'m«n  in  armour/'  belonging  to 
the  brave  corps  commanded  by  Captain  Phccbus^  who^  intended  to 
be  arcned  cap-d-pied^  were  perfeot  as  far  as  the  anklea,  where  the 
ordinary  modern  walkiDg-boot  waa  distinctly  Yisible** and  eTen  this 
might  be  set  down  to  the  indomitable  energy  and  enthusiasm 
of  the  cborns-men,  who  wonM  rather  be  on  the  scene  with  leven- 
teenth  century  armour  on  their  backs  and  nineteenth  century  boot* 
on  their  feet,  than  sacrifice  one  of  the  grand  cifects  of  the  Opera. 

Mr.  OoEiNa  Tbohas's  music  is  throughout  graceful  andmelodioufli 
but  it  lacks  gharacter,  »««  for  example,  in  Esmerulda^i  Urat  Bong, 


"  All  Hundfl  '*  for  the  end  of  Act  II. 


rushed  about  with  her,  first  to  the  left,  then  to  the  rights  as  though 
he  were  on  the  platform  of  somepazzlingjanotion,  Yiinly  endeavour- 
ing to  obtain  tmormation  from  anyone  as  to  the  whereabouts  of  hia 


**  Goring  Tbomas." 

which  rather  lemindi  ua  of  a  Bea-nymph  gliding  through  the  calm 
water,  and  singiDg  to  the  accompanitneot  of  her  harp,  than  of  a 
dancing  Gip*y  Girt  with  h«-r  tambourine  and  her  peri ormiog  goat. 

Madame  QKOKQiifA  Buenh  is  better  iuited  to  the  part  ai  a  vocalist 
than  as  an  Actress.  Hhe  is  always  on  the  scene,  and,  when  not  eogsged 
ia  being  fundly,  or  im-anely*  bugged  by  her  lover,  or  thrtatened  by 
some  disagreeable  person,  she  ia  at  once  set  upon  by  anyone  who  can 
|fet  at  her,  hauled  and  lugged  about  the  stage,  and  generally  bullied 
in  the  most  cruel  manner.  Like  Mr.  W.  S.  Gilbert's  Policeman— 
**  When  operatic  duty  *b  to  be  donci  poor  Esmsralda't  life  is  not  a 
happy  one  I "  At  the  end  of  the  Second  Aot»  Mr,  McGucKiir- a 
BtaLlwart  renrctentative  of  the  dashing  Phmbut  —  takes  the  poor 
Lady's  head  under  his  protection  in  such  a  manner  that  he  appears 
to  have  got  her,  aa  the  pugilists  say,  **  in  Chancery/*  in  which  try- 
ing poaition  ahe  ia  dragged  hither  and  thither,  singing  all  the  time. 
Finally  h«^lugs  her  desptrrately,  and  still  in  ChoBcery,  up  the  stepB, 
with  such  vigour  that  we  wondered  she  had  any  breath  left  in  her 
body,  OeoaBionatly,  when  Mr.  McOuckin  gave  her  a  iecond*a  rest, 
we  heard  bar  voice  making  a  pkintive  appeal  in  a  high  key  from 
iCfmt'where  under  Mr.  McGcCKin'e  arm  ;  but  dir<'Otly  he  became 
aware  of  ihfre  leing  sny  lite  left  in  hi-r,  he  net  to  wnrk  to  hug  her 
head  more  cloaely  than  ever  to  him,  and  in  ihia  belpiat-s  poiition  h% 


E*mflralda,  evidently  ©no  of  the  Romany  or  Romaa  ne*  tribo,  interviewed  by 
the  Rev.  Claude  Frollo,  of  the  Mediicval  Cburcli  and  Stage  Guild. 

train  and  the  time  of  its  Btaitbg,    The  heroine  had  about  aa  hard  a 
time  of  it  as  any  prima  donna  we  ever  saw. 

The  Reverend  Claude  Froilo  (Mr.  Ludwig),  whose  taste  for  theatri- 
cals led  him  into  the  commission  of  some  very  unolerical  acta,  was 
apparently  suffering  either  from  a  eold»  in  which  case  we  aincerely  pity 
him,  or  from  a  mistaken  notion  that,  to  convey  the  idea  of  concen- 
trated pasaion,  the  singer  should  he  as  confidential  aa  possible,  and 
so,  though  no  doubt  he  waa  very  good  and  sang  perfectly,  we  were 
unable  1^  give  any  opinion  on  the  subject,  aa  to  ua  he  waa  almost 
inaudible. 

Mr.  Lbslfe  Crotty's  Quatvmodo  ia  a  yery  oleyer  performance, 
seeing  what  a  difficult  character  it  is, 
and  how  completely  the  Hbrettiata  have 
washed  all  the  colour  out  of  it.  Gcca- 
BionaUy  Mr,  Ckottt,  by  the  production 
of  his  voice  and  his  pronunciation  of 
certain  words,  vividly  recalled  Mr.  Sakt- 
LET.  He  haa  to  sing  the  best  and  most 
tA-lling  air  in  the  whole  Opera ;  and  had 
the  situation  been  more  favourable,  the 
audience  would  have  enthusiastically 
ineiibted  on  his  taking  their  ettcore  of  **  I^ 
cursed  of  gods  and  men."  Why  "gods"  f* 
Quasimodo  wasn't  a  heathen.  The 
librettists  have  damaged  the  atory,  and 
the  finifih  is  ineffective.  Fancy  missing 
the  grand  effect  of  Quatimodo  chucking 
Claude  over  the  top  of  Notre  Dame 
tower  I  What  a  splendid  Wagnerian  sen- 
sation this  would  have  been,  musically 

illustrated  by  a  chromatic  scale  descent,  from  the  topmost  note  m 
the  treble  down  to  the  lowest  note  in  the  haBa,— then  one  solemn 
whack  on  the  drum,  and  '*  the  rest  is  Biltnoe.* 
Could  Eitneralda  have  had  one  such  aong  as 
falls  to  the  lot  of  any  one  of  her  operatic  lela- 
tivea,  Ariine,  MariUna,  CrtrmfW— could  poor 
Quaiimodo  have  bad  somHthing  as  brm^que  and 
ca'  cbiug  as  the  '*  Pif-paff  "  ot  3/^arfrW,— could 
Pkoebuf  have  walktd  to  the  **  fiote,"  and  come 
out  with  something  as  fettrring  as  the  Toreador^ 
or  Mias  FiciijtT.  as  Fkur-de-Lps,  have  had  a 
Bonir  like  the  Quetn's  in  Tht  Huguenot 9^  the 
lasting  popularity  of  ^f  mer a Wa  would  at  once 
have  been  secured.  But  aa  it  is,  the  public  haa  to  make  its  acquaint- 
ance, to  get  to  know  the  Opera,  and  so  to  *4eam  to  love  "  the  Bom€- 
what  Bixet-Wagnerish  music,  for  which  jirocesB.  on  account  of  Mr. 
RosA*8  very  brief  London  season,  the  public  literally  haa  not  the  time, 
Cohmba  is  the  new  Opera,  of  which,  aa  at  present  advised,  we  can 
only  say  that  the  muaic  is  by  A*  C.  Macuekzik,  andthe/r^fr<»«oBeemB 
to  be  good,  Whoerer  wrote  it— no,  we  ahould  say  and  ooneclly— 
HuEFriB  wrote  it.       

CoERic?!  TiTLB  FOR  TffE  New  Life,— The  Cfhonng  Croi«-the- 
lliver- and -under -Water -loo  Electric  Railway,  ^o  ventilation 
necessary.  This  sob  erne  can't  end  in  smoke.  Ihere 'a  a  first-rate 
Board  of  Electric  Directora,  and  no  chance  of  any  Elcc-tncks  upon 
traveikrs. 


QuiiMmodo ;  or,  B^nt  on 
Miachief. 


%^ 


Tw^o  of  the    Lra^ing 
Featmes  in  tba  Opera. 


I 


I 
I 
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TOILERS  AND  SPOmEES, 

Tbi  Miniatediil  Member  for  Bir- 
mingh&m  pitehes  into  Lord  Balib^ 
BuiiT  aa  &  member  of  a  olaea  tbftt 
**  toil  Dott  neither  do  they  apiii," 
This  IB  not  ono  of  the  manr  oteYer 
thiagt,  Mr.  CHAjmRiiLAiN,  which  you 
are  noted  for  sftymg.  A  leading 
politioian,  of  whichever  party,  being 
also  a  Peer,  whether  ia  Opposition 
or  Office,  rnuBt  necessarily  toil^  more 
or  less,  but  can  hardly  ipin, — unleBs 
he  **  Bpiofl  ronmd  *'  with  a  fair  partner 
in  the  giddy  waltz.  Or  he  may  go 
out  on  horseback  for  a  spin  on  the 
downa.  Bat  these  are  two  inatancet 
where  '*  spinning  "is  a  pleasnre,  not 
a  toil -^ or  at  least  it  ought  to  he  so. 
For  onrselvea— hut  no  matter.  The 
only  sort  of  lord  who  spins  aod  toils 
at  the  same  time,  toiling  as  he  spins 
is  a  Cotton  Lord— and  he  doesn't 
personally  always  toil  or  spin  yery 
much. 

**The  Maoazlnes  foe  Apaiij*^— 
have  all  been  carefully  guarded. 
Sentiiefl  are  poited  at  ail  the  chief 
publiabing  omcee*  Borne  explosive 
material  was  detected  in  the  Nine- 
teentK  Century  Magazine,  but  its 
eifect  has  been  carefully  neutralised. 
.  .  *  In  spite  of  all  precaution s,  the 
MagazineB  have  all  gone  off,  but  for- 
tunately without  doing  any  injury* 
Most  people  have  only  been  able  to 
judge  of  tneir  contents  by  the  yarious 
reports^ 


Thr  pBRMrEB,  while  in  London, 
being  compelled  to  leave  off  cutting 
trees,  has  been  advised  by  hie  medl- 
oal  man  to  take  to  cutting  jokes. 


Mobi^bt's  TiiDict  oir  thu  Op po- 
imoic  Tactics.— *' The  trail  of  the 
Woodcock  is  over  them  alL  " 
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LORD  HENEY  LENNOX,  M.P., 

As   **  MASTXR  SLKNDfB^' 


MRS.  GENIUS. 

{Song  of  a  Sorrowful  Bcro-  WorMhipptr.) 

Am— ♦•  Jfri.  Johfttm." 

0&EAT  Mr*  OisKirs  takes  a  bride. 
Through  life  to  straggle  at  his  side, 
By  iaWi  and  her  own  heart-strings,  tied 

To  mighty  Mr,  Ge>^iu8. 
Her  task  t-o  tcea  his  ipirit's  flame, 
Tomendhiibreeks,  and  mark  his  fame. 
To  meet  all  bother,  hear  all  blame. 

Oh,  happy  Mrs.  GbkiusI 

He  to  his  desk  devotes  the  day ; 
Shall  he  be  plagued  with  bills  to  pay, 
Costers  or  cats  to  scare  away  ? 

Leave  that  to  Mrs.  GEHirs  I 
His  duty  is  big  books  to  writ*. 
Which  give  Society  delight ; 
To  tend  the  house  from  mom  till  night 

Is  task  for  Mrs.  Ounns. 

To  halls  of  light  he  may  repair. 
His  name  is  famous  everywhere ; 
Bhe  stays  at  home  and  simers  there, 

Poor  jealous  Mrs.  Osffirrs  I 
Shall  he  stint  ease  or  pleasure  f    Ko! 
She  cannot  soar»  1  ben  let  her  sew. 
And  iup  on  porridge ;  'twill  keep  low 

The  pulse  of  Mrs,  GEsrixTsJ 

He  *B  of  an  atrabilious  mood, 
At  bearing  pain  he  is  not  good. 
But  given  to  grumble  and  to  brood 

And  worrv  Mrs*  Gkniub, 
He  growls  muchlikea  bee-stung  betf. 
Denouncing  all  in  earth  and  air. 
She  lo  ves- and  listens ;  that  s  the  share 

Of  luoky  Mrs.  GEinua, 

Among  earth^s  stars  he'll  deign  to 

roam, 
Sirens  his  shaggy  locks  will  comb. 
Dames  pet  him.     She  can  patck,  at 
home, 

The  dressing-gown  of  Qkhittb, 
Of  letting  her  make  friends  he  *a  shy. 
No,  let  her  feeble  iiogers  try 
To  wring  wet  sheets  (with  wetter  eye) 

Poor,  lonesome  Mrs.  GjEnrus  I 


■ 


1: 


SHOW  SUNDAY ;  OR,  QUITE  A  LITTLE  OILYDAY. 

{Mjf  Our  Own  Mr.  Aferry-ffo-Hounder  commiaiion£d  la  tisU  all  Ih^ 
Slmliwf.*) 

TwE  President  of  the  Republic  of  Painters  told  me  oonMentiallyj 
while  eiLpresfiing,  through  the  half -opened  door,  his  reRret  at  being 
unable  to  admit  me  into  his  studio,  that  his  principal  Picture  would 
not  be  ready,  or,  if  ready,  only  just  in  time,  for  the  Academy. 
**  Then,"  I  exclaimed,  **  you  are  keeping  up  your  name,  and  you  '11 
be  known  this  year  as  Sir  Fjiedbhick  Late'tijt.'*  A  shriek  of 
laughter,  and  a  heavy  fall  in  the  passage  as  the  door  slammed-to, 
proolaimed  that  my  side-splitter  had  had  its  e^eet. 

I  ascertained  in  the  neighbourhood  that  Mr.  Porirrcs's  **  Queen 
ofSheba^**  called  **  Balkis  is  williog,"  will  not  be  exhibited  at  the 
Aeademv,  **  A  disap-poynter,"  as  the  funny  Author  of  Joc&uria 
ohierveJ*  At  Mr.  Agkew's  Gallery  [always  Bag  news  At  the 
AftWBWB*]  in  Bond  Street  I  was  unable  to  get  near  Mr.  Ba.tTON 
Em^EK's  chef'd' o£:xwre— {whj  "  Briton  '*  when  he  's  a  foreigner  P)  \ 
but  as  far  as  I  could  gather  from  the  Poiiceman  who  was  keeping 
the  crowd  of!,  it  is  something  about  a  farmyard  from  which  all  the 
fowls  have  been  taken,  except  one  old  rooster  who  is  giving  a  Enal 
"  Coek-a-doodle-doo  I  "  before  being  carried  off  by  the  oook.  So 
mnoh  I  made  out  from  the  title,  which  is  **  The  Last  of  the  Crew^ 

While  taking  some  slight  hut  necessary  refreshment  at  the  soda- 
and -milk  shop  next  to  the  Gallery^  I  was  able  to  pick  up  a  good  deal 
about  the  Pictures  on  view  from  the  remarkably  well-mformed  and 
intelligent  young  milk-and-water  colourist  who  serves  the  customers. 
Prom  her  I  understood  that  Mr*  B.  Bivieiie^s  other  Pioture-*or  one 
of  his  other  Piotnres— iUuitrates  a  scene  where  the  Leviathan  of  the 

From  internal  eTLdence,  of  which  the  reader  will  be  able  to  judge,  we 
hmrt  our  doubti  ii  to  whether  he  vinitod  any  one  of  them.    We  were  not 
^WAro  that  fiefrtthmeat-plaocs  and  Picture  Qaileriei  were  ope  a  on  Show 
unday.^En. 


Turf  (whoever  he  may  be)  and  a  few  milUonnaire^  are  seated  round 
one  of  the  roulette- tables  at  Monaoo :  it  is  oaUed  '*  Giants  ai  Piay,'* 
I  then  inquired  about  Mr.  MicWhibteb's  works,  and  was  told  that 
his  great  Picture  waa  BOmelhing  about  a  young  Lady  at  Bl&ca's ; 
being  treated  to  a  turtle  luncheon,  I  presume. 

From  here  I  went  to  Mr.  Holl's,  lie  has  painted  a  oouple  of 
subjects,— the  Queen's  subjects,  and  both  very  distinguished,— 
which,  if  placed  together,  will,  of  course,  be  called  **Pea«*'* 
and  **  Trar"-'the  first  being  Mr.  JoHir  Buiqht,  and  the  eeocnd 
H,E.H.  the  Duke  of  Cambeime  in  full  uniform.  The  tame 
talented  Academician  has  also  done  a  tirst-rate  portrait  of  **  Oar  Mr. 
TknhieLj"  which,  however,  is  going  to  the  Grosvenor  Gallerjr,  As 
the  latter  work  was  not  completed,  it  was  hidden  from  this  Yuitar's 
inquiriDg  gaze  by  a  curtain. 

*'Ars  est  ceiure  artem,"  I  observed  to  the  recently  eleoted  Aoade* 
mician,  aa  I  tried  to  raise  a  corner  of  the  drapery  and  obtain  m.  peep* 
But  Mr.  HoLL  was  Holltogether  too  quick  for  me,  and  being  in  a 
hurry  1  left  without  seeing  the  Hidden  Gem. 

Mr.  BouGHTON  has  chosen  an  hisk^rieal  parallel,  and  has  found  . 
a  resemblance  between  the  Prime  Minister  of  Holland  and  the  saL  c 
olBoial  in  France ;  he  calls  it  **  A  Butch  Ferry J^  If  this  is  a  saeoess, 
he  will  follow  it  up  with  '*  A  Rmaian  Gladstone,''  **  An  Italian 
Bitmarck^'*  *' An  American  Salttbury,''  and  so  on.  He  has  alao  the 
fancy  portrait  of  a  modern  playwright,  called  **  The  Piec€-mak9rJ* 

Mr.  Keelt  Hajlswkllb^s  was  the  last  I  inquired  about  on  my 
return  visit  to  where  the  Pictures  are  kept  in  Bond  Street,  and  a 
very  polite  Gentleman,  in  a  velvet  skull-cap,  told  me  that  Mr* 
K.  H/s  subject  is  intenaed  as  an  opposition  to  the  weU- known  iUns- 
trated  advertisement  for  Peajis's  soap,  and  is  called  plainly,  "  Oii 
Windsor :'  *V6o  HaU-welle  that  ends  well/*  I. said  to  mv  kindly 
informant,  which  rib- tickler  was  too  much  for  him,  and  1  left  him 
cramming  his  akull-cap  into  his  mouth  to  prevent  an  exploilioa« 
which  might  have  been  mistaken  for  dynamite  and  caused  a  puuii. 

Ml.  Tooth  has  a  great  draw  in  Sir  JoHif  GiLBKni'tt  pio^ift 
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"  Mr,  JwUy  OUT  BtUlar  cts  joined  u$  when  we  futt  eotm  to  Salon  Square  if  quite 
a  Ariis  and  paints  Oil  Pidures  that  butifui  his  Pantry  it  a  regilar  SiewcUo  he  nnd 
them  framed  lovely  to  the  Royal  Acad any  Extbiihon  whi4:h  they  generilly  gets  M119  on 
the  line  Mr.  Carver  our  Ed  Footman  is  orjfe  jelous  0/  him  and  Bays  il$  all  along  of 
the  Adre^s  he  writes  on  (he  ba^-  "  /  / — (L©tt«r  from  Jakk  tbe  CTpper  Scullery-maii} 


"THE  THIN  EED  LINE." 

[Horse  Guards  Bao.) 

"  Hii  RdyAl  Higlmeaa  did  not  welcome  the  change.     He 

thought  it  a  (rood  thing  for  a  soldier  that^  when  in  actiOD,  ho 
thou  Id  bo  viiihle.**— i)ai/y  Paper, 

Pro, 

Who  lays  a  noldier  *&  a  thing  readf  made 
Of  ft  Buii  of  grey  and  a  semce-Bpaae  ? — 
That  there  ^a  pluck  iu  picking  advantage  ground* 
Then  digging  a  hole  and  heaping  a  mound  ? 
The  notion  'a  preposterous,  laughable,  quizzibJe  I 
Bf  Jore,  Sir,  a  soldier— A0  ought  to  he  visihU  / 

Con. 

I  grant  yoti  all  that ;  hut  when  Six  •foot  Guards 

Like  ninepins  go  down  at  a  thousand  yards, 

'lis  time  to  not©  that,  if  work  *b  to  be  done, 

A  field  to  be  saved,  &  day  to  be  won* 

It  won't  be  by  speeohes  aa  firework  as  fi^zible. 

But  by  getting  well  home  with  moTement  inmible. 

Pro. 

Pooh  I    Stnff ,  Sir  I    What  sery ed  us  at  Waterloo  ? 

Your  neutral  tint,  or  your  washed-out  blue  P 

Digging  and  dodging  r— I  rather  opine 

A  rush  with  a  cheer  of  a  **  thin  red  line,** 

In  the  midst  of  a  hailstorm  of  all  things  whizziMe  1 

Don't  talkf  BIti  to  me  of  a  eoat  that 's  not  yisible  I 

Con, 
No  use,  my  good  friend ;  for  though  yon  may  blew 
The  days  that  departed  with  old  Brown  B^ss, 
If  you  make  that  "  red  line/'  that  never  will  yield, 
A  target  for  every  shot  in  the  fields 
Of  your  foemen  you  Ul  Btir  the  faculties  risibley- 
JW  neither  your  troops  nor  your  brains  will  he  visible  t 


**  The  F1BHKEIZ8  ExHTBiTioir,'* — Among  the  wondera 
of  the  deep  will  probably  be  included  The  *'  Fishery  '*  on 
the  Thames,  or  a  working  model  of  it,  contributed  by  Sir 
Beaumont  and  Lady  Florence  Dixis. 


Now  ready,   Blotk  on  the  Uhderstandinff^ 

Member  for  Bridport. 


By  the 


representing  a  fraudnleut  t^carf^-player  at  the  very  moment  of 
deteotion,  ewallowing  the  king  of  trumps  to  prevent  exposure*  It  ii 
called  **  Thif  Trump  Eot^rJ^  The  crowd  was  so  ^eat  I  was  com- 
pelled to  take  my  information  from  the  Dentist  m  uniform  who 
guards  the  Tooth  exhibition. 

Mr.  J,  C.  Horsi*bt'8  **  Wedding  Rings**  appeals  to  varioua  circles, 
but  as  the  distinguished  Artist  onlv  fthook  ms  head  and  frowned  on 
mo  &0111  a  fij^t-tloor  windoWf  calling  out  angrily,  '*  Not  to-day ; 
don't  want  you  to-day,*'  I  rather  imagine  he  mistook  me  for  a  model, 
and  10  I  was  obliged  to  obtain  information  seoondhand ;  that  is,  for 
the  moment.    Ko  doubt  he  will  write  to  me  and  explain. 

Pushing  through,the  crowd  in  St.  John's  Wood,  I  met  Mr.  Mabics 
on  his  own  doorstep.  1  knew  him  immediately  from  his  having  been 
pointed  out  to  me  on  the  First  of  April,  and  it  was  impos- 
sible for  an3rone  who^  has  once  seen  him  not  to  recognise  at  a 
glance  that  tall  aecetio  nervous  figure^  that  thin,  pale,  thoughtful 
laoe,  those  ooal- black  locks,  finely  chiselled  aquiline  noae  (wnioh  a 
Co&sar  might  have  envied),  those  dark  heavy  eyebrows,  and  sweet, 
■ad,  melancholy  smile.  **  Ton  needn't  come  in,*'  he  whispered,  in 
hia  low,  musical  voice,  **  I  will  tell  y'ou  that  mjr  best  picture  is 
that  of  a  Modern  Maaher,  who  is  dressing  for  a  ball,  and  at  the  last 
moment  is  unablo  to  find  the  link  for  one  of  his  wrist-bands.  Need 
I  aay  I  call  it  '  2'he  Missing  Link*?  Good-bye T*  And  bowing 
oonrteously  he  turned  to  speak  to  a  couple  of  Bishopa,  with  whom  he 
was  BOOH  engaged  in  some  abstruse  theological  argument. 

I  just  caught  Mr,  Millais  as  he  was  mounting  one  of  his  own 
Pictures  pre|Miratory  to  going  into  the  Park,  *'  What  is  it  my  dear 
young  friend  ?'*  asked  the  great  Painter  whose  reiemblanoe  to  the 
lata  Earl  Russell  in  height  and  general  manner  is  remarkable. 
**  The  names  of  your  Pictures ! "  I  shouted  as  ho  was  just  moving  off. 
**  1  *ll  tell  you  one  of  them,*'  he  returned  blandly,  '*  it  illustrates  a 
ieeno  in  a  Sculptor's  studio.  I  call  it  *  The  Ghost  Chamber,*  "  And, 
bowing  to  his  saddle-bow  and  to  me,  he  ambled  gaily  away. 

I  was  fortunate  in  gaining  admission  to  the  exterior  of  Mr.  Cax- 
deror's  studio  just  as  the  shutters  were  being  put  up  for  the  day, 
but  the  boy  on  duty  told  me  that  the  Picture  would  be  a  figure  of  a 
fishmonger's  lad  carrying  a  fish  in  a  small  piece  of  the  Daily  Telegraph 


newspaper.  **lt  is  caUed,"  aaid  the  honest  youth,  as  he  pocketed  mj 
handsome  laroesse,  while  tears  of  gratitude  stood  in  his  eyes,  **  it  is 
called  *  The  JVrapt  iSo/tf.*  And  it  you  want  to  know  anything  fur- 
ther "—hut  I  didn*t,  and,  jumping  into  my  cab,  1  urged  him  on  at  the 
rate  of  two  shillings  an  hour  to  Mr.  Watts's,  who,  ever-mindful  of 
his  great  ancestor,  the  *' How-doth- the-little-busy-bee  "-Doctor, 
has  simply  painted  a  boy,  and  called  it  **  One  of  Doeior  Watts' s 
Little  Himsr 

I  had  yet  many  others  to  see.  but  the  shades  of  Bight  were  falling 
fast,  and  my  Excelsior  cab— [title  my  own  and  patented —  Why 
**  Excelsior '  ?  Because  he  ia  always  on  hire  and  hire]— was  beoom- 
ing  weary  of  waiting  half -hours  at  the  doors  of  the  best  Artists,  and  1 
was  anxious  and  hungry.  **  Home !  "  1  cried,  when  suddenly  Mrs. 
SsTMOtTB  Lucas  drove  up  in  her  well-appointed  Victoria  and  pair. 
Standing  on  the  step  with  the  grace  of  an  Apollo  and  the  lightness  of 
an  Ariel,  I  begged  to  know  the  name  of  her  picture,  as  **  I  can't  go 
and  see  it,"  I  said,  **for  1  am  quite ," 

"  Tired  Out**  she  faid. 

**  I  am,**  1  returned.  *'  And  as  to-day  I  can't  see  more,  look  as  close 
iu  I  may,"— but  ere  1  had  finished  my  graceful  carambole  on  the  fair 
Artist's  name,  one  of  her  thoroughbreds  gave  a  start  and  in  another 
moment  I  was  in  the  arms  of  the  Crossing-sweeper  with  a  little  piece 
of  paper  in  my  hand,  on  which  waa  written,  Tired  Out^  by  Mrs. 
SBTif OUK  LuCAa."  Then  it  broke  in  upon  me,  and  after  rewarding  the 
Sweeper,  1  was  driven  home,  had  a  row  with  the  Cabman  (of  wnioh 
you  will  hear  more  if  there  is  justice  left  in  the  land),  and  went  wearily 
m  to  dinner.  The  first  thing  they  placed  before  me  was  a  hors-d' aiuvre 
(began  to  hate  the  name,  I  had  heard  so  much  of  chef-d*€Euvre  all 
day)  of  sardines  done  in  oil.    '*  A  perfect  picture,"  said  my  wife* 


had  been  all  among  tne  Oila  all  day— quite  a  little  Oily  day— and 
had  worked  like  a  man  on  the  huile. 

Friends  dropped  in  to  disGuss  the  Pictures.  We  sat  np  late  that 
night.  And  when  they  left  me,  at  3'30,  after  a  protracted  artistic  argu- 
ment, we  were  all,  more  or  less,  colour-blind.  Bo  ended  the  Show  Day. 
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^ARRT  ON  HIS  CRITICS  AND  CHAMPIONS. 

Bias  Ckimh^^ 

I  'ad  yotm  0.  K.,  and  the  noosepapeT  onttmy  iasido,* 
ADparientlT  writ  by  a  party  as  puts  up  Ms  dooka  on  mr/  i^ide. 
Wicli  thaiLk  *ini  for  nothink  *i  my  arn-^er.    The  mk-«liiiif*»r  *b  plainly  a  tat, 
And  an  for  defending  me— WalkeF  I  I  larfed,  Charlte,  all  round  my  'at. 

Kice  sort  of  old  miwy  he  mikos  me.  I  *ra  "  rwor  and  iU-dreaied,*'  CffAELlE— »i^  / 
When  Rhino- cwm-Krifo  'a  my  motter  !     It  *s  all  blewsed  Eddlededee, 
**  A  iH-med**^^rt<  ia  it  ?— oh,  "  Citizen"— sound*  like  a  steamer,  I  know — 
A«  il  I  wa«  old  Sir  Johk  Bkhnett,  or  Alderman  "*  ont  in  the  snow." 

He's  a  **  don't-nail-hiB-ears-to-the-purap'^-er.  thii  party^dear  hoy,  and  no  kid. 
He  aaya  Hoscar  Wii*de  doesn't  like  me ! !  !     Who  'd  care  half-a-bull  if  he  did/ 
But  he  'i  maybe  a  hit  orf  the  raila,  Miattr  Hosca^r  'a  no  muif larins,  you  bet, 
And  we  anide'uns  are  hirdB  of  a  feather,  and  wide-oh  at  spotting  the  aet. 

I  am  not  quite  ao  out  of  it,  Cff  aelit!.  as  wot  this  yere  Jorkina  may  think  ; 
I  Ve  seen  Hose  AH.  Wilbk,  jus,  and  Wistler,  and  lipI^ed  *em  the  half  able  wink ; 
And  thoug-h  I  *m  not  nuts  on  their  notions  in  eutler  and  coat-slpeves,  and  that, 
He  *s  a  tidy  bit  ont  in  his  reok^ningp  who  Bete  eilher  down  as  a  fiat. 

Lor\  Csarlie,  iht^t^  're  fair  on  the  job  1    They  »re  like  me  in  one  thing,  old  pal ; 
They  dn  know  their  book,  and  no  error.    The  World  is  arf  fad  and  f aUlal ; 
I  've  mme,  and  you  Ve  yourn.  and  the  caper  h  jest  to  play  on  ^em  all  round, 
And  if  I  'd  long  *air  and  the  skriggles,  'twould  suit  me  right  down  to  the  ground. 

Their  lay  would,  I  mean.    As  to  WlSTi,Ka,  I  went  to  his  Show.     Seoh  a  spree ! 
Not  the  Pictera— they  didn't  count  muoh,  but  the  pick  o*  the  fun  was  to  see 
The  Swells  gawping  round  at  his  aoratchest  like  lunatics  puzzled  and  flustered, 
In  a  room  like  a  big  padded  cell  as  they  *d  used  for  the  stowage  of  muitard. 

I  eaTu't  tay  I  like  Hoscah'r  hair,  and  a  kink  in  the  waist  ain't  my  etyle^ 
I  'm  more  <iA  lar  mitiUir«,  Charlti?,  close  oropping  sjid  plenty  of  ile  ; 
Brit  if  flufHog  and  flopfiing  was  fetching  in  suckles  in  wich  1  might  spin, 
Wy  I  *d  flop  with  the  best  of  'em,  Charmb,  so  long  as  it  puQed  in  the  tin. 

Ai  to  young  Oxford  nobs  and  the  Maahers,  that  'i  jest  where  thii  chap  showa  the 

green, 
Got  the  very  wuat  eye  for  a  likeness,  my  pippin,  as  ever  f  *rtf  seen. 
He  says  I  am  **  fond  of  a  lark  ; "  right  he  h,  though  it  *«  jolly  stale  news  ; 
And  60  are  the  Gaiety  Johnnies,  and  ditto  the  'Yareity  Blues, 

You  see  larks  are  larks.     They're  the  ** relish*'  at  life  ain't  worth  living 

ithout, 
To  any  ^         .  ' 

Wot  hodds  if  it's  chivvying  swells  with  red  ties,  doing  spoons  at  the  **Gai,*' 
Or  leading  a  rush  along  Fleet  Street,  as  im  did  that  last  Lord  Mare's  Bay  P 

It's  only  the  jugginses  grumbles  at  me  and  the  Mashers,  dear  boy. 
Young  pi d Kins  too  funky  to  flutter,  old  roosters  too  stale  to  enjoy. 
We  smart  'nns  must  put  on  the  i>aoe,  that 's  a  moral,  and  if  in  the  run. 
We  bump  or  bowl  over  the  stodgies,  wy^  that  *n  more  than  arf  of  the  fun. 

Ton  git  yerselves  up,— that  *s  the  fust  thing,— it  may  he  in  Kiwo'a  "Two-two's," 
Or  **  claws  "  and  a  acre  of  shirt-front,  accordin',  o'  eourae,  to  ^er  "  sorewi/' 
Then  iro  it  f     For  *Akrt  or  Joaitwr,  the  only  s^fe  rule  or  receipt 
Is  make  fun/c/r  yerseU  and  o/"  others.    That  toUles  it  'andy  ana  neat. 

Noise  ?    Noosanoe  ?    My  eye  and  a  bandbox  1    What  nidditty-nodditty  rot  I 
Row-de-dow  h  the  mark  of  true  dashers,  all  game  'uns  who  *ro  fly  to  wot  'i  wot  I 
Can't  wiy  as  to  Muhoeka  and  wech  like,  but  Undt?rgrads,  Mashers,  or  me, 
We  all  Ukea  a  turn  at  the  bellows  when  properly  out  on  the  spree. 

Wot  *«  life  ?    Wy,  Love,  Lotion,  and  Larks,— the  three  L*s,— and  the  mark  of 

a  man 
la  to  take  'em  unwinking,  like  'urdles.    Yoihoicks !  let  them  f oiler  aa  can  I 
If  we  thought  of  girls'  'arts,  our  own  'eads.  public  taste,  or  the  popular  ear, 
We  might  be  gilded  toffs  or  two-quidders,  but  JoH»iirE8  or  'Arries^    No  fear  1 

Tin  docs  it,  ray  pippin,  not  taste.    I  carn't  run  to  the  Gaiety  Stalls, 
OigVettofi,  peUrj  soopers,  and  so  on  ;  but  then  I  've  the  run  of  the  'Alls* 
Penny  plain,  tuppence  oullered,  my  boy.     Let  me  land  all  the  luck  I  can  carry, 
And  the  most  undefeated  of  Johnnies  shan't  kno^sk  many  stars  out  of    'AJtBT, 

*  Our  joxing  frioaJ  hsi  erideetly  been  reading  &a  article  In  Lifi^  in  which  ho  ii  tioni' 
ptrtd'io  hit  adr&ntage  io  some  retpecti- with  our  modem  "Jlitbert/*  ^sthuloi,  and 
Univemty  "  roaiiog  bojs/' 

J,  M.  MoLLOT'e  new  song,  well  tuned  by  the  Composer  and  well  timed  by 
the  publishers,  M^KTrLiCH  &  Co.,  for  the  opening  of  the  Royal  Academy,  is  entitled 
"  Picture*  in  the  Fite,^^  Intending  Burlington  House  Exhibitors,  please  take 
notice.  

Aa  all  the  Bills  oan't  be  paused  this  Session,  we  ahall  see  a  practical  illns- 
irmtfon  of  the  Bnryivtki  of  the  Fittest. 


young  fellow  of  sperrit  who  knows  his  meander  about. 
Wot  hodds  if  it's  chivvying  swells  with  red  ties,  doing  spoons  at  the  * 


WHAT  THEY  WILL  COME  TO! 

{Advert isnmnU  extracted  from  •*  The  New  JSya,'*) 

WANTED,  to  op^u  at  the  Yarlety  Theatre,  Little 
Peddlington,  a  Jnvenile  Leading  GrDtl»-roan,  or 
one  to  share  tbe  Business.  Must  have  good  wardrobe, 
and  sobriety  indispensable.  The  Duke  of  Blankshire 
may  writ e* 

WANTED,  through  disapp'nntmeat,  a  oombinatioii 
Walking  Lady  Chumbermaid  who  can  play  the 
piano  when  required.  Must  be  a  quick  study,  and  able 
to  work  the  limelight.  The  daughter  of  an  Earl  pre- 
ferred, and  none  under  Baronesses  in  their  own  nght 
need  apply. 

WANTED,  to  join  at  once,  a  steady  Yisoount  of 
middle  age  (married  preferred),  to  augment  the 
Champion  Marionettes'  Company  as  a  figure^ worker. 
Must  have  a  good  voice  and  know  his  business.  No 
novxoe  required.  Will  be  expected  to  sell  the  programme 
of  the  entiertainment  when  not  otherwise  occupied. 

WANTED,  a  few  Dukes  and  a  Marohiuntfas  to  take 
round  the  world  an  established,  aucoeasful.  and 
high^elass  entertainment.  MoneyleM  Members  of  the 
House  of  Peers  d^n't  writa. 


MAKING  A  MOTJKTAIH  OF  MONTE  CAELO. 

[T^>the  Editor  f/  Pit7*cA.) 

8tB,— I  write  to  you  as  I  feel  that  yours  is  th«  proper 
paper  in  which  to  ventilate  my  grievance — a  terriUe 
one.  The  Biahop  of  GfiRALTAR  has  called  attention  to 
the  horrors  of  Monte  Carlo,  and  warned  doetora  not  to 
send  their  patients  to  so  health-destroying  a  spot*  Of 
course  he  is  rit^ht,  as  gambling  mutt  be  injuriooi  to 
people  sulTering  from  bronchitis, 

Bnt,  Sir,  I  know  of  a  place  infinitely  worse  than  Mo- 
naco. In  this  place  tvranta,  robbers— aye,  and  murderers, 
too  —can  be  found  by  the  score,  not  to  say  the  hundred. 
In  this  place  the  most  abandoned  of  both  sexes  hold  a 
Uv^«  by  day  and  by  night— men  aa  brutal  as  a  First 
Napoleon,  as  fitlae  as  a  Jamrs  the  Second,  as  ornel 
as  a  RoBespiERRK,  are  always  there.  N<iy,  more  — men 
and  wum*?n  whose  names  have  been  rendered  infamous 
in  the  pages  of  tbe  Newgats  Cnkr^nr^  smile  and  ^mirk 
again.  And  amougtit  this  awful  company  move  young 
men,  women,  and  children,  I  am  tuld  that  the  place  io 
which  the  levee  is  held  is  particularly  popular  amoog»t 
the  agriuultural  claA^es.  During  Cattle-Show  week  the 
rafjms  are  crowded  from  mt*rning  until  night.  At  other 
times  the  London  public  throng  the  tatontt  and  seem 
nt?ver  weary  of  gazing,  with  open-mouthed  wonder,  at 
tho  notorious  characters  assembltd  there  to  receive  them 
with  a  hearty  welcome. 

What  makea  the  matter  more  disgraceful  is  tlie  shame* 
lesa  fact  that  the  gatherings  taktj  place  in  apartments 
exactly  situated  over  an  innoeent-lonkio g  bazaar  !  What 
can  be  more  prejudicial  to  the  best  interests  of  the  Toonr 
and  inexperienced  F  I  can  assure  yen  I  have  abQad«rea 
when  I  have  |)assed  the  detested  portals  of  this  pesti- 
lent Pandemoninm« 

I  ask  you,  Sir,  then,  in  the  name  of  decency  to  do 
your  best  to  remove  the  scandal.  Paint  the  place  in  its 
true  character.  Tell  of  the  criminality  of  a  vast  propor- 
tion of  those  who  go  there,  Ubc  your  pages  to  point  out 
the  pitfalls  in  the  way  of  those  whr>  run  the  riiOc  of 
keeping  certain  company.  It  is  impossible  to  touch 
pitch  and  to  remain  undefiled.  In  like  manner,  it  is  not 
practicable  to  go  to  Monte  Carlo,  or  the  spot  I  hsf^ 
attempted  to  dt^scribe,  without  sinking— sinking — per- 
haps never  to  rise  again. 

And  protesting  from  the  very  bottom  of  my  heart, 
I  remain  yours  mtint  sincerely, 

lit  April,  1883.  (Stffned)        A  NooDLE* 

The  Mare* 3  Neit,  Donkey  Town^ 

P,S.— I  have  jost  heen  told  by  a  friend  that  tlie  abftn- 
doned  creatures  of  whom  1  oomplain  mre  made  of  wax. 
Need  1  say  that  I  oannot,  do  not,  believe  him  ?    It  is 

fuite  true  I  have  never  been  inside  the  place  of  whidk 
complain.  But  what  of  that  P  As  a  matter  of  last, 
the  Bishop  of  Gibr4LTAE  has  never  been  to  Monte  Carlo. 
And  see  what  a  great- what  a  very  great-^deai  As  osLn 
write  about  that  place  ! 


( 


TO  CORM^F0HBENTB,—Xji  no  case  can  Cdfltributioni,  whether  US.,  TnnUd  Matter,  or  Drawings^  be  ratnrasd, 
by  m  Btamf^  Mjid  Dirseted  Envelope  or  Covtx.      Co^us  ol  US,  iko^M  ^  \a^\  >ii  >.^  ^aJdan. 


unless  aecosipaats^ 
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Leader  luid  tUo  StridlDiri, 


k    ROUND    OF    AMUSEMENTS. 

Ujt  Voyfjg*  ^ans  la  Lung,  nt  Her  M»ij>ity*a,  adapted  irmi  tlie 
French  of  Jui.EbVEitiiK  into  the  Eoirlittb  ¥f  rue-aoular  by  H  S.  Leigh. 
A  prtsititr  effeot  ihtkn  the  Snow-St^irm  BAliet  whiuh  ooDnludttu  the 
Vttyage  dan§  ta  Lune  ia  not  to  be  fouod  at  any  other  Theatre  ia 
Londi-n,  The  icene  between  that  exoelleat  PantomimiBt,  Mile* 
Theodora  dk  Gillekt^  and  Mile*  ^nka,  as  Ibe  Fljing  Doye,  ia 
obartuiDff  in  erery  way* 
The  S wallows  are  Btill  th«  obaraotemtio  feature  of  tbe  Snow  Ballet 

Scene,  Tbougb 
one  Swalluw 
doean*t  make  a 
Summer,  yet 
theae  four  Swal- 
lows otif?ht  to  go 
far  towards  mak- 
ing a  Summer 
Season  profitable 
to  Mr.  Lkadeh* 

MJle*  Apklika 
EoaBi  has  a 
coquettish,  aelf- 
abnegating,  re- 
tiring way  of 
reins! ng  an 
tncQTt^  which 
enoonraget  the 
audience  to  insist 
on  her  repeating 
her  danoe*  Miss  Fa  nut  Ltolie  is  a  ▼aluable  ao^^mBitioti  at  Prince 
Caprice,  Mile,  Ai^HiE  AxBU  baa  vastly  improved  sin c©  she  attempted 
Frtnceu  Tt*io*  But.  let  her  beware  of  certain  AmerieanihmB  in 
action,  which  thouga  Buppo«ed  to  denote  ease  and  freedom,  soon 
degenerate  into  vulgarity.  Miss  Marie  Williams  has  little  to  do, 
but  that  little  is  ao  weE  and  artistically  dooe»  that  we  began  to 

think  that  Qii4^en  PapeiU  wai 
somehow  or  other,  we  o<^>uldii't 
exactly  say  bow,  the  life  and 
soul  of  the  ^iece,  Offej*- 
BACH*9  masio  la  light,  spark- 
lingf  and  catoby;  and  M. 
jACOBf  a  ballet-muaic  is  still 
just  about  the  best  dramatic 
dance-music  that  can  he  com- 
posed for  this  purpose.  Yon 
may  (•but  your  eyes,  listen  to 
M.  'jACOBi*a  ballet-musio»  and 
tell  exactly  what  the  step* 
muH  be.  The  scenery  might 
be  improved,  and  the  next 
pteoe  saould  have  aa  intelli* 
gible  and  interestiog  plot, 
Bome  funny  dialogue,  and,  at 
aU  events,  one  thoroughly 
good  Low  Comedian,  All  snow 
and  no  laugh  can't  pay  in  the 
long  run, — and,  ia  faot^  there 
ilertand^a^a—  ^^ouldn't  he  the  chance  of  a 
Winter,  Height  long  run  fur  it  to  pay  in,  01 
^f^^i'  course,  after  Mile.  Albu»  Miss 

FAKirr  Leslie,  and  Miss  Mabie  Williams,  the  main  sucoess  of  A 
Trip  ta  ihs  Moan  must  be  the  Trippers. 

VicB  Vend;  or^  a  Lenon  to  Fathsra.  All  who  are  aoqnaiated 
with  Mr.  Ahstbt's  original  and  eceentric  story  must  have  felt 
that  its  dramatisation  was  a  difficulty,  and  its  satisfactory  repre- 
sentation ou  the  Stage  almost  an  impoBsibility,  Mr.  Edwaed  Rose, 
who  himself  plays  Dick  Buititude,  has,  however,  triumphed  over 
all  obstacles,  and  the  pieoe,  in  three  short 
Acta,  playing  barely  an  hour  and  twenty 
miaates,  at  Mr,  GRirFiTH'a  Matinie  at  the 
Gaiety,  was  thoroug-hly  sacce^sful,  very 
funny,  and  well  pkyed  aU  round.  Mr. 
£BWA&n  Rose  theruushly  looked  Dick 
BulUtude  the  boy,  though  his  tendency  to 
cnrerdo  facial  expression,  and  his  one  mono* 
tonons  action  with  his  bands,  considerably 
impaired  the  merit  ot  his  performance. 

Mr,  C,  H.  Hawthet,  in  the  difficult  part 
of  Mr,  Buliitude^  was  amusing,  and  very 
little  fault  could  be  found  with  bis  change 
of  manner  when  bis  son's  mind  has  transferred  itself  to  his  body 
tkrongh  the  agency  of  the  Qaruda  Stone. 

Anything  better  than  Mr,  W.  F,  Hawtket  aa  the  Soboolmaater, 
Xh",  Orinutone^   it  is  impossible  to  imagine*      It  was   never  once 


of 


overdone^^let  as  hope  it  never  will  be,^aad  the  obsraoter,  in  inske- 
up  and  in  aciing,  was  true  to  the  life.  It  btlonged  to  genuine 
Comedy*  The  buys>  too,  from  ibe  biggest  to  the  smallest,  played  so 
naturally,  thw-t  they  (!culd  have  giveu  any  pf-rform&ooH  *'f  the  Hohmd 
Scene  in  Pareftti  and  Qiturdmos  any  iiumbt-r  of  JfUgths  and  won 
easily.  Cl^gg  (Hr,  F.  Wood),  Tipping  [Mr.  F.  Hamilton  Bkll), 
and  Chntvnar  (Mr,  T.  Cai«nam)  were  timply  the  bt»j8  they  re^re- 
tit^nted .  We  baveu 't  I  he  remoteitt  idea  what  their  s  ges  may  be  ludividu* 
ally,  hut  they  appeared  to  be  Comedians  of  ^feixteen  and  downwards. 

Miss  Laura  Lindkn  made  a  dettidfd  hit  in  the  part  of  Dulcie^  ia 
whose  hands  Mr.  Rose  has  cleverly  placard 
the  dSnoumenL  We  suppose  Mr.  Edoae 
BaiJCJS  will  produce  it  at  the  Imperial,  If 
he  does  so,  we  strongly  advise  Mr,  Rose  to 
eliminate  the  oomio  Cabman*  and  sub- 
stitute the  Butler.  Short  aa  the  piece  ia, 
it  will  still  hear  cutting,  and  ought  to  he 
reduced  to  exactly  an  hour.  The  Curtain 
should  never  be  down  for  more  than  a 
mioute. 

The  Geeh AX  Reebs  have  ^ot  a  very 
amusing  piece  in  the  Mountatn  Heire§&* 
Mr.  Alfbsd  Eeei>,  as  a  Cockney  Brigand, 
aod  Mr.  CoBKsr  Qbaiit,  as  a  Solicitor , 
compelled  to  appear  In  a  brigand^ s  cos- 
tume, are  both  very  funny .  ifr.  Bknsoh's 
mtisio  is  pretty,  hut  nothing  more.  We 
don*t  forgive  Miss  HoLLAun  for  making 
up  plain,  and  giving  herself  snob  a  sun- 
burnt complexion  that  ahe  would  he  set 
down  at  onoe  aa  Brown  HoLLAiiB,  She 
ainga  and  acta  as  well  as  ever. 

*'  Our  Mt$%^^  Mr,  CoaKZT  Graih^i  new  song,  baa  this  fault,  that 
there  isn't  enough  of  it,  and  it  is  so  far  from  ex  bans  ting  its 
subjeoti  that  it  might  be  taken  aa  Part  the  First  of  a  series  **to  he 


Bofl  Roie ;  or,  Vit»  VertS, 


Comet  Grain,  of  **  Our 
Hefs,*' 


Alf-E«ed    the   Great   (dUeui'^td    as  a 
Mutton  Pi-mte  of  the  ^iandvicb  Islet). 


Brown  HoHmd  ;  or,  The 
Merry  Dutcbew. 


oontinued  in  our  next.'*    The  best  thing  in  it  is  the  imitation  of  the 
military  hand,  wbioh  goes  with  shouts  of  laughter. 

There  is  a  very  pretty  lever  du  rideau  now  being  played  at  the 
Savoy,  entitled  A  Private  Wire,  Musio  by  Fehct  Rbeve,  and 
libretto  by  Aruolb  Felix  and  FbaKK  DesFKE^,  There  is  not  a  had 
**  Dumber  *'  in  the  score,  which  ia  none  the  worse  for  preserving  a 
reminiscence  of  Aethue  Buluvah  in  the  Lullaby,  The  mii«-«fi- 
scene  is  most  praiseworthy,  such  care  being,  we  regret  to  say,  seldom 
bestowed  on  a  l^ter  du  rideau. 

The  musio  of  Lvlanthe  iroprovea  on  acquaintance :  **  DonH  go^^ 
and  **  O,  Captain  Shaw  /  "  are  delightful.  Mr,  George  OBossmTH  is 
very  droll  a«  the  Chanceihr  ;  hut  plot  and  dialogue  are  not  up 
to  the  mark  of  Patience  and  Pinaf**te,  The  whole  Company  act 
with  the  greatest  possible  care,  and  the  Chorus  go  through  their 
work  like  carefully  wound-uo  pieces  of  mechanism,  which  is  exactly  ' 
what  they  ought  to  do.  All  the  Principals  wear  the  electric  spark  in 
their  hair,  and  are  clearly  light-headed. 

Mr.  J.  L.  Toolb  is  immensely  fanny  in  Artful  Cardt^  nod  the 
precision  with  which  the  change  of  the  gambling- table  into  a  couple 
of  semi' grand  pianos  is  managed,  is  most  creditable  to  the  Suge- 
Management.  Mits  Mabi:b  Liispek  is  a  most  attractive  Cvunieu 
Aaterttki,  and  Mr.  Ward  a  capital  Sir  Haircut  Shortieigh, 

We  are  bound  to  finish  our  round  with  an  *' Obituary  Notice. 
Oa  Friday  night  last,  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre,  surrounded  by  a 
host  of  sympathising   friends,  and  deeply  regretttd  Vs^  '^x'*'^'^^-?A 
connected  with  the  Manafemei^t  tal  \V\%  vL^oTgyvE^^ s  ^-&.^>>^^<>^^^^  ^^^ 
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I 


SOMETHING    WRONG    WITH    THE     MECHANISM: 
Mft.  GEoaa«  LvwiJi  inriN-a  to  WiJfD  iff  thi  Publio  Phobikjtjtoe, 


ifxteenth  year  of  hia  ftg^e.  the  Acting  Right  of  Caste,  hitherto  eiolu- 
Bively  the  property  of  Mr.  and  Mrii.  Ba»choft.  Br.  John  Haee, 
Ihe  originBi  of  &tm  Gerridae^  wae  called  in  at  the  last  momentf  hut 
Mr  ia valuable  aaBiBtanee  only  galvanised  into  hrief  but  brilliant  lite 
the  laflt  moments  of  the  rapidly  sinking  idTilid ;  and,  doapito  the 
admirable  nn ruing  of  Mrs,  Stikliwo  aa  the  Marquise^  the  devoted 
attention  of  Mra,  Bancroft  ininiitabl©  aa  Pully^  tbe  ttndf^r  care  of 
Mr.  BAFCHOtT  also  inimitable  as  llntctrte^  and  the  soliuitude  of 
Mr,  D*  Jameb^  great  ai  old  £cck$,  all  was  over  at  ten  minutes  poat 
__  eloTea,  when  invieible  muaic  played  **  Auid  Lang  *%«*,"  and  the 
I  mourner*  strewed  the  stage  with  wreatha  and  bou«iuetfl»  "We  are 
' £^^d  to  hemr  th^t  the  silent  baby,  the  infant  pbenomenon  of  the 
Third  Act,  whose  face  for  tixteen  jearff  has  been  hidden  from  the 


I  view  of  the  audience,  and  who  hat  never  onoe  uttered  &  oiy,  or  eren 
I  had  &  meaale,  haa  been  hand8orai?ly  provided  for  by  Mr.  and  Mn. 
I  BANCEOFr.  The  Caoafy  in  the  cage  that  adorned  the  window  of  the 
I  little  houae  in  SUngatOi  that  never  moved  otf  ita  perch,  never  uof » 
and  whose  keep  waa  abaolntely  inexpenaive.  wilU  we  he&r»  b«  pfe> 
seated  to  the  Aviary  Department  ot  the  Zoologioal  Gardens.  Sad 
'  for  the  BAWCBorra— to  have  '*loat  Caite"  and,  likt  3fr.  JSuUUmdif 
;  to  have  to  go  to  Schooi  again. 


Pbofessob  Abel  and  Br,  Siemens  are  the  new  Kaight«.  Sden- 
tifio  men  are  delighted  and  eleotrio-lighted.  **  De  Navy,**  a  JSigger 
Sea-Gook  aaya,  *^  take  it  aa  a  compliment  to  Abel  Siem«nfl.*' 
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THE  THEATRE  OF  THE  FUTURE. 

tSpetlinf  te  the  Aunual  FMtiTal  of  the  Lyc^^tim  Thfatre 
ProTidtnt  and  BenoToIent  Fuii<i,  Mr.  laTiif  o  wiil  that  **  the 
*»tr»ordiQArlJy  liyge  number  of  Amateurt  cosdi]^  upn  th* 
8Uffl  •ecBied  to  him  to  thrfaten  to  iweep  away  profeMiotLal 
Actora  Rltogether/'] 

'TwrtL  be  &  snooefls,  that  ii  certain^ 

Eeflei^tin^  the  tajU  of  the  tge^ 
A  ViaooTint  will  pull  up  the  Curtail, 

Ajid  Dukea  will  appear  oe  ihe  Stage. 
No  pretty  plebeiana  li&fore  ua 

Bn^ll  ftliake  their  auriooQiotia  etirli| 
Btit  htfre  will  the  Ballet  and  Choma 

Be  culled  from  the  daughtera  of  Eaila, 

A  Marquiei  in  trunk-hcrBe  and  ci^mlet, 

Will  aureljr  attract  quita  a  boat ; 
A  Barou  ahall  figure  aa  Jlnmlei, 

Au  Earl  will  stalk  in  as  the  OhoiL 
And  who  dare  predict  that  we  sell  not 

Our  Stalla,  where  there  la  to  be  leen 
A  li?e  Lord  come  on  aa  Clauds  MeinoUe^ 

A  Dacheai  appear  aa  PauUns, 

Though  haply  the  acting  be  **  ahadf ," 

At  fllang-loyiog  critica  may  say, 
Meihinka  that  My  I^rd  and  My  Lady 

Should  draw  juat  aa  much  aa  the  Play. 
Though  Art  be  not  here,  wbr  what  mattera 

Ita  abgeuoe,  for  aneba  will  not  fret, 
8irt^e  those  who  tear  paaaion  to  tattera 

Hare  all  of  their  namea  in  JJehrtU, 


DOING  THE  GRAND! 


ErEHYTHUTG  *8  Grand  nowtdaya— GrafldConcert«i  Grand 
Hoteta,  Grand  Old  Men,  and  Grand  New  Comiuitteea. 
These  l&at  have  begun  well,  at  leaat  the  G*  C.  on  Trade 
did,  but  there  wis  a  bit  of  a  hitch  in  the  Grand  Law 
Committee*  The  room  ia  atated  to  be  ^*  more  richly  f  ur- 
nlabed'^  than  that  of  the  Grand  Committee  on  Trade. 
This  doein't  look  well^at  koat  the  furniture  looki  well 
enough*  but  it  eounda  &a  if  the  Grand  Committeea  were 
auddenly  beoomiug  too  grand*  A  **  G,  C."  ie  juai  like  a 
aedau-ohair .  W  bether  it  goea  aloo  g  eaaO  y  or  not«  de  pen  di, 
even  in  a  high  wincL  on  the  ateadineaa  and  pereeverance 
of  the  Chairmen.  If  they  get  through  a  Grand  lot  of 
work,  the  0,  0.  M.  will  be  oomplimented  on  hia  G.  C?a. 
and  will  reoeiTe  the  Louia-Unatorzian  title  of  Grand  Old 
MoQ-art^ue, 

U^a.  RmsBOTHAM^i  Cooeeht-Book.— She  ia  making 
a  oolleotiou  of  reoeipte.  Haahed  mutton  and  raricoae 
beana  when  in  eeaaon,  aha  aaye^  ia  an  excellent  diih. 


A    CAPITAL    REASON. 

'*Ir 'a  TEi  DiTKB  AKD  DcjoBsta  or  MaaLBoaousH,  j08t  sitOKi  tbx  BATTxa 
or  BLEKfiaiM,  Totf  kkow  ! " 

"  Wmat  a  St7R?«or  I  Mt  mak  FgtLAs,  IF  Totr  uvnr  rkim  Daxis  Aim 
DtTGDasasa,  why  thb  nauoa  pom't  tov  paint  Modern  Oxaaf" 

**MonxEK  ONBa  t     Wflr*  dasb   rr  all,   Mak,  I   Kayta   saw  a  MoniEit 

DDXE  Iir  MT  LIFB,    HOB  A  MODBBH   DCOHBUS    BITSBB  l^AH D,    WHAT 'i   MOBB,    1 
JK>JI*T  WAUT  TOl'V 


BOMBASTES  BOBADIL  AT  HOME. 

{From  Our  Otxm  Corrtspondentf] 

New  Turk^  Monday, 

I  HATi  foit  had  the  priTilege  of  a  personal  interview  with 
O'D-n-T-F  K-aaA.  on  the  aubject  of  the  Dynamite  ConspirBoy  in 
England.  I  found  him  in  aluxunously-furnuihtd  aet  of  apartmenta 
in  the  Broadway^  whiah  somewhat  aatoniahed  me.  aa  last  Ume  1  aaw 
him  he  waa  in  a  grimy  g&rret  at  the  top  of  a  third- eloas  tenement  in 
one  of  the  lowest  parta  of  New  York. 

Offering  me  a  particularly  fine  Havanna  cigar,  and  ringing  the 
bell  for  a  couple  of  bottlea  of  champagne,  he  aank  back  in  hia  luxu- 
rioua  ouahiouBj  and  requested  to  know  what  I  wanted.  Any  infor- 
mattoa,  he  obligingly  added*  which  he  had  it  in  hia  power  to  afford, 
he  abcmld  take  good  care  to  keep  to  himaelf*  I  anoceeded,  however, 
ill  reetoring  him  to  something  like  good*humour  hj  reading  aloud  to 
him  from  thie  morning's  paper  an  account  of  Sir  Whjjam  Hi£- 
OOUET^B  new  ExploaiTea  Bill. 

0*D-ir-T-H  E-88A  thinks  it  will  do  **  the  cauae,"  aa  ho  called  it, 
**a  power  o'  good,  bedad.'^  I  ahould  mention  that  all  the  time 
he  was  speaking  he  kept  toying  with  a  large  dynamite  bomb  which 
lay  on  the  table,  and  which,  aa  he  boasted,  If  loaded,  would  blow  a 
good  part  of  Broadway  to  amithereens. 

**  However,  it  ia  not  loaded,"  he  amilingly  remarked^  and  added 
that  he  personally  waa  rather  timid  about  tirearms  and  exploaivea 
and  auch  thlngi. 

Hia  language  with  regard  to  **th6  craven  Cabinet  of  London '' 


WBB  far  too  strong  to  be  respectable*  He  seemed  annoyed  at  the 
stupidity  of  Whitbebai*  and  tne  others  in  allowing  thema elves  to  be 
caught  io  easily. 

**They  don't  know  the  A.  B.  C,  of  the  Dynamitiat  profeaaion," 
he  said  ;  but  added  that  they  were  intimately  acquainted  with  its 
L.  S.  D.  Gulping  down  a  huge  jorum  of  champagne,  and  stroking 
hifl  moustache  with  heavily-jewelled  fingera^  he  remarked  that  he 
sincerely  hoped  that  hia  self- sac riticing  example  would  produce  an 
eicelltnt  impression  among  the  stand og  peaaantry  of  the  West  of 
Ireland.  The  agitation,  he  remarked  in  a  spirit  of  singular  oandour* 
which  is  perhaps  attributable  to  the  champagne,  keepa  England  in 
panic  and  himself  in  plenty,— and  what  better  arrangement  could 
bo  desired  ? 

Aa  for  the  inhabitant*  of  London,  they  deserve,  according  to 
R-BSA,  all  that  they  get,  for  their  treatment  of  Ireland.  He  did  not 
hesitate  to  say  that  the  spirit  of  strict  equity,  and  even  the  law  of 
mercy  itaelf ,  demanded  that  those  terrible  tyrants,  the  women  and 
children  who  happened  to  live  near  Government  Officea  in  Ixmdon, 
should  be  slain  in  thousands  by  explosions  of  nitro-glycerine.  The 
dreadful  ruffians  who  might  be  passing  by  when  one  of  hia  infernal 
machines  exploded  also  deserved  no  pity. 

As  for  the  American  Governmeot,  they  certainly  would  not  sur- 
render him  to  Itf  itiBh  justice.  Did  I  think  they  wanted,  he  asked 
me,  the  whale  voting  strength  of  the  Iribh  thrown  into  the  scale 
against  them  P  I  r«?plied  that  I  did  not  know,  but  thought  it  highly 
improbable.  Winking  hia  small  eyes,  and  knitting  his  partioularly 
I  low  forehead*  he  said  he  thought  so  too. 


^saaat^Ba^Ms 
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Duiinguishcd  ArnaUur^  **  I— A— kitb  out  a  qrkat  Beal.     Most  of  mt  Effkcts  Aab  got  bt  teat/' 
Old  JSnarU,  **  As,  capital  PaooiBa  1    Oklt  you  imjk't  oabht  it  quit*  yae  ikouoh  1  *' 


THE  BUMPTIOUS  BOY, 

Air--*'  Thi  Truthful  Bay.** 

Ofck  there  was  a  bmnpiions  ronth. 

With  poodle  hair  mud  fishy  eye* 
A  boy  wJio  loved  historio  truth, 

Aiid  UQTer,  neTer  told  ally. 

And  everyone  admired  him  so, 
He  waa  lo  rude,  bo  void  of  ruth  ] 

They  criedj  **  The  lad  has  d&ah  and  go  P* 
They  aaid,   ^ 'He'll  liie,  thii  bumptiooi 
youth!" 

This  hnmptioufl  boy»  in  hoyish  pride, 
Obfierved  the  hunters  in  full  fligbt, 

And  said,  **  Could  I  not  better  ride* 
I  *d  hide  my  head  in  night-oap  white !  *' 

He  sought  a  mmmU  a  sohoolbov^a  iomh 
Tu  most  it  seemed,  and  small  at  that. 

He  stood  a-tiptoe  on  a  tub^ 
And  scrambled  to  bis  seat,  and  sat« 

Said  he,  **  Tbey  make  a  jolly  fuss, 
Thete  huntsmen  old  ;  the  paoe  looks  hot ; 

But  I  aiid  my  BucephaltM 
Wm  lead  the  field  and  Uck  the  lot  I  " 

And  when  he  trotted,  smart  and  coo!, 
Off  to  the  field,  the  people  cried, 

*'  The  boy  tbough  bumptious  is  no  fool, 
He  like  enougb  knows  how  to  ride/' 

But  when  in  spite  of  warning  shouts 
Of  **Hi!  'ware  wheat  T'  straight  on  he 
pouoded, 

Like  any  'Abbt,  serious  douhts 
About  hb  horsemanship  abounded* 


The  leading  huntamais,  wary,  steady, 
Ha  challenged^— it  was  cheek,  indeed, 

Crjing,  "  Get  out*  you  anoient  Neddy, 
I  '11  give  the  lot  of  yon  a  lead  I  ^* 

That  skilful  horseoian,  with  a  wink, 
Baid«   **A11  rigbt,   youngster,  take 
line ; 

I  know  the  Country,  and  I  thinks 
If  you  donH  mind,  I  '11  keep  to  mine." 

And  all  the  people  laughed  and  said, 
"*  III -mounted  urchin,  bumptious  mite, 

You'll  oome  a  cropper,  tip  o'er  head. 
The  general  Terdict,  *  Serve  you  right  1 


your 


**WBKai  AMM  TKB  Pouct  f "— Why,  as 
far  as  the  Detectives  go,  and  they  seem  just 
now  to  be  going  everjr where,  the  moie  fre- 
quently this  question  is  asked  and  remains 
unanswered  the  better  for  the  interests  of 
justice  and  the  safety  of  the  community* 
The  leas  the  public  knows  of  the  whereabouts 
of  the  Police  the  better  will  they  be  able  to 
do  their  work.  But  when  every  one  of  their 
movement*  is  dogjfod  by  Reporters,  and  the 
results  made  publio  by  the  Dailies  which  are 
all  Btruggling  for  the  Earliest  Kewa  or 
**  Latest  Intelligenoe,"  the  conspirators  re- 
ceive timely  warniog  and  the  well-arranged 
flans  of  the  Police  are  frustrated.  To  the 
ntelligence  Departments  of  the  Dublin, 
London,  and  Birmiogham  Police  the  greatest 
praise  it  due.  And— another  thing— we  are 
delighted  to  hear  that  in  Birmingham  the 
Detectives  who  made  the  dynamite  captures 
were  armed  with  rerolvers.  We  trust  it  is 
the  same  in  London. 


Cave  relom! 

It  has  been  lately  pointed  out  that,  under 
exiating  ttatules,  offenders  oonvicted  of 
damaging,  or  attempting  to  damage,  penom 
and  property  by  the  eiplcslon  of  substanoei 
such  as  dynamite,  are  hable,  in  certain  c&aea, 
not  only  to  imprisonment  or  penal  servitude^ 
but  alao  to  be  whipped »  Could  not  thia  in- 
formation be  pubiiitihed  by  notices  posted 
about  in  the  proper  places  ?  It  might  save 
some  of  us  the  pain  of  seeing  a  degrading 
puniahment  intJicted  on  our  (Fenian)  fellow- 
man.  For  the  protection  of  public  buildings 
there  is  probably  no  house-dog  that  would 
equal  the  Cat* 

**  THE  PEKB  AKB  THE  PKEI," 

If  I  had  a  Daughter  what  would  go 
On  to  the  Stage  when  I  'd  said  •*  Na»** 

Wouldn't  I  stop  her  f    Yes,    J  tut  to. 
Woa,  therel    Steady  I 


Mfi8.  Ramsbotkam  says  two  of  her  Nieo« 
are  going  to  a  Fancy  Ball  a»  Cartnen,  She 
does  not  like  the  idea  of  the  thick  boots, 
smock  frocks,  and  corduroys,  and  thioki  they 
might  have  selected  a  more  ladylike  ootttua«. 

As  an  evidence  of  extraordinary  warmtk  of 
the  first  week  in  April,  the  penny  ioe-oarts  are 
already  out  in  the  most  aristocratio  partaof 
the  Metropolis,  and  doing  a  thriving  busineaa* 


liT  view  of  the  Divided  Skirts  «nd  Fan- 
tail  Dresses,  can  1883  be  termed,  aa  far  u  it 
has  gone  at  present,  *'  this  Year  of  QnM  **  f 
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THE    FISHERIES    EXHIBITION. 

CoBi  o/SbKhibiU,  mped/uXly  ofertdfm'  the  consideraliim  of  B,R,ff.  the 
Prince  qf  fV^hoiks  by  Dun^Orennbo  Junior, 


B&m  (m  Cutlets. 


A  HoUt4fr  Bed. 


A  Merry  Old  SouL 


ITALIANO  IN  COVENT  GARDEN. 

Thi  ffreat  noireltjof  the  emsuio^  Italian  Opera,  Seat oa  will  be 
the  proaactioa  of  a  r«al  itftliaii  Up«ra»  It  ia  called  Zm  Gioconda^ 
libretto  by  AaBiao  Bono— no  relation,  we  believe,  to  M.  AKHtQO 
BEAjfO-and  the  music  by  Signor  Amilcark  Poncheklli.  whom 
Signor  PirftcaiELLiof  Elgbty-tivo,  Fleeti  Streetti,  k  delighted  t43 
w«loome  to  Ea^laad  aa  bis  long-lo«t  ooiuin  aeveral  timed  removt4. 

Madame  Patti  u  to  tcive  aa  a  treat  m  La  Oatza  Ladra  ;  Madame 
Albajii  ii  to  be  the  Stmta  of  attraotioa  in  the  Italianised  Filing 
Dutchman,  The  Land  of  Sonir  muet  be  hard-up  for  prime  donne^ 
aa,  thoagh  the  names,  just  for  tne  look  of  the  thing,  are  Italianised, 
there  iea*t  a  geomne  native  of  Italy  among  the  lot.  Ia  there 
a  notioe  over  the  Stage-door  of  the  Italian  Opera  in  Loodon 
headed,  *'^o  Italians  need  apply  ^'l*  As  to  the  tea  or  s,  Mr,  Maas 
join*  them,  and  will  aing  in  hm  nanally  Maa»terly  style.  Will  he 
Xtaiianise  his  name  ?  If  so,  there  '•  an  operatic  one  ready  to  hand — 
Signor  MAAfliiriELLO. 

The  Covent  Garden  proepeota  are  good,  if  not  brilliant.  Mr.  Hall 
is  at  his  poat,  aa  uanal,  in  the  Boi-offioe;  open  the  front  door  of 
CofTent  Oarden  Theatre,  and  yon  come  at  onoe  to  the  Hall.  Appear- 
injr  ^nerally  with  a  gardenia  in  his  evening  dreas  ooat,  this  worthy 
omeial  ia  somietimea  eonfonnded  with  the  Floral  Hall.  To  do  ao  ia  a 
mistake.  F.  Hall  is  lower  down :  thii  is  E.  Hall,  and^that  '■  h*allf 
at  present,  on  this  snbject. 

But  what  does  this  mean  in  the  Proapecius  F— "  Oompaniei  of 
Artists^  with}  Aooompanyiat  and  Conductor  complete,^*  mar  be  had 
**at  prioea  varying  from  80  to  200  gmneaa,'*  How  are  tnev  sent 
pntf*  Packed  in  Private  Mnaical  Boxes 'f  What's  a  **  Conductor 
complete"?    What's  an  " Accompany ist  complete"?     Are  they 


warranted  to  keep  in  any  climate  ?  It 'sound  a  like  Profesaor  Some- 
body's advertisement  of  an  entire  evening^s  entertainment,  ready  to 
be  sent  out  at  any  minute,  including  Entire  Box  of  Trioki|  Diaaolving 
ViewB^  and  Conj  or  or  oomplete  I  Mr .  Gtk  might  have  addM,  *'  Samples 
forwarded  post-free  to  any  part  of  the  Kingdom  on  reoeipt  of  thirteen 
fltampe." 

The  energetio  Entrepreneur  already  oomplains  (through  ua)  of  the 
applications  of  which  the  foEowing,  inolosed  for  publication,  arOp  we 
auppose,  fair  apecimena  :— 

{To  The  Manager  of  the  L  O*  C,  Limited.) 

Skeiho  your  advertisement,  I  beg  to  request  that  yon  will 
forward  a  oompany  of  Artiste  toplay  the  Huguenote^  with  Aooompa- 
nyiat and  Conduotor  complete.  We  *ll  do  it  in  our  back  drawing-room, 
as  a  little  surprise  to  my  wife  on  her  birthday.  Eighty  gnioeas  being 
your  lowest  figure,  I  don*t  mind  going  to  eighty-two^  if  you  *11  throw 
m  Sir  Julius  *'  complete.'*  Song,  but  no  aupper.  Yours  truly, 
Handel  Mmtee  (Late  32,  Brown  Street) ^  ALBSBt  BaMOOJI. 

Kensington f  S*  W,    {Late  BrompUm^  8.) 

(To  Mr»  Oye^  Covent  Garden  Opera  House,  London,) 

Sis, — We  are  opening  the  new  wing  of  St,  Florid a*8  Church,  next 
Thuraday,  Having  seen  your  repreaentation  of  The  Cathedral  Soene 
in  the  Prophele,  should  like  to  know  if  we  can  arrange  for  an 
**  Entire  Company  "  (aocording  to  the  advertisement  in  your  Pro» 
speotua)  with  oosttimea  oomplete,  including  the  Bishops  who,  if  I 
remember  rightly,  are  alwaya  on  in  thia  Scene,  and  the  Choriatera 
who  sing  that  enarming  Chorus  while  swiugiug  the  incense.  Your 
miuimum,  I  see,  is  eighty  guineas,  **  with  Accompanyist  and  Con- 
ductor complete  ; "  but,  in  a  good  cause,  surely,  Sir,  you  would  make 
some  reduction,  and  we  can  dispense  with  the  services  of  the  Con- 
ductor aod  the  Accompaoyist,  as  our  own  Organist  (Complete)  wiU 
do  all  that  'a  necesjiary  ou  our  f  uU-toaed  American  harmonium.  I 
think  we  caa  manage  tifty  pounds,  but  we  are  onl^  a  poor  flock,  aud 
cannot  bear  much  a  hearing.  Temper  then  the  wind  inatmmenta  to 
us,  and  oblige  Yours  truly. 

Cope  Mect<fry»  CoAS.  Yeubsl, 

Beab  Sib, 

I*M  giving  a  little  feativity  Entertainment  to  a  few 
Johnniea,  a  bachelor  party,  and  think  it  will  be  jolly  to  have  ana 
of  your  Companies  down  for  the  night,  Your  advertisement  aaya, 
**  Companies  of  Artiste,  with  Aocompanyist  aud  Conduotor,  oomplete, 
from  eighty  to  two  hundred  guineas . "  We  ahould  like  a  Comic  Opera 
— aometning  light  and  funny,  with  lots  of  ''  go  "  in  it,  good  Sin^era, 
and  Chorus,  Chuck  in  a  Ballet,  ''  Complete, '*  and  I  '11  go  maety 
ouid.  The  Accompanyist  and  Conductor  mciuded,  of  course.  Send 
Bevignani.  Yourt>  truly, 

Beaneee  Lodge,  Titus  A.  Deumm* 

P. 8.— On  second  thoughts,  I  dcn*t  think  we'O  have  the  Chorus. 
It  will  be  after  dinner,  and  we  can  do  that  part  of  the  business 
ourselves. 

2ad  P-S.— I  reopen  this  letter  to  say  that,  on  ooEeideration,'we  can 
do  without  a  lot  of  sin  gin  if  Artists.  One  good  'un  will  do.  A  real 
Comic  cove,  with  a  set  of  tirst-rate  songa. 

3rd.  P.8,— Haven't  time  to  re- write  fcregoiog:  but  on  carefully 
thinking  over  what  will  most  amuse  the  Chappies,  I  have  come  to  the 
ooncluaion  that  you'd  better  make  the  entire  Company  Ballet,  Say 
**  Ballet  complete/*  We  can  do  withuut  Bevionani,  and  prefer  Bevy 
of  Gals*  The  Accompanyist  may  be  incomplete;  send  anyone  who 
doetn't  go  in  for  liquor,  and  who  is  strong  in  the  wrista  (deaf  chap 
preferred),  aa  we  shall  only  want  him  to  turn  the  handle  of  my 
mechanical  piano,  which  plays  a  hundred  tunes,  with  all  the  latest 
Burlesque  novelties.  Perhaps  I  'd  better  come  up,  and  chooae  the 
troupe  myself,  or  you  aend  photos.  The  hall  of  Beaneaa  Lodge  is 
plenty  big  enough  for  a  Hrnt-rate  Ballet.  By  the  way,  supper  aiter- 
warda.  Come  down  yourself,  and  Oye-ne  the  party.  Larks  I 
Complete  I  

THE  GHOULISH  RAILWAY. 
Thkrewss  a  time  when  Railway  Directors,  for  the  purpose  of 
Railway  extension,  were  content  with  the  homes  of  the  living ;  but 
latterly  they  have  coveted  the  resting-places  of  the  dead.  The 
Churchyard  of  old  St.  Pancrai  was  the  £rat  annexation,  and  now  the 
Burial' ground  of  St.  Jameses,  in  the  Hamp stead  Road,  is  threatened. 
No  ground  in  London  is  probably  more  wanted  as  an  *'open  space" 
for  the  recreation  of  the  poor  creatures  who  are  chained  by  work  to  a 
crowded  neighbourhood,  but  as  those  who  have  had  the  purchase^ 
money  for  it  once  are  willin|f  to  sell  it  again,  with  the  bones  of  the 
helpless  tenants  for  whom  it  was  bought,  the  ohanoes  are  that  the 
Qhonlish  Railway  Company  will  get  it.  Ia  the  money  to  be  used  for 
the  decoration  of  a  fashionable  Church  in  Piccadilly  r 


Wbcxek  are  the  Solomon  Islands  ?    Well^we  ahould  aay  they  are 
exactly  the  antipodes  of  the  Scilly  Isles. 
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DalinguUhtd  AmakuK  "  1— A— eub  out  a  griat  hbal.     Most  of  mt  Etwwcttb  are  csot  b?  that." 
014  Snarle,  **  Ah^  oapital  PaooEBi  I    Only  yqv  don't  oabhy  it  QC^tr*  far  ikouob  ! " 


THE  BUMPTIOUS  BOY. 

Air—*'  Th€  Truthful  Boif/' 

Oncr  there  was  &  bumptioTis  youth, 

With  pocNiie  hair  and  ifishy  eye^ 
A  boy  wno  loyed  historio  truth, 

Aiid  never,  neyer  iold  ally. 

And  everyone  admired  him  bO| 
He  was  so  rudei  so  void  of  ruth  ; 

They  cried,  *'  The  kd  has  da^h  and  go  t  " 
They  said.   **He^U   rise,  thia  bomptioQA 
youth!" 

Thia  bumptious  boy^  in  boyish  pride. 
Observed  the  hunters  in  full  flight, 

And  said,  **■  Could  I  not  better  ride, 
I  *d  hide  my  head  in  night- oap  white  I " 

He  sought  a  mount,  a  sohoolboy's  scrub 
To  mo  it  it  seemed,  and  small  at  that. 

He  stood  a-tiptoe  on  a  tub, 
And  scrambled  to  his  seat»  and  lat. 

Said  he,  **  They  make  a  jolly  fuss, 
These  huntsmen  old ;  the  paoe  looks  hot ; 

Bat  I  and  my  Biicephalut 
WiU  lead  tJie  field  and  lick  the  lot  I  " 

And  when  he  trotted,  smart  and  cool, 
0:ff  to  the  field,  the  people  cried, 

**  The  boy  though  bumptious  ia  no  fool, 
He  like  enough  knows  how  to  ride.'* 

But  when  in  spite  of  warning  shouts 
Of  **Hil   Vare  wheat l"  straight  on  he 
pounded, 
like  any  'Akbt,  serious  doubtn 
A^ueJiia  htfraemmnship  ak?iinded. 


The  leading  hnntsman,  wary,  steady, 
He  challenged,— it  was  cheek,  indeedp 

Crying,  '*  Get  out,  you  ancient  Neddy, 
I  '11  give  the  lot  of  you  a  lead  I  " 

That  skilful  horseman,  with  a  wink, 
Said  J   **A11  right,  youngster,  take   your 
line; 

I  know  the  Country,  and  I  thbk, 
If  you  donH  mind*  I  *11  keep  to  mme." 

And  all  the  people  laughed  and  said, 
**  Ill-mounted  urchin,  bumptious  mite, 

You'll  come  a  cropper,  tip  o'er  head, 
The  general  verdict,  '  Serve  you  right  I ' " 


**Wheki  A£S  thk  PoLiciP"— Why,  as 

far  as  the  Deteotiveft  go.  and  they  seem  just 
now  to  be  going  every^  where,  the  more  fre- 
quently thia  question  in  asked  and  remains 
unanswered  the  better  for  the  interests  of 
justice  and  the  safety  of  the  community. 
The  leas  the  public  knows  of  the  whereabout* 
of  the  Police  the  better  wiD  they  be  able  to 
do  their  work.  But  when  every  one  of  their 
movementfl  \a  dogjE^d  by  Eeportersi  and  the 
results  made  puhlio  by  the  Dailies  which  are 
all  struggling  for  the  Earliest  News  or 
**  Latest  Intelligence,''  the  conspirators  re- 
ceive timely  warning  and  the  well -arranged 
flans  of  the  Police  are  fruatrated.  To  the 
ntelligenoe  Departments  of  the  Duhlin, 
London,  and  Birmingham  Police  the  greatest 

S raise  is  due*  And— another  thing— w©  are 
elighted  to  hear  that  in  Birmingham  the 
Detectives  who  made  the  dynamite  captures 
were  armed  with  revolvers.  We  trust  it  ii 
the  same  in  London, 


Cave  Feltm! 

It  has  been  lately  pointed  out  that,  under 
existing  statutes,  offenders  convicted  of 
damaging,  or  attempting  to  damage,  persons 
and  property  by  the  explosion  of  subatances 
such  aa  dynamite,  are  liable,  in  certain  cases, 
not  only  to  imprisonment  or  penal  servitude, 
but  also  to  be  whipped.  Could  not  this  in- 
formation be  published  by  notices  posted 
about  in  the  proper  places  ?  It  might  save 
some  of  ua  the  pain  of  seeing  a  degrading 
punishment  inliicted  on  our  (Fenian)  fellow- 
man*  For  the  protection  of  public  buildings 
there  is  probably  no  house-dog  that  wonld 
equal  the  Cat. 

'*  the  PEIE  AJffB  THE  FKKl/' 

If  I  had  a  Daughter  what  would  go 
On  to  the  Stage  when  I'd  said  "  No," 

Wouldn't  I  stop  her  ?    Yes.    Just  so. 
Woa,thereI    Steady! 


MMi.  Ramsbotham  say  a  two  of  her  Nieoea 
are  going  to  a  Fancy  Ball  as  €armtn»  She 
does  not  like  the  idea  of  the  tbiek  boots, 
smoek  frocks,  and  corduroys,  and  thinks  they 
might  have  selected  a  more  ladylike  costume. 

As  an  evidence  of  extraordinary  warmth  of 
the  iirst  week  in  April,  the  penny  ice-carts  are 
already  out  in  the  moat  aristocratic  part*  of 
the  Metropolis,  and  doing  a  thriving  business* 


Ik  view  of  the  Divided  Skirts  and  Fan- 
tail  Dresses,  can  1883  be  termed,  as  far  as  it 
has  gone  at  present,  **  this  Year  of  Grace  "  P 
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THE  WHITET-BKOWNINQ  SOCIETY. 

[Ci^ntmuiUcat^^bif  our  oam  very  teri&us  Joker,) 

April  h  1S83. 

Th^  Annnal  Meeting^  of  the  above  Si:)ciety  was  held  thi«  moath  on 
the  afofetaid  u^ual  iaaug:aral  date,  and  waa  in  every  reapwst  a  most 
•uooe8»fal  gather! D);. 

After  TeoapituUtLnj?  the  delightfcLl  waste  of  time,  temper,  and 
iatelligenoe  that  the  St>cietf .  throarh  its  efforle  to  farther  involve 
and  ooafuae  the  obsQuritiea  of  Mr.  WRiTEr-BdOww^iPfG'a  capital  oon- 
nnndrama,  had  effected  during  the  ootirse  of  the  p^t  vear,  the 
Chairmaa proceeded  forthwith  to  read  the  following  fiat  of  subject* 
ieleofced  by  the  Vioe-Preaidente  for  the  present  ditteusaion; — 

1.  WhiUn/- Br  awning  as  a  aubatitu&e  for  cheap  Champagne, 

2.  JKi  y^arcotic  Teaching, 

3.  Meady-ftiade  Ckithing  and  iU  Ftychohgical  Diiadvantagei^  oi 
gathered  from  the  Philo$ophy  of  WhiUy^  Browning, 

4.  HU  Estimate  of  Concrete  Clog- Dancing, 

5.  Th«  Induction  vaitie  of  his  after-dinner  Adjectivei^ 

7»    W^hitey- Browning  regarded  as  an  Omnibus  Conductor, 

8.  iris  suhj0ctive  love  of  Marmalade* 

9,  The  Secret  of  his  Abstract  Influence  at  Colney  Satch, 

On  the  applame  that  followed  the  readinf^r  out  of  this  oapitally- 
ieleeted  Itat  having  somewhat  iubaided,  the  Chairman  prooeeded. 
He  said  :  **  He  thought  that  the  time  had  now  come  when,  from  a 
Bttffioient  aequaintaaoe  with  the  foggy— he  might  »ay— the  inex- 
plicable phrateology  of  their  illustrioiia  Moater,  they  might  them- 
telves^iii  their  own  hnmble  disouaaioQ,  freely  indulge  in  anobacurity 
that  wouid  render  their  remarks  quite  aa  unintelligible  to  them^selvea 
as  they  had,  he  was  pro ad  to  believe,  hitherto  proved  to  the  outer 
world.  {Applause.)  That  mjonifestation  eneouraged  him.  It  would 
be  hia  eodeavonr.  in  fnturei  not  only  not  to  cultivate  the  art  of 
eipressing  himseli  in  ordinary  English,  bat  he  would  go  further,— 
he  would  do  hit  very  best  to  get  along  without  any  grammar, 
{Applause.)  There  wa.P,  as  their  great  exemplar  had  well  taught 
them,  a  wonderful  profundity  of  thought  asaooiated  with  a  briok- 
waO  sentence ;  and  the  illuitrions  thinker,  who  waa  able  to  oommaad 
an  army  of  interpreting  disoiples,  all  of  whom  knew  a  good  deal 
better  than  he  did  himaelf  wo  at  on  earth  he  meant  when  defying 
LitfDLET  MuERAT,  heoame  the  uneonaowns  Author  of  a  Bide-aplitter 
80  riohi  so  racy,  so  rare,  that  they  could  hardly  hope  to  follow  in  hia 
killing  footsteps.     Still  they  would  trv. 

The  Chairman  then  pro poaed,  as  snbject'matter  in  illustration  of 
their  first  thettSt  **  W  hi  Ley -Browning  aa  a  8ub«titute  for  cheap 
Cham^agnei*'  to  read  and  examine  what  he  described  as  one  of  the 
illustrious  maater-singer't  **stilfeet  little  posers,"  and  prooeeded 
to  declaim  the  foUowiag,  amid  a  huahed  and  respectful  merriment  ^— 

BROWNINQ  IS WHAT? 

BROWiriN0  i§^— what  ? 
Riddle  rednndant, 
Baldn/eai  abundant, 
Sense — who  can  spot  ? 
Playing  with  wisdom,  yet  fiddle -de-dee^ 
Teleaoope  waiting  an  eye  that  can  see  ; 
"What  of  the  cow  that  jumped  over  the  moon  ? 
Dishes  enapooniog  with  naught  to  ensponn  1 
Come,  then,  unatrucg  strangulation,  0  fiddle, 
Scrape  through  the  baldness,  thy  at  the  riddle  I 
Guess  it  again 

Over  your  grog. 
And  aught  that  was  plain 
Grows  thick,  grows  fog, 
Grows  fog  I 
The  discuseion  of  the  above  waa  then  oommenoed,  and  led,  as 
oiual,  to  the  customary  diaplays  of  irritability  and  ill-temper  on 
the  part  of  the  withered  and  worn- out  diaputanta,  the  Deputy- 
Secretary  being  specially  aggressive  in  hi»  attitude  as  to  the  exact 
psychological    significance    of    the    expression,     *' fiddle-de-dee,'^ 
Matters,  moreoveri  were  brought  e^mewhat  to  a  erisia  by  the  propo^' 
■tliou  of  a  Dew  member  that  the  meeting  should  close  its  proceedings 
appropriately  with  a  game  of  blind  man*s  buff. 

Upon  the  Chairman,  who  seemed  to  take  to  the  task  cheerfully, 

Eutting  the  Resolution  to  the  vote,  though  there  was  a  got>d  deal  of 
asty  feeling  matiifeited  by  a  small  mioority,  who  insisted  that 
"  they  still  had  their  heads  tolerably  clear,"  it  was  carried  at  once, 
and  the  further  discussion  of  the  rest  of  the  programme  waa 
adjourned  almost  unanimously/ amidst  cheers  of  eTlaent  relief. 

After  a  little  desultory  and  nagging  conversation  as  to  the  advisa- 
bility of  entering  into  a  contract  with  some  respectable  local  butter- 
man  to  parchaae  the  atirplns  numbers  of  the  Society's  Papers  by  the 
hundredweight,  the  prooeedings  terminated. 

J^,B,— Jfr.  Punchy  being  oonscioui  of  the  existence  of  a  Society 
fioMiiitsd  bjr  some  rerjr  weU  meaMiDg  and  worthy  people,  that 


nevertheless  appears  to  him  to  have  certain  Tague,  yet  kiadred 
points  of  resembla^Qce  to  the  inatitution  with  au  aooouot  of  the 
proceedingi  of  which  hii  seriously  jocose  correspondent  h%B  here 
furnished  him,  witihes,  while  pitising  little  judgment  on  either,  to 
do  full  juitico  to  both.  %3  ooe  ha^  a  greiter  regard  and  respect  for 
a  great  name  than  Mr.  Punch.  But  knowiog  that  the  injuilieloua 
and  exaggerating  adulation  of  over  assiduiud  disciples  will  often 
not  only  make  genius  itaelf  look  ridiculuas,  but  eometimiee  even 
flitter  and  delude  it  till  it  wander  unconaciously  from  the  pathway 
of  ita  own  loftiest  purpose,  he  publiahes  ihe  above  for  wnat  it  is 
worth— a  hint  to  be  taken,  cum  grano^  no  doubt,  but  itill  he  thinks 
— to  be  taken,  

PROSECUTING— A  SEARCH  ! 

{Extrauiifroni  the  Note^Book  of  Mr,  Punch's  sharpest  Dcli.'cHv(.) 

9  A.M. — Grot  my  instruotiona.  Thought  the  tatk  a  most  difficult 
one,  but  determined  to  succeed,  Laid  in  oompressed  provisions,  and 
chartered  a  fire-engbe,  so  as  to  git  from  place  to  place  with  the 
greatest  posBible  celerity.    Started. 

10  A.M.— Have  been  to  all  the  Police  Court*.  Many  interesting 
cases.  Brutal  aseaultu,  sncoestf ul  attempts  at  fraud,  <&c.,  &g.  How- 
ever, in  spit^  of  all  my  efforts,  could  hear  nothing  of  him.  He  didn*t 
seem  to  be  known  anywhere, 

12  Noon-. —Attended  all  the  County  Coufta  now  sitting.  Again 
found  lots  of  work  which  he  might  have  undertaken.  Bttt  no,  they 
hadn't  even  heard  his  name.  Officials  thonght  I  was  joking  when  I 
asked  ioi  Mm.  General  impression  was  tnat  he  had  never  been 
appointl^* 

2  F.M.^Been  to  aU  the  Private  Inquiry  Offices,  Plenty  of  matters 
there  ripe  for  hia  manipulation,  Was  informi^d  that  he  never  inter^ 
fered*  Could  get  no  question  about  him  answered.  Otfnaensus  ol 
opinion  that  he  was  a  myth. 

4  P. H,— Have  spent  the  last  two  hours  in  the  Royal  Courts  of 
Justice.  Seemed  for  a  moment  to  be  upon  the  scent.  His  name  had 
been  mentioned  recently  in  a  case  which  had  come  before  the  Lord 
Chief  Justice.  Apparently  he  had  been  *^ inquired  after*'  (like 
things  in  the  City),  but  hod  not  been  found.  Many  trials  were 
going  on  in  which  he  might  reasouably  have  taken  a  part.  But  not 
a  vestige  of  him  to  be  aeen«  Baffli^  everywhere.  Think,  after  all, 
ho  must  be  a  **  legal  fictioa,**  However,  will  not  give  up.  ShaU 
run  him  to  earth  if  my  life  is  long  enough. 

6  p, 31.— Tried  at  all  the  Police  Stations.  Nearly  got  **mn  in" 
myself  in  consequence.  Inspeotora  on  duty  thought  my  ioquiriea 
were  **  a  lark."  Auenred  them  that  1  was  in  earnest.  Inspeolors 
convinced,  but  told  me  that  ^*  information  had  not  been  received  " 
about  him  by  them,  nor  by  anyone  else, 

5  F.M. — Attended  by  a  Constable,  visited  all  the  Pawnbrokera* 

EB  in  ahady  neighbourhoods,  and  offices  of  reoeiven  of  atolea 
I  generally.  None  of  their  proprietors  had  ever  heard  of  him, 
/  said*  however,  that  if  he  had  been  appointed*  they  did  not 
object  to  him  if  he  did  nothinj^  more  in  the  future  than  ho  had  done 
in  the  past.  Constable,  in  taking  leave ^  advised  me  to  give  up  my 
search.  Observed  that  he  was  evidently  invisible.  Eather  dis- 
heartened. But  courage  I  courage  I  courage  1  Onoe  more  yoioks ! — 
hark  away !— I  will  have  him  yet  1 

10  jp.  If. —Looked  in  at  all  the  Yea  try  Meetings.  Labour  spent  in 
vain.  Asked  the  Clergy  of  all  denominations  '^  if  they  had  ever 
come  across  him?"  They  answered,  *VNo— they  had  plenty  of 
work  for  him,  but,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  they  had  not  seen  him/' 
Galloped  in  my  tire-engine  to  all  the  Gaols,  Gavernors  very  civil 
and  obliging.     But  one  reply,  '*  Did  not  know  him,"    None  of  the 

Wsoners  aeemed  to  have  any  recollection  of  him.    Utterly  defeated  I 
eary  and  sorrowful,  returned  home. 

12  moNiQHT.— Hooray !  Eureka  I  Have  discovered  him  at  last  T 
Took  down  an  *^ Almanack  for  1B83,^*  and  spotted  him  at  once! 
Here  he  is,  aocompanitjd  by  an  *'Aasiatant  (£1000)/'  a  '*  Chief 
Clerk  {£380),"  and  oosting^  with  the  rest  of  his  stsa,  X3S21  (pre- 
tumahly)  a  year  t  Behold  nim,  **  Director  of  Public  Proseoutionj— 
Sir  JoaK  BLoeeET  Mauls,  Q.C.— £2000,"  I  have  found  hiia  in 
IVhitaker^  but  aid  everywhere  else  1 


BLESsnroa  op  iwr  BtmoCT.— Nobody  much  the  worsia  for  it 
Some  few  rather  the  better.  Sixnenny  Telegrams,  and  (preparation 
for  repeal  of  Silver  Plate  Duty)  slight  boon  to  Silveramiths.  Keduo- 
tion  of  Passenger  Duty  for  poor  Railway  Directors.  Arrangement 
towards  redemption  of  National  Debt,  with  acme  advantage  perhapa 
to  posterity  at  large,  and  without  muon  present  injury  to  individual. 
Proportionate  gun- licences  for  accommodation  of  occasional  eporla- 
men.  Remission  to  Income-tax  payer  of  partial  impost  by  three- 
halfpence  in  the  pound— for  the  present.  Any  longer— don't  yon 
wish  yon  may  get  itf  Thanki  one  for  amaU  merciea.  No  new 
burdens  and  curses. 


O  COMM£3FONDEIfTS,-^ln  no  <?ase  can  Contribotions,  whether  MB.,  Printed  ILaUer,  or  liTawmia,  \>ti  i%\-^mit&,  Tmlau  aqcompanied 
At  «  stAmped  And  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover.      Copies  of  HB.  fcUonXi  \ie  ^^\  ^^  ^.^x^  %«n4si%. 
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MUSICAL    NOTES. 

Ad<ipUdfor  (fu  Um  o/ths  Jtoyal  College  of  Music^  by  Dum^Cram}^  Junior. 


AERIVING  AT  AMATfiUEITY, 


Me.  Punch,  b&Tiiig  beea  inform^  on  good  ftntliority  th&t  the 
unfettered  entbusioita  who  hold  that  a  special  training  ii  by  no 
meani  neoeaiarf  to  pTofesaional  competency*  and  have^  as  a  ooBse- 
queDoe,  latterly  heem  takinsr  the  Stage,  if  not  the  Public,  by  storm, 
are  ao  angry  with  Mr.  Irving,  that  the?  are  about  to  emigrate  en 
ma$ie^  for  the  purpope  of  founding  a  Colony  where  their  own  freih 
and  airy  ideaa  can  have  free  and  fair  play,  desires  to  recommsiid  the 
following  to  their  notice* 

It  is  merely  a  chance  page  tak«tn  at  random  from  a  little  nsefnl 
handbook  (-4  CompUte  Lett^tr-  Writer)  Mr,  Punch  is  eompiling, 
that  will^  he  thinks,  be  found  inTalnable  to  the  neophyte  in  any  inch 
Society  as  his  young  friends  have  in  contemplation.  Tbere  are,  of 
cotir<(e,  in  Mr,  Punches  collection,  models  provided  for  **  Amateur" 
Soldiera,  Sailors,  Dootors,  E.A.*s,  Lord  Chancellors,  and  olhera,  but 
the  one  he  has  e elected  from  a  distinguished  Ecolesiastio  will  serve 
Tcry  well  as  a  specimen  of  the  rest« 

LtUttftmn  an  AtmUur  Arehbi^hop  to  his  Mtsltmal  A%mi,  tmrumncing 
his  EUvcUion,  and  caking  CounMel  arid  Advice, 

My  dkab  Atthtik,  The  Pahce^  Avrii  1, 

Kirowiffo  that  only  a  week  since  it  was  finally  settled  tbat 
I  should  go  into  the  ironmongery  business,  I  dare  say  it  will  to  tome 
extent  surprise  you  to  he^r  that  I  am  now  an  ArtjhhiMhop,  having 
been  oouBeorated,  with  great  pomp»  only  yesterday  afternoon. 
I  think  I  may  venture  to  say  that  the  ceremony  went  on  fairly,  and 
eonvidering  that  I  am  bo  fre»h  to  the  work^  I  am  glad  to  tell  you  that 
I  really  get  on  remarkably  well.  Beyond  hiilding  my  pastoral  staff 
upside  duwD,  forgetting  my  apron,  leaving  out  a  collect  or  two, 
putting  on  my  lawn-sleeres  inside  out,  and  bestowing  an  apostolic 
benediction  on  the  Verger  by  mistake  for  the  Sub- dean,  there  was, 
believe  me,  nothing  to  distinguish  my  discharge  of  my  functions 
from  the  bearing  of  a  veritahte  9t.  Anselm.  By  the  way,  when 
TOtt  next  writo,  will  you  just  tell  rae  who  St.  Anselm  was  ?  Also 
Bt  DunstanP  Is  not  one  of  them  referred  to  in  the  IngMsby 
Legends  f  Of  conrset  it  isn't  very  impiirtant,  but  etill  I  think  it 
will  be  as  well,  now  I  *m  an  Archbinhop,  to  be  a  little  up  In  Church 
History  ?  And  that  reminds  me  of  a  small  oommiesion  I  have  for 
vou.  I  want  vou  to  try  and  get  me  a  good,  nice,  showy,  second- 
hand mitre.  1  am  told  there  may  be  Bome  toohnicul  difficulty  raised 
to  my  wearing  it  in  the  Cathedral  itself-  But  this  is  clearly  absurd. 
To  toll  you  the  truth,  my  chief  reason  for  entoring  the  Episcopate  at 
all  was  a  conviction  that  1  should  look  unoommonly  well  in  a  mitre. 
8o,  Axintie  dear,  do  go  to  Nathan^  and  see  what  you  can  do*  Re- 
member, an  Archbishop's  one.  And  I  should  think  it  so  kind  of  you 
if  you  oonld  oome  round  some  day  next  week  and  have  a  little  eccle- 
iiastical  chat  over  a  cup  of  toa.  1  feel  I  rather  want  it.  The  fact 
is.  I  have  a  heavy  con tirmation  on  soon,  and  I  should  like  to  be  sure 
of  my  own  Catochism  first.  You  see  I  have  taken  to  the  Church  at 
such  a  regular  rush,  that  1  hardly  know  where  I  am*  The  salary  is 
fint-rato,  and  1  find  the  Miitere  comfortable— still,  I  should  like  to 
have  Bomeihing  to  say  when  I  charge  my  Clersfy.  You  can  under- 
■tftod  that  sort  of  feeling,  canH  you,  Auntie  dear  ?  I  shouldn't  like 
to  have  to  back  out  of  it  now,  and  take  to  a  crossing.    So  mind  you 


come  early,  and  give  a  helping  hand  to  your  always  affeotionatfl 
nephew  and  spiritual  father,  W.  J.  New  Sajlvm, 

It  will  be  seen  readily,  from  a  glance  at  the  above,  how  very  uief ul 
a  carefully  compiled  little  volume  mieht  prove ;  for  it  is  to  he  pre- 
sumed tbat  other  Amateurs,  like  the  Amateur  Actor,  or  Aroh- 
Mshop,  may  sometimes  find  that  they  have  overrated  their  powers* 
But  a  sober  word  in  conclusion.  Mr,  Punch  takes  off  hit 
bat  to  Mr.  Ieviivg  for  the  highly  sensible  rebuke  he  has  had  the 
courage  to  administer  to  a  very  foolish,  but,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  an 
equally  ephemera!  fashion*  Yet  the  cultivated  Mentor  and  Manager 
himself,  makes  one  mistake.  His  callings  except  in  a  certain 
moditied  sense,  cannot  be  regarded  as  a  *^  profesaiun.'^  A  man  who  baa 
been  called  to  the  Bar,— and  it  acknowledged,  ipso  facto ^  as  having 
gone  through  all  the  drudgery  of  preps^ratinn— becomes,  at  once,  a 
Barrister.  The  same  process  holds  good  in  Medicine,  the  Arm^  and 
Navy,  and  the  Church.  It  is  this  process  of  preparation  that  distin- 
guisnes  a  **  profession  '*  properly  so  called.  For  an  Amateur  to  rush 
into  a  prominent  position  on  the  Stage  ia  much  the  same  thing  as  if 
a  mere  Law  Student  were  to  force  bis  way  into  C<>urt  in  the  outward 
trappings  of  a  Queen's  Counsel,  brief  in  hand,  having  literally  taken 
Silk,  without  ao^bodv  having  olfered  it  to  him. 

But  in  dismissing  the  matter,  Mr,  Punch  would  move  an  Amend- 
ment on  his  friend  Mr.  Ik  vino's  Motion.  He  would  not  scatttr  the 
Amateurs  like  chaff.  On  the  contrary,  he  would  welcome  as  many 
f>f  th^m  as  felt  the  histrionic  call  to  the  feta-ge-door.  But  he  would  let 
them  pas*  it  ooly  with  this  proviso— that  they  should  go  through  a 
regular  apprenticeship.  Tbey  should  have  only  a  word  or  two— or 
perhaps  a  walk  on— and  off.  But  no  pupil  of  three  months*  private 
study  should  be  i>ermilted  to  appear  in  the  leading  role  of  any  piece, 
Profeseort  of  their  Art  like  Mr.  Rtdxe  .or  Mr.  ifsviLLK  should  not 
lend  their  names  to  such  inartistio  attempts,  which  can  do  neither 
themselves  nor  their  pupils  any  sort  of  good.  The  public  is  becoming 
weary  of  these  ex  hi  Kit  ions  of  amateur  inoompetonoy,  and  of  what 
Uie  is  it  to  the  neophyte  to  appear  as  Juliet^  or  JuHa^  and  then  be 
engaged,  if  at  all,  as  a  **  walking  lady  '*  or  third-rate  chambermaid  P 

Mr,  Punch  fancies  that  hi*  ooimsel,  as  given  above,  would  solve 
and  petti e  the  matter  once  for  all,  and  tpetdily  too.  So  there  is 
Mr,  Punches  adviod.  And  now  let  some  enterprising  Manager  try  it. 


••  SUPPLY," 


Two  hundred  dozen  of  Pommery,  the  World  informed  us  last 
week,  is  ordered  for  the  National  Liberal  Club  at  the  Aquarium, 
which,  the  Conservatives  would  naturally  remark,  sounds  like  rather 
a  fishy  place  for  a  banquet.  It  is  sincerely  honed  b^r  all  lovers  of 
Pommery,  whether  Liberal  or  Conservative,  that  this  large  order 
will  not  exhaust  the  present  stock.  We  should  be  deeply  grieved  if 
Pommery  ran  dry,— though,  in  another  sense,  providtd  that  it  only 
keeps  on  *' running,**  it  may  run  as  **  dry  **  as  it  likes.  There  will 
be  two  thousand  c&nriveM  present,  so  that  this  gives  one  bottle  and 
one- fifth  to  each  person.  If  the  Waiters  are  all  selecttfd  from  the 
Blue  Ribbonmen,  and  if  a  fair  proportion  of  the  company  ia  toj- 
totally  inclined,  the  liberal  drinkers  ma^  get  a  couple  of  botti  a 
a-piece,  Aftor  diimer  the  Banouettista  wiU  feel  in  just  the  ^^<^i^t 
humour  to  **  inshpeck  what'v<it^^  Vi  V  iStisa^^  ^X^^^isaS  -Qask^  _ 


TOI*.  LXZXIT. 
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I*  ill 


M^M^i : 


MAKING    SURE, 


**  Comb  into  tbs  Club^  Old   Man»      I  *vk  got  a  Bar  on  thk  R4CE,  and 

I»  I  WIK^    1  'lL  BTAKD  a    BoriLE  OF   PlPBR  !*' 

'*  Btrr  w  VOTT  tositV'       *'0h,  we'll  hav«  onx  to  kekp  odh  spirits  up,'" 
*'  But  we  may  bb  too  iablt  to  know,  you  know." 

"  Ofl,    WSLL,    Wl  *1L  BAVE  ONI  TO  fABS  THi  tiMX  !  *'  **  AUL  BTGHT  T' 


STKAY  SUNBEAMS. 

(A  Laf  ef  Our  Lazy  Mmttnl) 

Aw  AT  with  great- coats  and  umbreUaB  I 

Pat  aU  furry  garmcuita  away ! 
Let  gloBsieit  hats— all  you  fellaii— 

Gleam  bright  in  the  light  of  to-day  I 
The  air  it  is  balmy  and  vemal, 

We  feel  a  new  life  has  hagjm : 
For  ^o©  ia  the  weather  hibernal^ 

And  here  is  the  Bur  I 

The  genial  iunheams,  in-streaminj^f 

Flash  bright  ott  my  pen  aa  I  write ! 
The  paper  is  glowing  and  gleamiii^-;- 

My  eyes  are  quite  da/ed  with  the  light  \ 
No  longer  I  growl  or  I  shiver^ 

Nor  each  f el  low-exeat  ure  1  shun; 
I  dream  of  the  joys  of  the  Eiyer — 

For  here  is  the  Sqil  t 

For  England*  the  atmosphere 's  splendid, 

We  live  and  we  breathe  now  again  I 
We  fancy  our  trouble  is  ended, 

For  gone  is  the  fof  and  the  rain : 
I  kugfi  and  I  sing  and  I  chuckle^ 

I  rhTme  and  I  danc€  and  I  pun ! 
I  knoek  on  the  pane  with  mj  knuckle— 

For  here  ts  the  Bun  I 

What  portents  of  pleasure  I  fancy 

Return  with  these  bright  sunny  rays ! 
What  visions  of  lazing  I  can  see, 

Of  lan^orouB,  eweet  Summer  days  ; 
Of  yachtiD^  and  sea-side  divergiDns, 

And  getting  as  brown  as  a  bun : 
Of  ramblei  and  Alpine  excursions — 

For  here  is  the  Bun  I 

I  think  of  long  days  at  lawn-tennis. 

Of  dreams  in  my  bass-wood  canoe, 
Of  gondola- louDgiug  at  \'emce, 

And  skies  sempiternally  blue ! 
I  muse  o'er  the  pleaaures  of  playtime, 

Of  lazbeas,  laufrhter*  and  fun ; 
Of  lime-scented  zephyrs  and  hay  time 

Bat  t&h^re  is  the  Sun  ? 
ISun  retires  behind  clouds ^  rain  palters  on  th€ pane, 
the  Laztf  One  goes  to  ltd. 


and 


Parliambntaet  pAEAnox.— a   Standing  Committee 
formed  of  Sitting  Members, 


MORE  WAX  THAN  HONEY. 

As  midnight  str nek  in  the  Bazaar  below^  the  £gures  at  Madame 
TussAUD'a  bfcgan  to  move  towards  the  great  hafl  in  which  their 
Anti- Moscow-  Wax -works  demonstration  nad  been  arranged  to  take 
place.  By  universal  content  the  Russian  Giant  {holding  General 
Tom  Thgtmb  in  the  palm  of  hb  hand)  was  called  upon  to  preside. 

The  Chairman  said  he  felt  the  honour  conferred  upon  him  very 
deepljT*  Mo  doubt  the  distinction  had  been  bestowed  upon  him  from 
a  sentiment  of  generosity.  {"^  ^ear^  Mmr  /  **  from  General  Tom 
Thumb,)  The  grievance  they  oomplained  of  had  been  forced  upon 
them  hy  RuBsianSf  and  so  they  had  selected  a  Russian  to  take  the 
Chair  on  this  oeoaiiou— although  it  was  personally  difficult  for  tdrai 
to  6nd  a  seat  large  and  strong  enough  to  support  him.  (d  kiugk 
from  General  Tom  TllinJB  ) 

At  this  point  considerable  confusion  was  created  by  an  excited 
deputation  from  the  Chamber  of  Horrors  maisting  on  taking  a  part 
in  the  proceedings.  King  Richard  thk  Thihd  objected  to  the 
pretence  of  these  JigureSi  He  said  that  they  must  keep  the  meeting 
leledt,  and  a  line  must  he  drawn  somewhere.  He  would  draw  the 
line  before  the  Room  of  Comparative  Physiognomy, 

King  John  and  the  effigy  of  an  Anonymous  Policeman  were  under- 
stood to  be  of  the  tame  opinion* 

A  memher  of  the  deputa^tiou  (whoae  name  was  suppressed  hy  uni- 
versal consent)  said  that  the  opposition  was  ahBUrd.  As  a  matter  of 
facti  they  were  one  of  the  chief  attractions  of  the  Exhibition — 
(**  JVt»,  no  /  ^'  from  the  tj^gy  of  an  IrM  JIotne'Eitkr)siid  to  exclude 
them  was  an  insult  to  the  Puhlio  to  whose  amusement  it  was  their 
aim  to  miniater,     ( Cheers.) 

The  Chairman  auggested  that  the  deputation  should  he  allowed  to 
remain  on  the  understand icg  that  they  took  no  part  in  the  proceed- 
/J7jew,  M  prvpomtitm  to  whicn  the  meeting  ultimately  consented  to 
^ree.    The  tpenker  then  continued^    They  all  knew  the  purpose  for 


H3 

/  m 


which  they  were  gathered  together.  They  were  there  to  protest 
agsinat  the  establishment  of  the  Wax  Works  of  Madame  Nauwalb 
of  Moscow  at  the  Westminster  Aquarium,  (Caters,)  They  had  no 
objection  to  competition^  as  ibeir  collection  waa  the  best  ana  larfsst 
in  the  world,  ['Vie-ar,  hear/^'  from  General  Ton  TntrMn*)  But 
they  did  object  to  the  degradation  of  the  Profession.     [Loud  cheerM.) 

It  was  said  that  Madame  NAirwALB'a  Collection  of  Odd  Fishes 

(Laughier.)  He  begged  pardon,  he  should  say  effigies  ;  but  really, 
when  Wax  Works  got  into  an  Aquarium^  it  was  not  easy  to  distin- 
guish them  from  the  sojourners  in  the  tanks.  [Benewed  iaughier.) 
When  he  heard  that  the  largest  group  was  to  ooueiRt  of  one  hundred 
and  ten  Egures,  representing  the  recent  massacre  of  Jews  at  Balta 
before  a  background  formed  by  an  enormous  canvas  presemting 
a  vivid  i^norama  of  the  scene,  he  oonld  not  sufficiently  ezpresa  his 
indignation,  [Lmtd  cheers.)  It  was  ultra-sensational.  {^^  Mcar^ 
hear  /  **  from  the  effigj/  of  a  Gentkman  seated  in  a  hath,) 

Mr,  CoBBitT  declared  very  forcibly  that  the  new-comera  would 
have  no  chance  against  the  present  compan}r.  Those  around  him 
had  the  honour  of  oeing  men  of  wax,  and,  ooDsidering  their  would-be 
rivals  came  from  Russia,  no  doubt — he  said  it  without  meaning  any 
disrespect  to  the  nationality  of  the  great  man~(n  Im^ghfrom  General 
Tom  Thumb)— who  was  acting  as  their  Chairman— no  doubt,  he 
repeated,  the  new-comers  woula  bo  merely  things  of  tallow.  ( Cheers 
and  laughter,) 

Mr,  CoBBSN  said  he  liked  to  be  praotioal^  and,  aa  a  sign  of  their 
disapproval  of  Madame  Nauwalb's  Show,  would  propose  that  **  this 
Meeting  protests  against  the  holding  of  the  approaching  ExhibitioiL, 
and,  as  a  mark  of  their  displeasure,  declines  to  patronise  it  even  ai 
visitors  on  the  free  list.''  This  Resolution  (which  was  seconded  by 
Sir  F BAUCIS  Burdett)  was  carried  by  accJaination* 

When  our  Reporter  left,  the  figures  had  resumed  their  normal 
expressions  and  positions;  and  seemed  to  be  giving  unlimited  satis- 
faction to  a  highly  appreciative  Public* 
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THE    COLONIES. 

Traveller  (to  SquaUery  "Hullo,  McDonald  !    I  didk't  ixpict  taia  of  tou  J    All  Yotra  Men  waBsiKO  ok  a  Sckpay  I" 

Mac.    *'Tb19  Iji  ITJL*  SUBTDIT,    M^K  !— IT  *«   WEDNESDAY " 

Travtller.  **  Not  a  bit  of  it  J    This  is  S^kdaYj  I  assues  you " 

Mac,  *' AwsiL  1     TniNK  o*  teat,  koo  1     Wi  binita  fiXmK  a  Sowl  for  rnntv  Moftbs,  an'  thsbr's  KAt  ak  Alhanack  i' 

THK   HOOBE,   an'   Wm*VE  OOn&JI    JOMMRLT   UP  A'   TH' OITHIB  I  T* 


AN  EXTBAOEDINARY  PLAY*BILL. 

The  Earl  of  Onslow's  Pky-bill,  thanks  to  common  sense  in  the 
Upper  House »  will  not  become  a  Dramatic  Act*  The  scope  of  the 
Bill  seems  to  incloiie  the  encourage mcnt  of  Amatenr  Vanity*  the  die- 
cotifiigement  of  t?Bnnine  Dramatic  Art^  und  the  defrauding  Dr&matio 
AnthoTs  of  their  fees. 

The  idea  of  an  attempt  to  exempt  Stage  Plays  from  the  usual 
restrictions  where  the  performance,  by  Amateurs,  is  for  a  Charity! 
Monstrous !  Why^  the  excuse  of  a  Charity  is  a  perfect  boon  to 
theatrical  Amateurs  for  airing  their  vanity,  and  precious  little  do 
they  give  beyond  their  pricelessly  yaliiable  time. 

If  Amateurs  and  Professionals  do  not  have  to  pay  Authors'  fees 
for  performance  when  playing  for  a  Charity,  then  Charity  would 
be  made  to  coyer  a  multitude  of  sins,  and  Charitable  performances, 
in  wMoh  the  only  bullerers  would  be  the  Authors,  would  be  given 
daily  all  over  the  country.  The  Amateurs  who  play  for  a  Charity 
cannot  get  their  costumes,  their  scenery,  their  gas,  their  theatre, 
hall,  or  tbeir  music  gratis  ;  why  then  should  the  Author,  to  whom 
they  probably  do  the  groeseat  id  justice  by  their  ridiculous  attempts 
at  acting  his  piece,  be  the  only  one  unpaid  ?  The  Author,  if  the 
case  be  a  deserving  one,  can  hand  back  his  fees,  or  can  pay  them 
into  the  Charity *8  account  as  a  donation,  but  he  must  not  be  forced 
to  surrender  hie  dues  on  every  occasion  when  the  Charitable  Amateurs 
choose  to  gratify  their  vanity  at  his  eipenie. 

The  Dramatic  Authors'  Society  has  fought  very  hard  to  enforce 
the  rights  of  its  members,  and  has  succeeddl*  All  this  labour  would 
be  simply  thrown  away,  and  several  A'.thors  whose  plays^  written 
long  ago,  now,  bring  them,  or  their  heirs,  a  small  annuity,  would 
themselYes  have  had  to  appeal  to  a  Charitable  performance,  should 
this  Bill,  by  any  unhappy  chance,  have  become  an  Act. 

A  propoioi  a  charitable  performance,  a  moet  deserving  case  is  that 
of  Mr.  Ldwa&d  Eoyck,  whose  drollery  has  amused  oa  bo  many  times 


at  the  Gaiety*  Illness  has  suddenly  deprived  him  of  the  means  of 
earoing  his  livelihood  by  the  exercise  of  nis  profession,  and,  besides 
a  handsome  subscription  which  has  been  already  started  by  his 
brotht  r  professionals,  a  Benefit  is  to  be  given  for  him  at  the  Gaiety 
Theatre  on  the  Fifteenth  of  May.  Everyone  will  give  their  services, 
the  Authors  will  give  their  pieces,  and  Mr.  Punch  strongly  recom- 
mends thia  case  to  the  charitable  playgomg  Public. 

Mr.  pFNNiNOTOir^  the  Gladstonian  tihakspearian  Actor^  is  to  appear 
next  Friday  at  a  Gaiety  Matinee  in  the  play  of  Ingomar,  The 
following  week  he  should  balance  it  hj  performing  something  osEed 
Outgfjpa*.  The  pictorial  wall  advertisements  could  represent  the  old 
barometrical  toy,  with  In-go-mar  and  Out-go-pa'  fi^r  the  wet 
weather  signal, ^ 

Seasonable  Theory*— The  original  of  all  such  really  strong 
expressions  as  have  since  been  the  cause  of  innumerable  tears  to  the 
"  liecording  Angel,*'  must  have  been  something  uttered  by  the  pro- 
genitor of  the  human  race  when,  after  his  expulsion  from  Eden,  he 
encountered,  for  the  Jirat  time  in  his  life,  just  as  he  turned  a  corner, 
a  blast  of  ihe  Mtter  North-East  Wind. 


Pastoes  of  tbe  Paittbt.— a  certain  Reverend  Footman  has 
written  a  book  on  Modem  Unbelief,  If  for  this  work  he  is  now 
promoted  to  the  Episcopal  Bencht  will  he  take  the  title  of  the  cele- 
brated Bishop  Butler  ? 

**  Mk,  Williho^s  QiriRK."— This  doean^t  soimd  somuch  likemusio» 
but  like  twenty-four  big  sheets  of  advertisement  over  the  Metro- 
politan hoardings.       

Mateuiaxb  for  Explosiohs  (/ro?n  the  Lid  of  a  FetnaU  Ilomi- 
JJuiffT,)— Oub-Dinnerites  and  the  glisttning  of  Latck-Ke\s. 
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ODLOMBA;   0%  SOMETHINQ  LIKE  A  LIBRETTO. 

Wekf  this  notice  mppeara,  eneffetio  Mr»  CiLEL  Ro3A  and  his 
oapital  Opera  troupe  wiU  have  disappeared  from  LoiidoQ.,  to  fulfil 
their  tuimeroua  and  hittierto  6e*eTvMy  incc^ssfal  Frovincial 
en^gementii  which  will  ia  aU  probability  occupy  the  remainder  of 
the  year*  Bo  full  of  promise  (and  of  performance)  has  been  thii  i 
ahftrt,  far  too  short,  Beaaon  at  Drary  Lane,  no  ready  W  the  musical 
and  theatre- goinK  public  been  to  reco^iae  the  merita  of  the  Optratio 
Company,  that,  if  a  committee  of  dbr.insfuiBhed  and  wealthy  amateun 
of  mufiio,  with  the  support  of  H.Ril.  the  Prince  of  WaleSj  were 
now  to  take  in  hand  the  iuetitutiou  of  a  enbaidised  Englieh  Opera 
Houfte  iu  LoTidon»  under  the  thoroughly  practical  and  experienced 
direction  of  Mr.  Care,  Ro?a,  the  |>reBent  year  would  not  come  to  an 
end  without  Beein^  the  commencement,  and,  we  will  venture  to 
aaaert,  the  latiafactory  commencement,  of  such  an  undertaking. 
The  materialfl  are  ready  to  hand,  and  a  Bcheme, — ^by  the  kind  per- 
miEBion  of  Mr.  GeokoeGbove,— carefully  matured  and  judiciously 
developed,  without  fear,  favour,  or  fanaticism,  would  serve  all  the 
purpo«es  for  which  the  new  Eoyal  College  of  Music  has  been  let 
on  foot. 

The  latest  novelty  produced  by  the  Carl  Rofa  troupe  waa  Co!&mha, 
an  Opera  in  Four  Aot«,  music  by  Mr,  A,  C,  MACKEiiZfE,  and  book 
by  Dr.  FRA.NZ  HtJEFfKR.    The  latter  we  will  cjonsider  presently. 
The  undeniable  inocesa  of  this  "  Lyrical  Drama  **  (as  it  is  styled 

in  the  puhliflhed  book)  in  Four 
Acta  ronat  hava  been  most  grati- 
fying to  the  Composer,  who,  not  to 
be  beaten  by  Dr.  Hueffer's  won- 
derful words, — and  he  has  given 
him  some  twisters,— has  tri- 
umphed over  all  diilioultiei  of 
language  and  plot,  and  has  j^iven 
to  the  world  a  work  of  which 
Wagpikk,  in  hii  best  Fhing 
Dutchman  time,  might  have  been 
justly  proud. 

The  Overture  is  charming. 
There  is  Dot  a  dull  scene  (muaic- 
ally)  in  the  whole  Opera,  of  which, 
at  far  as  m<;lody  goes,  the  gem  is 
certainly  the  **  Cbrsican  Ballad" 
in  the  Third  Act,  prettily  sung  by 


Benign  for  the  Two  B^irtcioi 
Extinguishers. 


MiaB  Pebrt  as  CAiYina,  to  whom^  though  hers  is  comparatively  a 
smsJl  part,  fall  the  two  aira  to  which  the  Opera  will  owe  iia  popula- 
lity,  and  through  which  it  will  heeome  widely  known  to  the  Concert- 
going  and  out«ide  public. 

Dr.  Hueffer  has  written  a  modest  preface  to  hia  libretto,  in 
which  he  fairiy  acknowledges  hia  inability 
to  Rurpass  the  poetry  of  Alfred  Bdhk,  or 
to  rival  the  dramatic  force  and  knowledge 
of  St  age -effect,  possessed  hy  the  late  Mr, 
KiTZBAix.  As  to  the  first-named,  Dr. 
Feahz  HiTBPFEB  has  done  himaelf  an 
injustice.  In  some  instances  he  has  beaten 
Poet  Bottit  on  his  own  Hues  j  hut,  on  the 
other  hand,  he  has  still  much  to  learn  from 
the  works  of  E.  FiTZBALLi 

The  **  accompanied  ^'  speeches  arc  &  de- 
cided improvement  on  the  old  Italian 
recitative  and  the  English  spoken  dialogue, 
singers  being  rarely  good  as  elocutionists. 
When  we  saw  Coiomha^  an  apology  had  to 
be  made  for  Mr.  Po?«,  who,  although 
suffering  from  absolute  estinctiou  of  voice, 
yet,  with  commendable  plucky  came  on 
and  played  the  part  of  Cuunt  de  Nevers  in 
dumb  show,  Mr*  Pops  proved  himself  to  be 
an  able  pantomimist,  accurately  conveying 
Dr.  HuEFFKtt^a  meaning  to  his  companions 
on  the  Stage  and  to  a  sympathetic  audi- 
ence, hy  the  simplest  but  mtjst  expressive 
gestures.  We  missed  his  valuable  assist- 
ance in  concerted  pieces,  hut  we  fancy  we 
did  not  lose  very  much  by  not  hearing  him  say,  for  inst&noei 

'*  While  I  attend  to  the  afsirs  of  State, 
And  vainly  trjr  wilh  diplomatic  &ffkbility 
To  win  tbo  King  tome  hearts ;  I  griove  thst  yotnr  ability 
Of  public  ipeecli  bai  left  me  to  my  fate, 
I)«iD|f,  it  •eemi,  engrowed  by  some  grsre  subject 
Of  philijiophio  import" 

Which  lines,  spoken  in  a  Gilbert- Sullivan  «coentrlo  Opera  at  the 
Bavoy,  by  Mr.  Obommith,  who  would  at  once  proceed  to  tell  us  in  a 
song  how  he  became  an  ufTable  diplomatist,  would  have  been  received 
ir/M  M  Bhout  ol  latighteTf  and  welcomed  as  real  genuine  humour. 


Count  de  No-I-KeirerB- 
did-jou  eTer«  ? 


Muter  Mctiuckin  as 
Or80*aTid-so*  Fooli- 
cap  extiuguiaher  pat- 
tern. 


But  Dr.  HiTKFFKtt,  who  is,  of  course,  a  humorist  in  disguise,  simply 
means  to  convey  that  the  CmmV*  daughter  and  a  Captain  Or  so 
have  been  talking  together,  and  not  taking 
him  into  their  confidence  ;  a  slight  that  haa 
somewhat  nettled  him,  though  be  restraiDi 
hid  feelings  of  j  ust  annoyanoe,  and  ezpr«u 
Mmi»tdf  with  a  **  diplomatic  Hueffer^hilitf.' 
Chiiina  saya, 

"  I  '11  aing  Tou  the  song,  in  spite  of  the  Uw 
And  all  toe  gendirmes  of  Coraica/' 

Dr.  HuEFFKB.  it  ia  rumoured*  haa  been 
alteady  engaged  to  write  the  next  (Jaiety 
Burlesque,    Then  i — 

**  Where  the  abadieat  seat  of  your  choice  ti. 
•  •  •  •  • 

Shall  we  whisper  with  mingled  voices." 

Here  ia  quite  a  Bhakspearian  couplet,  with 
a  kind  of  Two  Dromioa'  smack  about  it  :^ 

**  I  will  conduct  you  where  no  one  will  find  na. 
Lean  on  mj  arm  ;  they  will  walk  behind  us." 

Then  there  is  a  Btago-direotion— most  of  the  stage-directions  are 
worth  reading — *'  £^ii  rapidit/^  with  a  tmik  on  her  /ipt,"  Where 
on  earth  would  the  subtle  numorist,  Dr.  Hueffkb.  have  her  smile  f 
On  her  nose  I'  Orto,  addressiDg  Lyditi  **  dittantly^  and  yet  calling 
her  **  dearest  lady.'^  explains  that  for  **  your  father's  child  "  (which 
is  the  Hi  bernian-IIueflerian-puz/le- poetic- expression  for  "you**)  it 
is  **  not  seemly  To  meet  in  this  wild  place  a  friend  of  brigands, 
Whose  head  is  threatened  by  the  law.^*  Here  the  secret-punster 
Mats  that  an  attempt  ia  on  foot  to  get  Orso^t  head  into  dumeery* 

On  om  occaaiofl  £ydia  exclaima,  ^^  passimiately  **  .*— 

**  Let  not  the  fire  I  siw  in  jour  glanoe 
Bo  kindled  to  1!ainea  ofpaJi^bii  wild 
By  the  idle  word*  of  a  ret^kles^  child.*' 

The  **ReoklesB  Child**  in  question  being  Madame  VaLLEMA  u 

Colomba.     Quite    a    suggestion  for  a 

subject    for   a    song   by  Mr>   (Jbobge 

GROfli*iiiTfl,   with    Madame  Yallkiha 

on   the   title-page,    **  She  wai  inch  a 

EeckieaM  Chill'^ 

Ctilumba  is  kOled  at  the  Bniih,  and 
very  badly  killed  too.  Her  death  is 
ineffective,  but  the  final  hymn--the 
hymn  which  is  "aU  for  her*'— is 
admirable*  and  we  forgive  EtJUyFBM 
and  bless  MaCEERZis.  But  this  murder 
of  Cotomba — which  sounds  like  pigeon- 
shooting  in  Italy^is  wanton  cruelty  on 
the  part  of  Doctor  Fkawz  HmiFFKB, 
who  ought  to  have  done  his  beat  as  a 
Doctor  to  keep  hii  patient  alive.  How- 
ever—beg pardon— HuEFFEHt  Cohmba 
will  live  by  the  aid  of  Dr.  MaC£R5Zib» 
Cohmba  wiU  not  be  relegated  to  the 
Co-lumber  room  of  forgotten  music. 

Who  killed  Columba  f  I,  said  I^'bai? z 
Hu£FF£&.  And  why  did  she  dief 
This  way,  lays  Chiiina  ,^— 

**  Thia  prfdotis  life  fell  a  Bacrifice 
Tu  her  t»rother's  safety.    We  could  not  withhold  her* 

«        ,        ,        .        .    Until  she  was  atraek 
By  a  bullet,  and  lifeleaa  sank  on  my  ahoulder.*' 

Bravo,  Poet  Hueppkr  I    And  how  did  she  die  ?    Thus— 

*^  Colomba.  I  dio  contented.    My  task  ia  done  I '' 

—Like  Tom  Moobi*9  Peri—**  Joy !  joy !  my  task  is  done !  *'— 

**  My  father  is  revenged,  my  brother  free. 
When  yoti  sro  happy,  rcmembci  me  1  *' 

Thero  *s  a  reminiscence  of  Bcwir  about  this  couplet  in  the  ' '  remem- 
ber me*'  which  we  regret,  as  suggesting  a  oomparieon  prejudicial  to 
the  fame  of  the  Author  of  ColomSa* 

We  quit  the  book  with  regret.  There  are  so  many  Htiefferian 
gems  to  which  we  .should  ao  much',  like  to  draw  public  attention. 
Here  is  a  oouplet  :^ 

*'  Bv^ve  1  not  watched,  snd  wspt^  snd  waited  hy  night  and  day 
For  the  coming  of  thee  who  to  me  of  alt  ii  the  dcansat  P  " 

Itn?t  *- the  Doming  of  thee"  beautiful?  Any  ordinary  bard  would 
have  written  **'  For  yonr  coming,"  and  made  up  hia  metre  in  kmub 
other  commonplace  manner.    But  not  so  onr  Humorous  Hukffmu 

And  now  farewell,  Dr.  HtrxmcE  I  and  **  if  for  Hueffer,  fare  thee 
well !  *'  Success  to  Cohmba !  which  we  hear  is  to  be  done  in  Qermanyt 
where,  no  doubt,  the  libretto  will  be  intensely  appreciated. 


Colomba  the  Corsieaji  Sister ; 
or,  HneHef'a  *'  Beokleia 
Child." 


J 
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MORE    REMARKABLE    STATEMENTS. 

From  Mr,  Berty  Phibber,  of  Somerset  Mouse,  to  his  Official  Superior. 

Sm,— My  nbsenoe  from  work  for  five  and  a  half  days  may,  I  fear, 
have  appeared  to  you  aomewhat  irregulaTi  but  I  feel  eure  that  when 
I  explain  the  feanul,  and  indeed  appalUng,  eventa  through  which  I 
have  passed,  you  will  aeorib©  my  non- at- 
tendance to  its  right  oaujie*  1  have  been 
the  Yictina  of  Dynamite  Conspirators /  Like 
Mr.  lGut,  of  the  Telegrapu  Department, 
I  have  been  waylaid  by  Feniau  emia- 
earieB^ 

On  Saturday  af temoou  last  I  waa  walking 
down  Piccadilly  (on  my  way  home  to  Brix- 
ton) when  I  waa  acooited  by  a  person  who 
seemed  to  be  quite  a  Oentlemftn.  He  aaked 
me  if  I  had  recently  heard  any  news  from 
my  Beoond  cousin  in  Australia.  This  ap- 
peared  to  me  bo  remarkable  a  knowledge 
of  my  private  aifairs,  as  I  have  no  second 
coufcins  at  alU  and  therefore  none  isk  Aua- 
tralia,  that  I  was  induced  to  accompany  the 
gentlemanly  stranger  into  a  rather  low  public -hoase  close  to 
Leicester  Square •  After  treating  me  to  one  or  two  glaases  of  wine, 
which  I  am  oonvinced  were  drugged,  he  expressed  a  desire  to  see 
the  view  from  the  top  of  the  house*  He  therefore  led  me  up  several 
tiights  of  stairs,  then  up  a  ladder^  and  into  a  dark  garret,  where  I 
waa  immediately  gagged,  rendered  insensible  with  a  chloroformed 
handkerchief  and  several  terrible  blows  on  the  head,  and  heavily 
manacled  and  strapped  to  the  floor.  In  this  situation  1  was  left  for 
four  days  and  nights ;  and  I  can  assure  yon  that  I  felt  the  position 
a  really  trying  one. 

On  the  eveniog  of  Wednesday  my  inhuman  captors  retTimed.  I 
ftisured  them  that  you  would  he  getting  quite  impatient  at  my  pro- 
loDced  absence*  They  merelv  laughed,  but  allowed  me  to  sit  up  a 
UttlB.  Then  pkeing  several  dynamite  bombs  to  my  head,  they 
ordered  me,  on  paiuof  instant  death,  to  reveal  the  whereabouts  of  the 
sentries,  the  thickness  of  the  walls,  the  locality  where  the  oash-box  was 
kept,  and  other  details  relative  to  Somerset  House.  I  threw  them^off 
the  scent  as  much  as  possible,  and  I  invented  a  secret  passage  leading 
under  the  Embankment  to  Westminster,  which  I  fancy  they  intend 
to  blow  up  when  they  find  it.  I  ought  to  have  said  Itiat  the  men 
had  most  rotnarkabty  livid  faces ^  half  green  and  half  orange  in  hue  ! 
The  misoreants  then  bandaged  my  eyes,  knocked  me  on  the  beadi 
and  must  have  taken  me  in  an  insensible  condition  down  to  Brighton, 
beoause,  curiously  enough,  I  found  myself  lying  jmtt  outside  the 
Aquarium  there,  in  the  gutter^  on  Thursday  night,  with  no  money  at 
all  in  my  pocket.  My  medical  adviser  says  there  can  he  no  doubt  at 
ail  that  1  have  been  in  some  unusual  situation,  and  advises  me  not  to 
return  to  duty  for  a  few  days  longer. 

From  Mr.  Augustus  Fiighly  to  Miss  Jonss^  London* 

Mt  owk  AnLAHDAt— Can  you  ever  forgive  me  F  You  wiU,  I  know, 
my  love,  when  you  hear  my  romfmiic  tale.  It  must,  indeed,  have 
been  an  unexpected  surprite  to  you  to  arrive  at  the  chxiroh-doof  on 
our  wedding  day,  and  fur  me  not  to  appear  after  all  1  I  hope  your 
dear  father  has  not  been  put  to  much  expense  about  the  wedding 
breakfast.  Tell  him  that  the  tradesman  can  send  the  bill  in  to  me, 
if  they  think  it  worth  their  while  to  do  so. 

The  cause  of  my  absence,  my  love,  was,  I  need  hardly  say,  simply 
an  overpowering  necessity.  Nothing  else  oouid  have  kept  me  from 
the  Hymeneal  Altar,  bhortly  after  that  oonversation  with  your 
father,  just  before  our  marriage  day,  in  which  he  told  me  that  an 
unfortunate  speculation  of  his  on  the  Stock  Exchange  would  prevent 
his  settling  anything  whatever  upon  you,  I  was  returaiog  home, 
buried  in  pleasing  dreams  of  our  future  bliss,  when  no  fewer  than 
fifteen  determined- looking  Fenians  rushed  upon  me,  each  hrandisb* 
ing  five- hundredweight  of  nitro- glycerine  in  his  right  hand.  A 
terrific  explosion  at  once  occurred,  which  actually  blew  me  into  the 
middle  of  ntjct  wvtk^  this,  of  course,  rendering  it  impossible  for  me 
to  be  preueut  at  the  nuptial  ceremony* 

You  will  doubtless  notice,  my  love,  that  I  date  this  letter  from 
New  York.  How  I  came  here  I  really  have  no  recollection  what- 
ever, but  I  attribute  it  solely  to  the  nitro-glvcf'rine,  which  is  some- 
times very  peculiar  m.  its  operation,  and  1  shall,  of  course,  return 
Q4  soon  as  possible.  However,  as  the  Fenians  took  my  purse,  I  am 
quite  destitute,  and  should  therefore  be  glad  if  your  dear  father 
would  send  me  £50  at  once.  Yours,  with  unalterable  afieotion, 
though  in  a  rather  shattered  condition,  AuousTua, 

From  Mailer  Bobby  Zarker^  at  Dr*  Grinuhaw*t  Academy ^  to  his 

Parents* 
DkabPipa  AKD  Mamma,— On  my  way  back  to  school  yesterday,  I 
met  with  a  terrible  adventure,  which  Dr.  QrLmshaw  is  cruel  enough 
to  say  ia  all  a  sham  /    Ail  the  fellows  here  say  I  must  have  been 


hocuBsed,  but  Dr.  Geimshaw  says  it  is  not  a  question  of  hocussing 
but  of  hoaxing,  I  know  you  will  believe  me  when  I  say  that  I  feO 
in  with  a  lot  of  Fenians  in  the  rail  way -carriage,  who  cleared  me  out 
of  aE  that  money  you  so  kindly  gave  me.  Can  I  have  some  more, 
dear  Papa  and  Mamma  ?  I  think  it  is  dreadful  that  boys  cannot  go 
in  carriages  without  being  blown  up,  /  have  not  been  blown  up, 
excej>t  by  Dr.  Grimshaw  ;  hut  I  am  sure  I  should  have  been,  as  well 
as  being  robbed  and  half  murdered,  and  I  know  that  **  No.  1 "  was 
there,  because  the  man  looked  Just  like  him  /    I  will  not  trouble 

fou,  dear  Mamma  and  Papa,  by  describing  how  1  was  attacked,  but 
should  be  glad  of  some  more  money,  and  the  Fenians,  1  waa  for- 
getting to  say,  also  took  away  that  jolly  hamper  you  gave  me 
with  the  tarts  and  things.  May  I  have  another  F  Your  ever 
affectionate  Bobbt. 


FOR  JOE  t 

(Xon9tnse  VetHs  on  some  Nonsense  in  Prose,) 

Thb  Junior  Member  for  Birmingham 

Plouta  Earls,  Dukes,  and  Marquises,  terming  *em 

Mere  increment-winners, 

Not  toilers  and  spinners,— 
Smart  facers— were  facts  found  confirming  'em. 

Not  toilers  and  spinners !    Come,  J,  C.» 
A  Lord  has  no  call  to  be  lazy. 

Although  Pussy  Gbakvtlle 

Mayn't  toil  at  the  anvili 
His  labours  are  many  and  mazy* 

Were  all  **  unearned  increment "  taken 
From  Trade*»  little  perks.  Trade  might  waken 
To  find  ihnt  her  hoard 
Had  half  gone  by  the  board,— 
Nay,  even  your  own  might  be  shaken. 

To  rashly  and  blindly  abuse,  JoK, 

Is  foolishness.    Men  win  and  lose,  Joe, 

By  ttiil  not  theo*  own, 

And  by  spinning  unknown 
To  the  hands  that  own  Acres — or  Screws,  Joe* 

You  consider  political  lilies 

To  cumber  the  earth,  and  your  will  ia 

To  put  in  the  sickle  ! 

That 's  traih.  Job,  to  tickle 
The  ears  of  crude  Kadioai  sillies, 

Tou  Radicals  often  are  crude,  JoE, 
Too  boyishly  cooky  and  rude,  JoE, 

The  **  root  of  the  matter  " 

Is  yours,  but  pert  chatter 
Suggests  that  the  judgment  is  **  aorewedt"  JoE. 

Even  Trade  has  its  cankers— so  terming  *em — 
Into  other  folka^  blossoms  6ly  worming  'em, 

Its  **  corners  **  and  '*  rings,** 
You  ham  heard  of  such  things. 
Though  not— oh  I  of  course  not— in  Birmingham  I 

Take  more  **  liberal "  views,  JOK,  and  wider. 
The  r^e  of  a  cocky  derider 

Is  much  infra  dig. 

He  who  markets  will  rig 
li  a  spinner— and  so  is  a  8piderT 


Mr,  Jay  Gottld,  the  Mammoth  MiUionnaire,  with  hia  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  Goulden  sovereigns,  can  throw  away  a  couple  of  thou- 
sands a  month,  says  the  Spectator,  and  be  all  the  richer  for  it  Poor 
man  I  We  wi^h  we  were  somewhere  near  when  the  money  is  flying 
about.  Yet  when  he  goes  yachting  round  the  world,  this  man  made 
of  money  will  often  find  himsell  in  some  Straits. 


Fabmiebb  who  have  anticipated  making  a  good  thing  out  of  iheir 
lambs,  will  now  advertise  to  exchange  them  for  sheep.  The  adver- 
tisement will  be  headed,  "New  Lamba  for  Old  Ones/'  Vnat 
Regina !  

Mb.  Beablait0H  has  been  successful  in  keening  himself  out  of 
prison ;  but  hasn't  he  somehow  managed  to  put  ids  Foote  in  it  r 


**Tbe   Roll   of  thb  Aqes."  — The  Penny  Roll  at  Railway 
Refreshment-  Rooms. 


I 


ARCADES    OMNES. 

*'Sia  gougius  midis  in  the  chair.'* 

TitaU  MwdcT,    "  PbAT  StLBKOI,    GUfTLIMlN^   TOR  StR   PoMPKY   BiDELL  1" 

Sir  Pmnj^y  BtdclL  *ySiR  (JoRGirs—Ajm—OsXTisusi^^—* 

Qrigtbif  [a»id€  lo  Pmtmhy  de  T&mpkyns).  *'AaiM,  A  vkrt  fro  pre  DisTiKoriow  1* 


SOME  DAY, 

Woodcock's  Vmesiox  of  Wklliko's  Soko. 
Small  Boy  ting^^ 

I  KFOW  not  what  yoa  think  of  Me, 
I  know  not  ae  our  glances  meet, 
Whether  yours  gle^m  with  mockery » 
Or  with  approval  warm  and  tweet. 
It  may  not  he  till  years  have  passed, 

TiU  this  mottstaohe  is  touch td  with  grej. 
The  world  ^s  a  lottery,  but  at  last, 
Aa  bttttties  we  shall  meet— some  day  1 
Some  day  I  sh&U  meet  tou. 

I  don't  quit€  know  when  or  how» 
Onlv  thia,  1  'm  game  to  beat  you* 
Though  onr  leaders  ttout  me  now  t 

1  know  not  what  of  them  you  think. 

Of  Salimdukt  hot  and  Staffobo  cold  ; 
I  koow  not  whether  that  V  a  wink 

Of  sympathy  with  WooncocK  bjld. 
Bat  when  we  mett.  tome  day,  some  day— 
As  statues  (PIl  hav«  one,  you  Ul  see)-' 
I  rather  think  the  world  will  say 
That  I  Ve  the  poll— 'twbtt  you  and  mo. 
8ome  day  I  khall  meet  yon, 

1  don't  quite  know  when  or  how, 
Only  this,  1  'm  game  to  bt-at  yo<i. 
Though  your  followers  tlont  me  now  ! 


Ckrtaib  Liberals  are  already  discussiog  the  floral  tribute  which 
ihall  adorn  their  huttoaboles  in  honour  of  the  G.  0.  M.,  and  as  we 
have  recently  Bujjgeeted  *' Sweet  William/'  whioh  was  not  jumped 
at,  we  will  now  give  another,  which  will  recall  the  features  and  the 
characteristieB  ol  the  Great  Fremitr—aQd  everyone  will  acknowledge 
ita  appositenesB  when  we  name  **The  Collar* tlo wet", "  or  aa  it  may  tee 
imj/tftj,  the  Sbirt^CiA^ur-l^uweT* 


NEW  PICCADILLY  WATERWORKS, 

Ojff  Fridaythe  27  th  the  new  Galleries  belonging  to  the  Inatitute  of 
Patntara  in  Water  Colouffl,  will  be  opened  by  the  Prince  and  Prinoeaa 
of  Walib.  The  "  New  Departures, "  inatitnted  by  the  Inatitute  are 
£rat  that  the  Exhihition  is  thrown  open  to  aU  water-eolour  painters 
without  exception;  and  aecondly^  that  a  School  is  atJuted  where 
instruction  in  this  particular  branch  of  Art  is  given  free. 

Anybody  with  a  taste  for  water- eolours,  and  having  a  spare  half- 
hour  may  look  in,  mi  pasmni,  and  aek  for  instruction.  It  ia  not  yet 
decided  whether  brushes  and  paints  wiO  be  found  for  the  beginner, 
or  whether  the  applicant  must  come  provided  with  Ma  own  materiala. 
The  supply  of  water  will  be  unlimited,  and  for  those  who  are  only 
brandy- and- water  or  wine- and- water  colouriata,  there  wiH  be,  we 
belieTe^  an  excellent  buffet 

The  music  on  the  opening  night  will  oonaist  of  appropriate  aelec- 
tioni  from  the  works  of  Composera  who  have  chosen  such  water- 
colour  subjeetaaa  "  Lurline,"  **  The  NaiadM,**  **  The  iratertmtcheg,^' 
**  Ths  Ancient  Mariner ^^^  and  ao  forth*  Fireworks  being  quite  out 
of  eharaeter,  the  Entertainment  will  eonclndo  with  a  splendid  display 
of  Waterworks,  the  fountaina  of  Trafalgar  Square  and  the  Crystal 
Palace  having  been  kindly  offered  for  the  occasion.  Moat  of  the 
Pictures  are  said  to  be  gems  of  the  very  first  water*  Nou§  verrtm^, 
and  in  the  meantime  Mr.  Punch  wishes  every  possible  succesa  to 
the  Inatitute  in  its  new  home  in  Piooadilly* 


TttE  Banorofters,  who  have  no  aympathywith  the  Skye-Croften, 
and  when  they  strike  "  strike  ile,*'  aak»  **  What  can  the  public  want 
with  a  Dramatio  School  of  Art,  aa  long  aa  they  have  got  their  Schooi 
at  the  Hay  market  P  '^  Quite  ao ;  and  even  after  their  Schoal  haa 
been  shut  up,  we  still  don't  see,  and  never  shall,  the  neoeasity  for  a 
School  of  Dramatic  Art.  A  good  all-round  eduoation  ai  a  hoaia^  a 
talent  for  aotinp:,  peraeveranoe,  and,  as  Sam  Ger ridge  aaya,  **atnct 
attention  to  huBmesa,'^  will  turn  a  promiaing  Amatenr  into  a  per- 
forming Profeaaional, 

The  Invincibles  can  quote  Scripture* to  their  purpose.  Their  ain^le 
selection  ia^  *"  Love  th«  Brotherhood."  By  thia  time  their  affeotton 
must  be  a  irilie  impaired. 
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A    DREAM    OF   THE   FUTURE. 


LrrrtE  Lord  K.   *»AHI    THEY  LL  HAVE  TO  GIVE  ME  A  STATUE-^SOME    DAY  1  I' 
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AT    BOW    STREET. 

[Amortg  llu  Jh/namitists,  April  10iA») 

I  pAn>  the  Cabmao  hxn  eiaot  fare,  and  he  droye  off  <iuite  cheer- 
fully. I  knew  that  for  once  I  had  haji  the  beat  of  him,  that  the 
looaiity  and  the  local  coleuring^— <shiefly  hltie,,  with  silver  buttons 
aod  «tripeft|— would  be  too  much  fi>r  himi 
for  it  waa  Bow  Street,  and  he  had  de- 
posited me  at  the  Polioe-Court  door, 
within  Tiew  of  the  Poli(M>j  within  imme- 
diate heariu^  of  a  Ha^^ifitrate.  On  $noh 
an  occaaion  I  boldly  paid  that  Cab  man  hi* 
exact  fare,  with  eiich  a  sens©  of  oontidence 
as  I  have  never  preTiouily  exi>erienced. 
Bat  this  feeling  was  to  be  of  brief  dura- 
tion. Once  within  the  precinctB  of  the 
Court,  though  armed  with  a  card  to  the 
Chief  Magistrate,  I  became  lUBpiciona 
of  everybody ;  hut,  strati  g-e  to  say,  chieily  of  my  self.  I  presented  my 
oard  to  the  Foliccman  at  the  door.  Only  one  Policeman  viaible, 
aEid  yet  there  was  a  crowd  of  raiamulBna  outaide,  and  the  Dyna- 
mitiflta  were  within  1  I  knew  that  extra  precautions  had  been  taken, 
yet  every  moment  I  expected  to  hear  an  explosion.  The  Constable 
did  not  eye  me  suapiciougiy,  he  did  not  aek  me  my  name,  age, 
ttation,  when  last  vaccinated,  why  I  wanted  to  come  in  on  that  par- 
ticular day,  and  so  forth ^  but  merely  let  me  pass  in,  and  told  me  to 
m  to  the  third  room  on  the  left*  Just  as  if  Ibia  were  an  ordinary 
day*  and  as  if  no  extra- ordinary  scrutiny  was  requisite  1 

Then  it  occurred  to  me  that  everyone  about,  whether  bustling  or 
apparently  doing  nothiog  in  a  lisUees  way,  in  the  pasaagefi,  waa  a 
Detective  in  disguise,  I  began  to  suspect  myself  of  treaaon,  el  com- 
plicity in  something  or  other,  I  didn't  know  what ;  I  felt  a  dread 
of  myself,  and  aomehow  began  to  keep  an  eye  on  myself,  and  watch 
my  own  movements  cloaely.^  If  anyooe  in  plain  clothes  had  suddenly 
walked  up  and  arrested  me,  I  should  not  have  been  in  the  least 
aatoniahed,  but  should  have  said,  **  Certainly — I  don*t  know  what 
it's  about— but  probably  you're  ri^ht— I  admit  I  oughtn't  to  be 
here— I  acknowledge  I  have  no  business  here,  I  dare  say  I  am  in 
diiguise— take  me  away,  aearch  me  *'— and  if  they  had  found  nitro- 
glycerine, done  up  as  pills,  in  one  pocket,  and  a  revolver  disguiBed 
as  an  anti-8t?lograpb  pen  in  another,  I  simply  should  not  have 
been  surprised.  In  such  a  place*  it  is  exactly  what  I  should  have 
expected.  Outside,  I  should  have  proteBted  ;  inside,  it  waa  quite  a 
dinerent  matter.  The  atmoephere  of  the  place  did  it ;  it  was  my 
first  visit  to  the  chief  Police-CourL  I  was  in  a  sort  of  dream,  and 
seemed  to  be  Criminal,  Magistrate,  Counsel  for  Prosecution,  Solicitor 
for  tie  Defence,  and  Prisoner  at  the  Bar  [guilty,  of  course)  all  in 
one.  If  I  had  been  left  long  alone  in  that  paasage,  1  should  have 
given  myself  up  in  sheer  despair,  and  requested  anybody  to  make 
aome  sort  of  charge  agaiDst  me  and  have  done  with  it. 

Kervouslv  I  entered  room  Number  Three,  wMch  at  onoe  suggested 
to  me  that  I  was  only  separated  by  a  couple  of  walls  from  **  Number 
One."  Here  I  had  expected  to  see  the  Gaoler  of  the  Jack  Sheppard 
era,  illustrated  by  Oeohqe  Cbuik shank,  with  jangling  keys  at  his 
waist  (for  1  had  got  the  scene  mixed  up  with  Sewgate  of  the  past), 
and  several  beetle-browed,  lynx-eyed  Inspectors  in  full  uniform, 
armed,  standing  with  folded  arms,  watching  every  new-comer* 

Xo  my  intense  surprise,  there  was  no  one  there  except  a  small  boy 
— a  very  small  boy  in  ImiokerWckera— who  was  apparently  doing 
iums  on  a  slate*  Was  this  a  Detective's  boy  in  disguiae  ?  Was  he 
a  young  Detective  in  traiuing  ?  Waa  he  put  there  to  engage  the 
unwary  in  conversation,  and  then  run  out  suddenly  and  denounce 
him  Y  I  viewed  him  with  dis trust.  If  he  had  looked  up  from  hb 
employment,  or  amusement^  I  was  prepared  to  have  given  nim  a  civil 
noa  by  way  of  salutation,  m  a  mean  spirit  (I  admit  it)  of  currying 
favour  with  even  the  smallest  representative  of  the  Executive*  But, 
like  the  *'  Good  St.  Anthony'*  in  the  old  son^,  he  "  never  took  his 
eyes  off  the  old  black  book,"— I  mean,  in  this  mstanoe,  the  slate. 

Keeping  my  glance  Jixed  sideways  on  the  boy,  I  sat  dowu  and 
began  my  game,  too,  of  pretending  to  be  interested  in  the  adver- 
titemeiLt  sheet  of  the  Dail^  Telegraphy  which  was  lying  on  the  table. 
I  had  scarcely  settled  myself  into  the  assumption  of  an  easy  attitude 
when  a  pleasant-loolcing  person  (Usher,  I  believe)  came  in,  took  my 
card,  examined  it  carefully,  then  looked  at  me  as  though  failing  to 
associate  me  with  some  description  he  had  had  of  the  individual  to 
whom  the  card  really  belongedt  (I  ihouldji't  have  been  in  the  least 
angry,  indeed  I  should  have  taken  it  as  quite  a  matter  of  course,  had 
he  nanded  the  card  back,  shaken  his  hesid  knowingly,  and  observed, 
'*It  won't  do— this  has  been  tried  on  before  here,  you  know— you 
ain*t  the  nerson  you  represent  yotirBelf  to  be  "—and  I  should  have 
acquiesced,  bowed  politely^  and  'gone  away,  only  to  wake  up  when 
once  more  in  the  open  air,  and  alive  to  the  fact  of  my  own 
identity.  After  remarking  that  the  case  would  not  begin  for 
another  qmarter-of-an-hour  or  so,  he  retired  with  my  card,  returning 


in  a  few  minutes  to  inform  me  that  he  would  show  me  into  a  seat 
aa  soon  as  I  liked  to  go  in.  In  the  meantime  the  calculating  boy  had 
dtaappeared— a  mysterious  bell  had  sounded  somewhere,  and  the 
boy  had  vanished. 

As  I  went  down  the  passage  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  Mm  laughing 
and  talking  to  a  black- oearded  Inspector,  with  an  intelligenoe  and  a 
free-and-easy  manner  far  in  advance  of  his  years.  I  have  no  shadow 
of  doubt  about  it. — that  boy  is  the  future  English  Lecocq,  and  he  ia 
here  in  training  for  the  Detective  Department.  If  I  had  been  taken 
up  and  chajged  there  on  any  count,  no  matter  what,  the  evidence  of 
that  boy,  I  am  convinced,  would  have  been  danining^ 

I  was,  as  the  papers  say,  *'  accommodated  with  a  seat  on  the 
Bench,^^  I  was  painfully  wide  awake  to  everything  that  went  on, 
but  for  all  that  I  waa  in  a  dream*  I  seemed  to  recognise  all  the 
prisoners:  I  seemed  to  be  familiar  with  every  face  in  Court,  no 
matter  where  he  was,  or  who  he  might  be,  or  what  he  waa  there  for. 

People  annoyed  me  by  sneezing  and  coughing  at  the  most  interest- 
ing moments.  A  Police  Court  should  be  the  quietest  place  possible, 
so  that  the  attention  of  all  may  not  be  distracted  by  any  irrele- 
vant issues*"  But  to  begin  with,  there  are  as  many  doors  in  the 
Bow  Street  Court  as  there  are  in  a  bustling  scene  in  a  Criterion 
Farce,  where  everybody  hides  ail  at  once,  and  each  person  comes  out 
at  the  wrong  moment.  All  the  doors  being  perpetually  opened  and 
shut- until  even  the  patient  Sir  James  In  oh  am  could  stand  it  no 
longer,  and  had,  at  all  events,  one  of  them  locked, — constituted  of 
themselvea  so  many  irrelevant  and  distracting  iasues.  Then  the 
whispering  I  Heavens  [  it  seemed  as  if  everyone  had  come  in  here 
for  the  express  purpose  of  whisuerkig  to  everybody  else,— not  neces- 
sarily about  the  case,  but  about  anything.  The  sneezing,  too, 
waa  most  distressing,  causing  the  Usher  to  rise  un,  and  call  out 
**  Silence  I  **  in  his  loudest  voice,  while  looking  daggers  in  the 
direction  of  the  sneezea,  which  seemed  to  come  from  somebody 
iu  the  crowd  near  the  door  in  the  furthest  corner.     The  sneezer 

a  most  irritating  person,  who  broke  out  spasmodically  at  quite 
irregular  in tervala— remained  invisible;  and,  in  spite  of  the  pre- 
sence in  Court  of  a  select  body  of  Detectives,  the  sneezer  remained 
undetected.  The  only  man  in  the  Court  who  had  reduced 
sneezing,  coughing,  and  the  um  of  Ihe  pocket-handkeTohief  to  a 
perfect  art  was  the  Usher,  who,  when  afflicted  iu  this,  manner, 
suddenly  disappeared  below  the  edge  of  his  box,  buried  his  face  in 
his  handkerchief,  as  if  overcome  by  a  burst  of  irrepressible  emotioDt 
and,  BO,  to  speak,  kept  his  spasm  to  himseli  without  annoy iog  any- 
one, recovering  so  quickly  as  to  be  up  again  with  the  rapidity  of  a 
spring- toy  figure,  iresh  as  ever,  a  trifle  red  in  the  face,  iMsrhaps, 
alter  the  struggle,  but  ready  to  attend  to  the  Chief  Clerk,  and  to 
shout  **  Silence  I  "  once  more  to  the  invisible  sneezer,  to  whom  he  had 
just  been  setting  so  excellent  an  example* 

Of  the  Preliminary  Examuiation  itself,  of  the  links  in  the  chsiu  of 
evidence  slowly  and  surely  forged  by  Mr.  Polafb  in  his  cooJ*  unim- 
passioned  manner,  of  Sir  James  Ingham,  ready  to  listen  to  and  to 
answer  courteoufily  and  wisely  any  objection,  of  the  marvellous  pre^ 
cision  of  the  Clerk  of  the  Court  in  taking  down,  and,  more  wonderful 
stiU,  subsequently  deciphering  his  own  handwriting  when  reading 
over  the  evidence  to  a  Witness,  of  the  fainting  of  the  Witness,  of  the 
demeanour  of  the  Prisoners,  of  the  faces  of  the  Prisoners  themselves 
individually,  of  their  Counsel,  of  all  this  I  can  only  say  that  it  was 
a  very  vivid  uight-mareish  dream  from  which  1  awoke  once,  partially| 
for  luncheon,  and  to  which  I  went  back  immediately  afterwards,  and 
took  up  the  dream  where  it  had  left  off. 

When  it  waa  all  over  for  the  day,  and  I  was  quite  awake  again,  it 
waa  with  the  greatest  difficulty  that  I  could  tear  myself  away  from 
Bow  Street.  1  tried  to  shake  it  off- 1  went  for  a  walk — but,  as  in 
Shellei's  poem,  tiiere  seemed  to  he  **  a  spirit  in  my  feet,"  which 
insisted  on  taking  me  back  again— -no  matter  in  what  direction  I  had 
started,  or  how  far  1  had  got  on  the  road  away  from  the  place— to 
Bow  Street. 

I  walked  about  with  assumed  boldness,  with  a  sort  of  vague  feel- 
ing that  I  was  either  a  Criminal  escaping  from  justice,  or  a  Detective 
in  disguise*  On  the  whole  I  think  the  latter  sensation  predominated. 
In  everyone  I  met  I  fancied  I  recognised  either  a  Prisoner  or  a 
Policeman.  The  Mneaments  of  three  of  the  Prisoners  I  could n^t  get 
out  of  my  head.  They  seemed  to  be  photographed  on  my  eyes,  and 
were  perpetually  mixing  themselvea  up  with  the  features  of  friends 
and  acquaintances.  Wnerever  I  went  1  was  a  haunted  man,  and 
saw  Prisoners  everywhere.  They  seemed  to  have  got  into  the  Club  : 
they  lurked  about  the  street ;  I  came  upon  them  unexpectedlv  round 
comers.  The  Police  appeared  to  regard  me  elily,  as  much  as  to 
say,  **All  right,  I  know  Aim.-  he's  just  com©  from  Bow  Street. 
Pass,  friend,  and  all  *a  well/^ 

With  the  hurry  of  dressing  for  dinner,  and  after  the  first  glass 
of  Champagne— the  dream  had  gone*  But  I  can  recall  it  all,— and 
shan't  in  a  hurry  forget  my  first  Dynsjmte  Day  at  Bow  Street  Polioe 
Court, 


Tns  OEiauTAL  Cab  Eabits*— A  Sijok^til  ^WaVs^^  <2oax\sh#^^^^£\ 
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THE  FISHERIES 
EXHIBITION. 

1.  PoHTaAiT  of  **  the 
Qentleman  who  came  here 
last  TuesdnT  week  and 
ctngkt  four  dozen*'' 

2,  Autograph  of  a  clril 
Thames  ^fijnermaiii 

3,  Fancy  model  of  **  the 
hi#g«6t  fish  I  got  hold  of 
ail  the  day,  and  played  for 
two  hours,  and  then  the 
line  broke* 

4.  Sketch  of  a  trnthf al 
Irish  keeper, 

5*  Caee  of  tlies  o Ob- 
structed by  an  Amateur-— 
the  Bedlam,  the  (kjloey 
Hatchi  the  Earlawood,  and 
the  Broadmoor*  All  war- 
ranted not  to  kill  in  any 
water  whatsoever, 

ti.  Bust  of  a  watering* 
plaoe  boatman  who  onoe 
informad  a  Ti&itor  that  the 
weather  was  not  perfectly 
iuitahle  for  fishings. 

7.  Biography  oi  a  pnnta- 
man  who  rei  used  beer  and 
tohaooo. 


Declaration  and 
'Davy. 

A  TiiTE  maii|  of  exactnesa 
fond, 
A«  good  his  word  aa  is  Mb 
bond* 
Hie  afflrmation  of  a  knave » 
it 
la  dio  worth  hii  aJfidavit 

He  on  hie  oonBoienoe  that 
an  oath 
Affirms  to  be  no  obliga- 
tion, 
Shonld  we,  my  Ludi,   be 
nowise  loth 
To    trust   that    fellow*s 
affirmation  P 


JEa  TarPLEX— a  Three- 
penny Bit 


PUNCHES    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-^No,    133, 


SIR  WATKIN  WILLIAMS-WYKN, 

"Tei  Peikoi  IX  Wales.*' 

"  1  am  monarch  of  all  I  anrvey, 
My  right  there  i^  none  to  dispute," 


PRIMROSE  DAY, 
(Aprii  19,  18830 

A  TELLow  Primrose  on  the 
river  brim 
Touched  not  the  heart  of 

stolid  PrritK  Bell. 
A  river  of  Primrose*  in 
full  BWf'll 
Through  London's  streets, 
perchance,  had  moved 
e'en  him. 
And,  be  it  party  heat  or 
modish  whim. 
Or  honeflt  homage  to  the 

great  departedf, 
That   moves   the   most, 
some    few,     frank, 
si  mple-hearted. 
Gazing  upon  the   dainty, 
deHoate,  dim 
Pale  gold  of  the  Kairs 

bloesom,  pat  away 
Qnestion  of  policy,  me- 
mory of  fray* 
CynicB  or  rivals  may  re- 
buke ;  'tis  sweeter 
To  greet  the  Hower  nU  in 
the  spirit  of  P£T£fi, 


*  *  Spring's  Delights." 
A  pEHsoH  named  SparifQ 
publicly  avows  his  opinion 
that  the  Embankment 
Blowholes  are  things  of 
beauty  1  Enviable  Sfeiito  I 
His  a^&thetio  snsoeptibility 
must  be  of  the  subtle^ 
sort^  and  his  life  in  London 
one  long  rapture.  Bat 
SpBiKOfl  delight  will 
hardly  banish  the  Winter 
of  the  pnblio  discontent* 
Thongh,  by  the  way»  if 
anyone  can  reconcile  the 
Public  to  them,  it  is  Mr. 
Staat  FoEiES,  who  has 
already  Btyled  them  the 
**  .^^9thetio  Blowholes." 
and  has  shown  himself  not 
averse  to  ventilating  the 
subject,  Will  this  cannie 
conciliator  teach  us  in  time 
'*  to  learn  to  love  *em  ?  " 


WANTED  A  TEST  ACT? 

(/ViM^  Communicatiim  frmn  Oar  Otm  School  li>y,) 

DEi.E  Mb.  Po5CH, 

I  HAVK  read  a  letter  from  a  Dr,  Dudgeow,  advising  people 
to  taste— (oh  1  what  a  larkl)— Hitro-Olycerine.  He  oalla  this 
*  *  testing  "  for  it.    But  here 's  a  cutting  from  his  letter  r— 

/*  If  we  put  on  our  totigtie  not  mere  than  oQe-tenth  of  s  drop,  we  obwrre^ 
after  one  minute,  more  or  Um  throbbing  in  the  bead,  espsciAUf  the  temples, 
■ggrsTsted  to  pain  on  fthakin^  the  head,  a  feelis^  of  conatrietion  in  the  nock, 
ai  though  1  blind  were  tied  tightly  round  it,  and  a  qtitckeaed  sction  of  the 
heart,  the  polae  risinf  to  100  and  eren  120  per  minute,'* 

You  see  thia  is  evidently  meant  for  a  bit  of  fun,  but  not  much 
eomea  of  it,  does  it  ?  Palse  at  120,  with  a  hand  round  your  neck  f 
Why,  a  tablesijoonf  ul  of  common  Cayenne  pepper  put  in  the  soup  at 
a  dinner-party,  will  do  as  much  as  that  for  a  dozen  people.  You 
try  it.  But  as  to  having  a  game  with  Nitro-GJyoerine,  I  Ve  been 
thinking  out  a  dodge  or  two  after  reading  the  papers*  Look  hera, 
now :  if  you  want  some  real  good  **  tests/'  and  no  mistake ^  here  yon 
are.    Here  'b  three  to  start  with  :— 

1.  Make  a  qnart  of  the  regular  stuff,  from  a  'good  receipt,  then 


when  you  *ve  let  it  stand  long  enough,  give  the  baoy  a  tea-spoonful* 
If  the  first  time  he  falls  down  he  blows  up— then  it's  all  right* 

2.  Take  a  tumbler  full  and  do  it  up  with  fuller's  earth  and  black- 
ing till  yon  've  made  a  bit  of  dynamite  of  it.   Now  look  out  for  a  house 
y  in  a  fashionable  st^uare  (an  uncle's  does  best|  having  in  coals*    Then 
^  pitch  ft}ut  Itunp  into  a  mck  and  watch »    if  in  about  five  minutas 


the  pavement  is  i^hot  clean  into  the  drawing-room  windows  and  the 
roof  comes  off- then  you  know  it^a  all  right. 

S.  Take  all  you've  got  left  of  the  stuff  loose  in  a  carpet  bag,  and 
get  into  an  omnibus  where  the  road  is  in  bad  condition.  Bet  all  the 
people  they  '11  get  out  wiihiiut  pacing  their  fares.  Now  wait  for  a 
jerk— and  they  Ul  do  it.  If  there  is  nothing  left  of  the  omnibus  but 
yon  and  the  conductor's  badge^well.  then,  you  know  it,*B  all  right. 

I  could  give  you  some  more,  Mr,  Punch,  cut  I  dare  say  this  will 
do  for  you  to  start  with*  Suppose  you  just  try  them*  Anyhow* 
there's  more  fun  to  be  got  out  of  them  than  out  of  that  stale  old 
plant  of  taking  your  breath  away.  No,  Dr.  Dctdoeoh  may  think  it 
prime,  but  I  can  tell  him  it  isn't  a  patoh  on  the  oonolusire  settkn 
of  youTB  scientifically,  Tomrr* 

'Ware  Heroes  1 

Oh  I  no,  we  never  pension  them, 

Our  warriors  and  our  tars; 
Our  fame 's  to  use  and  then  oontemn 

The  men  who  fight  our  warB, 
Oh,  wonld-be  heroes  pause  on 

Your  careers,  the  times  are  shabby ; 
You'll  be  jawed  again  at  by  LAwaoir» 

And  be  joked  agmnst  by  LjlBBT  I 


Tns  Official  chiefiy  affected  by  Her  Majesty's  command  as  to  not 
eating  Lamb  this  season,  is,  of  course,  the  Master  of  the  Mint. 


Apfil  28,  1883.] 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

THE  riAEY  OF  TOBY, 

HOTTBE  of  CGmmom^  Monday,  April  16,  MidnighL^W.  E.  G. 
fitlM  here,  tkougli  it's  time  he  was  boms  in  bed.  In  hi|;li  ipirit^ 
too,  at  progress  ef  business*  Criminal  Code  Bill  referredf  to  ur&na 
Comtniitee ;  FatentA  Bill  read  a  8eoond  Timei  and  will  be  referred 
to  Grand  Committee  before  S?k±£k&  leayes  the  Chair. 

**  £  pur  $i  muove.  ToBT,"  he  aaid,  playfully  pulling'  my  ear* 

"  Tes,  my  gay  old  Ga^lileo  (if  you  will  allow  Me  to  oall  you  io), 
it  does.  But  at  pretty  ooflt  to  ua,  I  have  been  on  Grand  Com- 
mittee on  Criminal  Appeal  Bill  to-day.  Met  at  noon ;  ground  away 
at  work  till  quarter  to  four ;  had  a  eonple  of  meat  biscuita  ajid 
eauoer  of  milk^  then  into  Honee  to  be  at  pray  era  ^  and  secure  Beat« 
Since  then  helped  to  pass  two  big  Bills,  Now  it's  midnight,  and 
daresay  it  'U  be  two  in  the  morning  before  I  get  home.  That  'a 
fonrtei^n  hours'  work,  which  is  pret^  well  to  be  going  on  with. 
TeU  you  what,— I  shall  bring  in  a  Ten  Hoxirs'  Bill  for  applioa- 
tion  to  Houae  of  Commons.  Will  get  Inspectors  ftppointed,  as  in 
other  factories,  and  hare  work  put  on  proper  footing.  It 's  all 
very  well  to  go  on  at  this  rate  tor  a  bit.  But  look  at  cost.  Yon 
lose  some  of  your  best  men*  Bobbt  SpEircBa  already  laid  up,  with 
merely  hearing  how  hard  Catksdish  BEKTOfcs  works.  Oomititn> 
tioQp  it  is  true,  a  little  weakened  by  intense  mental  strain  in 
oonneotion  with  Tisit  to  Ireland^  But  others  will  go,  and  average 
of  bye-Elections  wiH  be  quadrupled," 

^^Konsense.  Tobt,  nonsense.  You  yonng  do^  are  a  degenerate 
race,  I  worked  fourteen  hoars  a  day  for  fitty  years,  and  Jook 
at  me  1 " 

Hadn^t  prolonged  opportunity.  OS  like  an  antelope  down  the 
Corridor,  m  behind  the  Speaker^ s  Chair,  and  so  back  to  his  seat. 
Terribly  a£raid  he  ^d  lost  somethiDg  duriug  brief  absenoe«  Wonder^ 
Inl  Old  Man !    But  he 's  killiuf  us  all  the  same. 

Buiimst  ^n^t^Criminal  Code  [Bill  referred  to  Grand  Com- 
mittee* Patents  Bill  read  a  Seoond  Time,  and  cent  on  to  Grand 
Committee.    Grand  Committees  working  capitally* 

WedneEthy^  2  -4.if.— Fell  just  brought  Lord  Hxii^T  Lbihiox  up 
on  charge  of  voting  in  wrong  Lobby.  Noble  Lord  blushes  and 
simpers,  as  if  be  were  being  led  to  the  altar* 

"  How 's  this,  young  man  ?  "  says  Sfeakee,  sternly, 

'*  Please,  Sir . '  simpered  Lord  Heket,  *•  I  fell  asleep,  and  didn't 
bear  you  put  the  qtiestion*  Wthn  told  me  to  be  sure  to  be  down 
and  vote.  Saw  a  lot  of  Members  going  into  Lobby,  Went  with 
them.  Hofrihed  to  find  myself  in  such  company.  Tried  to  get  out. 
Doors  locked,  so  had  to  go  and  yote  against  Fell's  Motion.  But 
didn't  do  it  on  purpose," 

Evidently  mifltaj£e»  so  let  Lord  Hicfbt  off.  D^^n't  wonder  he 
feu  aaleep*    Wonder  ia  that  anybody's  awake,  though  just  before 


^_-^- 
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DivUioa  hiui  a  good  foiiBiEf  ahout  at  M'XgNKA*  Sir  Joseph,  who  ii 
HUre  he  'd  make  a  ifood  Chanoellor  of  the  Exoheijaer,  been  poppmg-  tip 
Binoe  ten  o'clock  last  night,  when  he  oame  in  from  dinaer*  Bat 
Front  Bench  men  h*d  then  tftken  up  the  running-*  and  no  chanee 
for  men  below  the  Ginfirwa^.  Bnt  the  blood  of  the  M*Kknna  's  np, 
as  anyone  might  see  by  lookinff  at  Sir  Josiph's  face* 

*'  Go  on  I  go  on  !  "  he  mnr mured,  when,  rising  for  the  third  time, 
the  Speaekr  gave  the  preference  to  Mr,  Goschew ;  "you  may 
delay  me,  but  you  Kenna  itop  me," 

80,  when  Glu) STONE  tat  down  a  little  before  two  o'oloolc  thia 
morning,  Bir  Job  rose  onoe  more.  80  did  OTies  from  the  HonBe, 
Stiob  howling",  roariog,  and  hooting  not  been  heard  for  many  day  a. 
Qnite  refrefthing  and  inspiriting  after  level  ilow  of  night't  debate. 
It  was  then  Lfjrd  HKNar  Lennox  waa  disturbed  in  hia  sleep- 
Breaming  he  was  at  la«t  Fimt  Lord  of  the  Admiralty  in  Btrong 
Conaeryatiye  Government,  and  thonght  this  was  shout  of  the  Dock- 
yard meo,  whose  wagea  he  bad  been  reduQing. 

''Must  do  it !  "  tord  Henbt  murmur  i,  **  Mn»t  do  it  I  Awfully 
Ene  fellows  Conservative  working-men,  and  that  nort  of  thing.  Bnt 
Riidical*  If  Miking  obwier  than  ever  after  demuition  copperg.  Mn»t 
iave  them  ! ''    And  Lord  Henbt,  turning  over,  went  to  sleep  again* 

Sir  Joseph  continued  hia  apeeeh  for  ten  minntea.  Deeply  in- 
tereatiop^.  Full  of  facta,  crammed  with  figiirea,  pellucid  in  atyle^ 
oonvinomg  in  argument,  charming  in  eloquent  ;  only  not  a  aiogle 
ay  liable  audible  above  the  uproar.  Sir  Joseph's  peroration  delivered 
with  fine  effect^  he  iat  down.  Eouse  cleared  for  a  DiviaioQ,  and 
Lord  Henry  LENNOr  rubbing  hia  eyea,  and  pleaaed  with  hazy  reool- 
kotion  of  having  '*  been  firm  with  the  Dockyard  men,''  went  out  to 
vote  a^ainat  his  own  party, 

Bus\n€M  dom^—yLr.  Pell*9  Resolution  in  favonr  of  Immediate 
Bettlement  of  Looal  Taxation  Uueation  defea^ted  by  229  Liberals  and 
Lord  Henry  Lennox,  210  voting  for  Motion* 

Wedneiday  AfiernQon,—B\i%\n^tm  of  this  Houao  not  well  regn* 
lated.  After  recent  prolonged  sittinga,  with  the  Diviaion  on  Local 
Taxation  taken  at  two  o^cloak  this  morning,  the  oonfliot  with  Iriah 
Obstruction,  and  AJhrmation  Bill  comiag  on,  it  ia  cruel  to  impose  on 
what  should  be  the  peace  of  Wedoe^day  afternoon  the  breathlfaa 
©X'jitement  of  debate  on  Scotch  Paroohial  Board*,  Even  the  hardened 
conatitution  of  Joseph  Gill  is  could  not  atand  it.  At  four  o'clock 
tried  to  Count  Out  House,  and  nearly  did  it* 

**  Why  did  you  interfere,  Mr*  Biqgar  ?  **  the  Lord  Advocate  aaked, 
with  blandeBt  manner.    **  Doean^t  the  Bill  meet  your  views  ?  *' 

"  I  don^t  know  what's  in  the  Bill/'  Joseph  anawered  with  hia  ilne 
aimplicity.  **  But  if  there  'a  one  thing  I  hate  more  than  an  Engliah- 
man,  it  *fl  a  Scotchman  ;  and  when  I  fouud  yau  enjopng  youraelvea, 
making  apeechea  aa  long  and  aa  dry  as  half  a  mile  of  oatcake,  1 
thought  I M  atop  you.    That  'a  all," 

Am  afraid  J03EFn*8  naturally  genial  temper  has  hem  somrid  of 
late, 

Lyon  Plat7aie  hovering  round  the  debate  as  became  Scotch 
Member,  but  took  no  part  in  it. 

*' I  like  aomething  that  leads  to  samples,  Toby,'*  he  aaid,  **or 
lenda  it»elf  to  diagrams  on  a  black  board.  Then  I  *m  your  man.  Bnt 
you  oan^t  produce  a  portion  of  a  Parochial  Board  in  a  pot  like 
Oleomargarine,  nor  dissect  a  Poor  Law  pauper  as  if  he  were  a  rabbit. 
So  I  left  it  to  them," 

PLATFiitt  tells  me  that  now  he  *s  K.C.B.  he 's  more  than  ever  glad 
to  be  oot  of  the  Chair  of  Cummitteea,  **  Thoae  Irish  Members,"  he 
aays,  *'  would  of  course  have  called  me  *  Sir  LoTir/  and  from  that 
to  *  Sirloin  *  ia  a  very  abort  step." 

Bitnmsii  done,— 'Two  hundred  and  ten  Gentlemen  voted  on  Scotch 
Parochial  Boards  Bill.  Estimated  that  the  odd  ten  (average  of 
attendance  during  afternoon)  know  what  it  was  about.  Every  bod  y^ 
including  the  Diviaion>belt,  brought  to  ultimate  state  of  exhaustion 
by  five  houri'  Scotch  sneeohes.  Bell,  when  called  upon  to  announce 
Diviaion,  feebly  tiuklea  out  a  tingle  call,  instead  of  four  aa  usual, 
SpEAKEa  led  into  open  air;  Sir  Erbeine  May  leaning  feebly  on 
shoulder  of  Mr,  MiLif.\Lf,  got  as  far  aa  oorridorf  and  there  fairly 
broke  down,    Bootch  Members  anite  cheery* 

**  A  braw  afterooon,"  aaya  Mr,  RufSAY,  **Pity  theyoouldna' 
suspend  Stan  din'  Ordera,  an'  let  *b  mak'  a  nicht  o't  I" 

Thursday  Night. — Uuestions  to-night  whether  Our  Only  General 
and  Our  Single  Admiral  shall  he  made  hereditary,  Mr,  Labouchere 
puts  the  case  with  great  clearneas.  Lord  Alcestke,  he  say  a,  has,  let 
us  admit  it,  deserved  well  of  hia  country*  Make  him  a  Peer,  and 
give  him  a  pension.  But,  whatever  may  be  the  merits  of  the  father, 
the  son  certain  I  jr  haa  not  done  anvthing.  Then  why  give  him  a 
pension  ?  That  la  the  point.  But  House  having  eight  hours  to  talk 
in,  wandered  over  many  subjects,  including  Sir  Fbebebice  EoBKETi 
and  Battle  of  Trafalgar. 

Late  at  night.  Lord  Epstace  Cecil  presented  himself,  and,  holding 

on  to  box  with  his  elbows^  delivered  a  speech,    Profoundest  distreaa 

of  noble  Lord  lest  he  ahoutd  say  anything  to  hurt  anybody'a  feelings. 

What  he  did  say  was,  that  GLAUstOHK  had  bt-haved  meanly  to  Sir 

/:  MoMxsTs,    That,  gr^tehil  to  Wolseley  and  Seymoue  for  having 


saved  hii  pcilicy  in  Egypt,  had  overpaid  them  at  the  expense  of 
country.  Didn't  say  this  out  in  so  many  words,  hut,  wita  hinta, 
innuendoes,  and  statements  of  what  be  *d  heard  or  what  other  {people 
believtrd,  raanaged  to  make  it  clear, 

**  Did  you  ever,"  said  Lyon  PLATf Am  to  Mr.  FoKflTEE,  "  make 
vinegar  out  of  the  plant  ?  '* 

''  No  I  ^*  growled  the  Bight  Hon*  Gentleman,  who  was  joat  going 
to  sleep* 

**  Most  interesting,"  the  Professor  airily  proceeded.  *'  Must  show 
you  Bome  day.  You  put  plant  in  jar,  pour  water  over  it^  seal  it  up, 
and  there  you  are.  Excellent  vinegar.  If  you  take  the  same  plant 
af  terwardst  do  it  over  again,  you  get  some  acidulated  wash-  Cecil 
reminds  me  of  this  experiment.  The  style  of  his  brother,  the 
Mat<|^ai9,  ia  the  real  vinegar,  and  hia  resemblea  it  just  as  second 
brewing  from  plant  reaembles  original  liquor.  Must  get  you  a  plant 
and  illu&trate  my  meaning.  Sorry  haven  t  one  in  my  pocket  at  the 
moment/* 

Business  done^^-'Pwsied.  Second  Eeading  of  Pension  Bills, 

Friday  NighL~lii  Houa©  of  Lords,  Lord  Caejiaevon  asks  can 
Colonial  Secretary  tell  anything  about  annexation  of  New  Guinea  by 
Queensland  ?  Certainly,  Lord  Deeuy  would  tell  everything.  Quite 
interesting  narrative,  conveying  vivid  picture  of  Queen^Land  pas- 
sionately pleading  for  acquisition,  and  Lord  Deebt  ooldiv  pointing 
out  abaolute   inability  of   forming  opiniou  till  ho   haa  reoeived 


Haven't  formed  an  opinion  now,  one  way  or  other,"  he  sayi,  and 
Houae  thoroughly  believes  him.    What  a  mind  it  is  I 

BuiineMs  ^^is.^Congregation  in  other  Houae,  after  listening  to 
SxAJiSFELn's  sermon,  declare  against  C,  D,  Acts  by  182  against  110, 


A    FOOTMAN'S    GRIEVANCE. 

Tai  Tini£f  of  Wenaday  contained  a  appeal  from  a  West  End 
Footman  which  I  thinks  ia  one  of  the  moat  affecting  things  as  ever 
I  read.  It  seems  scarcely  possabel  but  it  no  dout  la  the  fact,  that 
Gentlemen  as  fills  the  werry  highest  posi- 
tions in  West  End  Families  as  Footmen, 
and  even  Butlers,  haa  to  go  with  their 
employers  to  dinners  to  wait  at  Table 
witnuut  no  perquisets,  just  to  save  the 
shabby  boats  and  hostesses  the  werry 
trifling  expense  of  perfeshnal  waiters. 

As  he  ao  palhetercally  savs,  after  beinf 

confined  in -door  a  ao  many  nours  a-doing 

of  nolhink,   he  natrally   wants  a  little 

frcBh  air  and  a  little  reckrealion,  insted 

of  which  he  aoshally  has  to  wait  at  table 

^  ^^HH-nr  J  im  iwm    peraps  for  ours  I    Poor  Feller!  better  be 

;>§sJPL  TJBn    Jlj  ||il    a  mere  Ewer  of  wood  like  pore  Mr,  Glad- 

-!^y^x    f  HHiM  .tuvvmiii   ^^^^    ^^   ^  drawer    of  water    like   Mr. 

Hookey,  E,  A,  And  how  unjust  to  me 
^t-  ^  W tflVMf' W ' Ui/"  ^° "^  ^^  perf eshun  I  W  by  sho uld  Nubble- 
men  and  Nobblewomen  take  the  bred 
out  of  our  mouths  by  making  u  of  are  use 
of  their  own  gentlemen  f"  Many  and 
many  a  time  have  I  ofishyated  at  swell  dinnera  at  the  West  End, 
They  all  nose  where  to  send  to  when  they  wants  any  think  A  wun  or 
Fust  Class,  whether  for  a  dinner  or  for  a  Waiter,  and  that  'a  in  the 
City, 

My  engagements  at  the  West  End  has  fallen  off  very  much  of  late, 
which  1  nateraliy  set  down  to  poverty,  little  thinking  it  was  meer 
meanness,  however,  aa  the  pore  Footman  werry  wisely  aaya,  now  as 
the  riin^t— of  which  he  polly  tickelly  sa^^a  he  is  a  grato  admirer— -hat 
bin  kind  enu^  to  put  his  letter  in,  hia  shabby  employers  will  be 
Bhamed  out  of  their  meanness.  The  one  thing  in  which  he  makes 
a  fearful  mistake  ia  in  speaking  of  the  duties  of  a  Waiter  as  moat 
unplesaant  and  even  mean.  How  so  highlv  reapectable  a  member  of 
one  highly  hohnorablo  perfesbun  can  oonueaend  to  speak  so^  diare- 
apectably  of  another  equally  honorable  p^rfeahun,  doea  estonish  mft, 
and  I  can  only  account  for  it  by  thinking  that  the  reoellecsbun  of  hii 
own  aerious  trubbles  made  liim  for  once  somewhat  nnjoat  to  those 
whose  important  duties  he  is  so  improperly  called  upon  to  f  ullfiU. 

ROBEEX. 


United  Service, 


Free  Trade  for  Farmers. 

'*  Abe  you  oonsidering  any  Measure  for  permitting  the  Agricul- 
turists of  the  United  Kingdom  to  grow  tobacco  for  salei"'  No 
impertinent  question  this,  which  Lord  John  MairifEas  the  other 
evening  asked  the  Government,  On  every  principle  of  Free  Trade 
which  the  farmers  suffer  by,  Burely  they  ought  to  be  frte  to  grow 
whatever  they  profitably  can.  If  it  doesn't  pay  them  to  grow  wheat. 
they  are  in  efect  nine  Cerere*  Not  being  allowed  the  allemative  01 
cultivating  Nicotian  crops,  they  are  also  iine  Baccho,  No  wondar, 
then,  ihoX  friget  AgricuUura, 


L 


TO  COMM^P0JiDENT8.^lM  n<f  CAMe  can  Contri&utioEi,  whether  Ma.,  rrmtad  matUt,  m  Tit^wvi^a.  \**  x«iV3xnad,  oidfas 
br  a  8Ump9d  msd  Directed  Envelops  or  Covai,      Copiaa  of  lift.  t'hQixl^  ^  ^«v^  M  v^«  ^uUi%. 
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PElPAEATIOirS  FOE  TEE  AGADEKT  BAHQWET. 

[Bfj  Otir  Omn  Merrtj-Qo^Rmnder,  who  inUrvieuwi  Vrrt*) 

^V  Frederick  Leigkion,  P.M*A,  Chit  luL  Thiak  1  Ve  j?ot  iionie 
first-rate  apceofciei  for  this  oooaaion*  Better  tlian  anythiaff  I  Ve  ever 
done  before.  Looked  up  a  Bplendid  Belectioii  of  neir  worda  all  of  at 
least  tliree  gytlablea»  and  baye  ttiLl  power  to  add  to  their  nutEber. 
Hare  been  ttady io^  the  best  models,  —I  mean  my  own  Bpjeobea  and 
those  of  other  great  orators  of  the  pant.  I  am  sure  H.R.H.  the 
Prince  of  Walm  likes  listening  to  a  real  flow  of  eloquence.  I  know 
he  does  by  his  rapt  attention,  and  the  ^aoefnl  bowinf  of  the 
head  with  which  he  greets  my  points,  when  His  Royml  Highaeas^s 
eyes  are  slightly  olosed  in  deep  thonght,  and  the  cigar  is  at  his 
lips,  Reirret  much  that  seTeral  Kings.  Foreign  Prinoos,  and  Here- 
ditary Dnkea  will  not  be  present,  as  I  snail  not  have  an  opportunity 
of  showing  how  perfectly  I  can  master  their  styles  and  titles,  and 
give  them  several  times  ove?i  witHout  the  slightest  hesitation,  or  the 
very  smallest  mistake.  It  is  quite  a  lesson  to  some  of  my  Aoademi- 
oians  in  foreign  pronunciation.  Should  like  to  hear  my  dear  old 
MiLtAis  trying  anything  of  the  sort.  I  can't  help —you  ^11  exonse 
me,  earo  mw,— but  1  really  cannot  help  smiling  when  I  think  of  it. 
I  shall  speak  for  half-aii*honr,  or  so,  at  a  time,  and  though  every 
lentenoe  will  have  been  well  considered,  yet  moat  of  my  hearers 
vonld  b©  ready  to  swear  that  it  is  all  impromptu.  A  rs  est  celare^  you 
know.  Eiou«6  me.  I  mutt  now  leave  yon,  U^  try  on  my  new  suit 
which  has  this  moment  arrived.  So  very,  very  glad  to  have  seen 
yon.     A  hienitii, 

H.RH,  ths  Prince  of  Wales  [at  Marlhorough  House— Jutt  going 
mt).  Oh— tell  Mr,  Fkakcis  Kwollys  to  look  uj>  some  of  my  other 
speeches.  Shape  out  something  neat  and  complimentary  in  a  gene- 
ral way,  Shan  t  speak  for  more  than  five  minutoe,  to  set  the  example 
of  brevity*  Drop  a  line  to  Sir  FRUDKaiCK,  and  say  they  can  all  talk 
as  much  as  they  like— (though  there  *s  no  necessity  to  tell  'em  that !) 
—when  once  the  cigars  have  commenced.  But  we  must  oome  to 
cigars  sharp  after  dinner.  Time  and  Tobacco  wait  for  no  man.  If 
1  see  Ediitburoh  this  morning  out  riding,— (why  does  he  ride  F 
Sailors  ought  only  to  ride  at  anchor)— I'll  tell  him  not  to  make  a 
long  apeecli  about  the  Navy.  By  the  way*  I  '11  take  tho  opportunity 
of  mentioning  the  Royal  College  of  Musio,  and  EDiNHUHfin  might 
allude  to  it  too.  Just  work  it  in  quietly.  Snppose  Mr,  GaosoB 
0HOYE  will  be  there.  He  might  respond  to  "  Music."  Now 
1  'm  off. 

I£.R.H,  th^  Duke  of  Cambridge.  Hum— ha— confound  it!  Yes— 
of  course.  Hang  these  painter  fellows! — (Had  to  sit  to  that  chap 
HoLL  for  hours— got  awfully  tired— hut  deuced  clever  fellow,  and 
capital  portrait !  very  like.  8n impose  I  must  say  something  about  it. 
Say  how  tired  I  was.  Hate  sitting :  if  I  were  a  hen  might  like  it 
Ha  \  ha  t)— or  hang  their  pictures  I  That  *s  what  they  do,  by  the 
way.  Might  briog  that  in»  only  they  don*t  relish  a  joke.  Must 
say  iomething  about  the  change  of  uniform,  and  the  **  thin  red 
line,"  Dash  it,  that  'a  a  good  idea—**  thin  red  line.^*  Must  compli- 
ment Sir  FRKDEitrCK  as  Colonel  of  Tolunteera*  Ought  to  bring  in 
joke  about  *'no  man  better  able  to  draw  a  sword."  Anyhow,  will 
stick  to  **  thin  red  line"— sure  to  tell  on  such  an  oocasion. 

n.R.H*  Duke  of  Edinburgh,  Let  me  see;  1  shall  have  to  reply 
for  the  Navy  or  Music,  or  the  Xavy  and  Muaio,  Probably  the  Navy 
only,  [To  Privat<i  SeereUirt/.)  Just  make  out  the  statistics  of  the 
past  ten  vears,  with  historical  references  to  last  century, ---general 
notions  of  English  Naval  History  from  the  time  of  liKifKY  thk 
Eighth:,  and  details  of  our  latest  improvements.  Oh— and  Happy 
Thought— will  say  something  about  the  Marines.  They  're  popular 
jnst  now,  and  that  will  do  to  wind  up  with.  Shan't  speak  for  more 
than  forty  minutes.  Only  got  three  days  to  practise  in.  Mast  prac- 
tise violin.    Sonata  first.    Wire  for  Mr,  Ahtsuk  Sulutax, 

[Tunes  up. 

Might  Honourable  W,  E*  Gladstone  (overheard  hy  Our  Merry- 
Go- Rounder).  Please  tell  Washerwoman  shan't  want  these  extra- 
starched  collars  home  for  Sutnrday  night,  aa  I  'm  aot  going  to  the 
Aciidemy  Banquet*  Don^t  fancy  I  come  out  as  brilliantlv  as  I  onght 
toon  these  occasions.  Haven't  got  what  Bright  calls  tne  **  confec- 
tionery "  lor  this  sort  of  after-dinner  cake.  Beacoksfield  enjoyed 
it ;  don't  think  I  do.  However,  njot  ^ot  to  bother  mj  head  about 
it,  6o  perhaps  shall  have  a  quiet  evening  at  home  with  Hbeveet 
f  who  can  tell  me  all  about  the  Dynamiters  he  wiw  at  Bow  Street), 
Mr,  J.  L,  Toole  (with  a  song  about  the  Speaker**  Nose  which  I  have 
not  yet  heard),  Mr.  PENNrNOTON,  who  might  recite— or— no,  he 
might  sing,  and  let  J.  L,  T.  recite— or-uo- f  7/ sing  and  reoite» 
and  they  sbali  listen.    Foresee  a  pleasant  evening.    Grog, 

Earl  Granville.  Yea— let  me  thmk— what  did  I  say  last  year?  Must 
avoid  that  little  anecdoteabont  myself  as  a  Painter  and  some  eminent 
band  rejecting  the  sketch,  I  made  *em  lau^h  In  a  quiet  sort  of  way, 
and  took  thfl  wind  out  of  Lowell^b  sails.  I  Ve  ^t  something  neat, 
1  think— ffomethin^  to  do  with  the  Foreign  Policy  of  the  Academy, 
and  graoefol  allu*ion  to  Alma  Tadkka,  and— let  me  see— (To  Private 
Secretary.)— iLinMy  send  round  with  my  compliments  to  Burlington 


House  I  and  inqaire  what  names  there  are  that  look  foreign  on  the 
Academy  list,  and  aak  on  what  kind  of  understanding  the  Academy 
is  with  the  Paris  Salon,  Shan't  speak  for  more  than  a  (quarter  of  an 
hour— less,  probably— short  and  very  sweet.  Must  practise  smile  for 
the  occasion.  [^Exit  to  dressing-room, 

Mr.  R.  B.  Brownitia.  They  've  got  me  instead  of  Matthew  Arnold 
this  year.  He  prosed,  so  I  must  poetise  \  not  too  much ;  light  and 
semi -humorous  vein,  in  the  Jocoseria  style.  Shall  explain  the  word 
*'>o(ro*«na"  to  the  guests:  good  advertisement  for  self  and  book. 
Sbatl  touch,  of  course,  on  the  sister  Arts,  Poetry  and  Painting,  and 
show  how  one  inspired  the  other,  and  how  Painting  owes  every- 
thing to  Poetry- — or,  if  that  isn't  exactly  polite,  1  '11  put  it  Vother 
way,  and  wait  till  we  have  a  Poetry  Dinner,  with  myself  in  the  Chair 
and  the  Painters  as  guests,  to  put  the  matter  in  its  right  and  true 
light  before  the  world,  Jocoseria  wanta  a  little  Eft.  Shall  allude 
graoefully  to  the  Presidents  Ahem  \  Think  they  ^U  like  my  speech. 
President  mayn't  care  about  it  (in  spite  of  alluiion)— rather  too  much 
in  the  same  line.  Knowing  I  m  there,  he  ^11  probably  quote  some- 
thing from  me.  E rouse  me  leaving  you,  I  must  go  and  get  inspired 
and  shaved.    Hairdresser 's  waiting. 

Lord  Mayor,  Let  me  see— ah— yes— Discount- no— I  mean  Be* 
c^it— no — disoant  or  descant  [tell  Haekee  to  look  out  word  in 
Dictionary  for  mel  on  the  Liberal  Arts  and  the  Citv.  Must  get  a 
Latin  quotation  aoout  Liberal  Arts,_  City  always  Patron  of  Arts. 
Lorenzo  the  Magnificent.  Look  him  out,  and  see  what  he  did. 
Fanoy  he  was  a  big  City  Magnate.  If  Harcoitrt  *8  there,  opportu- 
nity for  me  to  *'  magnity  my  office.**  It  wanU  magnifying.  Might 
point  to  Lord  Mayor's  Show,  the  Coach,  the  costumes,  &o.,  &c.  The 
only  thing  like  Venice  in  England,  Never  perform  out  of  London. 
Got  half  my  speech  done.  Forget  if  they  always  drink  Lord  Mayor's 
healthj  or  not.    Must  go  on  asking  the  Artists  to  Mansion  House. 

Mr,  Lecky.  Shall  give  them  something  solid.  People  like  listening 
to  something  solid,  W hat  will  my  name  be  proposed  in  connection 
with  ?  Literature  ?  Or  will  Beowiciko  answer  for  that  ?  Must  get 
up  something- The  Rise  of  Painting, 

Mr.  Huxley.  Am  eeitin^  up  my  speech.  Idea  that  Painters  were 
born,  not  made.  Flattermg,  this.  Shan^t  inclnde  Poets.  Don^t 
know  whether  Ttneall  won't  have  to  reply.  If  he  does,  mil  keep 
this  notion  back  for  another  time.  Hope  St.  George  Mivaet  will 
bo  tJiere.    If  he  is,  hope  he  won't  be  asked  to  ipeak— after  me. 

Sir  John  Lubbock.  Yes.  See  my  way.  Artists,  busy  bees,  Bank 
half -holiday.  Can  work  'em  all  in,  Hope  my  turn  won^t  come  too 
late. 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Coleridge.  I  shalt  have  to  reply  for  the  Law* 
I  wish  the  Last  of  the  Barons  were  to  be  there.  But,  anyhow,  he  *11 
r&ad  the  report  of  my  apeeoh  in  the  Observer^  Might  bring  in  a  few 
subtle  allnsioiis  to  the  Belt  case.  Of  conrse,  the  Last  of  the  Barona 
gave  up  ail  his  ehanoe  of  being  ask^  to  the  Royal  Academy  Dinner 
on  that  celebrated— too  eelebrated— oocasion.  I  can  let  in  a  few 
quiet  hints  ab-jut  Experts,  Do  it  very  nicelVt  of  course,  as  I  wouldn't 
hurt  anybody's  feelings  on  any  account.  Might  also  comment  upon 
the  distinction  between  Free  Thinking  and  Free  Speaking, 

Lord  Chancellor,  In  the  absence  of  the  Premiek,  I  can  say  a  good 
deal,  and  mean  very  little.  Speak  abont  the  Artistic  Decorations  of 
the  tipper  House,  of  which  the  Peers  are  the  ornaments.  Will  Just 
give  a  look  round  at  the  frescoes  in  the  House  of  Lords ;  see  how  they 
are  getting  on,  and  ask  who  did  them. 

Oar  Merry* Go-Rounder  was  unable  to  interview  any  other 
celebrities,  aa  they  were  all  hard  at  work  oompefiing  their  speeohei 
for  the  oocasion,  and  could  not  be  disturbed.  He  wishes  to  add  that, 
should  this  meet  the  eyes  of  the  distinguished  persons  named  above, 
he  is  afraid  that  they  will  alter  their  subjecta,  or  the  treatment  of 
themt  and  that  some  who  are  down  on  the  President's  list  for  a 
speech  will  be  cut  out  in  consequence  of  this  anticipatory  notice. 
Perhape,  too,  at  the  last  moment  Mr.  Glad810N£'e  washerwoman  may 
ttond  home  the  ooUars  extra* starched  by  mUtake,  and  he  *ll  be  com- 
pelled to  go.  In  case  of  any  little  contretemps  of  IIub  aort,  our 
Merry-Go-Hounder  says,  it  is  no  fault  of  his,  and  the  Public  mustn't 
blame  Aim, 


Cheek  and  Colour* 


Grumphy.  No  young  Ladies  now  any  longer  Mush,  In  my  young 
days  they  did, 

Goodchild.  Yes»  but  wasn't  that  only  beoausa  you  used  to  say 
things  that  mode  them  ? 

Grumphy ,^  Erumnokt 

A  Yjifghntitg  Voice.— Miss  Kite  ViTjouAir  on  Thursday  after- 
noon Benefit,  May  3rd,  is  to  essay  the  part  of  Amy  RobsarL     We 
hope  that  she  ia  not  yet  going  to  give  up  her  *'  poetry-of- motion  " 
line  of  Art ;  otherwise,  though  by  her  Amy  Rfiaart  she  may  add  I 
to  Art  in  one  direction,  flhe,  unfortunatclY^t<ih^  kx^^\  it\,>a:ev^c.;5vviX 
Actresi,  ^^^        ^ 


foi^  x,xxz7n 
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"   I  3f 

Miftrm,  **  WmLL,  I  *M  ATRMD  TOtI  WOH'r  QCtTB  iHIT  ;  Brt  I  'liL  ^A¥  TOUR 
FaRK.      LsT  MX   8S1— BI13  TOtr    OOMB    BT    OMIfftftirs    OS    BY    TflS    MxTEOHiLlTAH 

Railway  t " 

Cwir.  **0h  IfOp  Ma'AV,  I  DBOVl  I7P  IIT  A  HAHiOlt  WITH  MT  YOUKO  MAK, 
AS  riC  KHOAOtt)  TO  Bl  MARKIID  T0«  Tasfti  AND  BAOC  IT  Wttt  BB  FlVl 
SH1LL[K<li,    MA'AH  {  " 


/ 


ODE  TO  SPRING. 

[By  Zandeau,) 

Mifli^  Spring,  I  will  Biny  jron  ft  welcome  in  quite  an  original  strain, 
Which  I  am  sure  you  will  find  a  relief,  dear^  because  it  ia  rather  more  sane 
Thttn  the  annual  drivel  that  'b  writrteE  to  herald  the  primrose  and  swallowa, 
The  hjacinth  blue,  and  the  snowdrop— the  sure  stock -in-trade  of  ApoUos. 
In  my  way  I  'm  aa  true  an  admirer  of  yon  aa  the  poets  who  sing 
Of  the  dowera  at  a  shillinj?:  a-pieoei  and  tlie  bees  tnat  most  painfully  sting. 
Sweet  Spring,  I  adniit  I  don't  love  you  hecnuso  *'  the  wan  Winter  is  dead,'* 
Or  tho  violet  and  primrose  and  croeuji  are  flaunting  a  ftare  in  each  bed,-"- 
Nor  because  every  bird  in  the  country  is  pairing  and  building  its  neat,-* 
For  when  nightingales  keep  one  from  sleeping,  I  admit  they  are  rather  a  peat. 
Nor  heoauae  the  black  hawtrtorn  as  usual  bursts  forth  into  whit©  bridal  hlossom, 
Nor  l>eoanse  some  poor  moulting  cock-robin  gets  a  gaudy  new  ereat  on  his  bosom. 
But  I  love  yon,  sweet  time  of  the  Roses,  'oanse  you  bring  back  the  Hau  mond« 

to  town, 
When  each  matroHi  each  maid,  and  each  widow  will  flamit  in  diaphanous  gown, 
Wheu  the  Grosvenor  is  iometning  to  talk  of,  and  the  season  of  racing  *i  com- 
menced, 
When  it 's  jolly  to  shave  with  cold  water,  and  not  even  prudes  are  incensed 
if  von  hint  they  look  cool  as  cucumbers  as  they  sit  in  the  Row  *neath  the  trees, 
All  watohing  intently  the  walkers,  the  riders,  the  drivers,  the  **  gees*" 
Ere  Eton  and  Harrow  is  over,  and  the  Derby  blue-ribbon  is  won, 
Wben  Gardenias  are  common  as  daisies ^  ana  peaches  are  sold  bv  the  ton* 
Whfin  one  lunches  off  stra wherries  and  cream  at  Gunter*!!,  aua  dines  oflf  an  ice, 
And  sups  oil  a  cut  of  p  me -apple— my  mouth  waters  now  for  a  slice* 
When  one  tools  down  a  coach  to  the  Orleans,  or  purloins  someone's  sweetheart 

or  glove, 
When  my  Noea  eomei  hack  from  the  country  to  play  at  lawn-tennia  and  love, 
When  one*s  mornings  and  evenings  are  spent  m  coh-riding,  eab-driving,  or 

Whea  JBTitAtioBM  to  dinner  Are  nie,  and  it 's  even  too  sultry  for  talking  ; 


When  one's  nights  are  some  spent  at  the  Opera,  and 
lounging,  aud  supping,  and  dances. 

Making  love  at  Botanical  night /eie«»  or  watching  young 
lovers*  romances. 

When  on  Saturdays  Hurling  ham  'a  crowded,  and  Sun- 
days are  piously  spent 

Up  the  River  at  Richmond  or  Tagg*8,  or  lying  in  ham- 
mook  or  tent, 

With  an  ic6d  lemon-aqnaah  at  one's  elbow,  and  a  hand- 
kerchief over  one's  face 

That^s  scented  with  Bau  de  Cologne  that  came  from 
one's  lady-love ^a  case, 

Or  pufRug  a  cigarette  punctnred  with  **  P*  M*  and  Co»'* 
at  one^s  ease, 

A  Ouida-Uke  hero,  that  nothing  hut  midges  and  girls 
dare  to  tease. 

It's  not  that  I  bear  any  malice  to  iowerm^I  rather 
admire  them, 

I  believe  that  they  grow  in  the  country— I  know  that 
from  Willis  we  hire  them  I 

But  you  see  I  'm  not  much  in  the  country,  except  in  lbs 
Winter  for  shootiug. 

And  Ijondon  's  the  best  place  in  Bummer,  beyond  any 
kind  of  disputing. 

I  *m  always  unhappy  in  Winter,  and  Autumn's  deplor- 
ably slow. 
But  in  Bpringtime  and  Bummer,  while  sitting  in  my 

pretty  green  chair  in  the  Row, 
I  own  1  am  happy,  and  therefore  I  love  you^  sweet 

mother  of  flowers, 
In   spite   of   your   Leonine   March  winds,  and   your 

treacherous  April  showerB, 
And  the  cause  of  my  loving— I  know  it  is  horribly  weak 

when  admitt^  - 
But  Truth,  like  Murder,  will  out,  and  it's  awfully  nice 

to  be  pitied ! 
Is  simply  and  solely,  sweet  Spring-time— don't  Lynch 

me,  ye  Poets,  for  treason— 
Not  because  fields  are  in  flower — it  may  be  bad  tastc^ 

but  the  reason 
I  love  you,  sweet  Spring-time,  is  really  'cause  you  herald 

the  London  **  Season ." 


A  DUTY  ON  D0OT0R8. 

Thie  Council  of  the  CoUege  of  Sur^ns  in  Lincoln's 
Inn  Fields,  dear  Mr,  Punchy  has  issued  a  circular, 
addressed  to  FeOows  and  Members,  pointing  out  certain 
provisions  of  the  Medical  Amendment  Bill  of  whioh  they 
suggest  that  so  many  Amendments  should  be  made. 
The  clauaes  they  denounce  are  four  in  number.  Sir,  and 
the  fourth  clause  .threatens  those  Fellows  and  those 
Members  with  a  penal tj  so  unmerited  that  the  menace 
of  it  ought  really  to  enlist  on  their  behalf  the  sympathy 
of  every  other  fellow  endowed  with  any  fellow-feeling. 
Vivacious  friends  will,  therefore,  excuse  a  quotation 
which  is  indeed  no  joke*  The  Council  object,  lourthly, 
to  the  Bill  above  named  i— 

"  That  power  would  be  taken  by  CUnie  38  of  the  Bill  t» 
bvy  cm  every  PractilioDCf  ilrMdj  regitterod  «  veiatiout  snnual 
taa,  the  non-pa jf men t  of  which  would  involve  the  liability  te 
reiDOTAl  of  hii  name  froni  the  Be; itter.'^ 

Consequently,  Mr,  Punchf  disqualification  to  i^ractise 
his  profession.  In  effect,  disposiesticii  of  his  diploma. 
Proieiaional  min.  Sir.  Wouldn't  that  be  rather  too 
heavy  a  forfeiture  for  a  Practitioner's  failure  to  pay  a 
fine  on  a  practice  whence  the  income  mav  be  all  "in 
suppoaition'*?  Would  it  not  be  a  trufy  vexatioui 
snperaddition  to  a  poor  jPractitioner's  Jjioomc-tax  ? 
Can  the  Legislature  jpossibly  mean  to  saddle  poor 
PiJgarlic  with  a  Profession-tax  as  well,  ilfr.  Punch  9 

The  Medical  Profession  altogether,  as  you  know,  Sir, 
has  long  discarded  the  practice  of  bleeding,  axcept  in 
very  exceptional  cases.  Have  the  **  Leieches"'  no  frumds 
in  tiie  Hooae  of  Commons  who  will  preserve  them  ^tim 
being  themselves  bled  at  such  a  rate  and  in  such  a  wav 
as  that  in  which  the  framers  of  the  new  Medical  Bill 
propose  to  stick  it  into  them  f  Talk  of  barbarity,  what 's 
vivisection  to  such  venesection  aa  that  f 

Excuse,  dear  Sir,  this  too,  too  arid  appeal  for  sympathy 
and  succour  in  the  name  of 

Sawbohis* 


i 


Mat  6,  1863.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON  CHAHIVARL 


207 


if 

^^                     PlipiL    "la   IT   KNOWN,   9jR,    WOKTHEA    EdOLIU    PIEBONALLT    BQKM    TH«    OBARACTEE    QW  A  TBUSTTTOBTBT   MaN— CABWITt.  OF  HU 
^V  "Coa^V    **\VfiLL,    I   CANNOT  DAT   THAT   HI9  PeITAT*  LiFB  IS  A  ItAXniB  OF   HiaTOBY,    BITT " 

r  PupiL  **  BtTT  w&OM  HLB  WamN08,  Sm,  would  you  sat  ib  wah  to  bb  dbpbndbd  upon  f " 

I  **(7oacA/'    '*  Aa— TBS— OIRTAIWLY— I   »RQWh3>- BOT  WttT  BO   TOU  ASK  t  " 

Pupa,    **WbLL,   in  that  CA8I,   Sin,   don't  you  TOIHK  WB  MIOHT  AOOBPf  THIS  PflOIN38ITION  WITHOUT  FXniTEEB  DlBCgaBION  J" 


ANNEXATION  MADE  EASY. 

{A  Fag%ft<3m  tht  Fxdurt  Journal  oftJm  House  of  Lords.} 

LoBD  C-aN-BV*N  wiahed  to  know  if  there  waa  any  truth  m  the 
oewBD&per  report  that  th§  whole  interior  of  Equfttorial  Airica, 
moludmK  the  Great  Sahara  aad  the  aouroea  of  the  Nile,  the  Niger, 
and  the  Congo,  had  juat  been  aonexed  to  the  British  Empire  by  the 
DeputY- Governor  of  Heligoland* 

Lord  D-RBT  aaaared  the  Noble  Lord  that  the  Foreign  Offioe  was  in 
its  usual  convenient  state  of  utter  official  ignorance,  and  complete 
BOtual  knowledge,  of  the  oiroomBtancee  alluded  to  by  the  Noble  Lord, 
It  was  true  that  a  telegram  had  been  received  from  the  Deputy- 
QoyermT  of  Heligoland,  in  whieh  that  olEcial  stated  that,  in  the 
temporary  absence  of  the  Governor  from  his  post,  thi-ough  toothaohe. 
It  had  been  decided  hy  the  Executive  GoYemment  of  the  island  to 
aimejc  all  Africa,  or  as  much  of  it  aa  remained  to  annex.  The 
Executive  Government,  oonaiating  of  bimaelf  and  an  Office  Boy,  had 
arrived— ao  the  Deputy -Governor  telegraphed— at  the  above  resolu- 
tion  unanimously,  and  the  Office  Boy  had  consented  to  head  an  expe- 
dition to  Africa  for  the  purpnose  of  taking  formal  x>OBBeBBion  of  the 
regions  which  were  now  an  integral  portion  of  the  BritiBh  Empire* 
There  WIS  eyery  reason  to  belieYe,  the  telegram  added,  that  the 
expeditioa  woola  be  snooeBsf ul,  as  the  Offioe  Boy  was  provided  with 
a.  tolerably  seaworthy  boat,  aome  antique  fire-arms,  and  twenty-five 
ihillings  and  sixpence,  being  half  the  Heligoland  revenue  for  the 
current  year ;  but  nothing  (Lord  D-ebt  said)  had  yet  been  heard  of 
his  arrival  in  Africa.  He  (Lord  D-rbt)  was  not  prepared  at  once 
to  state  whether  he  approved  or  disapproved  of  the  annexation, 
Africa,  no  doubt,  was  a  large  country,  and  Heligoland  was  a  small 
one.  He  would  wait  and  see  exactly  how  much  opposition  th© 
atton  oocasioned,  both  at  home  and  abroad,  before  deciding 
ler  it  was  a  groitly  immoral  or  a  highly  patriotic  itep  for  the 
oland  Government  to  take.  He  was  sure  his  ncbie  friend  would 


^^^^Diuixai 


not  expect  him  to  give  a  definite  opinion  one  way  or  the  other  just  at 
present.  The  House  would  agree  with  him  that  they  must  await  the 
further  development  of  events,  and  that  until  the  arrival  of  the  Office 
Boy  in  some  part  of  the  annexed  dominions  it  would  be  premature 
to  oiscuss  the  matter,  and  such  discussion  might  even  teod  to  em- 
barrasB  the  action  of  the  Oovemment*  He  believed  that  the  calcu- 
lation made  by  the  noble  Lord  was  tolerably  accurate,  and  that  it 
was  true  that  the  population  of  the  annexed  province  might  be  put  at 
somewhere  about  ten  or  twenty  millions,  while  the  population  of 
Heligoland  was  under  one  thousand.  The  climate  of  Central  Africa 
waa  not  so  bad  as  it  had  been  represented*  However,  the  House 
would  of  course  underBtand  that  he  was  not  attempting  to  defend  the 
annexation  at  present,  though  he  could  not  teO  what  view  he  might 
not  adopt  after  the  proper  amount  of  Papers  had  been  laid  ou  the 
Table,  and  if  it  were  really  ascertained  that  no  serious  opposition 
would  be  made  to  the  annexation*  At  present  the  Deputy-Governor 
had  acted  entirely  on  his  own  reaponaioilitv,  as  also  had  the  Office- 
Boy,  and  both  could  be  thrown  over  and  dismissed  if  the  thing 
turned  out  a  failure.  He  might  add  that  the  Deputy-Governor  had 
telegraphed  that  Despatches,  explaining  the  whole  oocurrence,  were 
on  their  way  to  Engluid,  hut  that-=in  order  that  the  Foreign  Office 
might  not  navo  an  opportunity  of  meddling  in  its  usual  idiotic 
manner  before  the  annexation  was  complete,— he  had  taken  the  pre- 
caution to  send  the  Despatohes  round  by  the  North  Pole,  ao  that  they 
would  not  reach  England  for  three  months  or  so.  This,  Lord  D-bby 
said,  was  extremely  thoughtful  of  the  Deputy-Governor,  as  it  saved 
the  necessity  of  coming  to  any  immediate  decision,  and  three  months 
was  ample  time  for  the  Office  Boy  either  to  found  a  new  Empire  in 
Afrioa,  or  to  ^t  oomlortably  drowned  on  his  way  out  there. 


Thk  Bishop  of  MoiTAOO— no,  w©  mean  Gibkaltak— objects  io  hii 

English  co-religionists  **  serving  tables.'*    This  is  rather  unprimitiYe, 
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[Mat  5,  1BS& 


MISTAKEN    IMPRESSIONS. 


No.  45.— Fegwell  Bay  Imprciiioo. 


No,  14.— The limpreMionitt.  No.  61.— **lf  you're  wak- 
or  ft  Pled  for  the  Chaaiiel  inp,  cftLl  me  early/*  or  the 
TunneL  B^  Impressiouiit. 


Ho.  ^.— ImpTCMloii  in  a  JoL^kujIar  Tein. 


'M 

^1 

few 

r 

3 

^K 

1 

r^^ 

No.  13. — Giving  a  Yfttie  Imprewioa. 


No.  &$.^I}eprotaion. 


No«  5U.— Fly -paper  ImprOMio  US. 


No.  46.— Niliili&t  Imp^raMUnkti  in  PriictL 


I  TRtVK  I  m&y  iay  that  the  i^enerally-miataken  **  Impreaaionifita  " 
have  oome  to  the  rijfht  place  at  last.  They  ought  to  leave  an  indelible 
Buwk  on  New  Bupd  Street— at  least,  for  the  re«t  of  the  season.  I 
hftd  been  induced  to  look  in  at  their  CoUeoHoa  by  an  artistic  friend 
who  advised  me  to  go  and  eeo  it^  becauee  he  was  told  it  waa  ''  horrid 
fanny/'  So  I  looked  in*  X  had  b«en  poated  up  in  the  principles  of 
the  School.  "  The  idea  ib,  the  first  impreBHioo  the  picture  produces 
on  you,  you  know.  They  don't  care  how  they  g^et  the  effect  m  long 
as  they  ^t  it,"  I  heard  somebody  say^  as  I  was  creeping  alon^  a 
narrow  passage  that  gaye  me  my  first  impresaion — that  of  havm^ 
my  head  in  the  way  in  a  rilie«gallery.  Still,  I  was  quite  prepared 
to  b»  further  **  impreased**  when  I  got  into  the  room*  And  f  waa. 
I  was  impreiaed  br  the  impTOssivo  manner  of  the  self-contained 
attfindant,  a  melaneholj  young  man,  who  seemed  so  anxious  that  the 
pioturea  flhonld  prodnoe  a  favourable  impression  ou  intending  pur- 
dhaaers,  or,  indeed,  on  anybody,  that  he  moved  about  quite  aadly, 
evidently  much  pamed  by  the  uaeuppreased  ieen  they  somehow  pro- 
voked. Then  I  took  a  hnrried  look  round,  and  received  another 
impression.    It  was  that  I  had  wasted  a  shilling. 

At  first  I  thought  I  had  got  into  the  ** Children's*'  Oallery  by 
mistake,  and  that  they  had  been  getting  up  a  little  Exhibition  of 
their  own  for  my  amusement.  However,  I  turned  to  the  Catalogue 
to  see  what  it  was  all  about,  and  fonnd  I  had  really  got  among  the 
Impreasionists,  and  that  it  was  all  right,  and  that  **  the  connoisseur 
would  reoogniae  in  the  wonderful  effects  of  light,  the  complete  com- 
mand of  colour,  and  the  faculty  of  delineating  the  more  fieetmg  aspects 
to  which  landscape  and  the  human  Egure  are  susoeptible,  a  very 
interesting  and  diitinotive  factor  in  the  Art- work  of  modern  times." 

Certainly,  some  of  the  effects  of  light  were  moat  wonderful.  I 
never  saw  anything  like  them  before— anywhere.  And  as  to  the 
**  oomt^lete  command  of  colour/'  several  of  the  Artiste  seem,  unques- 
t»nably»  to  have  had  an  unlimited  run  on  **  Heckitt's  Blue."  The 
**  Art- work  of  m«:Kiem  timea,"  however,  afforded  me  one  pleasing 
impreesiou — I  noticed  that  there  was  not  much  of  it. 

But  aa  everybody  ought  to  see  what  there  is,  here  are  a  few  rough 
**  impressions,"  illustrated  above  by  our  extremely  imprwsionable 
Artist,  and  jottod  down  "hot"Hu8t  as  they  were  received— that 
will  help  out  a  reference  to  the  Catalngnfl :— 

No.  13,  ** Femms  au  Pianos  Ricifom.  "Cottage"  landscape* 
Distant  view  of  flats.  Woman  playing  a  Trin'tQ-ihe-^fmniighi  Sonata. 

No*  14.  Another  **Femm€^^*  this  time  '*  aans  unjardin.^'  Might  be 
imlie^  *' J'oJkeiitone  to  Boulogne/*  Impression  produced.   3he  has  got 


the  Artist  to  sketch  the  whole  of  her  in  three  colours,  because  she  has, 
very  unwisely,  eaten  all  the  rest  of  his  box— paints,  palette^  and  alU 
before  he  began* 

No.  45.  '*  Xff  Bae  dc  L'ltle  de  Lu  Lo^e"  Sialet.  First  impression 
produced.  "  If  this  is  the  back,  perhaps  it  *s  a  trifle  better  in 
iront.^^  Becond  impression.  ^*  Arrangement  for  drying  elothea. 
Artist  determined  to  l)e  hung  on  his  own  line  ?  **    Precisely. 

No.  46.  '\Thirtem  Bar^  Ee»t,'*  or,  **  Victims  inside  a  Cage  at 
Feedtng'time  f  "  or  what  ?  Can't  make  it  out.  Sole  impression  pro- 
duced (by  style  of  dress)— that  it  has  been  on  the  Artist's  hands  about 
three -and- twenty  years.  Yet  M.  Manet  only  asks  £400  for  it! 
Won't  go  off.     Manet.    Too  bad  of  it.  a  great  deal ! 

No.  56.  *'  Chapeauj^/^  BWQkB.  No  nustake  here.  Impresaion. 
this  time,  clearly  on  the  Hats— that  have  been  sat  upon.  Poetry  of 
the  idea  evident*  felt  as  soon  as  seen.  Might  have  had  a  quotation 
in  Degas  Metre  ? 

No.  58.  '' French  Poh"  M.  Degas,  (A  regular  illumination  oI 
gas  on  this  wall)— calls  it**  Le  Depart  Jockey^  s,**  Why  P  Because 
he  has  taken  more  than  half  a  horse  off  his  canvas  ?  Why  didn't 
he  content  himself  with  cutting  it  off  at  the  Mane  ? 

No.  59.  *  *  Femjmt  A  pjfuy  ee»  mr  u ne  Mamm. ' '  Ftirther  suppl v  of 
Dkqas  1  Better  though  if  thia  BmkB  had  been  turned  out,  Mofe 
like  a  symphony  of  backs.  Or  are  they  moths  f  Melancholy  ooloiir- 
LD|«  Only  three  of  them. 

No.  0L  **  Famme  tlune  une  Loge"  Final  flare- up  of  Dxoas, 
But  not  much  light  here— should  be  called,  **  Btfore  Seten ;  or^  an 
Order  for  One  to  the  Upper  Boxes" 

With  No.  65  the  Catalu^e  ends*  but  if  the  "Connoisseur"  is 
anxious  to  be  still  further  impressed,  and  also  a  little  pu2£led,  he 
can  push  on  into  a  dark  room  at  the  back,  and  be  requested  to  put 
his  name  down  for  an  Artistes  proof  of  Mr.  J.  Foubbb  RoBBHTSoy's 
Picture  of  the  Church  Scene  in  Much  Ado  About  Nahing^  **  painted/' 
as  the  Catalogue  informs  him,  **  expressly  for  Hkkbt  ikviifo,  Esq.'* 
The  i^oint  of  this  interesting  work  appears  to  be  the  subtle  sjid 
ingenious  art  with  which  the  identity  of  everybodv  concerned  has 
been  carefully  concealed.  No  room  for  jealousy.  Even  the  leifs  of 
all  the  Gentlemen  are  much  aMke*  Why  not  call  it  either  "  Who*i 
Who  f  "--^>r  "  A  Friu  Ftmh-Find  th$  Managm-  '*  f 


^Aeey'a  Latest  CoNTmBBim,- 
— Beoos  it  always  begims  a  tome. 


"Why  is  a  title*page  like  Chanty  F 
(Begins  at  'ome»  don^tcher  s«e  I) 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

IXTRACTBD  FaOH 

THE  DIARr  OF  TOBY,  M,P, 

Sota€  of  Commom.  Monday  Nighty  A^l  23*— Affirmation  Bill 
OB  to-iii(?lit  for  Seoond  Readittg,    Eyerythm^  dreadfully  diill* 

**  Kotbrne  like  the  old  timei^  Tobt/'  Captaia  Gosskt  Baid*  mourn- 
fully regarding  Beadlaugji  aa  he  sat  under  the  Gallerv.  **  Once 
uaed  to  come  up  Eke  a  man,  and  hare  it  out  on  the  floor  of  the 
Hou3o»  rej^ardleaa  of  his  atylographio  pea.  Now  sita  there  like  an 
ordinary  Member,  and  I  Ve  got  no  work  to  do»  Fanoj  I  rather 
cowed  him  last  time.  Gave  him  enough  for  the  duration  of  thii 
Parliament.    If  I  'd  thought  of  it^  would  have  diEsemhled  a  bit.'' 

ATroaNET-GKNKRAi.  made  nice  Ni&i  Frius  apeeoh.  Sir  K.  Cfioss 
chirruped  round  the  question  more  than  e?er  like  a  Magiaterial 
aparrow.  But  oouldn't  get  up  exoitement.  Onoe,  indeed,  House 
horat  into  a  roar  of  laughter  when  Grand  Ceo88  oaught  another 
■mUe.  It  waa  the  ATToaHEr-GEKEHAX  who  was  thia  time  deteoted. 
G,  C*  waa  reading  a  loag  extract  from  paper.  Eight  Hon,  Gentle- 
men on  the  Treasury  Bench  relapsed  from  the  condition  of  oatenta- 
tioua  good  behaviour  preserved  when  he  liocea  a  small  but  glittering 
eye  upon  them.  But  old  schoolmaster  iastincta  not  to  be  overcome. 
Lulled  them  into  security  for  a  few  momenta  ;  then  suddenly  looked 
up,  and  caught  Sir  Henhy  James  *"*  jiagranie  de  smilo^^^  aa  Mr. 
B^RBAKf  who  knows  a  little  Latin,  eaye* 

*'  The  ATTORHicr-GfiNBaAL  smiles  I  "  Sir  E.  Cross  cried  in  severe 
warning  toaea  j  whereupon  the  House  went  off  into  tit  of  laughter 
that  lasted  for  Beveral  aeeonda,  Sir  RiCHiJtn  angrily  regarding 
Membera,  and  wondering  what  he  had  said  to  amuse  them. 

Satinets  done^— Second  Reading  Affirmation  Bill  moved, 

7W#*fay  NighL—yLr,  WmuiN  down  early  to-day,  moving  buaUy 
about  House  and  Lobby. 

**Look  out  for  a  storm,  Tobt,  my  boy,*'  said  Mr.  PgtKsxojr. 
*'  WliK^iK's  Last  waa  not  a  great  auooasa.  But  he's  not  likely  to 
make  another  mistake.^' 

Storm  sure  enough*  Question  of  the  Blowholes  on.  and  the  House 
trembling  with  excitement.  Dramatic  meteorological  etfect  arraoged 
by  the  Wary  Wiqgin.  Wind  turned  on  at  the  East  blows  down 
Embankment  sending  fumes  into  Palace  Yard.  Smells  as  if  it  were 
washing  day  in  the  City,  Members  hastily  cross  yard  with  hand- 
kerchiei  to  nose,  determined  to  vote  early  and  vote  often  againat 
Blowholea.  Funny  part  of  buainesa  is,  that  the  Waggish  WiOQiir 
turns  out  to  have  been  engaged  on  other  side.  Speaks  in  favour  of 
deoision  of  Committee* 

*'What  is  the  meaning  of  this?"  Sir  Eowa^kd  Watkipt  says, 
coming  up  with  evident  intention  to  give  the  Member  for  East  tJtaf- 
ford  a  Wiggln,  **  What  do  you  mean  by  turning  on  the  storm  so  as 
it  blowa  the  smell  right  into  the  House,  You  've  spoiled  the  whole 
case— ruined  us,*' 

*'  Very  sorry,'*  says  the  Worried  Wioonr*  **  Not  my  fault,  Aa 
the  Pott  says-- 

Ididthiakatleaat, 

With  the  wind  in  the  East, 

The  imell  would  not  tniTel  due  West. 

Nothing  can  be  clearer  than  that;  can  it.  Sir  Ed w Aim?  Bat 
there  'a  no  accounting  for  storms  and  winds,  and  I  mean  to  go  out  of 
the  business.'' 

Abthxtb  Balfoub,  who  was  on  the  Committee  which  sanctioned 
the  Blowholes,  very  wrath  at  demonstration  against  them.  Speaks 
aeornf  ully  of  taste  in  the  City,  and  heaps  words  of  contumely  on  the 
Metropolitan  Board  of  Works  aa  repreaented  by  Sir  James  Hoqg. 

Sir  Geo  EG  E  Eluox,  oareaaing  his  waistcoat  with  open  palms  as  if 
he  were  cautiously  searching  for  a  pin,  takea  House  into  his  con- 
fidence. Sir  GsoBGE  BO  exceedingly  contidentia!  that  there  i«  great 
difficulty  in  hearing  him  at  a  distance  of  ten  feet.  Members  near 
throng  round  to  catch  his  words.  Right  Honourable  Gentlemen  on 
the  Front  Opposition  Bench  crane  their  necks.  Excited  Members  out 
of  hearing  angrily  cry,  ** Speak  up!"  But  Sir  George,  still  gently 
mbbing  his  waistcoat,  with  look  of  profound  wisdom  on  his  shining 
eounteoance,  goes  on  in  confidential  whisper,  Creep  close  up,  and  find 
Sir  Gjto ROE  relating  how  when  Blowholes  tirst  projected  he  **told  'em 
they  wouidnH  do."  Should  put  up  **  a  tall  ehimbley,"  somewhere, 
— **an  unobtrusive  chimbley,"  Sir  GioROBadds,  in  lower  whisper, 
and  with  a  ccnMential  nod  to  the  Spbakxr.  **  A  chimbiej  as  tall  as 
the  Shot- tower,  that  would  have  made  a  draught  and  taken  all  the 
smell  awaj,"  House  doesn't  seem  to  be  enchanted  with  the  chimbley 
idea.  It  IS,  moreover ^  plainly  too  late  to  build  it  thia  afternoon,  so 
go  to  a  Division,  and  the  Blowholes  clean  blown  out  by  a  majority  of 
200  against  110. 

Wednetdau.  —  Fresh  ol&imant  for  Leadership  of  Conservative 
Party  turned  up  from  an  unexpected  quarter*  Hefbt  RrcHAED 
bringa  in  New  Burial  Bill.  Grand  Cnoss,  having  considered  it 
and  heard  HAicoimT  on  behalf  of  Plaintiff,  gives  judgment  for 
Second  Beading.    Mr,  Salt  put  up  to  announoe  this.    Faithful  Con- 


pass 

Hop*  appears  on  scene,  and  moves  rejection  of^the  Bill, 

At  first  sign  of  revolt^  the  Party  leavea  Grand  Caoss,  to  whom 
Parliamentary  life  is  growing  increasingly  puzzling.  Did  not  the 
Party,  only  the  other  day,  impatiently  howl  him  down  when  he  pro- 
posed to  make  a  prosy  patronising  speech  on  Explosives  Bill  f  Time 
was  when  all  his  thoughts  were  considered  wise,  and  all  his  words 
beautiful.  Getting  a  little  frightened  at  turn  events  are  taking. 
Wishes  he  hadn't  interfered*  Fortunately  did  not  make  a  sneeoh. 
Only  put  up  SAI.T.  Rises  now  ;  says  Bill  might  pass  Second  Read- 
ing only  for  the  7th  Clause.  But,  with  the  7th  Clause,  wild  horses 
shall  not  tear  from  him  consent, 

Implaeabl©  and  inconvenient  Lord  Raitdolph  wants  to  know 
whether  7  th  Clause  has  been  added  within  last  twentj  minutes  P 
Wasn't  it  in  the  Bill  when  Salt,  on  part  of  Front_Opposition  Bench, 
assented  to  Second  Reading  ? 

Fine  opportunity  this  for  Eais^dolph,  and  he  makes  most  of  it, 
chaffiog  two  Front  Benches,  making  Sir  EiCEAEn  very  Cro&s  indeed, 
and  quaintly  commenting  upon  various  absences.  Maddens  Grandiose 
Old  Man,  terrifiea  Osbobwk  Morgan,  amuaea  the  House,  and  has  a 
high  old  time,  Haviog  pursued  the  joke  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
gave  time  to  Gobst  to  see  it,  and  presently  **  Old  Six*and-Ei^ht- 
penny,'^  aa  Joseph  Gillis,  with  characteristic  levity,  calls  the  learned 
Member  for  Chatham,  rises  and  goes  through  it  all  over  again,  with 
a  ''  Where 's  this  Member  f  "  and  **  Where  'a  that  Minister  ?  " 

**  Where  are  the  Law  Officers  of  the  Crown  ?  Can  you  produce  a 
Law  Offi^cer  of  the  Crown  ?'^  he  says  to  Hahcoitbt,  as  if  the  Home- 
Sec  retabt  were  in  the  habit  of  keeping  an  assortment  in  his  waist- 
coat-pocket, 

Btmtmss  c/tmtf.— Cemetery  Bill  talked  out,  in  spite  of  support  of 
Front  Opposition  Bench.  Randolph  showed  once  mere  who  is  the 
real  Cans^r?ative  Leader, 

Thurtday  JViJ^Ai.— House  crowded  from  floor  to  ceiling,  Gl4D- 
BTOHE  expected  to  speak  on  Affirmation  Bill.  General  impulse  when 
anyone  else  announced  to  speak  on  subject  to  get  away  aa  quicklv  as 
possible  and  remain  away  as  long  as  convenient.  Everyone  aick  to 
death  of  it.  ^  Only  interesting  portion  of  Debate  at  any  time 
was  that  in  which  Sergeant-at-Arms  took  part.  Cut  out  of  the  play 
now,  and  leavea  it  wearisome  beyond  description.  Supposed  to  be 
Debate  on  question  of  Abolishing  Parliamentary  Oath.  Really, 
Debate  on  BnAnLAUQEL 

*^  Like  the  Forest  of  Arden,  in  Orlando* t  time,  had  *  Rosalind' 
carved  on  every  tree,  so,"  says  Abthub  Balfottb,  **we'Te  'Brad- 
laugh  ^  staring  us  in  the  faco  at  every  turn  of  the  debate*" 

Still  believed  Grand  Old  Man  equal  to  infusing  the  debate  with 
fresh  life  and  vigour.    So  he  does, 

*'  Magqificent  I "  Mr,  Gibson  says,  as  the  Old  Man  Eloquent  siii 
down  after  a  spin  of  an  hour  and  a  half*  **  Magnificent,  but  not 
votes.  Every  man  has  made  up  his  mind  how  he  '11  vote,  Might  aa 
well  have  divided  on  Monday.'* 

**  Then  why  didn't  you  ?  "  I  asked. 

**AhI  go  away,  now,  Tqbt,"  said  Gibsoit,  in  his  mellifluous 
tones,  *^  You 're  too  young  and  too  innocent  altogether  for  this 
place.  This  is  your  first  Parliament.  I  daresay  you'll  improve,  if 
you  live  long  enough.  How  're  things  down  in  Berks  now  r  Got  a 
Cauc  us  your  way  ? ' ' 

When  the  Grand  Old  Man  sat  down  there  was  a  pause.  No  one 
teemed  quite  to  like  to  suggest  comparisons  by  immediately  follow- 
ing him.  Presently  pair  of  arms  seen  waving  from  below  the  Gang- 
way on  ConserTatiye  side,  and  a  familiar  voice  heard, 

**It'8  Stanley  Lmohton."  murmured  Staffobd  Kobthcotk, 
feeling  for  his  hat  behind  Lord  JoaN  ilANNKBs'  legs.  *' Truly 
there  *s  only  one  step  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous  ;  "  and  Sir 
Staffobo,  tailing  in  with  the  stream  of  Members  pouring  out^  left 
**  The  Mflji  from  Shropshire  '*  gesticulating  and  bawling  as  if  he  *d 
discovered  some  fresh  evidence  about  his  property  in  Chancery,  and 
believed  the  time  had  come  when  the  Lobb  Chanceliob  should  hear 
him,  Bminett  ^ibne.— Customs  and  Inland  Revenue  Bill  read  a 
Second  Time. 

PnJ«y.— Another  open  question  closed  to-night.  Local  Option 
Resolution  adopted  by  Government  and  carried  oy  large  majority. 
Grand  Old  Man  advanced  by  three  courses.  First  (three  years  ago), 
voted  against  Resolution  ;  Secondly,  abstained  from  voting  ;  Lastly, 
voted  for  it.  Grand  Cboss  wild  and  a  little  incoherent.  Wants  to 
read  to  House  a  few  columns  of  Pbsmib&'s  speech  on  the  subject. 
House  politely  but  firmly  declines. 

**  Everything  an  open  question  now,"  said  Stafjfqbd  Kobthcote, 
with  unwonted  bitterness.  ^^  They  '11  leave  us  nothing  to  yield  upon 
when  we  come  in,"    ^ 

"  Gb£AT  fuss  being  made  about  this  Prince  Cbacjo^oxkin,"  says 
Mrs,  UAMSBorffASf,  She  had  heard  one  of  her  Nephews  on  the  Stonk 
Exchange  singing  **  The  Crackpot  in  the  City^'  and  thought  that 
this  had  someUiing  to  dowith  it. 
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HOW    FRIENDSHIPS    ARE    KEPT   WARM! 

ifrj,  jQfUS.    *^  Oa,  I  V«   LIFT   OUT   TEI    BfiQWNfi  !     Mv^T    Yf%  ,      Mrs.  Brown.  **  An  INVITATION  VEOM  Tfil  JoN^S££J|  LoYi  1     MU3T 


Jones,    "HiNil    IT    ALL,    IT  *S  A  BMAHTVt    BolB,   BCTT    I    ll^FFOSS 


WE  AOCKPT  ?  ' 

Brown.  "Confound  it!     It 'a  a  oHAarLY  NiriBAaoE— but  I 


"DOUBTFUL/^ 

C^ie^  of  Council  loquitur — 


Humph  I    Exftotly  [    Unite  ao  I 

Splemiid  oompoaition  I 
Colour  KvJod^  tiiie  light  I    So ! 

But  our  l!-xliibitiuu 
It  m  crowded  really, 

Th&t  ao  laripe  a  piettire, 
Tfeated  «o  ideally — 

Not  tlmtl^of  meajOE  Btrictufe — 
Fofft  tu  to  tiitd  room  for  it ; 

won't  reject  it  wholly, 
That  were  lorrv  doom  for  it« 

Very  melanoholy 
Is  our  present  duty ; 

We  iLa  fltrength  admiring. 
Conscious  of  its  beauty. 

Ah  1  our  task  is  tiring* 
Space  so  straitly  bounded, 

CaiiYiLBaes  so  many, 
Getting  quite  confounded ! 

Every  daubing  zany 
Anxioui  for  a  pkoe. 

WiLFAlD*s  water- colour— 
HftrahiaMi  plm  grimaoe^ 

Fills  our  flouls  with  dolour. 
SxARgFELD  too.     Ah  me ! 

Not  the  great  Sea*scapcr  t 
C.  D.  painter,  he, 

Praised  in  akrieking  paper « 


Bbaul^ grr  I    A  vaunt  I 

Hit  ooanohrUBh— oonfound  it  [ 
Hideonaly  doth  haunt 

All  our  councils  ;  round  it 
Earthquake  and  oclipBo 

Ever  seem  to  hover. 
Duff era^  farthing  dipa 

So  much  wall- space  cover 
Whioh  to  Light  and  Bwcotnesa 

Wo  would  see  asaigmedf 
Vigour,  taste,  completeness 

Crowded  out  we  iind. 
It  ii  this  constrioture — 

Trust  us  nothing  less  would — 
Makes  us  "shelve  "  this  picture, 

*Tia  what  "  O.  A,  S,"  would. 
In  hie  lofty  diction, 

Call  "  most  magisterial,*' 
'Til  no  fudge,  no  tiotioii. 

We  are  yerj  weary,  all. 
We  *d  not  write  **  HicjacH  " 

An  Art- work  so  fine  on, 
U  we  can  we  ^11  place  % 

Yei,  Sir,  and  the  Line  on ! 
'Twere  a  taak  meet  pleasant^ 

But,  aa  we  're  about  full^ 
It  must,  for  the  present^ 

Stand  aside  at  "  Doubtfol.'' 


The  Blue  Ribbon  Army  must,  of  course,  be  in  favour  of  the  Aboli- 
tion of  Capital  Punishment  (or  Encouragement  of  Crime)  BiU,  ai 
iher  pi^hahly  otjnMfr  jhni  an  Execution  is  a  drop  too  much. 


RATHER  IREEaULAK, 

Without  our   Miming    Pottul   ** ArrnngemenU  for  To-day'* 

regularly  every  morniuf,  we  should  he  nowhere— not  in  it— or,  to  put 
it  poeticallf',  we  ahould  oe  all  abroad— **  any  where,  anywhere  out  of 
the  world,''  and,  oertainly,  not  at  home  aJl  day.  But,  apologising 
to  the  Editor  in  the  most  Lord- Chief- J uatician  atyle,  we  would 
humbly  luggostf  that  for  tho  sake  of  the  fashionable  but  uaintelli^nt 
foreigner  who  is  not  au  courant  with  our  times  and  seasons,  the 
^Varrangementa ''  nught  be  set  in  chronological  order.  Thus,  why 
should  the  Catalogue  be  as  we  give  it  below,  observing  the  order,  but 
slightly  altering  the  names  :^ 

AEEASrOEMlOrTS  P^E  TO-DAT, 
Mrs.  Bapaion'i  Pint  D&noe. 
B&oet— Clsremarket  Spring ;  Cuirah, 

Chuckinghatn  Ciub— CoUsra  sad  final  tiw,  April  Fool«!*p  la«t  dmy , 
Scientific  Bocietiei,  &a. — iloyal  Conititutioa,  2 ;   Koyal  Boaiety,  Gafo  KoyaL| 

Eegent  Street,  3  ;  Ma&hen)'  Lecture,  6. 
May  Meetiagi  or  May  not— BtJtddhlM  and  Bloomibury  MiftiAnary  Meeting. 
CompaniM^  Meetiugi,  Asiociatioiu,  ^a. — Jo-MiUeritei  Meeting  at  Asylum 

far  Idioli.  Etirliw^ojd,  for  diicuisiuf  '*Shall  India  hare  a  (wmic  song  ;  or, 

who  '•  going  to  hinder  yer  ?  *' 

The  details  are  unimportant.  But  why  oommence  the  day  with  & 
danoe  P  Of  oourget  to  a  great  many  Bel^aviana  the  first  thing  to^  he 
thou|fht  of  when  they  wake  in  the  morning  la,  where  are  we  going 
to-night  ?  But  the  Foreigner  ahove<mentioned  would  form,  from 
these  published  arrangements,  a  ourioua  idea  of  our  English  oustoma. 
He  would  write,  '*  They  begin  the  day  with  a  danoe.  whioh,  being 
regularly  r\^h4  in  the  papers,  is,  of  oourse,  opisn  to  m  perao&A*  Bo 
far  more  truly  Republican  are  they  here,  under  a  Mon&rohyt  thian 
we  in  Paris  under  a  Republic.  Then  after  the  danoe  they  go  to 
Raoea^%Then  baok  to  town  to  see  Athletic  Bports,  and  in  the  aiter* 
noon  they  tranquilliae  them^lves  with  some  Science,  some  Churoh 
meetinga,  &o.,  &c.  Suoh  it  life  in  London,  without  mentioniog  the 
theatret  and  publio-houaea*"  Mri,  Bumnov— who  oertninly  detaiToe 
her  **  frat  dance  ''--poor  thing  I— might  haTO  it  down  to  the  ufoal 
time  at  night  instead  of  making  it  the  oommenoementof  the  Axrange- 
ments  for  the  Day, 
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DOUBTFITL." 


P™-.X0.Co.„a.  '   ■MlTmCIP.Ltry  RKFOHH.     AH  :-a00D  SUBJECT,     TES-WE'LL  PLACE  IT-IF  WE 
CA^    FIND   MOOM  FOIi   IT/!!** 
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A  VEEY  PEIVATE  VIEW  OF  THE  GEOSVEJIOE. 

{JBtf  Ollendorff  Junior,) 

Hatji  70U  seen  the  Plchurea  ?  I  hare  not  seen  tbe  Piotures.  I 
have  not  seen  the  Piotmres,  bat  I  haye  seen  the  People.  I  shjill 
lunch.  Shall  you  lunch  ?  I  will  lunch  with  you  (at  your  expense). 
Thank  yon  I  {merci!)  H&b  the -^^thete  cut  hii  hair?  The  Hair- 
dreaser  has  out  the  Esthete's  hair  [L  e.^  the  hair  of  the  .£stheteL 
I  like  ifaime)  the  Picture  by  { par)  Kselex  Halswwxb,  but  I  will 
not  pui-ehaae  (etcheUr)  the  Nooturne  by  Whibtxsb  {tiffleur). 
Whistler  ho  bio  wed !  Ui^S),  KaiLEr  Halswki^le's  Picture  b 
oaHed  (M'appeile)  *'  JRofja)  Windsor." 

la  it  true  (tst^c^  vrai  qu^)  the  Soap-man  iPhomme  aux  mvoni) 
Peabs  has  purchaBed  **iJu^a^  Wind$or^' tor ^tsi  advertiflement  {affiche)  r 
Yax  Pbiksep  has  painted  something  like  an  Artisti  but  {fmiis)  Mr. 
HOLL  has  painted  aomehody  who  is  Bometkinj^  like  an  Artist.  What 
is  his  name  ?  His  name  is  [tl  t*appeits)  John  Tknuusi,*  How  many 
people  are  there  here  ?  .  I  do  not  Itnow :  I  will  count  them,  I  should 
like  some  lunoh.  Yoe  can  Inn  oh  at  the  Restaurant  below.  Will 
you  lunoh  there  also  {atan)  ?  With  pleasure,  if  you  wiU  pay  for 
both  of  us  [t4)us  kt  deux).  I  haye  a  nat|  a  stiek,  an  umbrella,  a 
catalo^e«  a  ticket  of  admissieo^  and  an  appetitef  but  I  have  no 
money.  I  am  afraid  {je  eratm)  that  no  on©  will  give  me  luncheon, 
I  will  [ja  vatt)  go  down  (de$cendre)  into  the  Restaurant. 

Waiter !  (^ar^on)  have  you  some  bread,  some  outlets,  some  beef, 
some  preserved  strawberry  jam-tart  (cowjI/Mrd  aujr  f raises) ,  and  some 
fTOod  wine  [du  bon  vin)  f  \e8,  Sir ;  here  thejr  are  {voild).  Ah  I  my 
dear  friend  {mon  eher  amt),  sit  opposite  [vis* d^ vis)  me.  Call  the 
Waiter,  and  tell  him  we  lunch  together  {eftsembie). 

The  wine  is  good,  the  bread  is  excellent,  the  beef  is  appetising. 

Excuse  me  one  moment  (mm  moment)  I  see  I^f  adame  X going  up 

{monUr)  to  the  Gallery.  I  must  (il  faut)  tpeak  to  her.  She  has 
asked  me  to  show  (indiquer)  her  Mrs/JoPLrjio's  pictures  and  Miss 
Mohtalba^s  [ceux  de  Ml£e.  Montalua).  You  are  coming  back  {da 
retmir)^  are  yon  not  {n^est-ce  pas)  ?    \ea ;  I  shall  come  back^ 

Waiter  1  tne  Gentleman  wno  was  with  me  will  oome  baok  and  pay 
for  his  own  share.  No,  Sir  [Non^  Monsieur),  You  mu^t  pay  for 
the  two.  It  is  too  bad ;  I  will  speak  to  {ui' addresser)  Mr,  Comyns 
Cab&»  or  to  Sir  Codtts,  All  that  is  nothing  to  me  {tout  qa  tie  me 
regarde  pas) ;  yon  have  {\i  faut  uhsolument)  to  pay  two  soups,  two 
fiah.  two  beef a«  two  vegetables  (ie|^7»<rj)f  one  bottle  of  the  beet  (le 
meUkur)  wine,  two  breads,  two  butters. 

There  is  the  money.  1  am  angry.  I  will  not  give  anything  [run) 
to  the  waiter.  The  pictures  are  in  the  Gallery  above»  bat  his  friend 
is  no  longer  to  he  seen  {visible].  Where  is  Mr.  Z.f  He  is  gone  [il 
est  parti).  Did  he  say  when  he  would  return  ?  No ;  he  did  not  say 
when  he  would  return.  Ee  has  taken  my  over*ooat  (i»ar-f^uui), 
my  catalogue,  and  my  new  umbrella  [pitraphtie),  I  will  hasten  [me 
pre$ser)  to  seek  (ehereher}  him*  Another  day  I  will  Lix^  at  the 
pictures. 

LAW  VERSUS  HONEY. 

ff^(na  to  mtske  Things  pleasant  (0  the  Df/endant, 

FLkQB—The  High  Court  0/ Justice,        Tmz—The  Present  Da^/, 

Thb  Lord  Ceikp  Justice,  after  an  exhaustive  history  of  carica- 
ture in  all  its  branches,  from  the  time  of  the  Flood  up  to  the  Nine- 
teenth Centtijv,  then  addressed  himself  to  the  Bubjeot- matter  of  the 
case.  He  said — Mr.  Legg  I  am  sure  will  forgive  me  if  I  misrepre- 
sent  him,  but  I  certainly  imderstood  him  to  observe,  **  Some  of  my 
work  is  admirably  artistic »  but  the  remainder  is  certainly  crude,  not 
to  say  coarse."  This  he  has  put  forth  in  an  extremely  able  manner, 
and  what  he  says  is  well  worthy  of  your  attention.  He  adds,  with 
much  cleverness,  that  some  of  the  caricaturists  of  the  past  century 
were  equally  severe  and  coarse.  Kow,  I  am  sure  he  will  forgive  me 
if  I  say  tliat  I  should  not  have  made  any  diilerence  between  these 
caricaturist B  of  the  past  century  and  himBelf *  Had  those  carica- 
turists been  brought  l>efore  me  (as  I  am  heartily  glad  thev  were  not) 
I  should  have  sentenced  them  (1  ask  Mr.  LEOii's  pardonjias  I  may 
have  to  sentence  him.  Mr.  Lioo  says  that  many  people  pay  a  very 
largo  price  for  caricatures.  I  do  not  doubt  it,  and  I  cannot  suffi- 
ciently compliment  Mr.  Lxog  upon  the  great  research  he  has  shown 
in  colieoting  the  fact^  he  has  so  exhauatively  and  clearly  set  before 
you.  But  I  can  only  say  that  the  Artists  of  these  works  will  find 
that  I  will  punish  them,  although  the  tirat  to  admit  their  talent  and 
wit,  Mr*  Lego  must  forgive  me  if  I  say  that  in  the  event  of  a 
verdiot  being  found  against  him,  he  will  iind  me  the  reverse  of 
lenient.  It  will  pain  me  excessively  to  hAve  to  cause  inconvenience 
to  Mr.  Lego,  who  is  an  admirable  scholar  and  a  most  accomplished 
linguist,  but  business  is  business^  and  a  misdemeanor  (Mr»  Leqg 
will  pardon  me)  can  only  be  atoned  for  by  fine  and  imprisonment. 
6till«  Mr.  Lxqo'b  argumenta  are  deserving  of  every  consideration, 


and  I  assure  him  that  should  he,  unfortunately,  be  compelled  to 
retire  for  awhile  into  seclusion,  that  he  should  be  able  to  add  to  their 
force  by  mature  and  astute  and  uninterrupted  reconsideration.  But 
Mr,  hl^QG  must  forgive  me  for  saying  that  it  is  not  an  argument  in 
his  favour  to  urge  that  other  caricaturists  have  escaped  punishment. 
Sapposing  that  a  Duke  were  to  steal  a  mantelpiece  (Mr.  Lisa  will 
excuse  the  analogy],  it  will  be  no  argument  in  the  burglarions  Duke's 
favour  to  declare  tnat  other  Peers  of  equal  rank  have  escaped  dis- 
covery, and  consequent  punishment.  In  conclusion,  the  matter  must 
he  left  to  the  Jury*  They  would  decide  wisely.  The  issue  was  a 
simple  one.  Mr,  Liog^  would  either  be  permitted  to  continue  his 
truly  admirable  work  in  peace  and  comfort,  or  he  would  be  forced 

iMr.  Leg 6  would  forgive  him  the  suggestion)  to  spend  all  his  leisure 
or  many  weeks  in  the  cell  of  a  prison. 

The  Lord  Chief  Jubticb,  after  bowing  for  several  minutes  to  the 
Prisoner  in  the  most  courteoui  and  respectful  maimer,  then  dis- 
missed the  Jury  to  consider  their  verdict. 


THE  ROYAL  SOCIETY  OF  PAINTERS  IN  WATER- 
COLOURS. 

Thk  Water-cure  in  PaO-Mall  seems  to  be  as  popular  and  successful 
as  heretofore.  The  bright,  vigorous,  healthy  character  of  the  pro- 
ductions of  tho  inmates  of  this  establishment  is  steadfastly  main- 
tained. Sir  Wilfrid  Lawson  should  certainly  be  elected  an  honorary 
Member,  seeing  the  [brilliant  and  extraordinary  effects  that  water 
eeems  to  be  capable  of  producing.  Sir  John  Gilbsbt  is  as  versatile 
and  Kubenesque  as  ever,  Mr.  T.  J.  Watson  has  some  truthful 
landscapes,  Mr.  H,  M.  Mabshall  some  wonderful  transcripts  of  life 
in  our  London  streets,  '*Oar  "  Mr.  Du  Maueiee  a  piquant©  picture 
of  {Society,  aod  Mr.  Birkett  Foster  some  pleasant  countrv  scenes* 
There  is  a  charming  drawing  by  Mr.  Johh  Ruskik,  truthf  lu  studies 
hy  Mr,  G*  P.  Boyce,  and  delioately  rendered  figure- subjects  by  Mr. 
Iv  K,  JoHv^K.  There  are  also  contribntions  by  Mrs.  ALLnreiiAic 
and  Mr*  Holmait  Uutut,  with  drawings  by  Messrs.  S.  P.  Jacxsoy, 
E,  BuoHAJfAjr,  A.  P.  Newtoit^  H.  S.  llAaKs,  E,  J.  Potstter,  A,  W. 
Huirr,  Carl  HjlAG,  A.  D.  Fripp,  and  others  which  call  for  especial 
attention.  A  capital  collection  in  all  of  oyer  three  hundred  pictures, 
80  successful  is  this  hydropathic  establishment,  that  its  Members 
might  well  sing  an  adaptation  of  an  old  Temperance  Song^  **  0,  water 
for  me  [  Bright  water  lor  me  I  Give  oil  to  the  tremulous  debauchee  I ' 


On  a  Certain  Debato. 


ToBif  ADOJiS  of  rancorous  nothingness  showered, 
'Midst  whioh  a  great  name— ah  I  irreverence— tosses  I 

Debate  at  St.  Stephen^ s  seeiDs  hopelessly  lowered 
To  a  game  of  **  Noughts*'  and  [Bk  Richard)  Crossrb  I 


Sir  Jons  Bekitett  lost  hia  watch  last  week.  He  says  that  in 
future,  for  the  benelit  of  those  who  would  **  take  away  the  means  by 
whioh  he  lives  *^  he  will  keep  a  better  watch  over  his  pocket,  and  a 
worse  one  inside  it."  **  J.  B.  is  sly,  Sir^  devilish  sly  "—but  the  prigs 
got  the  better  of  him.  Why,  they  'U  be  taking  the  Ciockmaker  s 
JTai  next  I  

**  CoNVEEsroH  OF  J^JsyTE^,"— Mrs,  Ramsbotham  has  seen  this 
heading  every  day  for  a  fortnight  past  in  all  the  papers.  She  wants 
to  know  who  **  Rentes  "  is,  and  to  what,  and  from  what,  he  is  con- 
verted? Was  the  conversion  effected  by  a  Church  Missionary 
Society,  or  is  it  a  Salvation  Army  affair  ? 


t'other  Ann  WHICH* 

Dm  "  Local  Option  "  find  unfeigned  voice, 
'Xwould  prove  another  name  for  '*  Hobson  •  Choice**^ 


The  AFFiRMATioBr  PnniciPtKa.— A  Constable,  ordered  to  search 
the  cellars  of  the  Houses  of  Farliament  for  explosive  material,  on 
being  presented  with  a  safety-lamp,  refused  to  carry  it«  saying  that 
he  had  a  conscientious  objection  to  taking  hia  Davy— or  anybody 

elje's.  

Mbb.  RAMSBOTHAJK*a  Kew  Cookery  Book  is  progressing.  She  says 
the  best  French  soup  in  ordinary  use  is  ** a  good  krouiUon" 


**  Rough  "  Places.— Our  Parks  and  pleasure-grounds— as  at  pre* 
sent  managed. 
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FLOEA'S  PROTEST* 

0  CAYS  of  pfurty-heikt,  Art- 
f adi,  giiak,  trioleUt 
All  hoUow  futiice  m  lie&rt 
ftiid  Art, 
Pray  leave  my  primro»eai  may* 
buda,  a^d  violeta 
To   play   tkeir  unsopiikti- 
cated  part* 
Ai  Nature  a  QommonerBf  oatho- 
lie  of  bleasiogf 
Not  badges  of  mere  party i 
clique^  or  emit. 
To  pose  my  flowerfl  aa  parti- 
Bans,  profeftfiing 
AlleglaBce,  save  to  me^  is  to 
insolt 
Impartial   Beauty,  freest   of 
all  dowers, 
^athetio    Noodledom    has 
placed  ita  trioki 
Wita  Ulies  and  ttie  golden- 
rayed  aunflowers, 
Now     N  oodledom    political 
would  fix 
Upon    my  bloABom^ world   iU 
foolisH  £ngera. 
Make  Perdiia's  catalogue  a 
party-Eat, 
But  whilfat  Bome  love  of  Flora 
witk  you  lingeTB, 
Let  gentle  heart  aud  fancy 
warm  reuiflt 
TEe  cold  intrusion.     Werd* 

world  is  your  own, 
For  badf^e  and  battle ;  leave 
my  llowers  alone  I 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    134* 


**The  Origin  of  Figures" 
has  bitherto  been  hidden  in 
impenetrable  obaourity, 
tbougb  the  secret  is  known 
In  many  oaaes  to  Ladies' - 
maids  and  Corset-makers. 
The  other  day*  however,  it  was 
stated  that  "  The  Mother  of 
Number  On©  **  had  been  found 
and  interne  wed  i  Here  is 
evidently  the  long  -  sought 
eluoidation.  The  Lady  in 
question  must  be  of  a  very 
advanced  age. 


SIK  GEORGE  B.  ATET,  K.C.B.,  F.E.S., 

Tbk  Asrao  no  MSB- Royal  who  nssKRvsa  tub  GaaTiTii]>B  or  Bia  GotJUTav 
FOE  B4VIN6  "  QORKSOTSD  TBI  AiMQ^paaato  QHaOMATtO  DlSPaRilON/* 


"TWO  TO  ONE  ON  THE 

FIELD  I'* 

Wb  wish  more  cases  were 
ended  as  Mr,  Justice  Fibld 
polished  oif  ooe  Mr*  Hini),  in 
an  appeal  ease.  Hind  v. 
Bruna^  a  trouble  of  some  ten 
years*  standing.  Mr.  Hnrn 
oommenoed  with  an  unfor- 
tunate remark,  for  which  he 
waa  justly  rebuked  by  the 
Judge,  ana  then  i  he  case  went 
along  rapidly  uiiiil — 

^*  Hr.  Justice  Fibld  uid  no 
cause  for  action  WdS  sbowa,  and 
if^  notwithBtandiDg  that  gtAtementi 
the  plAiatiff  continued  to  w««t« 
the  public  time,  hi?  should  excr- 
ciie  the  power  rested  in  hira^ 
and  cam©  hU  r&moval  from  the 
court, 

**  Mr.  Hind  laid  he  had  not 
be«n  heard,  but  he  would  •ubroii 
to  the  applioation  being  diimuied 
without  ("OEitti  aind  he  could  go  to 
the  Couit  of  Appeal. 

"Mr.  Justice  Field— We  shall 
diamiM  it  witb  costs ^  and  you  can 
go  where  yoy  like, 

**  Appeal  dismifttcdj  withooiti.** 

Isq'  t  that  magnidoent  Y  '  *  I 
shall  go  to  the  Court  of  Ap- 
peal, "  cries  Mr.  Ht»  i>*    *  *  You 

oan  go '*  repHei  Mr » Justice 

FiELB^  **  where  you  like.*' 
Which  suggests  rather  a  court 
below  than  one  of  the  courta 
above.  But,  anyhow,  exit  Mr* 
Htfiu,  and  aa&viug  of  pubUc 
time  is  eif eoted. 


Sou^  of  the  Youthful 
Bideiat. 

TtT  tftt  toe, 

My  tirat  go 
With  the  EquestrinnB 

AU  in  *Hhe  How." 

Canter  up, 

Canter  down. 
That's  the  way  we  ride   ii 
town. 


HALF-SEAS  UNDER, 

{Ijjiprtsiwn  crmted  %  rtading  the  Evidtnu  given  be/if  re  the  Channel 
TuJmd  CommiUce.) 

That  the  project  is  the  one  thing  that  can  save  England  from 
invaiion^  starvation,  and  ruin. 

That  it  is  an  idea  that  wilt,  if  carried  out.  destroy  the  British 
Empire. 

That  it  will  he  a  great  financial  Buccesi,  having  about  eight  hun- 
dred trains  a  day,  with  lome  couple  of  dozen  million  pasaengcrs. 

That  it  will  entail  bankruptcy  upon  all  who  touch  it,  and  wiU  have 
not  more  than  two  trains  per  litems  with  about  twenty  pasiengers. 

That  it  will  cost  three  millions.  That  it  will  also  cost  twenty- 
eight  miUions,    That  it  will  also  cost  nothing. 

That  it  can  be  constructed  in  two  months.  That  it  wiU  take 
twenty  years  in  eicavation.  That  with  vigour  it  ought  to  be 
finished  in  a  fortnight* 

That  it  should  beloaE  to  8ir  E,  WkiTivf.  That  it  should  he  bought 
by  the  Government*  That  it  should  be  open  to  everybody.  That 
nobody  should  use  it. 

That  it  could  be  easily  defended  by  a  fort  built  by  Sir  E,  WaTKOf , 
whose  knowledge  of  Military  Engineering  would  thus  be  put  to  the 
test  for  the  hrst  time.  A  Sergeant*e  guard  would  be  an  ample 
garriaon  for  this  earthwork. 

That  it  would  take  the  whole  of  the  Fleet  and  the  entire  Army, 
Militia,  and  Volunteers  to  man  a  seriea  of  absolutely  necessary 
fortifications  for  its  defence,  which  wotdd  extend  from  Folkestone  to 


That  commerce  would  increase  a  huEdredioldt  as  goods  from  the 
Continent  would  be  brought  at  a  third  of  the  price  to  England  from 
abroa^d. 

That  no  goods  could  be  sent  by  the  submarine  route,  as  the  expense 
would  be  too  great  for  such  a  means  of  trauaport.  In  fact,  it  would 
be  cheaper  to  send  a  package  two  thousand  miles  by  sea  than  ons 
hundred  yards  hy  rail* 

That  all  the  world  would  go  by  it  to  escape  the  aea-paasage. 

That  nobody  would  give  up  the  steamers,  preferring  them  to  the 
dangers  of  a  tunnel. 

That  the  scheme  is  a  triumph  of  civilisation,  and  should  be  carried 
out  immediately. 

That  the  plan  is  as  pernicious  as  it  is  idiotic,  and  should  he  knockfid 
on  the  head  once  and  tor  ever. 


J.  a.  FoaiiRs  TO  ms  "MBiBmiQ  blowholes,' 

**  Blow,  blow,  thou  sulphuretted  wind  1 
Thou  art  not  more  peetiferous 
Than  Parliamentary  ingratitude," 


PcriMOKABT  OusTEUcrioif,— Reatilt  of  excessive  Railway  Exten- 
sion and  consequent  inroad  of  Speculative  Builder  on  Suburban  Open 
Spaces,  producing  deposit  of  bricks-and-mortar,  and  couKestion  of 
the  Lungs  of  London, 

**  The  Cap  of  Maintenance,"  —  Awarded  by  the  Loan  Canr 

Justice  [as  a  N-wd-g-te  Pri2e)  :-^A  Fool's  Cap. 
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A    BAD    FIVE    MINUTES, 

AWKWAKB  POfllTION  OF  AIT  EQUMTBLAlf   AT  Mtfi-DAY   HARHfQ  FOR  THK   MaR&1,E  ABCH,    WQIH  TBI   FOLrOl   HAVK  TBMPOEAEILT 
DI8APPIAEKI>»   TE«   WOOB  FaVXHKHT  BUIT  BlOEKTLl   WaTRBKP,   ABD  AVX&TBODT  18   III  A  HVER¥    OSNIRALLT, 


A  NEW  THEATRICAL  REGULATION  BILL. 

If  tbe  Earl  of  OifSLOw  wants  to  bring  ia  a  redly  iiaefd  Bill  for 
reguktiQg  Theatricttl  mmttera,  w©  heg  to  present  him  with  a  few 
iUF^€Btit*Dfl  :— 

That  it  shall  be  made  an  offence  at  Common  Law,  or  indio table  for 
any  person  to  continue  praotioe  as  a  Theatrical  Amatenr  in  atry  line 
after  be  or  ehe  thaii  have  pegged  the  age  nf  twenii^-fre^  withotit  a 
Bpecial  licence  having  been  previonsly  obtained  from  a  Committee 
eonatitnted,  accordiDSf  to  the  terms  of  the  present  Act,  of  Dramatic 
Antbors,  Professional  Aotors,  and  one  Common- Law  Judge. 

That  the  cost  of  obtaining  snch  an  afereaaid  Bpeoial  liooiCd  shall 
be  not  lesa  than  £50  and  not  more  than  £300,  aoeording  to  the  oon- 
dition  of  the  applicant,  which  suma  shall  go  to  auch  charitable  pur- 
poses as  the  Committee  may  appoint* 

That  all  Amateura  professing  to  play  for  any  Charity  Bhall  only  be 
permitted  to  do  eo  on  payment  of  ten  guineas  tu  the  Treasurer  of 
inch  Charity. 

That  the  Dramatic  Anthora,  or  Antbora  and  Compoaera  whose 

Sieoes  are  represented  by.Amateuri  &hall  be  compelled  by  Law  to 
emand  exactly  three  times  the  amount  of  their  ordinary  fees  for 
each  representation,  whether  such  representation  be  for  eharity  or 
for  no  speeitied  object. 

That  no  licenco  be  granted  to  any  I^ady  Amateur  over  forty,  nor 
to  any  Gentleman  Amatenr  over  forty-five. 

That  no  lioence  he  granted  for  more  than  a  year. 

That  all  such  lioencea  expire  finally,  for  Ladies,  at  the  age  of  forty, 
and  for  Gentlemen  at  forty-hve. 

And  any  Lady  or  Gentleman,  over  the  above-mentioned  ages, 
playing  in  any  performance  whatever,  except  as  a  properly  engaged 
and  salaried  member  of  a  regular  Profeesional  Company,  shall  be 
fined  for  the  first  oHence  £50,  for  the  second  £100»  and  for  the  third 
imprieonment  for  not  more  than  two  years. 

That  anv  Professional  Actor  bringing  out  a  novice  to  play  Jttti^t, 
or  any  leading  part  in  any  piece  whatever^  shall  be  lined  £100  for  the 
firtt  o^enoe,  snail  be  imprisoned  for  the  second,  and  banished  the 
oonntry  for  the  third* 


That  any  Amateur,  Lady  or  Gentleman,  whether  acting  under 
advice,  as  a  pupil,  or  otherwise  playing  any  leading  part  in  any  piece 
whatever  at  an  evening  performance,  or  at  a  Ma&inee^  shall  be  in- 
dicted by  the  Director  of  PubUc  Proseeutiona  for  the  murder  of  such 
Stage -character,  and  frball  be  proceeded  against  as  the  Act  directs*  ^ 

That  designs  for  new  Theatres  be  forthwith  laid  before  a  Council 
of  Frofeaaiooal  men,  including  the  principal  Metropolitan  and  Pro- 
vincial Managers  (hut  no  architects  or  builders)  nnder  the  presidency 
of  Captain  Shatv. 

That  all  existing  Theatres  be  gradually  pulled  down  and  rebuilt 
on  the  places  agreed  to  by  the  Council  above-named. 

That  every  Theatre  having  existed  under  one  and  the  same 
MaTinfpment  for  over  three  years  shall  be  taken  to  pos@esa  a  reptr^ 
if*i' «  of  its  own,  from  which  it  shall  select  two  pieces  to  alternate 
wi  h  the  nights  of  any  new  production,  so  that  there  ahall  be  a 
variety  of  performances  every  week,  the  new  piece  being  played  for 
four  nights  and  one  3Iatitu'e,  and  the  old  pieces  for  two  nights.  This 
will  keep  the  Actors  in  good  working  order,  will  induce  a  number  of 
people  to  reiriait  the  Theatre^  and  generally  advance  the  iutereata  of 
Dramatic  Art* 

Dramatic  Authors*  fees  shall  be  fixed  at  a  certain  scale  of  per- 
centage for  alt  pieces  whether  new  or  old,  and  four  tickets  for  the 
stalk,  ,and  two  dress -circle  tickets  or  one  box  shall  be  at  their 
disposal  on  the  nights  when  these  pieces  are  played. 

That  no  Actor  or  Actressj  in  receipt  of  a  salary  at  the  rate  of 
£1000  per  annum  shall  take  a  benefit. 

That  any  Actor  or  Actress  introducing  any  words,  phraaea, 
speeches,  commonly  called  **  gags,"  of  their  own  into  any  piece  what- 
soever shall,  on  the  case  being  clearly  proved  against  tliem  before  the 
nearest  fitting  Magistrate,  be  fined  two  weeks'  salary  for  the  first 
olfenoe,  four  for  the  second*  and  so  on. 

Should  the  Actor  plead  that  he  or  she  has  the  Author's  permission 
for  such  **gag,"  the  permission  in  question  must  be  in  writing, 
duly  witnessed,  stamped,  and  produced  in  Court, 

That  anybody  proved  to  be  a  member  of  any  Church -and- Si 
Guild  shall  be  detained  during  Her  Majesty's  pleasure  in  HanW( 
8t  LuJce'a,  or  Colney  Hatch. 


ting, 


216 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAKI. 


[Mat  5,  1883: 


L883,         ■ 


"THE  SILVER  STREAK." 

*'  It  seemed  to  him  that  If  wo  lud  no  wAy  into  or  out  of  ibo  countrj  except 
hy  eea,  our  poiition  wnM  &  moat  daogt^rotiA  one.    We  ought  not  to  be  content 
to  go  on  living  in  thii  fook'  pamdito^  dependent  for  erery thing  on  the  soa/' 
Sir  Edward  Wat  kin's  Bvidenea  on  the  Channel  TmneL 

We  have  sunir  very  oft  Britone  neVr  flhall  be  slaTes, 

And  boasted  IIretakkia  rnlea  o'er  the  waves. 

But  now,  if  we  trast  Edwakd  WatkiNp  it  Beems 

We^ve  aU  be«n  indnlg'iag  in.  dangerous  dreami : 

That  Eailwaj  Colossus  deoiares  it  to  be 

Quite  sboekiDg  that  England  -a  snrronnded  by  sea. 

We  had  thought  we  were  stroDj^^  but  he  a  wears  we  are  W6&k» 

And  it  'b  all  on  account  of  the  Sea*B  Silver  Streak, 

We  bad  fancied  this  tight  little  island  of  ours 
Was  l>etter  untouched  bv  all  neighbouring  Foweri, 
That,  as  an  observer  eouM  note  at  a  glauce. 
The  sea  made  ui  safer  than  Spain  or  than  France  \ 
That  while  ou  the  Coatinent  all  flew  to  arms, 
The  Ocean  preserved  us  from  foreign  alarms  ; 
But  it  *s  quite  a  mistake,  we  are  skockingly  weak, 
And  it 's  all  on  account  of  that  Sad  Siker  Streak, 

'Tii  of  course  just  your  game,  prood  Sir  Edwabb,  we  know, 

To  back  up  the  Tunnel  and  fight  for  your  Co,  ; 

To  vow  that  we  aEall  be  more  prosperous  far, 

When  close^linked  to  France,  than  as  just  as  we  are. 

The  Sea  ^s  not  a  danger,  Sir  Edward,  that  *»  fiat, 

And  England  oan't  swallow  such  twaddle  as  that ; 

*Ti8  the  Tunnel  will  make  itt  most  probably  weak, 

And  there  *8  safety  we  *il  awear  in  tue  Sea's  Silver  Streak  \ 


A 


GRAND    OPENING    OF    THE    NEW    PICCADILLY 

WATERWORKS. 

{T\OG  Fini  VtsiU,  Thurtday  and  Friday 'Aprii  26  and  27.) 

Oa,  didn't  I  hear  of  tbeae  jolly  Toting  Watermen  f  and  didn't  I 
determine  to  be  in  my  place  and  at  theirs  for  the  opening  ceremony  I 
Rather  t  The  idea  haunted  me.  I  had  restleas  nights,  and  thought 
at  last  thiat  I  should  be  proatratad  with  Water-colour  on  the  brain. 

But  Thursdaj?'  morning  came  at  last.  An  uncertain  day^a  water- 
colour y  sort  of  day,  which— may  the  omen  be  propitious !— turned 
out  remarkably  line.  I  was  determined  to  be  the  first  on  the  aoene* 
My  cabman,  with  a^watery-ooloury  eye,  but  gin -and -watery  voice, 
took  advantage  of  my  being  deeply  immersed  in  an  article  on  the 
Imprefsionista  by  one  of  the  Morning  Postmen  to  drive  me  to 
Holborn,  because  he  aaid  be  had  understood  me  to  say  the  **  New 
Buildings,''  which  he  took  to  mean  the  First  Avenue  Hotel  with  the 
scaffolding  up,  and,  on  my  explaining  to  him  his  mistake,  he  was 
for  driving  me  to  the  Aquarium  (a  nearer  approach  to  the  Water - 
Colours),  had  I  not  risked  my  neck  bv  putting  my  head  out  of  the 
window — it  waa  a  fourwlieeler — and  shouting  at  him  the  exact 
direction,  which  at  length  brought  him  up  at  the  entrance  to  the 
Kew  Oalleries  of  the  Institute  in  Piccadilly* 

Here  everything  showed  me  I  was  among  the  Paintera.  They 
were  hard  at  work,  brushea  in  their  hands,  and  paint- pota  by  their 
tide,  at  the  doors,  A  warning  with  regard  to  *'  Wet  Paint  *'  was  the 
first  thing  that  caught  my  eye  at  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  and  made 
me  at  once  distruatful  and  uncomfortable.  Whatever  it  might  be  up 
above  in  the  Galleries,  below  it  was  *'  Tarnishing  Day,"  and  the 
Painters  at  work  were  all  **  Artists  in  oil,"— very  much  in  oil,  Thia 
waa  an  odd  beginning,— English  work,  and  Italian  oil. 

The  Galleriea  had  a  bright,  fresh,  and  wholesome  look,  and  were 
well  open  to  the  da>' light.  PictuTes  with  loftiest  aims  did  not  appear 
to  me  to  be  ^*  skied,  but  were  aU  well  placed,  and  the  general 
appearance  decidedly  attractive,  '*  The  Press,"  at  that  early  hour, 
waa  represented  by  two  Gentlemen  who  were  doubtful  as  to  where  to 
place  tneir  great- coats  and  umbrellaa,  and  who  apparentljr  experi- 
enced fiome  difficulty  in  keeping  clear  of  the  upholstering:  men 
«Dgaged  in  laying  down  new  carpets  by  the  aid  of  a  aort  of  miniature 
pitchfork,  and  a  small  edition  of  a  Nasmyth  hammer,  and  over  whom 
the  Critics,  sbadiog  their  eyes  and  making  lorgnettes  with  their 
hands,  as  they  backed  to  focus  their  "  private  views/'  were  perpetu- 
olly  stumbling,  and  not  distinctly  apologisiQg.  It  didn't  take  long, 
however,  for  the  Busy  Beet  to  select  tne  Mowera  where  the  beat 
honey  was  to  be  found,  and  which  would  nrove  most  attractive  to 
the  general  Public,  with  whom,  during  tne  Season,  these  aaioona 
will  he  a  favourite  resort » 

JEstheticism  ia  but  soantily  represented.  Here  and  there  tome 
unhealthy  group  of  stiffly-outlined  figures  may,  like  JaiCF  Leech's 
**  Gent  a- bio  win'  of  his  baccy  "  on  the  drag,  "  spile  the  lot."  But 
this  ia  guite  exceptional.  Life  and  health  are  fully  represented ;  and 
the  visitor  is  not  uepresaed  by  sickly  tints  and  unwliolesome  effeminato 
hein^,  hr8t  cousins  of  ghoula,  and  closely  connected  with  vampires 
^zf£f  aharchyatds,  sor  by  the  e^emmate  creations  of  a  apaamodic, 


Colney-Hatohney  sentimentality,  where  all  is  Mystery,  Meknoholy, 
and  hopeleBS  Muddle.  Brightness,  lightness,  a  pervading  healthy 
tone  and  truth  to  Nature,  and  somehow  a  feeling  of  English  Bome- 
ateadinesa,  seem  to  pervade  the  atmoaphere  of  the  New  Galleries  ol 
the  Institute  of  Waterworks  in  Piccadillv.  ^ 

Then  came  the  opening?  ceremony  on  Friday  night.  We  were  all 
in  the  Prince's  Hall  or  Concert  Eoom— a  good  place  for  sound,  and 
fitted  up  with  the  moat  perfect  taste,  except  the  balcony  at  the  back, 
which  can  only  be  admired  by  those  with  whom  open  jam-tart  is  a 

gaeaion, — at  the  appointed  time,  and  then  puuf^tually  arrived  Their 
;oyal  Highnesaes  The  Prince  and  Princeaa  of  WaLBS,  delighted  to 
take  part  in  anything  tending  to  promote  the  cause  of  Art,  with 
their  diatingubhed  party,  whom  all  rose  to  receive  as  Mr.  ARTHira 
Chappell  ushered  them  to  their  aeaU,  with  musical  honours  (he 
hummed  the  accompaniment  to  the  National  Anthem  in  an  under- 
tone), performed  by  some  respectable  full-grown  cherubs,  of  a  aeriooa 
turn,  packed  up  aloft,— they  were  memoera  of  the  London  Tocal 
Union,  and,  this  ceremony  being  over,  the  Harmonista  in  black  and 
white  commenced  a  melodious  invit&tiofn  to  aomebody  to  **  Strike  the 
Lyre,"  which  challenge  not  being  acoepted  bv  anybody  in  particular, 
the  Respectable  Warblers  retired  in  excellent  order,  there  being 
clearly  no  Lyre  present  to  be  struck. 

Then  Mr»  Fekb  Cowen  played  an  accompaniment  for  Miaa 
Saktlkt,  who  sang  a  couple  of  aongs  charmingly  and  unaffectedly. 
Then  Signor  Piatt  I  played  on  his  violoncello  a  Fantjiaia  on  aira  from 
Sonnambuiti^  with  Mr,  Cowbn  still  at  the  piano,  who,  however,  had 
quite  a  little  holiday  of  it  when  the  Biguor  came  to  the  inevitable 
variations*  A  aimple  tune  haa  no  ebauce  with  Signor  Piatti  ;  ha 
won't  let  it  alone.  He  hunts  it  Into  comer  a :  he  moves  up  and  down 
stairs  over  it,  dances  on  it,  but  up  it  cornea  again  f  re^h  as  ever,  in 
spite  of  hia  attempts  to  crnah  it.  Then  he  has  a  game  of  pursuing 
his  how  with  hia  left  hand  up  and  down  the  instrument,  the  bow 
only  narrowly  escaping  being  caught  each  time  and  getting  off  with 
a  frightened  squeak  (like  a  mouse),  when  the  left  hand,  evidently 
very  nervous,  rushes  up  to  the  top  of  the  instrument,  scuttling  away 
like  a  spider  from  a  etinging  ily,  nod  doesn't  venture  down  again  for 
at  least  another  twenty  aecouds  or  so.  Finally  the  Signor  b  led  off 
exhausted  by  Mr.  Cowbic. 

The  absence  of  all  water-colour  from  the  programme  was  remark- 
able, considering  the  occasion.  We  ought  to  nave  had  **  The  Jolly 
Young  Watertnan'^  in  praise  of  the  New  Departure,  **  Ths  Battle 
of  Trafalgar ^^^  ^*  JIeart§  of  Ofl^  "  by  Mr,  Santlkt,  and  a  fountain 
or  two  might  have  been  engaged  to  play.  However,  ao  it  wasn't, 
and  on  we  went. 

Madame  Patet  then' sang  Sceubert's  **  Ave  Maria/^  giving  a 
version  considerably  at  variance  with  the  printed  words  in  the  pro- 
gramme, ao  that,  after  the  first  four  lines,  those  who  were  following 
the  hook  found  it  better  to  close  it  at  once,  and  listen  to  the  singer, 
which  was  a  real  treat.  Then  came  a  M.  VLAniMin  de  pAcffitANie, 
who,  in  consequence  of  his  long  hair,  and  a  bulkiness  about  his 
waist  and  coat-tails  suggestive  of  coDCealed  fish-bowls,  to  be  presently 
produced  from  under  a  handkerchief ,  I  at  first  act  down  as  a  Con- 
juror, He  wasn't  however,  being  a  Pianist  of  considerable  skill, 
with  an  overpowering  propensity  for  getting  the  most  out  of  every 
not«,  and  listening  m  rapt  admiration  to  its  dying  away  in  the 
diatance,  and  then  slowly  raising  his  left  hand  as  if  pronouncing  a 
blessing  on  the  instrument  as  he  went  along,  which  I  am  bouud  to 
say  waa  by  no  means  so  rapidly  as  some  of  us  would  have  wished. 
However,  he  played  himaelf  out  at  last,  didn*t  do  the  fish-bowls  or 
the  eggs  and  cannon-ball  in  somebody's  hat,  and  retired  to  make 
way  for  Signor  FoLT,  who  hurst  upon  us  with  a  hramtra,  in  which  he 
asserted  that  he  '*  was  a  Reamer  *— which  though  a  musical  name, 
ia  nowadays  more  aaaociated  with  a  Queen's  Counsel  than  with 
*^  four-eight  '*  in  a  bar* 

The  Roamer  having  wandered  away,  the  first  part  was  brought  to 
a  conclusion,  the  Stewards,  with  red  rosettes,  disappeared,  and  pro- 
aently  the  Chappell  of  Ease  returned,  and  begged  their  Ro^al  High- 
nesaes to  ascend  to  the  Galleries,  declare  the  New  Building  open, 
see  the  Pictures,  take  _  some  refreshment,  and  enjoy  themaelves. 
With  which  request  their  Royal  Hi ghn eases  complied,  and  then  pnn 
ceeded  to  inspect  the  Pictures.  So  did  everybody  else*  Space  wil^ 
not  permit  of  our  giving  extracts  just  now  from  the  Catadogne. 
which,  rt  la  mod^  Parisienne^  is  illustrated,  and  is  a  moat  useful 
souvenir  of  the  visit.  Sir  Ebkokkick,  P.R.  A.,  kindly  looked  in  iuat 
to  give  a  touch  of  Oil  to  the  Waters^  in  case  they  should  be  troublod. 

The  opening^  of  the  New  Piccadilly  Waterworks  waa  a  brilliant 
anccess,  on  which  the  Council  of  Ten,  including  the  President,  Mr. 
Loina  Haqhe,  the  indefatigable  Secretary,  the  Curator  Evebill 
(may  he  he  Always  Well !  j,  Kr,  Likton,  and  the  Members  who  haT« 
stuck  manfully  to  the  work,  are  to  be  heartily  congrmtnlated. 

N.B.— Look  in  at  Kot.  825,  817,  771,  491,  500,  380,  352.  864,  an4 
Mr.  J»  D.  LiNTOir'8  484—"  The  Adnwmtion ;  or,  a  Jieaular  Cwf/* 
The  Princess  Beatrice  is  an  Honorary  Member,  aim  contributes 
H38  and  840.  Catalogue  later  on,  Admtasion  on  Opening  Night  was 
by  illustrated  cards  as  tickets.  These  ore  the  Institute's  Water* 
Carte*  de  Fwite. 


TO  C0MM£SPQNnsNT8,—ln  no  cAse  can  Contributions,  whether  KB.,  PxinteA  TiaU^t,  i>t  T)Taw^Ii^«,  >i^  xtX^ixiift^,  'osZ^nta  ««Aai&pani«d 
itr  «  Sumped  and  ihrected  Eny^lop^  or  Cover.      Copi«a  o!  US.  6\ioti1A  ^^  Ue^t  \s^  ^^^^  ^tAsw*. 
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WHAT    OUR   ARTIST    HAS    TO    PUT    UP   WITH  1 

Old  Frumd  {with  unnecessary  surprise  and  ejusim),    **  JFsAT  /    Sold  toux 
PWTuns/I    I?NO  \  i  1    You  DON'T  miait  to  bat  no  ! ! !  i  *' 


AFTER    THE    PRIVATE    VIEW 

At  TEB  ROYAL  ACJlBIMT  LAST  FRIDAY. 

First  Lmt^.  Oh,  it  wbs  deliglitfiil !  so  amuBinff  I 

Second  Ladt/^  Suc^h  a  crafih  t  the  he&t  fiomething  too 
awful ;  but  everybody  there . 

Third  Lady.  I  was  in  the  Aoadefioj  from  eleven  till 

six.    We  luDched  there.    Mi,  X pointed  out  all  the 

celebriliea  to  us» 

First  Lady,  Tea,  It  was  mo&t  interesting ;  and  what 
wonderful  costumes ! 

Second  Lady.  Weren*t  they  I  I  saw  Miaa  Ellex 
Teebt  and  Mr*  GLAuaTONE,  and  Mr.  Hahk»  and  Sir 
Fbedbeick  Leiohtok.  But  I  couldn't  tee  Ma.  Ikvikq. 
I  was  to!d  he  was  there. 

Third  Lady.  I  just  caught  a  glimpse  of  him  as  he  was 
leaving. 

Second  Lady.  No  I  did  you  ?  I  wi&k  I  had.  I  Ve 
never  seen  him  off  the  stage.  Jexwy  pointed  out  Mr. 
T00L15  to  us. 

Fourth  Lady,  Yes,  dear  j  but  I  found  out  afterwards 
that  I  had  made  a  mistake.  It  wasn't  TooLBt  it  was  8ir 
Verb  ON  Harcoubt  ;  hut  they  *re  both  so  much  alike. 

St^cond  Lady,  And  then  the  Artifit9»  you  know  I  Mr. 
FoRLS  Hood  was  with  us  most  of  the  time,  and  he 
pointed  them  all  out  to  us.  There  was  Mr,  Calderoit, 
you  know^  who  always  paints  Chdleaiur  d*Ftpagne^  look- 
ing anylhmg  but  a  Spaniard  with  his  long  curly  flaxen 
hair  and  youthful  face  of  true  Saxon  type* 

TItird  Lady,  Yes,  and  Mr*  Millais  I  Why,  he  looks 
quite  a  email  boy. 

Fourth  Lady.  But,  Mr.  SroREY,  who  was  the  archi- 
tect of  Story's  Gate  I  He  might  be,  as  Mr.  Hood  said^  a 
Life-Guardsman. 

Fir  it  Lady,  They  were  all  there.  We  were  badly  off 
for  lunch  J  but  we  made  up  for  it  with  cake  and  lemonade. 

Second  I^dy,  Ah  I  there  'a  nothing  in  the  whole  Season 
I  like  so  much  as  a  Private  View  Day  at  the  lloyal 
Academy, 

Enter  Gentleman* 

Oentleman.  Eoyal  Academy  1  So»  you  Ve  been  to  the 
Show.    What  did  yon  think  of  the  Pictures  ? 

All  [»urprised).  The  Pictures  I  Oh,  we  hadn't  time  to 
see  any  Pictnies, 

[Curtain.) 


AN  AMATEUR  PLAY-BILL. 

{Turned from  **th6  C^mtfetUioiuiV*  into  "the  Plain  Truth,"} 

OiT  Buch  and  such  a  date,  to  suit  the  convenience  of  the  Chiif 
Performers,  who  are  usually  lajiy  Clerks  in  disorganised  Oovt^rumtnt 
Offiees, 

A    GRAND    EXHIBITION    OF    INCOMPETENCY 

will  be  held,  nomiually  for  the  Benefit  of  some  ohsonre  Charity^  but 
really 

IN    GLORTFICATION   OF  THEIB  OWN  gELE-COKCEIT, 

I  admittedly  by  a  band  of  *'  Amateur  Actors  "  {Actors,  save  the  mark  I) 
caJUng  (hemselves  by  a  high-sounding  title,  but  really 

By  a  Body  of  Fraudulent  Donkeys, 

who,  by  announcing  that  they  can  *'  acfsonie  popular  piece,  induce 
the  Public  to  pay  their  money  to  come  and  see  them*  The  perform- 
ances will  commence  with 

THE  BUNGLING  OF  A  FARCE, 

in  which  some  brainless  idiot,  brimming  over  with  mistaken  lelf- 
oonfidence  will  have  the 

UUBOrNDED  IMPUBB5CE, 

displayed  in  get-up^  business,  and  other  details  picked  up  with  the 
assistance  of  a  prole sb ion al  Coach,  of 

F&EULT  iMiTATim  Mr,  J,  L,  TOOLE* ! 

The  Programme  will  end  with  a  second  attempt  at  damaging  the 
Dramatic  Aulhors'  Sooiely,  by 

MURDERING  A  MODERN  COMEDY, 

This  dark  deed  will  he  accomplished  by  a  number  of  numskulls  of 
both  sexes,  with  the  orgsna  of  self-esteem  and  love  of  approbation 
abnormally  developed*     The  whole  will  conclude  (as  it  has  com- 
men^'ed)  with  a  grand  difplay  of 
Vakitt,  Frivoltty,  JEAiorsT,  AM>  ALL  BOUTS  OF  TTkchahitablvnish. 


kn  Yak rn 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

Mb*  AuGCfeTira  HABRia  has  revived  his  Youth,  which  will  now 
have  its  tliog  for  some  oouftiderable  lime, 

♦  We  shall  have  a  word  or  two  to  Bay 

afejeTiij  later  on    about  the  new  Battle  Sc^cnei 

1*^     W    ji^     which  ooouTH— as  battles  will  occasion- 
'  ^^    '^  '^  ^"^     ally— in  the  middle  of  what  slill  promises 
to  be  a  IsBtingpieoe. 

At  Tool!j*s  Theatre,  Mr.  J.  L.  Too  lb 
tells  a  wonderful  story—an  'orrible  tale 
— about  his  being  set  upon  hy  mfliana 
with  gleaming  teeth,  wild  eyes,  and 
fearful  weapons,  on  his  way  home  one 
night— when  his  wife  didn  t  know  he 
was  out— in  Piccadilly.  A  Sly  Dog  was 
there  to  corroborate  the  tale ;  but  the 
little  dog  laughed  to  see  such  fun,  and 
Mr.  J,  L.  TooLB  went  off  with  the 
trombone. 

The  Merry  Duchess^  by  Mesers.  Sma 
and  Clay,  has,  it  seems— or  it  Sims- 
made  a  hit  at  the  Royalty.  All  about  this  in  our  next  after  next. 
As  to  the  tunts,  somebody  said  that  **the  music  of  Clay  is  werry 
putty." 

Ftidora^  at  the  Hay  market  last  Saturday,  was  a  BucoeBs  for  the 
Management.  Mrs.  dabah  Bernba&bt-Bse&e  astonished  everyone 
by  her  cleverly-mansged  line-uf5on-line  tracing  of  the  original  por- 
trait. Mr.  CooHLATf.  being  unable  to  make  a  servile  copy  of  Febjibb 
BERTON'a  ZoriV,— and  Art  forbid  he  should  ever  dream  of  trying  it, 
—could  only  mechanical  ly  obey  stage -directions  and  move  with  the 
other  principal  figure.    1"  uU  notice  def ened. 


An  Artful  Card. 


TiTR  Qfeew's  prohibition  "as  to  lamb"  having  been  removed, 
the  following  will  he  the  new  Royal  motto  —  **  i?et*etum*  d  wi% 
Mouiom,** 


It.   LIIXIV. 


Mat  U,   1883.] 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


219 


MUSICAL  NOTE. 

Wi  rejH'et  haviDg  been  lioaHe  to  aeakt 
at  Mr.  Sims  Rketes's  Conceft,  last  week* 
Our  Musical  Man  went,  and  rejM>rted  that 
the  Concert  vtaa  a  ^ret-rate  one,  aod  that 
Mr*  lEYme'a  iosig^  accompanied  bf  Mr,  J. 
L,  Toole  on  the  trombone,  was  the  gem  of 
the  entertainment.  Mr*  Sai^tlet  has  never 
been  in  better  voice  than  at  the  Concert 
— not  Si  Ma's,  bnt  another's— and  he  waa 
dieered  to  the  echo,  and  by  the  Echo  (there 
ia  a  Tery  objectionable  one  in  St.  Jara©ii*6 
Hall,  and  the  Police,  aasisted  hy  Mr.  An- 
TBU&  Cklpvkll,  oni^ht  to  find  her  out,  and 
bring'  her  up  with  her  siater  at  the  Albert 
HdU  before  ibe  nearest  Magistrate,  charged 
with  diatarbiog  the  aadience)— in  hia  splen- 
did rendering  of 

Oh*  many  have  tuld 

Of  the  Monks  of  old 
What  a  glorious  race  they  were ; 

But  tia  not  true, 

As  told  to  jou » 
That  I  'm  off  to  a  Monasl^^re, 

That  is  a  sort 

Of  false  report. 
At  which  when  it  I  hear, 

Ilanph  '^ha!  ha!*' 

'Tis  chaff,  -^ha!  bat'* 
What  1  as  a  Monk !    Xo  fear ! 

Some  folk  would  be  shocked 

To  see  me  f  rocked 
With  girdle  and  shavtn  crown  ; 
My  tailor  would  sighi 
My  ihoemnker  ory, 
And  my  hairdresser  go  ont  of  town. 

1  may,  you  know, 

To  Chappell  go 
With  Tehuy  of  Gsiet*e. 

We  chaff  and  qnaif, 

He  makes  xk%  laugh  ; 
Never  knew  such  &  mon-as-TEEEK^ 

After  thii  mnsica!  and  vocal  explanation, 
the  truthful  person  who  took  the  trouble 
to  sbt  the  canard  flying  about,  may  now 
at  once  beg  pardon,  and  for  ever  after- 
wards hold  his  tongue. 


THE  CONSPIRATORS*  CHORUS. 

Sing  a  song  of  Dynamite, 
pack  it  up  in  baRs, 

Rattle  it  in  railway 
trains,  drop  it  on  the 
tiag-a ; 

Let  it  go  in  luggag:e  vans 
'mid  all  harmless  loads ; 

Never  mind  the  conse- 
quenoes  if  the  stuff  ex- 
plodes. 

Here  *s  to  Nitro- glycerine  ?   store  it  in  a 

cask. 
Makinif  it,  says  Chemistry,  is  an  easy  tabk  ; 
Thouijh   it's    reckoned  dangerous,    let  it 

Hi>od  the  floors. 
Startling  the  deteotiye  coyet  prying  at  the 

doors. 

Fulminating  Mercury  goes  off  with  a  noise, 
Fit  for  little  Fenians  like  a  baby's  toys  ; 
Chlorate  of  Potassium  'a  not  exactly  placid, 
When  it  \b  mixed  with  sugar,  Sir,  and  »ul- 
phuric  acid. 

This  a  merry  business  i-j,  but  your  cruel 

laws 
Say  we  shan't  use  Dynamite  to  advance  the 

Cause; 
Yet  we  '11  mix  our  fulminates  underneath 

your  eyes, 
While  the  gay  Conspirator  blows  you  to  the 

skies. 


I 


A    SOFT    ANSWER,"    &C. 

Sloul  Lady  Passenger  (wineing^he  h^l  trod  on  h*:T  hfjit  corn),  **  Phrw  I — clumsy " 

Foltie  Old  OenL  •*  VauT   soRRv,    ht   uear   Mabim,   Birr   ir   tou   bad  A  Foof 

JCKOnOH  TO  BK  SBKK,    SUOfl  AX  AOOintHT  COULI^N'r  OOOUE  !  " 


Pocket  Booka.— J  propos  of  Eoyal  Academy  suhjectt,  the  most  uaefol  little  books  and 
most  appropriate  presents  just  about  this  time  are  those  forming  the  series  of  The  Great 
Arti$t$^  published  by  Messrs.  Sampsoit  Low— which  always  seems  to  suggest  a  gentle  pub- 
lisher's name,  to  be  fitted  to  the  air  of  **  Soft  and  Low  '*-and,  with  this  hint,  he  that  hums 
may  hum  it,  and  if  he  hums  it  wrong,  he  can  comfort  himself  with  the  reflection  that— 
**  To  ©rr  in  humming:  it  a  gift  diTine.'* 

But  to  return  to  our  books :  they  are  exeellent  for  reference,  usefnDy  illustrated,  and  adapted 
to  an  ordinary  pocket,  being  half- a- crown  or  three- and- sixpence  a-pieoe. 


I 


A    NiiTETEENTtt   CENTtJEr   MiBACLi,— But  twtlTe  months  einoe  to  hnTe  suggested  t 
possibility  of  causing  a  statue  to  feel  emotion,  would  have  been  treated  as  the  utterance 
a  lunatic  who  had  seen  Don  Omvanni.    And  now-^what  has  happened?    The  Duke 
Welljnoton*s  Statue  has  been  both  touched  and  moved  I 
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[Mat  12, 


OUR    ACADEMY    GUIDE. 


{ 

■    J? 

'« Ntf*  1/'    Up  a  tree  :  taken 
fttlatt. 


No.  2d«'»Catchin|p  a.  Uermaid^  or,  Uie 
Judicious  Hooker. 


No.  37>— Une  Grande  Dnine; 
or,  A  Little  Big- wig, 


No,  68-— Gone  Wrong. 


(|rfi^^2!^'^'i:^ 


No.  163*— Pbitj^tb  Feith's  Vibw,— Memben  of  the  Snkation  Anny,  kd  by  General  Oicar  lyilde^  joiainf  m  a  hymn. 


Of  course  the  Academy  ExUbitioa  muat  begin  with  the  celebrated 
'*  No.  1,"  m  shown  above. 

No*  3*  **  Baby  on  the  Rork.''^  Arthue  Stocks,  Buyers  lecom- 
mended  to  inve&t  €apital  in  the  Stoeka. 

No.  5.  *'  The  pmibk  Entendre:^  Evident  flitnation :  Old  Gentle- 
man has  just  laid  aomething  which  briogA  a  blush  to  tho  cheek  of 
**  the  Young  Peraon."  Fancy  what  tho  *'  cheek  "of  the  old  peraon 
must  be  I  Marc  era  8to»b,  A.  Not,  p«rhapa,  quite  the  gem  of  the 
coUeotion,  but  atill  a  preeioUB  Stone, 

No.  13.  Memortits,  By  Ab^thur  Huoinca,  Treated  above,  so  no 
Hughes  repeating  it  here. 

No.  28.     The  Judieious  Hooker,     Vide  $upra. 

No.  2y.  On  entering  Gallery  No.  I.,  the  eye^ftnybody*i  eye — will 
be  immediately  caught  by  Mr,  MtLLAia*  Ili^ok,  It  u  without  excep- 
tion the  line  at  picture  in  the  entire  Show.  It  ia  saying  a  great  deal, 
but  aE  will  agree  that  thii  it  the  picture  of  the  year,  and  tuat  a  finer 
portrait  Mr.  MrxLAis  has  never  painted*  There  ia  juat  onediaap- 
pcjintmeat  in  this  pictoro :  the  nose  is  almost  Grecian*  Now»  how- 
ever exact  the  likeness  in  other  resects,  it  muat  bo  clear  to  everyone 
that  Mr.  Millms^  brother  Academician  mnst  have  a  Hook  nose. 

No.  30*  Apples,  By  Mr.  Macqiligoe.  We  regret  to  say  we 
have  to  **  crab  "  Apptt*, 

No*  37.  Une  Grande  Dame  ;  or,  A  Liith  Big-wig »  J.  E.  Mn*- 
LAI8,  E.  A.  She  can  say  ''  Fa  "  and  "  Ma,"  and  should  be  labelled, 
**  A  guinea,  dressed  and  complete." 

No.  58.  Gofie  Wrong ;  or,  a  Mytterione  I^auaqe  in  the  Life  of 
Lad^  Jane  Grey,  J.  E.  M11.LMS.  The  picture  tells  its  own  story. 
Lady  Ghef  waa  staying  at  a  hostelrie.  and  retarning  lato  from  a-n 
evening  party  she  forgot  the  nnmher  of  her  room,  couldn't  find  the 
candle,  and  lost  her  way  in  the  corridor.  The  unfortunate  Lady  is 
represented  at  a  critical  inomenti  when»  afraid  of  meeting  a  stranger*© 
gajte,  she  shuta  her  eyes,  so  as  not  to  confront  the  atairs. 

No.  €0,  A  Real  Centenarian,  E.  Arm  it  a  ok,  R*A.  Intended  as 
ft  companion  picture  to  a  portrait  of  **  Ohl  Parr  J*  to  be  called  '*  Old 

Nos.  01  and  07.  Edwih  Lofo,  E.A.  Twin  Sisters.  **  Linked 
sweetness,— hong  drawn  out."    Go  on— can't  stop  Long. 


No.  87.  Taking  the  Ckair.  Nervoua  elderly  Geutleman,  evidently 
frightened  at  being  in  somebody  elae*8  seat,  from  which  he  wiM 
probably  he  ejected.  C,  GfiKirriLLB  Majctoit,  Couldn't  have  made 
his  mart  more  dialinctiy  if  he  'd  been  a  **  Jo  Man  ton,*' 

We  will  return  to  Gallery  Ko.  I»  another  day.  At  present,  on  our 
first  visit,  w©  must  inst  skim  the  oream  of  the  Show,  and  so,  oa 
entering  Gallery  No.  11. ,  we  walk  straight  up  to— 

No.  163,  3Ir,  Frith' e  Private  View,  The  Artist  is,  of  oonrae,  u 
much  entitled  to  his  private  view  as  is  Mr.  Bbaj>lavgh,  or  General 
Booth,  or  as  we  are  ourselvea.  Like  Daniel  m  the  celebrated 
Newdigate  poem— 

And  when  we  saw  the  picture  on  the  wall, 
At  first  we  cooldn't  mmice  it  out  at  aU. 

But  a  few  momenta'  reflection  wiU  help  the  spectator  to  the  Artbt*s 
meaning.  It  is  clearly  this :  —A  number  of  celebrities  have  joined  the 
Salvation  Army,  and,  bavin  g  hired  a  room  in  the  Academy  for  a  Sunday 
Camp  Meeting^  have  brought  their  hymu  books,  and  the  majority  of 
them  are  joining  heart  and  soul  in  a  hymn,  which  is  being  led  by  the 
aesthetic  Mr.  O3CAE  Wilde,  while  Mr.  Sala,  having  lost  hia  place  in 
the  book,  ia  giving  echoes  in  the  background.  Mr.  Mellais,  only 
hall  converted,  feels  uneasy,  and  ia  rubbing  himseli  sideways  against 
the  comer  of  a  frame.  Mr,  Mabms  is  anxieusly  waiting  for  tlie 
hymu  to  be  finished,  in  order  to  preach  on  his  own  conversiou,  and 
point  to  himself  as  a  Frightful  Example.  Mr.  Hen  BY  Irviuo  looks 
pale  and  nervous ;  he  is  probably  about  to  yield  to  inspiration,  and 
to  addreaa  them  in  the  unknown  tongues.  The  prominent  members 
are  of  course  Generals,  Captains,  and  Lieutenants,  while  "Private ^* 
View  himtelf  is  modestly  at  the  hack  taking  notes. 

The  distinctive  mark  of  this  Corps  of  the  Salvation  Army  is  the 
shape  of  their  hats ;  they  have  all  iM&en  compelled  to  observe  unif or- 
mity  in  this  respect,  and  have,  no  doubt,  all  dealt  with  the  same 
hatter.  The  President's,  Sir  F.  Lkhjh  ton's,  clothes  will  give  his 
tailor  fits.     May  the  tailur  do  the  same  for  Sir  Fekdebick  ! 

On  the  old  system  adopted  by  the  stage-managers  of  the  Eliiahe- 
than  era^  who  caUed  a  spade  a  spade,  and  wrote  up  *^This  is  n 
House,"  **  Ihis  is  a  Tree,"  and  so  forth,  Mr.  Firth  has  most  oon- 
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fciderately  placed  the  nam^s  of  the  oelebritieftrepr€8eiit<d  underneath, 
»othati  alter  the  lirBt  ten  minutes,  there  is  no  possibility  of  mistaking' 
Sir  FBEnEHicK  for  Mr*  Irviko,  Elleu  TEaRT  for  Nelly  Far- 

&KII,  Mr.  Glabstonk  for  Mr* 
Terniel,  or  Sir  W*  V,  H^RCouiit 
for  Mr.  W.  Aoiniw,  M.Pm  and  m 
on.  It  will  be  a  most  WaabJe 
picture  long  after  the  Salvation 
Army  craze  is  forgotten,  and 
most  iiitereatinff  when  all  pho- 
tograx^hs  of  tne  peraona  here 
represented  shall  have  faded 
away^  and  their  likenesees 
everywhere  been  destroyed,— 
eioeptiog  always  those  in  Mr, 
Punch's  unique  collection*  which 
will  ever  exist  to  answer  doubts, 
decide  bets,  restore  certainty, 
and  correctly  teach  history. 

After  this  we  have  not  time  or 
spaoe  for  much.  Just  look  at— 
Ko.  191.  Psycfuf.  E.  J. 
PoTNiEK,  ILA.  **  The  property 
of  the  Corporation  of  Liverpool."- 
A  p<»r trait,  of  course.  Ahem  I 
Naughty  Corporation,    Fie  I 


An  old  Subject  frequently  **  Treated.** 


GOLDEN    WORDS    FROM    A    MAN    OF    METAL. 

{From  a  MS*  preserved  in  the  Office  of  Worka.) 

The  Chief  Conimisaioncr  and  the  Secretary  stood  still  and  looked 
at  one  another  in  wondtr.  It  waa  just  before  daybreak  and  exactly 
opposite  Apsley  House. 

**  Thank  you  again,  Gentlemen,**  repeated  the  Bharp  metallic  voice. 

**  Where  doe«  it  oome  from  f  "  asked  the  Chief  C^mmiBsioner,  in  a 
frightened  whisper. 

**  From  me,'*  was  the  immediate  answer.  **  From  F.M,  the  Duke 
of  Wellikotok." 

**The  strangest  sight  I  have  seen  since  I  left  the  Legation  in 
Japan,*'  murmured  the  Secretary,  regafding  the  statue  with  awe.     * 

**  A  very  good  site,  indeed/*  observed  the  Iron  Bake,  with  a  smile, 
as  he  glanced  around  him  at  the  new  roads.  **  I  am  sure  I  have  to 
thank  you  both  fur  the  trouble  you  have  taken  in  getting  me  down. 
When  I  make  mv  acknowledgments,  I  must  not  forget  Mr,  R,  J. 
CiXLKNnsR,  who,  oefore  he  went  to  the  OiBce  of  Works,  did  capital 
•ervioe  at  the  Admiralty  and  in  Ceylon  in  posilions  of  the  greatest 
responsibility*** 

**  The  Assistant  Secretary  if,  and  has  been  for  many  years  limply 
invaluable,**  said  the  Chief  Commissiooer. 

**  near,[hear  !  **  heart Oy  echoed  MiiroBD,  C.B. 

*'  Uaite  so.  And  now  that  I  have  come  to  land  safely,  the  sooner 
I  get  to  the  Horse  Guards  the  better.** 

**  Ton  will  find  the  place  rather  changed,  your  Grace/*  observed 
the  Chief  Commissioner,  who  was  now  regaining  his  composure. 

**No  doubt/*  returned  Willisuton.  ^'  I  know  perfectly  well  that 
Geokge— the  other  Duke— was  marched  off  to  Pall- Mall  with  head- 
quarlers'  staff.  It  was  a  forced  march,  and  Geoege  liked  it  no  better 
than  he  liked  the  anti- scarlet  grey." 

**  Oh,  you  know  about  that  controversy?*'  observed  the  Secretary, 

**  My  good  friend,  I  know  cTery thing.  From  my  elevated  position 
I  have  seen  much,  but,  until  you  were  kind  enough  to  lower  me,  I 
had  no  opportunity  of  airing  my  opinions.  A  trilie  too  much  air, 
perhaps ;  but  anything  I  might  have  said  would  have  been  over 
the  heads  of  the  people.  I  was  saying/*  continued  the  Iron 
Duke,  unbending  a  little,  *^  although  I  saw  a  great  deal  up  there,  I 
had  no  opportunity  of  getting  at  anybody  until  you  let  me  down. 
However,  my  experience  has  been  serviceable.  I  have  had  this 
advantage  over  other  people  in  exalted  posritions— that  I  have  been 
allowed  to  see  matters  tor  myself.  My  view  has  been  perfectly  clear 
(except  in  a  London  fo^),  and  I  am  able  to  give  you  good  advice  now 
that  I  am  etanding  beside  you  on  a  footing  of  equality.** 

**  You  are  very  aind,**  said  the  Chief  Commissioner, 

**  I  will  address  myself,  if  yon  please,  more  particularly  to  your 
ooUeague,**  replied  the  Duke,  **  To  Mr,  Mitfobd— to  whom  is 
chiellv  due  the  present  alt*: ration.** 

'*  No,  no,**  interrupted  the  C<pmpanion  of  the  Bath,  modestly. 

**  But  I  say  *  Yes,  yes,*  '*  replied  the  Great  C^vmmander ;  **  and  I 
am  not  aoeustomea  to  make  a  atatement  without  due  eonsideration. 
To  yon.  Sir,  then,  I  addresa  myself,  and  ask— You  have  moved  mo, 
why  don*t  you  move  toother  one  ?  ** 

"  T*other  one  ?  "  echoed  the  Secretary. 

**  Yea,  t*other  one,  T*oth*r  one  who  now  is  as  great  a  nuisance  as 
I  wa§*  Who  hadn*t  the  excuse  that  I  had.  Who  can  help  being 
the  cause  of  an  eyesore  when  I  couldti'L    In  short  the  Duke  of '* 


**  MuDFORD  I  **  cried  the  two  offioiala,  thrilling  with  horror. 

**That  is  the  person/*  aaid  the  Statue.  **  You  have  pulled  me 
down,  pull  him  up.  You  are  making  room  on  my  site  for  hosts  of 
flowers.    Make  room  on  Am  site  for  battalions  of  vegetables  I  ** 

**  But  surely,  Duke»  it  would  be  slightly  dis respectful/*  ventured 
the  Chief  Commisaioner,  timidly,  **to  take  a  sight *' 

**  No  dippanoy,  Sir  !  "  thundered  the  Iron  Duke,  who  seemed  to 
regard  Mr.  Shaw  Lefevbe  as  rather  an  interloper  in  the  presence  of 
Mr.  Mitfobd.  **  Why  not  go  to  Covent  Garden  and  ask  t*other  one 
to  do  something.  Inaiat  upon  it.  Sir ;  insist  upon  it  Make  a  clean 
sweep  of  it^ orange-peel,  cabheige -stalks,  market  garden  baskets, 
slush,  mud  and  all!  Clear  it  out,  Sir,  clear  it  out  I  Nowadays 
eentiment  goes  for  nothing,  and  there  is  not  much  sentiment  in  thai 
neighbourhood.  Pull  down  everything.  Cause  a  market  to  be  built 
on  a  site  bounded  on  the  North  by  Long  Acre»  and  on  the  South  by 
the  Strand.  Carry  it  East  to  Drury  Lane,  and  leave  the  West  alone 
—only  on  account  of  Sir  C^LEISTOPBXS  and  his  barn.  Then.  Sir, 
open  the  new  building  with  an  Inteniatioiial  Yegetable  Exhibition. 
Splendid  advertisement,  which  should  give  the  improved  market  a 
grand  start,  and  throw  into  the  shade  the  fishy  show  at  South  Ken- 
sington I  Come,  Gentlemen,  do  your  duty  I  Down  with  MuDFOJun 
and  his  market !     Up,  Guards  of  London,  and  at  them  !  ** 

The  man  of  metal  perfectly  glowed  with  excitement, 

**  We  will  do  our  best,**  returned  the  Chief  Commissioner ,  **  And 
uoWiTour  Grace,  is  there  anvthing  more  we  can  do  for  you  ?** 

**  Weill  yes.**  replied  the  Duke,  gazing  at  the  coming  dawn,  **  I 
must  be  brief  with  my  remarks,  as  at  daybreak  I  lose  my  voice. 
Yon  can  do  for  me  an  act  of  iustice.    But  first  shake  hands.* 

The  officials  respectfully  clasped  in  turn  the  iron  palm, 

^*  Again  I  thank  you.  And  now  for  my  act  of  justice.  When  I 
am  placed  in  my  final  site  opposite  the  Horse  Guards— which  I  hope 
will  be  Boon? ** 

**  It  shall  be  soon,**  assented  the  Chief  Commissioner. 

^*  I  should  like  to  have  another  statue  to  balance  me,  as  a  tis-d-vu. 
This  should  be  a  statue  of  ooe  of  the  greatest  Warriors  of  the  age.** 

**  To  be  sure,'  *  murmured  Mr,  Sila w  Lefevrb  ;  * "  Lord  WoLflELET  F  ** 

**  No,  Sir,  not  Lord  Wolselet.  Not  only  is  this  hero  a  great 
Warrior,  but  a  great  Judge,  a  great  Artist,  an  eloquent  Advocate,** 

**  He  must  mean  Sir  Feedebick  Leiohton/*  wtuspered  Mitpoed, 
C.B.  **You  know  the  P,E.A,  commands  a  battalion  of  Yolun* 
teers.** 

**  I  do  not  mean  Sir  Fredkbick,  who  has  yet  to  learn  what  to  do 
vrith  a  brush— with  the  enemy/*  replied  the  Iron  Duke,     **  No, 


The  Statue  »t  Large, 

Gentlemen,  the  illustrious  individual  to  whom  I  allnde  is  a  personal 
friend  of  my  own.  It  is  to  his  exertions,  extending  over  a  long 
series  of  years,  that  I  owe  mv  present  ptjsition.  He  iufcisted  that 
I  should  be  permitted  to  desceno.  He  is  the  greatest  man  of  this  or 
any  other  century.  He  is  the  hero  of  not  a  hundred  but  a  thousand 
fights.** 

The  dawn  began  to  break,  and  the  voice  of  the  great  Commander 
grew  faint. 

^'  He  is  the  grandest  Roman  of  them  all.  Need  I  say  that  I 
mean— I  mean—-** 

And  then  cajue  daybreak,  and  the  Duke  was  sUent* 

The  two  ofllcials  looked  at  one  another,  and  repeated,   ^^^The 

Seatest  man  of  this  or  any  other  century/    Why,  the  Duke  must 
ve  meant** And  they  whispered  the  name  of   the  most 

renowned  Sage  the  world  has  ever  known.  And  they  were  right^ 
the  Doke  did  mean  Mr,  Punch  I 


Ijf  last  Saturday's  P*  M,  Qasatte  there  is  an  aooount  of  how,  vears 
ago,  Mr.  DiojT  Bovcicault  wrote  and  produced  a  Passion  Play,  Mm- 
self  play  in  if  Pmtius  Pilat^i,  bedad,  Sorr !  This  sounds  a»  if  the 
Irish  Dramatist  had  out-heroded  2f<^rodvxde* 
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THE    NEW    CRAZE. 

Provineial  Manager  (to  Sdon  of  AriMocraqff  ufh&  has  com€  ta  commence),    **  So,  mt  Lobu,  you  'br  B«ek  at  LA«T  I     Wa  't*  hab 

TH££1  EVBKAESALB  WITHOUT  YOU,  AKD  IT  's  FftOUUOVD  TO-MOBKOW,      I   ftUFFOai  YOI^  Vl   IKSK  SrCDTINO  B1N0K  YOU  'VS  BBSIV  MSBB  T* 

Xord  PJo«la^fn«f  (pltfonaniZy).  "Oh— An— iro,  I  *vi  itot  bsoun  ykt.    Tki  fact  iB'*^{$tiUmQreplmaantl^)—**l'ii  no  idea  teat 

PLUMBOBOtrOB  WAB  fllTOH  4  JoLLY  pLACl  1  *' 


'aOOK  AT  THE  CLOCK  T' 

A  Lax  07  thb  NAiraiTAi,  Libx&al  Club. 

j4  fi^t?e  ti  ^  Ingoldsby, 

**  Look  at  the  Clwk !  "  quoth  W.  G. 

(An  tha  Two  ThoiiftaTid  LibarftlB  orufibed  in  b  block)* 
*'  I  will  givo  our  good  Tories  m  piece  of  advim%/ — 

*  You  Blowooaeli  Beaotioimtfl,  lotjk  at  the  dock !  *^^* 
The  Two  ThouEBud  Rada  had  been  diniop  like  one, 
Pitohiajf  into  the  piles  of  cold  victuaU  like  fun, 

The  bigT^st  of  Babels. 

With  miles  of  long  taolei, 
Strotehinij  out  in  square  acres  of  red,  brown,  and  drab, 
Till  they  looked  like  a  Salisbury  Plain  of  '*  ureflBed  erab/' 
There  were  Kadi  from  tb©  North,  there  were  Kadi  from  the 

South, 
All  united  and  strong— in  the  matter  of  mouth. 
There  were  Itada  from  the  West^  there  were  Rada  from  the  Eastj 
Who  were  all  of  one  mind — as  ooncorning  the  feaut. 
Northcountryman  *'  jannock  '^  from  Tyne  or  from  Humber, 
Or  Southron^  as  cool  ae  fresh  cut  eucumftffr. 
All  one,  all  m  war-paint,  all  "  dead  on ''  the  diahea, 
MoU  down  on  the  bottles ;  the  oddest  of  fiabea 

That  e'er  the  Aquarium 

Held,  and  to  vary  'em, 
I^eflf  aloft,  like  the  "  Cherub  "  of  Dibdik. 
Yet  not  in  Buch  cage  aa  their  sisters  are  eribb'd  ia 

At  stuck-up  St.  Stephen's. 

But  hold  I    **  Oddi  ^  and  **  EYens," 
Better  ling  their  tables,  and  leaYmg  thtii  grub, 
Crowd,  oluiter,  and  clamber  on  ohair,  itool,  and  tub, 
7h&  axuberant  ooHar^  the  sparse  silver  shock, 
Ar^  up!    Cries  the  Orator,  *' Imok  AT  THE  Ciocx  I  " 


There  are  Clocki  of  all  aorti  and  all  sizes  we  know, 

And  some  are  t»o  faat^  and  some  are  too  alow, 

And  aome  so  too  quickly i  and  others  won't  go. 

They  licked  Cif  ABLica  the  Fifth,  the  great  Konarch  ;  but  oh  I 

The  Political  Clocks  are  the  wildeat  of  all, 

And  to  **  synchronise  **  them  is  a  task  far  too  tall 

For  the  Grandest  Old  Man  or  the  Orandest  New  Club. 

The  Conseryative  Clouk  $»  too  slow.     But  the  rub 

Is  that  Liberal  Clockj  will  not  go  all  together, 

Two  Thousand  oo-feedera  may  seem  well  in  tether. 

But  just  cast  before  them  Contention's  bijsf  bone, 

And  you  '11  find  that  each  clock  Jceeps  a  time  of  iti  own* 

Ah,  me  I  the  Great  Orator's  self  must  now  know 

The  Conservative  Clook  'h  not  the  miv  one  slow. 

There  are  others  a  bit  **  behind  time  "  ;  on  that  night 

They  seemed  going  together,  and  all  going  right, 

Bat  the  nt:tt^  at  130^  St.  Stephen's  chime 

Msjked  what  he  had  rightly  called  **  aocorate  time,*' 

Yet  the  Liberal  Clocks  who  struck  steady  and  true, 

Btood  at  Two  Eighty-Nine  against  Two  Ninety-Two  I 

And  the  Orator,  manfully  bearini^  the  ahock^ 

Must  have  found  a  new  meaning  in-^'*  Look  at  tub  Clock  ! 


A  FoBEiQUES  visitmg  London  for  the  firat  time,  thought  he  waa 
doing  the  right  thing  in  directing  the  Cabman  to  take  him  to  Lin- 
coln's Inn*  as  he  meant  to  order  a  room  at  one  of  the  **  Inns  of  tht 
Court,*'  whioh  he  presumed  were  hostelriea  patronised  by  Hojtlty. 


Ejteact  from  Mn,  MatnthothamU  N*w  Cookery  Book  .^— **  I 
cannot  too  itrongly  recommend  for  household  uae  the  oomnum 
Piiiiphur^  without  whioh,  always  on  the  fire,  no  French  family 
eziita.'' 


I 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

bs:tkactbd  paoM 
THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,  M.P, 

Hou^K  of  Commons,  Monday^  April  30.  —  Think  we  know  a 
maa  whea  we  ■  ve  had  him  with  us  daily  through  three  Seesions, 
Thdre  *b  RiKnoLPHi  for  example.  Anyone  ii«jked  what  sort  of  &  mau 
he  was,  would  prohaMy  answer,  **  Amusing^,  intereatinif,  audacious, 
pert,  bat  shallow."  That  shows  dang-er  of  hasty  judgmejiL  To- 
night HANDOLi'ir  prei^ented  himself  in  new  character.  Exceeded 
ATTOHWKT-GENEajj.  lu  legal  lore,  Mr*  GLAUaroNE  in  philosophical 
research,  and  Mr,  EEaEaFORD  Hope  in  eccleaiaatioal  knowledge. 
Late  I/ord  Macaulat  nothing-  to  him  for  w^rld-wide  erudition. 
Showed  himself  intimately  acquainted  with  all  Fathers  known  to 
■ohokrs,  and  one  over.    This  was  O/tr-GEN, 

"Thought  I  knew  'em  all/'  the  Puimier  murmuped,  fixing 
admiring  gaze  on  youth  opposite;  **hut  who  ia  thisl*  Uaearthed 
him  from  some  orj^-ginal  source.    Must  look  him  up.*' 

KANDOLPH'ii  triuBiph  ccUpsed,  later,  by  that  of  Joseph  Gil  lis, 
equally  remarkable  in  it«  way.  At  miduight  proposed  to  adjourn 
debate  on  Affirmation  BilU  Conservatives  objected.  This  makes 
refreshing  change*  Ordinary  custom  ia  to  object  to  prolongation  of 
Adjournment  when  Government  want  to  go  on  for  another  hour  or 
flo*  Now,  under  necessity  of  proceeding  with  Cnatoma  BiU,  Minis- 
ten  agree  to  adjourn  early*  J.  B*  asleep  when  fun  commeneea. 
GaneraOy  get.a  an  hour  or  two*8  snooze  about  this  time.  *'  The 
question  ia,  that  debate  be  now  adjourned, '*  The  Conservatives, 
having  had  their  little  iltng,  desist  from  Opposition.  Then  Joseph 
comes  to  the  front,  and  takes  natural  x>o!jition  of  Ijeader,  Shouts 
out,  **No!"  Friend  a  and  oountrymen  near  him  attempt  to  stop 
him*  8haka  him,  imnch  him  ia  the  tihs,  shout  eipoatoljLlion  in  his 
ear.    But  Joskpii  only  the  more  loudly  oriea  "  No !  " 

Sir  Arthur  Otwat  thinks  in  circumstances  he  may  declare 
Adjournment  carried,  and  docs  so«  simultaneously  vaniBhing  from 
Speaker's  chair,  whe-ro  he  has  sat  in  the  absence  of  Sir  Heitbt 
B&Aiirx».  Then  storm  bursts  forth.  Deputy -Speaker  evidently  made 
a  mistake.  Joheph  Gillis  radiant,  Aetkuh  O'Connoe  argumenta- 
tive, Mr.  O'DoNKKLL  iaroastic.  Irishmen  in«ist  upon  Sir  Arthur 
OrwAT  coming  back,  and  doing  penance.  Either  that  or  his  head 
on  a  charger.  After  long  wrangling,  first  alternative  accepted. 
Deputy-Chairman  explains  mistake,  expresses  regret,  and  Joseph 
GiLLia  soothed  and  triumphant,  the  more  no  aa  by  this  time  it  ia  too 
late  to  do  any  buainefis. 

Musintu  done, — None. 

Tuesday/.—**  I  have  been  in  this  House»  man  and  hoy,  for  forty 
yean,  Tobt,"  Mr.  Newdegate  said  to  me  in  the  Library  just  now, 
where  I  found  him  looking  up  Lccmetius;  **and|  though  I  say  it 
what  ahonldn't,  I  have  the  satiafaclion  of  knowing  that  I  've  opposed 
most  things  that  are  now  a  part  of  the  daily  Efe  of  our  conatitu- 
tional  system.  One  thing  1  have  noticed  ia,  that  whenever  a 
dbtingnished  Member  makes  Latin  quotations,  there  ia  far  next 
fortnight  or  three  weeks  a  run  upon  the  Latin  poets,  Greek's 
different.  There's  only  Gladstone,  and  was  LoWB,  who  could 
manage  that.  But  if  it  ^s  a  Latin  tag,  we^re  sure  to  have  a  ahower 
of  them.    Fact  is,  I  was  just  looking  up  one  my  self." 

This  prophecy  from  Our  Own  JgnKMrAH  abundantly  verified. 
Young  Dawn  AT  dawned  upon  the  House  thia  evening  with  quite  a 
collection  of  Latin  eierciaes,  more  or  less  well  done.  Mr,  O'Don- 
HELL  inspired  new  feeling  of  reepect  in  bosom  of  Joseph  GrLLis  by 
trotting  out  a  couple  of  linea.  But  the  great  a  access  of  the  evening 
waa  Dr.  Lyons,  Thia  eminent  person,  who  combines  prescription 
for  the  State  with  advice  to  private  patients,  bestowed  much  oaro 
upon  oration. 

**  You  needn't  mention  it,  Tobt,"  he  aaid  to  me  {and  of  course  I 
won^t),  **  but  I  Ve  spent  three  hours  among  old  presoriptioDa 
looking  up  a  few  linea  suitable  for  occasion.  Eather  think  I  shall 
fetch  the  House*'' 

Ua£[>rtimately,  no  House  to  fetch.  Members  properly  horrified 
at  Bugjgestion  of  curtailing  the  debate,  hut  they  won't  remain  to 
hear  it.  Only  five  Membera  present  when  the  Ltoks*  oration 
delivered.  Fine  effect.  The  extracts  from  lie  preecriptiona  judi- 
ciously dropped  in  here  and  there.  But  plum  saved  for  the  last, 
and  sympathetic  cheers  came  from  the  five  Members  as  Dr,  Lyons, 
with  outstretched  hand  and  voice  tremulous  with  emotion,  declaimed 
thea©  magnificent  lines— 

**  Mjigna  Out  vifl  coasuehiilinifl  I    Naturam  sx  pel  lax 
Fuic4,  tamen  nsquo  recurret.    Lttbor  omnia  vincit, 
Et  Utcrft  ic^ripta  manet.     In  totidem  verbia  — 
Lei  loci ;  l«x  scripta ;  lex  taliouin ;  lex  tome !  ** 

Pity  Gladstone  not  present  to  hear  this.  Been  away  moat  part 
of  night,  like  ordinary  people.  Towards  midnight,  having  apent  a 
cheerful  evening,  DauitMOND  Wolff  came  in.  Very  angry  to  find 
Ministers  aha  en  t. 


**They  onght*"  he  says,  invoice  that  made  Deputy  Chairman 
tremble,  *'  to  be  in  their  places  to  hear  the  arguments  of  Honoor- 
able  Members .'' 

Feeble  laugh  from  Radicals  balow  Gangway.  Bi^t  probably  no 
laughing  matter.  Drhmmovd  means  to  look  up  precedents,  and  tee 
if  he  can't  impeach  Ministers  on  this  indictment. 

Busineis  dune. — Kone. 

Jredneidat^.—Koum  of  Commons  continues  to  he  model  of  busi- 
ness assembly.  On  Monday  night  debate  on  AfUrmation  Bill  stopped 
at  twelve  o'clock  in  order  to  make  progress  with  Customs  Bill  and 
other  Orders,  From  twelve  tiU  two  occupied  in  considering  whether 
Bill  should  or  should  not  be  conaidered.  At  two  o'clock  thought  it 
time  to  go  home,  and  went.  To-day,  House  should  kive  met  at 
twelve.  Forty  Members  not  forthcoming  till  ten  minutes  past  one. 
Then  Motion  made  that  Committees  sit  to-morrow  at  two  instead 
of  twelve.  Argument  thereupon,  and  division,  which  took  up  an 
hour. 

Shall  get  on  nicely  at  this  rate.  Mr,  Bflioat  says,  in  hia 
pleaaant  way,  it  'a  all  the  C-onservativea.  "  Set  of  men.  Xou  y,*'  says 
he,  **  who  profeas  to  worship  God»  and  desire  to  worry  the  Govern- 
ment." 

Bmineu  do nir. --London  Parochial  Charitiea  Bill  read  a  Second 
Time,  and  referred  to  Select  Committee  on  distinct  understanding 
that  there  shall  he  no  hurry  about  considering  it. 

Friday,  2  A.Sf .— Met  Lord  Henry  Lknnox  crosaing  Lobby  after 
Division,  holding  right  hand  out  as  if  it  didn't  belong  to  him,  and 
was  carrying  it  oil  to  drop  it  over  the  Terrace  into  the  river,  or  in 
other  safe  place, 

*'  What^s  the  matter,  my  dear  Hknby  ?    Cut  your  fioi^er  ?  '* 

**No  demmit,"flaid  Lord  Henry,  looking  at  offending  member 
with  comicalest  expression.  **It^e  that  fellow  Callan,  doncha. 
Happened  to  be  standing  near  him  at  Bar  when  figures  announced. 
Moat  extro*nary  man.  First  of  all  jumped  up  into  air  as  if  dyna- 
mite had  exploded  in  unintended  quarter;  then  seized  hold  of  me, 
and  insisted  upon  shaking  hands.  Not  pleasant,  doncha,  especially 
as  didn't  happen  to  have  a  glove  on.  Shall  be  more  careful  in 
future.  Always  wear  gloves  when  any  chance  of  Government  being 
defeated  with  help  of  Irish  vote.  Never  know  what  'U  happen,  Ta, 
Ta !  lust  going  over  to  lavatory,  doncha.  Suppose  it  isn't  closed 
yet?" 

Atid  I^rd  Henry  atill  holding  out  hia  hand  aa  if  he  *d  picked  it  up 
somewhere,  and  wasn't  tiuite  sure  it  wouldn't  go  oil,  amhlcd  iitf. 

Glad  thia  Debate  is  finiahed  on  any  terms.  Been  deadlv  dull,  hut 
fiare-up  in  last  moments  made  up  for  fortnight  of  depreaaion* 
Biggest  House  in  my  time,  and  maddest,  Kensington  in  first.  Been 
telling  in  Ministerial  Lobby.  Plain  to  aee  from  his  face  that 
Government  had  lost, 

'*  Whoever  scores  three  hundred  will  win,"  RiciiAiil)  Fowee  said 
before  dinner,  and  I  find  no  man  who  takes  sounder  view  of  chances 
than  KicniKD,  Resigned  office  of  Whii>  fortnight  ago,  hut  ia  himself 
again  to-night  in  proapeet  of  big  Diviaion, 

Tellers  from  other  lobby  still  tarried.  Every  minute  should  mean 
half-a-dozen  votes,  and  for  nearly  three  minutes  Mr,  Milman  stand- 
ing at  the  end  of  table  with  figures  of  the  Opposition  waiting  for 
night  or  Lord  Eichard  Orosvefor,  The  last  arrived  first,  handed 
in  hia  checks,  and  bore  away  slowly  to  the  right.  Then  the  Con- 
servatives and  the  Iriah  knew  they'd  won.  Fell  on  each  other's 
necks  ;  bellowed  in  each  other's  eara  ;  waved  hata  and  handker- 
chiefs ;  and  seemed  on  the  whole  gone  mad.  It  was  then  Mr.  Callah 
leaped  into  the  air.  and  coming  safely  down,  insisted  upon  Bhaking 
hands  with  Lord  Henby  Lennox,  whose  responsive  smile  was  some- 
thing memorable. 

Bimmu  done.— Affirmation  BiU  thrawn  out  by  292  votes  against 

urn, 

Friday  Night,— I^bygt  saw  Sergeant-at- Arms  in  such  low  apiribs, 
GeneralJy  the  cheeriest  of  men.  To-night,  met  him  walking  slowly 
off  to  dinner. 

*'Nice  state  of  things  this,  Toby,  dear  hoy,"  he  said,  m  hollow 
tones.  **  Here  'i  Bradlauoh  cornea  up,  stopa  at  the  Bar,  delivers  a 
Bpeech,  walks  away  quietly,  no  handa  aoroaa,  and  up  the  middle  to 
the  Mace,  No  atruggle  on  the  lloor  of  the  House,  no  battt^ring  of 
hats,  tearing  of  coats,  and  breakage  of  stylographic  pens.  No  more 
good  old  timea.  Don't  care  how  aoon  I  go  now,  if  thinga  are  to  be 
sneaked  through  in  thia  way ;  "  and,  with  a  profound  sigh,  that  once 
Gay  Old  Warrior  marched  on. 

Business  done.— Mr.  Bradlauoh  provided  with  aplendid  oppor- 
tunity of  advertising  himself  and  hia  works. 


Poor  Brother  Brush  I    His  picture  was  hung  right  away  up  at  the 

top.   On  Varnishing  Day  he  thought  it  had  varnished  entirely.   But, 

having  mounted  the  loftiest  ladder  in  the  room,  he  found  it,  and 

began  touching  it  up.     He  said  that  the  **ile"  he  used  on  this 

^  occasion  waa  the  **  ile  of  Skye,"  ^^^ 


\ 
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THE  AFFIEMATIOK  DEBATE 
IN  A  NUTSHELL. 

First  to  ris6  is  "  TrtitMul  Jamxs," 

Stating  MiniBterkl  aimii. 

Next   the   House   with   dalneit 

dreii€h€i 
One  who  ap^aka  from  the  **  Cboba 

bene heft. " 
Then  emphatic^ Mr,  Illdkiwoeth 
Adds  of  reafioaing a poof  ihilling- 

worth, 
And  bj  jibea  that  scathe  and  bum 
Shown  that  even  a  Worms  will 

turn! 
Soon  the  veteran  G.  0,  M. 
Triefl  the  twaddle-tide  to  stem, 
Quotlni^— to  make  matters  wum — 
VoLtAiRB  and  Lttcretiits. 
Then  the  douifhty  Mr.  Gibson" 
Showers    bnneti    Bradlauch's 

ribfton: 
And  Lord  R.,  without  apology, 
Joins  bad  law  to  worse  tfieology ; 
Proving,  by  his  modest  merits, 
That  the  "  mantle  "  he  inherits 
Of  the  boys  who,  »o  to  apeak, 
Gave     the     bald-head    Prophet 

**  cheek." 
Follows  next  the  sormnneUng 
Of   Northampton's  ** second 

string.'* 
Stakhovk  wiles  an  hour  away 
Sajing,  ** Here's  nothing  left  to 

sty." 
CflAPLm  airs  bis  erndition» 
And  O^Brijeit  talks  sedition. 
NoBTacoTK  fires  his  pajft bg  gun, 
AiLtwered  b^  Lord  HAETrKSTOJc. 
End  IS— Cabmet  is  beat, 
BftAPLAtJQH  cannot  take  hit  seat. 


Meb.  Ramsbotham  understands 
the  Bradiaugh  business  perfectly. 
She  says  that  she  herself  has  some 
sympathy  with  him,  as  she  always 
finds  a  dilEculty  in  saying  the 
Affirmation  Creed  in  the  Prayer 
Book. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS--N0.    135, 


8IE  JAMES  T.  INGHAM, 
Tex  Eaoli  Biak  of  Bow  Sfrbit, 


DUTIES  TO  DUMB  ANIMAXS. 

Dr.  Lto5  Plat^aib,  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  onoa  pro* 
claimed  that  **  Man*i  Dnty  to 
Man  is  greater  than  his  duty  to 
beasts."  Certainly,  w^ys  every 
oamivoTonfl  (if  rational)  human 
©reature.  If  my  duty  towards 
my  beast  were  equal  to  my  duty 
towards  my  neighbour,  I  oould 
eat  no  beef,  or  any  other  butcher's 
meat,  or  poulterer^s  meat,  or  fish- 
monger's meat  either.  I  could 
not  oe  a  party  to  tJie  slaughter 
of  any  Mnd  of  animal  for  my 
food.  I  should  have  &  duty 
towards  my  pig,  and  be  bound  to 
do  to  him  as  I  would  be  done  by ; 
but  sometimes^  in  playful  earnest, 
I  give  my  neighbour  '*a  regular 
roasting."    Sa  would  I  treat  my 

LOCAL  OPTION. 

**  Local  Option,"  yea,  its  meaning 

Is  indubitably  clear ; 
If  a  man  has  any  leaning 

For  a  taukard  of  cool  beer. 
After  any  arduous  labours. 

He  'U  be  rudely  told  to  drop  it 
By  bis  sour  Teetotal  neighbours : 

Local  Option  *b  sure  to  stop  it. 

Yon  may  wish  in  moderation. 

Claret,  sherry,  or  champagne. 
If  the  folks  in  your  *4ocation  " 

Choose  itp  why  you  must  abstain. 
With    Teetotal  **  fada"    we're 
bitten, 
This  tyrannic  law's  adoption 
Would    make    slaves    of    every 
Britou, 
That's  what's  meant  by  Local 
Option. 


XAMB     yO»    THE    LiCRNSBD 

YlCTUALLRRS'    DkFEXCB   AmOCIA* 

TioN,— The  Tipple  AlMaiice, 


THE  NIGHT  OF  WATERLOO  (PLACE). 

[Eistraet  from  **  Childa  Maaher^»  Pilgrima^:'} 

•  ••••# 

Tbkrj!  is  a  sousd  of  devilry  by  night » 
And  England's  capital  has  gather^  then 
Her  we^uefiH  and  her  wantonness,  and  bright 
The  lampa  shine  o'er  rouged  women  and  pale  men  ; 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  feverishly,  and  when 
There  saunters  by  the  felim  stiti- collar' d  "  Swell," 
Hard  eyes  look  venal  love  on  him  whose  brain 
Is  dry  and  void  as  an  old  walnut- sh el L 
But  hush  I  hark !  a  big  boom  sounds  like  a  suddon  kneU. 

Did  you  not  hear  it  F    No,  'twas  but  the  wind. 
Or  the  swift  Hansom  rattling  down  the  street. 
On  with  the  orgie !    Late  ?    Ob,  never  mind. 
**  We  won't  goliome  till  morning."    Life  is  fleet, 
And  happy  roymes  with  **  Chappie/'    Ah,  that 's  neat  I 
But  bark  I  that  booming  sound  breaks  in  once  more. 
And  the  colossal  *^  chuckers-out "  repeat 
**  All  out  1  all  out ! "  and  point  towards  the  door* 
Ail  out  I    Twelve-thirty.    Yes.    By  Jove,  a  beastly  bore  I 

And  there  is  aimless  rambling  to  and  fro, 
And  eatyr  laughter,  harpv  eagerness ; 
And  cheeks  are  cool  which  one  short  year  before 
Had  Mushed  at  sight  of  loud  laeciviousneBs, 
And  there  are  sudden  whispers  in  the  press, 
Hinistir  signs,  and  laiigbing  low  replies 
Which  may  not  be  repeated ;  all  may  guesa 
The  evil  meaning  of  those  mutual  eyes. 
Cjfon  so  curst  a,  night  whAt  MieouM  Jnom  shall  rise  F 


And  there  is  mounting  in  hot  haste,  the  steed. 
The  obaequioua  driver,  and  the  *'  two-wheel-ar '^ 
Go  clatterinc'  westward  with  impetuoua  speed ; 
And  cads  half -drunken  close  in  wordy  war. 
And  the  deep -throated  **  Peeler  "  sends  afar 
His  *'  Pass  along,  clease  1  *'  and  the  hiaa  and  hum 
Die  slowly  eut»  till  the  last  Swell's  cigar 
Trails  off,  and  home  to  den  in  square  or  slum. 
Low  cursing  through  red  lips,  slink  Babylon's  Kahab  scum. 

Authority  looks  on,  and  calmly  leaves 
The  open  orgie,  the  nocturnal  mass 
Of  flaunted  protligacy>    Vivien  weaves 
Her  spells  right  well  or  Mjbelin  is— an  ass  ; 
BtTLL  the  moBt  patient  ox  that  e*er  munched  CTaas. 
Such  shameless  scenes  what  other  cities  show!' 
Would  Dogberry  and  Verpet  have  let  pass 
Such  saturnalia  of  the  social  foe. 
Whose  breath  so  many  hopei  hath  blasted  and  laid  low  ? 


SeSoe  Sarasati,  the  violinist,  baa  been  a  brilliant  sncoeii— 
thanks  to  bis  relations  with  Ma  musical  Doaint— the  Eng- 
lish Cusins,  not  Cusins  German.  At  first  great  intereat  waa 
aroused  from  the  pronunciation  of  the  name.  Pooi>la  heard  that 
Sara  Sahtt  was  going  to  play  the  violin,  and  got  their  ideas  mixed 
up  on  the  fiubject,  confusing  SIea  BERMHAsnT  and  Cari.tlr'8  Sartor 
Masariua,  which  last,  for  angbt  most  of  them  knew,  might  have 
been  an  oratorio,  a  fiddler,  or  the  Latin  for  Hashed  Yeiuson. 


WB'm  does  a  Musician  go  in  for  a  game  of  chance  ?— When  ht 
playa  Bach^ 


^ 
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VARNISHING    DAY. 

Th4  Firtt  Man  I  met  on  (he  Stairs^ 
**  How   'do  ?     TOK   MT  WOllO   IT  *«  THM   B»»T  EXHlBITtOK  I  IVEE 

^Yoo 'll  BR  DiuanrED!     Oh^huis  ame  all  on  i»i  hiaw 

IK  THE  Fih*«T  HOOM  !  " 


ROYAL    ACADEMY- 

Th*'  Second  Man,  I  mti  m\  the  Stairs  — 
*'  Or    ALL    IHt    COLLKUnoNM    OF    MrHttlABLK    ((&0,»   &C  )  DAUBS 
THAT   EVXH HUNO  ?— CoKlorWD  !—(&€*»  ^O,)— THIT  *VJI  SkI ED 

Me,  Sift!" 


A  HANDBOOK  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 

No.  X*— The  HAtitDftEssEE, 

Q.  Wb&t  u  a  HairdreBBer  ?        ^ 

^.  A  cacDpendioua  proof  of  the  icaperfeotioa  of  Nat  lire  and  of  tli« 
iasdequ&oj  uf  Art. 

Q.  Ja  not  that  answer  more  oracular  tbati  int^nifrible  ? 

yt.  PoaBiblf.  A  reply  at  onoe  clear  and  conoiae  cannot,  in  the 
nalurtj  of  thing'H,  be  given.  The  aubjeot  is  oae  to  be  approached 
rather  by  description  than  bj  definition  ;  to  be  dealt  with^  like  a 
heaTf  dinner  or  a  large  armft^  ratbpr  in  det&U  than  en  hjoe. 

Q.  Wh^,  then,  do  you  consider  Hairdressera  to  be  evidence  of  the 
imperfection  of  Natnre  Y 

A*  Were  Nature,  in  the  human  sphere,  perfect,  our  hair  wonJd 
not  require  cutting  any  more  than  the  coat  of  a  dog.  On  the  other 
hand,  were  Art  equal  to  aupplyic j^  the  deticiencies  of  Nature,  it 
would  long  since  have  devieed  ecme  meant  of  di vetting  ub  of  our 
■npertluous  hirsute  growth  other  than  that  ordeal  of  hideously 
uopleaaant  prooeaaes  Bugge&ted  hy  the  xerj  name  of  Hairdresser* 

Q«  Is  there  not  aome  exaggeration  here  t 

A»  The  tortures  of  tonture  are  inoafjable  of  exaggeration. 

Q*  Perba|>a  you  will  proceed  to  justity  these  sweeping  ai&ertiona  & 
little  in  detail. 

A,  The  processes  of  the  Hair dres8or*fl  art  are ^  from  beginning  to 
end,  ueoesaarily  destructive  of  those  two  things  which  alone  render 
life  endurable* 

Q,  What  are  thefe  ? 

A*  First,  the  feeling  of  Comfort ;  aeoondly ,  the  lense  of  Dignity, 
The  profoundly  sensible  ideal  **  tdwm  cum  dwnitate^*  is  abso- 
lutely  incompatible  with  the  actuality  of  being  shaven  or  shorn— at 
least  as  men  from  time  immemorial  have  submitted  to  be  shorn  or 
shaven* 

Q,  How ia this? 

A*  The  sense  of  dignity  departs  from  the  victim  on  the  very 
ihreahold  of  the  HairdresBer^fl  entry.  Human  courage— nay,  even 
that  far  stronger  thlog,  human  aBsurance  in  ita  highest  tHgbt— is  not 
eqnal  to  the  taak  of  walking  into  a  Hairdreaser's  '*  saloon  "  with  the 


calm  and  unfeigned  confidence  with  which  a  man  may—  for  example— 

approaoh  a  battery,  or  pass  through  a  pest-house. 

Q,  Why  should  this  be  so  ? 

A.  The  sense  of  impending  humtliatioQ  is  so  strong  upon  him.  It 
spriags  into  birth  at  the  first  disquieting  thought  ''  My  hsir  wanta 
cutting  1  **  It  doubles  in  fiirce  wbcu— aft^r  hmw  dtla^— be  U  forced 
to  the  oonviotienf  **  J  must  have  my  hair  cut  \  ^^  It  is  at  its  criiiis 
when,  with  furtive  slink  or  self- betraying  swagger,  he  enters  the 
tontorial  torture-chamber.  After  crossing  that  Hnhioon  of  ignominy, 
it  contioues,  but  it  caonot  increase.  It  is  perhaps  tven  lessened  hy 
the  dull  callousnefis  that  comes  of  self- surrender  to  shame. 

Q.  How  is  thia  sense  of  humiliation  engendered  ? 

A.  By  eiperienoe  of  two  things:— 

1.  The  character  of  the  Hairdresser, 

2.  The  nature  of  the  professional  *'  processes*" 

Q.  What  are  the  characteristics  of  the  Haiidresaer  ? 

A.  Those  naturally  produced  in  a  man  who  baa  your  personal 
comfort  aod  dignity  at  his  mercy,  and  your  ear,  aa  a  channel  to  your 
pocket,  abaolntely  at  his  command. 

Q.  Absolutely,  did  you  say  ? 

A,  Praetically  so.  i on  may  leave  a  theatre*  or  even,  in  emer- 
gency a  church.  You  may  tear  yourself  away  from  a  button-holding 
bore,  or  a  nagging  woman.  But  you  cannot  esoa^  from  a  barber*8 
chair.  Once  seated  and  swathed  therein,  once  snipped  br  shears  or 
scraped  by  blade,  you  are  committed  to  endnrance  of  all  the  i>ersonal 
indignities,  and  all  the  mental  tortures  that  the  most  blandly  im- 
pertinent, ignorantly  loqnaoiotis,  and  intrusively  ** pushing"  Hair- 
dresser can  in£iat.  And  these  are  many  and  sore. 
{To  ht  eontinufdj) 


Mo  El  Judaea  required^    Wa   dou*t  want  to  hear  so  much  of 
Chancery  Division  as  of  Chancery  Multiplication. 


Morro  fok  the  Natioitai.  Lms&AX  Club*— **  Pommery  toit  qui 
mal  y  pente.^* 


"Ribboh's  Declute  aito  FAix,""Ati^s^T«ft^^5AaJ^s«, 


J 
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CHESS;    OR,    ALL    ON    THE    SQUARE. 

*^  There  'a  mftDj  a  true  vord  t&id  in  chcM.** — Th«  Merry  Buteh-Chetf. 

At  this  moment,  when  the  Cliesa  TourBacQent  is  tournamcEitiiig  so 
many  niiods,  we  publish  our  Prize  Problem,  invalTiDg  a  Eomance  of 
Chess,— in  fact  '*  the  tame  old  game  '*  i— 


Blac?k  to  Mats  Whits  in  okb  Movs,  tf  TThits  lets  him, 

K'l  fint  move.     K  pnwjiM  (lli^i?  i^ieciw), 
K  with  K  T  move  from  B.  iq.  (No.  29), 
K  with  K  T  At  Q. 
K  taket  B  and  8. 

K  T  with  K  to  Castle,     Forced-mate  ;  White-mate  ;  Bltck-mratr, 
K  executei  a  Steinwnj  Qambit  with  K  T,  to  a  Giuco  Piano. 
K  ofTeri  to  mate  K  T. 
K  T  takei  K. 

K  T  mated  bj  White  Biahop  to  K  at  oh*,  and  K  i<  kept  in  perpetual  oheek 
ever  after  wardi. 


BESEAECH  WITH  HUMANITY. 

What  could  the  excelkjit  Earl  of  Skaptesburt,  speaking'  ex 
cathedra  at  the  last  Anti-Yiyisectiou  MeetiDR-,  have  meant  when  ho 
told  hi 9  hearers  that  '*  they  did  not  find  in  the  Bible  any  authority 
wh&teTer  for  that  hideous  curioaity  which  prevailed  bo  widtily  in 
0«Tmauy,  and,  he  believed,  ta  a  very  grreat  extent  in  thia  country  ** ; 
and  what  did  they  underatand  the  uoBle  and  venerable  Eurl  to  mean 
when  th€v  reoeivtfd  that  declaration  with  eliouta  of  *'  hear  I  hear!  "  ? 
They  could  hardly  have  wanted  to  be  told  that  tho  Bible  contain  a  no 
authoritjr  for  any  curioaity  at  all,  aa  inch,  to  aay  nothinfi;  about 
curif>aity  of  a  hideous  nature.  What  sort  of  curiosity  ia  it  that  gC3<jd 
Lord  SHAFrESBUBY  deteata  ao  extremely  that  he  ealla  it  huleoualr'  Is 
it  the  Bort  of  curiosity  which  promptcfl  JoHJf  Hunter  to  make  those 
experiments  and  obseFvatioua  that  led  to  m  mauy  improvementa  and 
advances  not  only  in  Anatomy  and  Physiolojry  but  in  praetieal 
Surgery  ;  the  curiosity  which  likewiae  moved  Sir  Chakles  Bell  to 
inveatigate  the  nervoua  By8tem»  and»  for  example»  to  discover  the 
dittinot  oripna  and  connectiona  of  the  eenftory  and  motor  nerves  ?  Is 
the  curiosity  of  wtntinir  to  know  the  Becret«  of  animal  life,  with  a 
view  to  the  promotion  of  medical  and  anmeal  practice,  **  hideous '' 
in  the  sight  of  a  Nobleman  who,  colcbTated  as  a  friend  of  his  speciesi 
may  be  presumed  to  he  a  friend  of  his  own  species  first,  and  the 
lower  creatures  afterwards  ? 

Somebody  tell  the  Earl  of  SHAFrFsniTRT,  aa  to  Sir  Csakles  Bell's 
(freal  d  ifioo  very  respect  in  |^  the  nerves,  that  it  '*  required  an  extensive 
Beries  of  experiments  on  living  animals  which  lunR-  deterred  hira 
from  carrying  ihem  into  execution,"  This,  however,  he  was  at 
length  enabled  to  do  through  having  invented  ** humane  methods  of 
procedure,"  for  the  p-aliticAtion  of  a  curiosity  which  f  urely  no  one 
but  someone  with  *nch  a  very  fiied  idea,  or  fad,  as  Yivisection  on 
the  Brain  can  poisibly  account  hideous. 

Given  humane  methods  of  procedure,  and  is  scientific  Vivisection 
any  more  cruel  than  Yivisection  as  praetised  in  killing  a  pig?  We 
do,  aa  a  nation,  kill  a  irofKi  many  pigs  daily  ;  but  the  Doctors  may 
realljr  say :— **  We  don't  kill  a  guinea-pig  every  day  ;  or,  if  we  do, 
we  kill  him  by  a  comparatively  very  humane  method  of  procedure.*' 

JVgw  BooTpoLisn  FOB  Mashebs.— **  Mashtio  Varnish.*' 


THE  MUSICIAN  OF  THE  FUTDfiE, 

[Liiile  TTagi'Cmmdjf^  now  in  Active  MeManal) 

"  The  Royal  College,  in  <3eveloping  the  musical  genius  of  the  country,  will 
do  a  great  work  ;  but  ita  i?itabUahiiient  at  once  directs  publio  attention  to  a 
aupplementarir  and  scJircelT  le*i  prefBug  need,  and  that  i»  the  foundatioa  &f 
a  permanent  Metropolitan  home  for  National  O^n.,**^— Daily  Faper, 

ACT  I. 
A  Ptthlic  Street  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Royal  College  of  Musie. 
Enter  Victorious  Composition  Scholarahip  Candidate,  accompa- 
nied by  Fond  Parent  and  enihusiaitic  I*'rien€ls. 

Fond  Parent  {emhroctng  him).  Heaven  be  praised,  my  dear  Iwy, 
lor  this  successful  issne  1  Strange  that  a  Bathing- Machine  Drive r*8 
child  should  suddenly  have  lighted  on  such  a  glorious  future  I 

Victoriom  Candidate,  It  is^  my  gWiA  father,  moat  strange.  Rut, 
thanks  to  your  discrimination,  and  to  your  noticing  the  peenliar  fact 
that,  even  at  the  tender  age  of  three,  1  could  pick  out  on<^  ;  "  Ts 
fugues  on  the  kitchen  tumblers  with  a  coal-hammer,  I  was  4 

in  good  time  to  this  glorious  Institution,  where  now  £1;jO  i>k^  «.4i.«iu, 
board,  lodging:,  »  ^iiit  of  clothes,  and  instruotiun,  slimulat*  my 
genius,  auoL  make  me  worthy  to  hear  the  promising  name  of  Wagkeb 
Uomzwrn  Smitii  with  which  you,  in  my  infancy,  so  judioioufcly 
and  appropriately  chriatened  me. 

Pond  Parent.  True,  my  clever  mod  era  Orpheus !    Ho  were  r,  now 

fou  may  indeed,  as  you  say,  be  worthy  of  your  modest  name.    And 
shall  live  to  see  not  only  vour  first  hut  your  twentieth  Opera  take 
this  vaat  Metropolis  literally  by  storm. 

Enthmiastic  Friends,  And  so  shall  we !  Heaven  bless  ^oul  Only 
send  US  plenty  of  pa^er  for  the  Cpner  Boxes,  and  we  will  rally  to 
support  yout  we  promise  you,  right  heartily.  Three  cheers  for  the 
College  and  for  the  triumphant  genius  it  is  about  to  foster.  Hip  I 
hip  I  hip]  hurrah! 

[Thejif  chair  the  Sucoeseful  Candidate,  making  tcay  for five-and- 
forty  oihern^  eqtiaiiy  succetsfnl^  who  alto  emerge  in  triumph 
from  the  College  as  the  Act*drop  falls, 

ACT  II, 

An  interval  of  Beveniy^five  years  is  supposed  to  hav9  elapsed 
since  Act  L 

The  Scene  r  consents  the  Interior  of  a  Police- Court,    As  the  Act- 
drop  rises^  an  Aged  OHender  is  helped  into  the  Dock, 

Magistrate  {angrily).  What!  here  again!  And  on  the  old 
charge,  I  suppose,  Mr.— what  *8  your  name  ? 

Aged  Offender  (breaking  down).  Smith,  your  Worship  1  Wagiteb 
DojiizETTi  Smith. 

Chief  Clerk,  The  usual  thing— begging.  He  has  been  up  over  and 
over  again.  And  he  'a  not  the  only  one.  We  have  had  twenty-seven 
of  them  this  last  week. 

Magistrate,  Yes,  I  know  the  nuisance  is  getting  intolerable : 
and  1  must  make  an  example.  Fortunately,  the  **  Indigent  Com- 
posers Aet,*'  passed  last  Session,  enables  me  to  do  it  with  effect. 

[Refers  to  it. 

Aged  Offender  (in  tears).  Have  pit-Vt  &ir,  on  a  ncMir,  w<>rn-out, 
deluded,  di  a  appointed,  despairing  old  Sluncian,  I  didnH  mean  any 
harm— iudeea,  1  didn't.  I  was  only  trying  to  sell  a  few  of  these 
fthiiut  the  streets,  and  singing  some  of  my  own  scenas  to  help  *em  off. 
(Produces  nineteen  original  Fnglish  operas,  teifh  orchestra  scores 
complete,)    But  nobody  will  have  'em  ! 

3idgistrats  {irritated).  Certainly  not,  Bir,  Who  do  you  think  is 
going  to  take  an  English  ofwra  when  there 's  no  house  at  which  to 
produce  it  Y  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself,  Sir,  at  your  time 
of  life,  for  writing  them. 

Aged  Offender.  At  my  time  of  life  I  Why,  I  *m  only  two-and- 
nine'ty.     1  may  still  have  my  chance !  — still  have  my  chance ! 

The  Clerk,  That  'a  what  they  all  say.  The  College  turns  out  a 
lot  of  them,  every  Messed  year,  able  to  do  nothing  eijBe— but  music ; 
and  as  there 's  nothing  but  the  Chinese  Opera  House  on  the  Em- 
bankment for  them,  they  V#  no  good ;  so  they  wander  about  in 
shoals  and  starve*^  Why,  there  were  three  hundred  of  'em  carted 
off  by  the  Emigration  Commissioners  only  last  month. 

Magistrate.  Welt  It  is  a  very  bad  ease.  Reilly  the  CoUe^e 
oughtn't  to  do  this.  However,  Society  must  he  protected.  Sue 
mouths. 

Aged  Offender,  Thank  your  Worship,  Thank  you.  But  it 
isn*t  the  tault  of  the  College.  And  many  years  ago  there  was  one 
praiseworthy  effort,  I  know,  to  help  us.  But  if  the  Government  or 
somebody  had  only  started  a  proper  National  Opera  in  the  heart 
of  London  on  a  sound  and  permanent  basis,  an  EDglish  dramMio 
composer  need  never  have  come  to  this.    No,  he  never  need. 

Magistrate  (more  kindly).  Very  likely  not.     But,  as  I  said  just 
now.  Society  must  be  protected.    And  now,  I  *ll  take  the  next  csfe, 
[Aged  Ofiender  is  remnred,  to  be  brought  up  again  on  a  HmHor 
charge  that  day  ttjr  months  as  Curtain  falls. 


TO  COMM£MPO]lfBBST8.^In  no  cm$0  cao  Coneribations,  whether 
bj^  m  Stmmfi§d  And  Direeled  Enrdoyt  or  Cover. 
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AN    IMPRESSIONIST. 

BufSI  ALWAYS   WEi.BS   DliQK  GtOVIg  rOR  TBI   BAKI  Or   EcONOHr. 


MRS,  GAMP  ON  THE  "KOYAL  RED  CROSS." 

DRiitr  me,  DfHi^r  Paig,  times  is  altered  ;  us  alter  times  will,  in  a  wale. 
Which  aick  '*proji»s^'  is  too  much  forme,  as  atn  old  though  still  ^arty  &Ed  'ale, 
As  I  says  to  iny  f rLt^nd  Mrtj.  Hakbi^,  tte  used,  you  and  me,  deaf  ^  to  nnaa 
Lon^  aiore  tliat  ilita  NioriTlKGA.LE'8  days,  but  no  Qiieena  didn't  decorage  ut. 

The  Eoyal  Red  Orosa  I    Goodnid^e  gr agioua !  it  took  all  my  breath  away,  iilap* 
As  is  aU  very  well  tor  a  S(;jer  or  igh  milingtarial  chap. 

Bat  If usaea  !     Lif  blwsa  ua  and  save  us^  our  bxizzums  I  'm  sure  ahould  expand 
To  see  our  profegion  so  honoured  along  o*  the  fust  in  the  land* 

Wioh  I  read  it  last  night  in  the  Standard,  a  paper  to  wich  I  am  partial, 
A  Croas,  mjr  dear  soul,  and  a  ribbing,  as  irrand  as  some  dook  or  held-marshal, 
Enamelled  in  gold  and  in  crimsiog,  Her  Majesty's  port  rick,  you  know^ 
With  cipher  and  orown  all  permiJikna,  and  tied  on  the  breast  with  a  bow. 

Ah,  Betst,  it 's  plain  we  was  borDi  you  and  me,  ar£  a  centry  too  soon ; 

If  we  two  *ad  bin  nnssing  to-day  we  *d  'a  piped  to  a  different  toon. 

Wieh  the  worrits  of  monthlying,  Betsv,  was  was  than  the  wuat  that  *s  beknown 

To  the  *orty  young  orepittle  chita  as  'U  claim  this  'ere  cross  as  their  own* 

Wieh  **  Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity"  's  writ  on  the  arma,  ao  they  aay.    Ah*  my 

Tiy  needed  the  three  on  *em  constant,  and  suthing  chucked  in,  io  our  speer, 

Wot  with  wile  aggerawaoioua  pashents  and  miasisee*  ^iven  to  soold. 

We  two  ^ad  our  crosses,  ah,  yes  I  though  they  wasn't  in  crimping  and  gold. 

Then  Nussea  wat  Xuases ;  not  bragian^  trim,  tidied- up  young  bits  o*  things. 

W©  took  to  it  nateral-like,  as  the  youncr  sparrers  takes  to  their  wings  ; 

Wa  *8dn't  no  **  training**  nor  *' stifBoates,**  Betsy  ;    we  knowed   wtat  we 

knowed, 
And  the  rest  wasn't  nothink  to  nobody,    '*  Projiss,*'  my  dear  P  that  be  blowed  1 

It  'a  drattedness,  that  'a  wot  it  is.    Wot  with  skienc©  and  sanitry  stuff, 
Thtit  ioaps,  CoyrY's  fluigep,  Cloryform,  *orfor  of  darknige  and  llullf, 


Tliere  can't  be  no  onmiort  in  nussing ;  seoh  way  a  I  oould 

never  abear, 
So  it's  well  we  are  out  of  it,  Bstst;  it'a  well  we^ra 

clean  out  of  It,  dear. 

NoBsing  Bisters,  forsooth  I   Nussing  fiddlesticks  I    Stttek- 

uppy,  slim*waisted  gals, 
Aa  a  cottmg  nmbiella  would  ihock^  with  their  natty 

print  gownda  and  fal-lals« 
No  anuif ,  ana  no  snacks,  and  no  snugness !    Jest  fancy, 

my  dear,  me  or  you 
With  a  chit  o'  that  sort  for  a  pardner !     My  sweet 

creetnr,  wot  ikould  we  do  ? 

And  they  're  to  'ave  crosses,  and  ribbings,  and  bows,  and 

good  giagions  knows  wot, 
Wich  we  never  get  none  of  no  sich,  my  BxTSr,  oh, 

auttingly  not. 
The  profegion  seems  turned  topayturrey,  and  erery- 

think 's  going  contrairey. 
As  may  be  called  **  projiss,"  my  dear,  but  aeems  all  stuif 

and  rubbidge  to  Saikbt* 


N0CTE8  AMBROSUN^. 

FoLLOwneo  the  example  set  by  some  of  our  contem- 
poraries last  week*  we  hasten  in  their  own  style  to  give 
the  interesting  historical  paiticularB  of  the  latest  Knights 
on  record  :^ 

Mr»  GsoBos  Grots.  D.C.L  ,  was  bom  at  a  Dlace  com- 
mooly  known  as  Clapham.  He  constructed  the  Chester 
and  Holyhead  Railway  with  the  assiatanoe  of  Mr, 
Stkphicnsow,  directed  the  entertainments  at  the  Crystal 
Palace,  hence  hi*  degfee  of  D.CL,— **  L."  standing  for 
Palace— and  wrote  a  dictionary  of  Musicians  from  A  to  Z 
—while  exploring  Palestine  and  inventing  the  aoup  which 
still  bears  that  name,  during  which  time  he  ooonpied  his 
leisure  in  editing  Macmiilan^g  Magazine  and  revising 
the  Old  Testament.  He  sings  three  tonga  in  excellent 
style,  and,  in  order  to  encourage  him  to  add  to  their 
number,  he  haa  been  made  President  of  the  Royal  College 
of  Music,  where  hia  various  crotcheta  will  come  in  useful, 
and  ia  now  Sir  Geohoe  Gbove  the  Good  Knight. 

Mr.  Gkokgr  ALEXAirnEa  Macfa^aen*  chosen  for  the 
honour  of  Ivnighthood,  b elected  London  for  the  place  of 
his  birth,  and  was  reared  on  Maofarrenacious  food.  He 
was  educated  at  the  Royal  Academy  of  Music,  has  oom- 
posed  much  excellent  work.  He  may  prefer  to  be  a 
Knight  Out 

Dr,  Arthuh  SuLLrvAN  [aooording  to  the  D*  T.)  was 
not  born  at  all  to  begin  with,  but  returned  to  England 
about  nineteen  years  after.  He  has  written  the  oratorios 
of  Box  and  Cot,  Trial  by  •/«*ry,  PatitncB,  Pinafore^  Ac, 
but  it  i«  with  compo&itions  of  a  loftier  character  that 
bis  name  will  he  linked.  He  played  Poker  with  the  Vice- 
chancellor  of  Cambridge,  and  was,  in  consequence,  made 
D.C.L*  His  hymn  to  the  Trustees  of  the  Doughty 
Estates,  commenoLng  **  If  Doughty  IJeedi,**  was  highly 
popular  with  the  *'  Gentlemen  ot  the  long  robe "  who 
used  to  sing  it  as  a  catch,  three  in  a  (Chancery)  Bar.  He 
is  a  till  a  Bachelor  of  Music,  though  wedded  to  hb  Art, 
Else,  8ir  Ahteue  I 


MAY-BAY. 

{A  Birge  for  any  Number  of  Voic^,} 

Sphiko'b  delights  are  now  reviving, 

Hoar-froat  hangs  on  each  green  spray; 
Horrid  foga  are  late  arriving. 

Welcome  Urea,  'tis  nip*nose  May ! 
Out'door  paalimee  need  ofipoaing. 

Hail  is  tailing  chill  and  drear, 
Cricketers  their  woes  disclosing, 

**  Maiden  overs  **  view  with  fear. 
Chorus — Crioketers,  dto. 

These  delights  that  mark  the  season 

Make  a  man  of  ^ts  tire ; 
These  chill  hours,  \i  spent  with  reason, 

Should  be  spent  beside  the  lire. 
Come,  then,  watery  ** creases"  leaving, 

From  the  damp  grass  turn  away  ; 
For  East  winds  uur  hopes  deceiving. 

Make  us  curse  thia  \ltua^\^  ^^vi\ 
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MOST   ASSURING. 

Brown  {who  is  nervotLa  ahoui  sanitary  mait^M^  and  dUeeU  something).  *' Httm '* — (^ni^fji)  — 

ffir&BLY— THIS    STSTKll    OF    TOITBfl — THftSl    PiPM    WOW— DO     THIY    OOHItTJIIloAT*     WITK    VOtJB 

Maeit  Drajw!"  Rairdr^uT  {vnJk  cheery  giutol  «'Dia»cr,  Sta  I  "  ITahleau. 


A 


OPENING  OF  THE  NEW  FISH-MABKET. 

I THOFGHT  how  mnoh  the  old  CoTperation  wa»  m^emefit  in  pretendmg  to  build  a  n«Tr  Fiih 
Market  ia  Bmitli£eld  m  opperaitioD  to  MoomlQg^  BiUiniptifate.  Ai  I  iaid  to  Jm,  tbo 
White^liapel  Coster,  wai  it  likely  &a  ttey  wofild  go  for  to  oppose  their  own  old  Teimaiit* 
who  was  a-payiag  on  *em  threepenoe  a  loot  a  week,  in  order  to  support  a  lot  of  new  'uiiii 
who  waa  only  to  pay  tnppenoe  f  Why,  of  oourse  the  tbin^  was  &batu-d,  and  I  qoite  agrees 
with  the  Lord  Matoe  that  nobody  but  a  atnpid  could  oelieve  it^  bo  I  tpOM  aa  be  law 
through  it  from  the  beginning.  But  I  did  think  ai  they  M  have  done  a  little  enmmat  more 
than  thevdid,  just  to  aet  the  pot  a-boiling,  if  they  didn't  mean  to  keep  it  going  for  lonif. 
But  lor  feleea  na,  it  waa  jiuat  a  lark  !  About  eleven  o*Clook  in  drivea  the  Lord  Ma  toe  in  hii 
Coach  and  4  and  the  2  Shereffa  with  him,  and  one  Under  Shfreff,  a«  a  Policeman  toH  me, 
tho*  they  ali  looked  mnch  alike,  except  aa  the  Under^un  had  the  biggest  Coach,  with 
2  policemen  and  the  City  Field  Marahall  m  front  of  him,  and  with  the  2  swells  in  the  Coaeh 
wiih  him  tA>  carry  his  sword  and  his  aepter,  and  there  be  finds  a  lot  of  common  ooonsellera 
' mM ^^-wmiting  for  him  t4^  open  the  New  Fish  Market,  which  had  been  opened  oTor  since 
^  o'aioGkf   Asd  howm&nythope  hdl  of  Mi  md  how  many  standi  foil  ot  fiah  did  he  find 


there?  Why,  of  oonrse  I  hardly  expeota 
to  be  beleeTed,  but  I  'm  germed  if  there 
was  more  than  six  of  one  and  half-a-dozen 
of  the  other. 

I  think  me  IVe  beard  that  at  dirty, 
Borowged,  swearing  and  tearing,  bnt  vet 
jolly  old  Billingsgate,  that  we  generally 
gets  between  four  and  five  hundred  tons  of 
nsh  a  day.  Well^  I  think  I  can  give  about 
as  good  a  gness  at  the  weight  of  a  lot  of 
fish  as  many  peoplej  and  if  there  waa  a 
nounce  more  than  Five  Tons,  bio  wed  if  I 
wouldn^t  hind  mjrself  to  live  on  fish  for  a 
whole  weekf  tho^  it  'a  a  artiole  of  food  as 
I  don't  mnoh  patronise,  preferring  chops 
and  eteaka  and  anoh  like. 

The  poor  Lokd  Matoe  looked  I  thon^t 
rather  ashamed  of  the  whole  affair.  ^Ho 
didn't  say  much,  how  oonld  he  after  he  had 
called  all  the  C^ommittee  a  lot  of  stnpidat 
and  they  aU  looked  gmmpy  and  down  in 
the  mouth,  and  all  got  away  as  quick  as 
they  could,  not  one  of  'em  as  I  believe  even 
BO  mnch  at  buying  a  bit  of  fish  just  to  give 
the  new  Market  a  bit  of  a  start.  There  waa 
several  of  onr  jolly  old  Billingsgate  boya 
a  grinning  away  like  mad  to  see  what  a 
reglar  Sham  the  whole  thing  waa.  Old 
Jack  BEirit^rr,  as  we  oalla  him,  was  there 
of  course,  he 's  always  everywhere  I  *m  told 
wherever  two  or  three  hundred  iieople  are 
gathered  together.  My  friend  tne  Police- 
man told  me  as  be  lost  a  beautiful  gold 
waloh  last  week  at  some  meeting,  while  he 
was  chatting  with  the  ArchbiBhop  of  Cait^ 
TBEBiTEr,  and  that  he  has  offered  20  Guineaa 
reward  for  it,  and  Bobby  added  with  a  grin 
aa  it  would  he  about  the  best  advertisement 
aa  he  had  ever  sent  out.  Of  oourse  I  don*t 
know  what  be  means. 

Well,  presently  the  Lord  Mator  and 
the  Sheriffs  and  the  Under  8heriif  and  the 
Common  Councillors  they  all  stands  in  a 
row  and  Sir  John  BEKRi^Dr  he  goes  and 
puta  himself  right  in  front  of  'em  all,  aad 
sure  enough  they  was  all  photograffed  and 
then  away  the]?-  all  went* 

Bnt  lor  to  think  of  the  difference  of  what 
it  was  when  they  opened  blooming  BiDingt- 
gate  after  rebuUaing  it  some  few  years 
ago  I  There  wasn't  even  a  flag^  or  a  band  of 
music  or  a  blue  sOk  Common  Counsellor 
there  on  ThurBday»  and  if  it  hadn^t  been 
for  jolly  Sir  Johk  who  waa  all  over  the 
plaoe,  there  wouldn't  have  been  a  single  bit 
of  fun  in  the  whole  dreary  business. 

Ah !  I  always  said  aa  they  'd  find  our 
Billingsgate  boys  rather  a  hafd  nut  to 
orack.  ** They've  got  the  Men,  they've 
got  the  Fiab,  they  've  got  the  Money  too ! " 
Our  only  fear  ii  that  the  public  are  not 
quite  iuoh  fools  as  some  people  think 
they  are  ■  and  if  once  they  mid  that  they 
oao  oome  to  this  nice,  dean,  tidj>looking 
Market,  without  getting  all  their  clothes 
spoilt,  and  without  hearing  any  of  our  very 
powerful^  but  rather  fishy  laoguage,  and 
without  belog  shoved  about  all  over  the 
plaoe,  and  can  buy  their  fish  pretty  rea- 
sonable, praps  things  won't  be  quite  ao 
oomfortable  like  as  the v  have  been  for  many 
years  past  for  the  Btllingsgate  Salesmen^ 
the  Billingsgate  Bummaree,  or  for  such  aa 
me  and  my  palls.  j^^  Muaeuia. 


SioTXomMk  TvL,  a  eharmiag  and  most 
graceful  violinist,  has  made  a  auooeseful 
dSbt*t  this  Season.  Sir  Arthur  Sctlli- 
tah  at  once  pronounced  hit  opinion  that 
Sionorika  Tua  was  a  wunner :  but  Madame 
Ko&itAir  Neruda  seemed  inclined  to  com* 
pare  the  young  Lady's  style  with  her 
own,  and  observed  that  there  waa  *'  all  the 
difference  between  Mea  and  Tua," 


ij 
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^^  M.  8ardou*8  Ftdora^  carefnliy  tranif erred  from  French  (aEngliah 

^H  br  Mr,  HK&MAFir  MKBiri^LK,  hms  been  produced,  as  all  the  London 
^1  Theatre- foiDg world  knows,  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre.  Mr.  and  Mn. 
^^  Bancroft,  having  oonfidenee  in  the  ViotorionB  Saedou,  purchased 
the  actio g'-rifrht  of  ledora,  and  had  then  to  dts^ver  an  English 
eaaivaleni  for  Sara  Bkhfhardt,  Fedora's  on|?inal  repretentatiye,  hr 
WDom,  and  for  whoie  eocentrio  idio«yncrfti^if6  the  part  waa  written* 
^^  The  Haymarket  Management  pitched  on  Mrs.  BaasTAUD  Brkrk  for 

^B  their  Fedora^  and  wft  ara  bound  to  say  that,  judf^ng  from  her  tirat 
^1  night^a  perf ormane«,  thia  Lady  baa thorouR hi y  jii« tided  the  ooo fidence 
^  placed  in  her  by  the  it  an  crofters,  who  in  the 

int  instance  may  have  selected  her  on  aooonnt 
of  a  oertain  vague  facial  reflemblaare  to  Saba, 
mainly  due  to  tiie  touzled  fashion  of  hatr.  io 
that  they  may  be  eaid  to  have  been  taken  by 
that  refreshing  mug  of  Beere, 

Fedora  is  a  tranilatable,  but  unadaptable 
play,  for  Fedora  adapted  would  cease  to  be  the 
Feaora  created  by  Sarbou,  and  vivified  by 
Baba  Bkrwharut,  in  whose  hands  Sardqu's 
creation  became  a  living,  moving— very  moving 
— creature,  endowed  with  all  the  Sara- Bern- 
hard  ttan  rifta,  gracea,  tricks,  and  manners. 
Whether  Fedora  had  to  he  transferred  to  the 
American,  EngUsk,  Duteb,  or  German  Stage,  it 

was  absolutely  neeessary,  in  order  to  insure 

^^  Head.  the  iame  aueooss  already  achieved  at    Paris, 

^H  to    pro^^ure    an   Aotresi   who  was   willing    to 

^H  albw  herself  to  be  prepared,  as  it  the  photographer's  plate,  to 
^H  receive  an  exact  impression,  and  reproduce  a  true  portrait  of  the 
^^  fi'reat  original*  An  Actresi  so  constituted  waa  lound  in  Mrs. 
i  BiENAED  Beehk,  henceforward  to  be  kuowu  as  Mri»   Sara -Been- 

hardt-Beerk,  who,  as  Sara  cannot  learn  sufficient  Englisli  to  play 
Fedora  herself  in  London,  becomeB  her  substitute  at  theHaymarJcet, 
where  we  had  the  pleasure  of  applauding  every  pint  of  Baera,  and 
**  ohalaking  '*  it  up  to  her  account. 

Those  who  have  never  seen  Sara  will  probably  be  quit©  satisfied 
with  the  excellent  imitation  which  Mrs*  3ARA-fiBRNHARDT-BiRRB, 
by  close  study,  thorough  appreciation,  and  earnest  work  has  been 
able  to  give.  Appearance,  to  a  oertain  extent,  is  in  her  favour : 
Toioo,  style,  and  want  of  exparieuoe  are  against  her»  Had  we  our- 
■clna  never  seen  Sara's  'performanoe  in  this  or  in  anything  at  all, 
W0  fanoy  we  should  have  reoognijed  in  Mrs*  8.  B*  Brrrr^s  rendermg 
of  Fedora  a  itruggle  between  Nature  and  Art,  which  had  resulted 
in  a  temporary  compromise.  A  deep- toned  masculine  voice  is  not 
**  AQ  exoellent  thing  in  woman/'  and  inability  to  modulate  it  or  to 
infuse  into  it  the  true  tone  of  pathoa,  must  produce  a  monotonoua 
effect  on  the  ear;  while  perpetual  resUesiness,  unreaftcnable  and 
inexplicable  changea  of  attituae  (for  which  no  one  has  been  prepared 
by  any  previous  description  of  the  Princttt  Fedora' §  characteristics 

gveiL  in  the  play]  weary  th«  ipeotator,  and  distract  his  attention 
\>m  whatayer  tha  real  serious  interest  of  the  situation  may  be  at  the 

moment*  Bara  can  do  all 
this  perfectly:  like  the 
dogi  that  *Meli^ht  to 
bark  and  bite/'  it  is  **  her 
nature  to."  But  though 
Beer  is  associated  with 
hops,  Mrs.  Berrb  ii  not 
at  home  in  ski  pi  and 
Jum|)s  which  seem  me- 
chanical and  are  more  or 
less  awkward* 

Were  we  teeing  Mn. 
8ara-Brrkhaiu>t-Bkerk 
for  the  first  time  in  our  lives  when  she  wai  playing  Fedora  ^  we  should 
have  said  this  Lady  is  fashioned  by  Nature  to  be  an  exceptionally 
powerful  Lady  Macbeth  :  she  is  masculine,  oommanding.  deep- toned, 
talli  hard ;  she  has  not  any  of  the  tendemesi  occaaionally  evinced  in 
the  purring  manner  of  the  feline  Fedora^  but  she  haa  all  the  ohar&o- 
teti sties  of  the  Thane  of  Cawdor*i  wife. 

Itevenge  is  the  key-note  of  the  play,  wbioh  is  uureliered  by  any 
displa]^  of  passionate  love,  or  strong  motiva  of  generous  self^saorifice. 
There  is  in  it  no  honest,  wholesome  love-interest ;  for  though  Lm^ 
and  Fedora  become  lovers,  yet,  aa  presented  by  Mrs.  Bajia  Berh* 
hakbt^Bkerk,  and  Mr,  CooaLAir,  we  may  well  exclaim^  sure  such  a 
pair  were  never  seen  so  totally  unfit  to  meet  by  Kature,  except 
they  come  together  for  a  jolly  good  row. 

iortV,  as  played,  or  walked  through,  by  Mr,  CooHUur  on  the  first 
night— (we  hear  he  has  '*  not  been  the  same  man  since,"  hut  has 
confiderably  improved  the  performance)— appeared  to  be  rather 
bored,  and,  we  own,  rery  naturally  so,  by  the  gushing  Eussian! 
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FEDORA    ON    THE    "  TAPPY." 

A  BkrkharbT'Brrre  or  HAU-AKD-IIiLP  CmaomcLK. 


>  drawn  with  a 
Head. 


Beere  rntbor  Flat. 


i  Dort 


Army  Erolutiooi  (lirs.  II.  i 

(Mr.  0.  Cog.. 


erred  Feree 


Lady  who  ss  flops,  and  falb,  and  bumps,  and  bonnoea,  a&d  oUofe. 
and  pulls,  and  hauls ;  and  who,  reg^ardlesa  of  the  proper  oaea  of 

iuriuture,  pefehei 
heraelf  on  the  aofa- 
back,  tucks  herself 
up  OWL  a  chair,  and 
ii  ao  bftdljr  bnmi^t 
up— (she  is  a  Frm- 
oeaa,  don*t  you 
know,  poor  thing!) 
— «« to  be  perpetu- 
ally putting  her 
tlbowa  on  Um 
tablo,  and  appa- 
rently aittiDff  on 
one  leg*  and  show- 
ing one  foot,  that 
we  wonder  poor 
bewildered^  quiet 
Xorii  does  not  ex- 
claim, **  My  dear 
creature,  €h  sit 
ttiil  for  one  min* 
ute  I  Da  remem- 
ber that  you  art 
not  the  diapha* 
noaa,  lithe,  eleotrio 
belle,  Sara,  and  it  doesn  t  suit  you,  you  know-* it  really  doea&H  l  ^* 
ThouRh  Mr,  Coohlan  is  worth  two  of  Pisebjc  BsKTOir,  vot,  as 
Ftdftra  s  lover,  who  has  to  make  it,  as  Mr,  JoHH  Clattoji  would  say, 
'*  AH  for  her/'  a  copy  of  PiKkEK  Bkktoit  was  really  required  as  a 
companion  picture  to  the  copy  of  Sarau  Beiuthahdt. 

\ow,  take  Mrs.  Bawchopt  aa  CvunteMs  Olqa,  Waa  it  poaaible  far 
this  inimitable  Actress  to  be  anything  but  criminal  ?  Her  originality 
is  herself;  and  she  would  have  refused  point  blank  to  oopy  the 
Frencb  Actress  who  was  the  lively  original  of  Countes$  Olga,  lb% 
Bakcropt  would  have  said,  **  No  j    I  aa 

?oinK  to  play   thia  my  own  way,  and  I 
earleisiy     ehal* 

lenge     oompari- 

■on/'  We  admit, 

of    oourse,    that 

the  character  of 

the    Cbunteai    ia 

not    bound    and 

fettered  by  Bern- 
hardt   tradition, 

but  we  fail  to  see 

how  any  aerrile 

oopy  of  any  great 

original  can  ad- 
vance   the    true 

interests  of  histri- 
onic Art.   Would 

Ellen       Tkrry 

imitate?    Ko ;  if 

she  ohose  to  play 

a  part  in  which 

■ome  other  Act- 

real  had  already 

achieved  tucoese, 

she    would    Gri^a 

her  own  reading 
of  it,  and  fearlessly  challenge  comparison.  So,  when  Mra.  BaircBOrr 
plaved  a  pari  founded  on  a  character  that  Madame  Chaumont  had 
made  her  own,  she  played  it  distinotlv  in  her  own  style,  and  there 
was  not  a  trace  of  any  imitation  in  it  or  Madame  Chaumovt,  whom, 
we  believe*  Mrs.  BAKcaorr  had  never  seen  in  that  part. 

Again,  Mr.  BAKCBorr  did  not  think  it  neoeaaarv  to  reproduce  the 
individuaiitiea  of  the  French  Actor  who  pla^rea  J^an  d«  SirieM, 
Fedora"* M  confidential  friend  and  chorus,  but,  quite  unreoogniaable  ia 
his  wonderful  **  make-up,^^  he  seemed  to  be  somebody  elae  giving  a 
clever  imitation  of  Mr.  Bakceoft. 

Miss  JcTLiA  GwTFNE,  lato  of  the  Electric  6&voy  Light-beaded 
Corps,  ihone  as  Dmitri^  the  picturesque  Page-boy,  or  Russian 
Buttons.  Mr.  Bsookfikld  aeemed  to  be  speaking  excellent  Hussiaa 
as  the  Chief  Policeman  G retch ^  probably  some  relative  to  the  Rus- 
sian Executioner  Jack  Qretch^  Mr.  FiTZ?ATaicJc— bedad,  Sorr— was 
quite  at  home  as  a  gueat,  and  Mr*  Bmvblst  aa  M,  Rouvel  appeared 
as  a  Haymarket  old-stager,  playing  with  oate  ftttd  eleganoe.  The 
piece  altogether  is  placed  on  the  stage  in  anoh  a  ttyle  ai  leavea  the 
Fariiian  mite-en'Meene  nowhere.  It  has  been  a  pluoKy  Tentnro  on  the 
part  of  Jkan  db  I^ibjex  Banxroff  to  invest  in  Kuaaiana;  but  no 
expense,  trouble,  or  paina  haa  been  spared ;  and  aa  a  greAt  oorioaity 
has  been  aroused  bv  its  Parisian  reputation,  all  London  will  go  and 
see  it ;  and  that  will  be  a  good  enough  result  for  some  time  to  oome. 


Cbunteis  Olga  (Mrs.  Ban- 
croft),  a  moit  engafing 
person. 


but  I 


r  I.  Z.  imUailug 
Mr.  BanorofL 


t 
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GLEANINGS    FROM    THE    PAPERS. 


Baarfi— Interior  of  a  Ftr si- Class  Railwat/  Carriage  on  a  Suhurhan 
Line.  I)aiMATi8  Pkesoitj*— Beowh  and  Jones,  who  hu&e 
hurriedly  glanced  through  ih^ir  respective  journali. 

Brown*  Not  very  much  to  interest  one  in  to -day*  b  papers,  Bh  I 
Jones,  No,  Sir,  you  are  rijrkt ;  but  one  or  two  items  seemed  to 
strike  me»    I  aee  that  ia  the  U'orid  case  they  have  obtained  a  decree 

Brown.  Ba  I  saw.  And  Charles  Rctbsell  showed  caose  why  it 
should  not  he  made  absolute.    Now  what  eifect  will  that  have  P 

Jmei,  Well,  that  i&  a  difficult  question  to  answer :  and  I  mav 
mention,  as  a  mitter  of  faot*  that  they  report  these  law  cases  in  siich 
an  extraordinary  manner,  that  it  always  puzzles  me  to  know  which 
side  has  ^ined  the  day.    Now,  what  is  a  decree  nisi  f 

Brown.  Wasn't  it  a  rule  nini  f 

Jones,  A  decr*fe  and  a  rule  are  the  same,  1  think.    Are  they  not  ? 

Brown,  I  do  not  know.  But  it  doesn't  raatt^jr.  A  rule  or  deoree 
niti  is  a  rule  or  decree  niti  until  it  is  made  a  rule  or  decree  absolute. 

Jonet,  Exactly.  Then  a  rule  or  decree  absolute  is  a  rule  or  decree 
absolute  after  it  has  been  a  rule  or  decree  nisi. 

Brown.  Precisely  so.  [Silence. 

Brown.  Bad  buBiness  this  about  the  Becuanhas, 

Jones.  Shocking.    But  what  can  one  do  'f 

Brown.  The  very  question  I  hare  asked  mjself.  Does  the  ques- 
tion lie  in  a  nutshell  r 

Jones.  Qt  course  not»  my  dear  Sir»  or  yon  and  I  would  not  be 
puziling  ourselTes  over  its  solution. 

Brown.  Admirably  argued.     What  will  the  Govern  meat  say  't 

Jones.  Bismarck. 

Brown,  Ab,  if  he  puts  his  foot  down  it  is  all  right,  but  wQl  he  ? 

Jones,  There  it  is.    If  lie  does,  there  ia  peace  in  Egypt. 

Brown.  Egypt?  I  had  an  idea  that  the  Becuaohas  were  the 
natives  of  Maaagascar. 

Jones.  I  won*t  be  certain. 

Brown.  More  will  I,    At  any  ratei  we  must  wait  and  hope. 

Jone$.  That  ia  my  motto  too.  [Silence, 

Jones.  Good  speeches  those  at  the  Royal  CoUefe  of  Muaio. 

Brown,  First-rat^i.  Millais  and  Leiohton  and  Feith  in  p^eat 
form. 

Jonet.  One  moment.  Those  were  the  speeches  at  the  PriTate 
View  of  the  Academy. 

Brown.  Of  course,  of  course.  But  I  was  conf  ased  between  the 
Hoyal  Academy  and  the  Eoyal  College  of  Surgeons- 

Janes.  Music* 

Brt/i^n.  Ah  yes,  of  Music,  How  carefully  yon  do  study  your 
papers,  and  what  a  memory  you  have  I     I  am  no  use  at  all, 

Jonet.  DqvlX  run  yo^irself  down.  I  certainly  try  and  master  the 
contents  of  my  daily,  but  I  gather  from  your  oonversatiou  yon  do 
the  Bame. 

Brown.  But  nnsnccesaf uUy,*  What  do  yon,  now,  consider  the 
aims  of  this  Musical  School  f 

Jonee,  To  encourage  Music, 

Brown,  And  a  very  good  object  too  I  How  will  it  he  worked  out  P 

Jones,  The  details  are  hardly  to  hand,but  the  general  idea  is  jrood. 

Brown,  None  could  be  better.  I  was  very  much  struck  with  it, 
speaking  for  myself. 

Jone$*  I  too  was  highly  pleased  at  its  orlgin&lity,  ISilence, 

Brown.  Are  you  much  of  a  theatre-goer  P 

Jones.  Not  very  much.    Are  you  ? 

Brown.  Moderately  so.    Is  there  anything  else  worth  seeing  ? 

Jones.  1  believe  that  that  feUow— wnat  's  his  name,  I  always  for- 
get it— is  extremely  good. 

Brown,  8o  I  have  been  told.  And  I  hear  that  the  piece  at  the— 
tut,  tut,  I  shall  not  remember  my  own  address  next— is  verv  funny. 

Jonet,  So  I  read.  [Silence. 

Jones.  So  they  have  got  another  of  thete  Irishmen. 

Brown.  So  I  am  glad  to  read.  It  serves  the  scoundrel —*■««,  it  is 
TrMOTEiT,  isu^titf' 

Jonee.  I  think  so.    No ;  isn't  it  Joe  P 

Brown.  Ton  my  soul ^  I  think  you  are  right;  but  these  Irish 
names  are  very  troublesome,  being  all  so  much  alike. 

Jones.  They  are  ;  and  the  triahi  are  so  very  long.  Anyhow*  I  am 
f  lad  to  know  that  justice  has  been  done. 

Brown.  So  am  1,  heartily.  [Silence, 

Jonet,  There  has  been  horse-racing  at  Newmarket  this  week. 

Brown,  Yei.  It  is  astonishing  how  these  meetings  spring  up. 
Were  you  there  ? 

Jon4»,  No.    I  onl^  oare  for  the  great  races  of  the  year, 

Brvwn,  That  remmds  me  the  **  Derby  "  is  at  hand.  Next  week, 
kitiiotf 

/ofMs.  Or  the  one  aft«r.  Ak  1  a  graad  raoe  I  I  must  have  my 
five  ponndi  on  my  fanoy  I 


Brown.  Welit  once  a  year  I  do  the  same.  Do  you  think  any  horse 
ia  certain  to  win  P 

Jones,  It  is  hard  to  say.    And  you  ? 

Brown,  I  haven't  qui  to  made  up  my  mind.  Hullo  t  here  *b  town ! 
Good  morning  I  [  Thej/  separate. 

Brown,  A  remarkably^  well-read  man  I    I  shall  cultivate  him  l 
Jones,  An  admirably- informed  and  close- thinking  person  !   I  shall 
try  and  travel  with  him  always  in  future  I 


THE  COMPLETE  LETTER-WRITER  ON  THE  NILE. 

Mt  deae  TEwriE:, 

I  HATi  now  the  pleasure  of  forwarding  you  mv  General 
Report  on  the  present  condition  and  future  prospeota  of  Egypt.  I 
might  have  communicated  it  to  you,  accompanied  simply  by  oae  ol 
those  Ollioial  Despatches,  of  whioh  I  fancy  you  have  received  a  good 
many  sinoe  my  arrival  in  the  country.  Our  friendly  intimaoy, 
however,  enables  me  to  address  you  through  the  medium  of  a  private 
letter,  which  has  the  great  advantage  of  not  actually  binding  Her 
MajeBty*B  Government  to  the  views  expressed  in  it,  wnile  if  every- 
thing turns  out  iat iaf actor ily,  they  can  then  claim  the  fnU  credit 
of  the  policy  whioh  I  am  about  to  expound. 

I  cannot,  of  course,  expect  that  your  IlighneBs  will  endorse  everj/ 
sentiment  in  my  Report ;  but  as  I  have  no  desire  to  be  held  personally 
responsible  for  all  the  recommendations  which  it  oontams,  I  am 
anxious  that  people  should  think  that  the  projected  reforms  men- 
tioned in  it  are  exclusively  the  outcome  of  your  own  generous  and 
enlightened  nature,  although  I  dare  s^ythat  many  of  them  will 
ocoasioQ  yon  aod  Ciibhif  Faaihl  Just  a  little  surprise  I 

it  is,  of  course,  a  source  of  deep  regret  to  me  that  I  should  he 
obliged  to  run  off  to  Constantinople,  and  spend  a  week  or  so  in 
London  en  roid-e^  instead  of  remaining  to  witness  the  intense  grati- 
tude of  the  Egyptian  ** Fellaheen**  for  the  unexampled  bleBsings 
which  they  now  enjoy,  which  include  the  payment  of  the  Bond- 
holders and  of  an  indemnity  of  somewhere  about  a  million  sterling, 
I  confidently  anticipate  that  in  a  short  time  your  HtghnMS  will 
be  enabled  to  drire  through  the  streets  without  much  fear  of  instant 
assassination. 

Already  I  have  to'congratulate  you  on  the  progress  which  has  been 
made.  It  is  true  that  gross  oHicial  oormption,  the  miBuse  of  arbi- 
trary power,  and  a  thousand  injustices  prevail.  What  of  that  ? 
Your  Highness  must  have  noticed  before  now,  the  cheering  faot  that 
this  ia  the  best  of  all  possible  worlds,  and  that  everything  is  for  the 
beat  in  it.  The  matertal  tranquillity  of  the  country  is  absolute  from 
one  end  to  the  other,  if  we  except  the  rather  dangerous  tumults 
which  have  recently  o&ourred  at  Port  Said,  the  consequent  excite- 
ment at  Cairo,  and  the  open  rebellion  of  the  False  Prophet  in  the 
Soudan.  This  tranquillity  is  entirely .dne  to  your  Highness' s  benefi- 
cent measures,  and  not  in  the  smaUeBt  degree  to  the  presence  of  a 
British  garrison  capable  of  crushing  a  revolt  at  its  very  outset. 

As  for  those  Fellaheen,  who  are  still  inconsiderate  enough  to  com- 
plain of  oppreflsion,  the  knowledge  that  the  use  of  the  '*  kourbash  '^ 
has  been  declared  illegal,  should  surely  console  them  for  any  actual 
Hogginp  Uiey  may  have  undergone.  Should  they  still  have  the 
bad  taste  to  conUnue  complaining,  then  I  feel  convinced  that  the 
announcement  that  in  a  few  weeks  the  elaboration  of  a  New  Ciml 
and  Criminal  Code  will  be  completed,  ought  to  draw  tears  of  h^irtf  elt 
joy  and  i>enitence  from  their  eyes. 

Your  Highnesses  generous  bestowal  of  free  and  Representative 
Institutions  is  just  what  I  should  have  expected,  considering  the 
very  strong  hints  I  have  frequently  dropped  upon  the  subject,  and 
the  fact  that  it  will  be  perfectly  easy  for  your  Highneas  to  disregard 
any  recommendations  which  your  Eepresentative  Assembly  may 
tEike  upon  themselves  to  make.  The  solution  of  most  of  the  other 
problem*  in  Egyptian  reorganisation  will  rest  with  the  di&tingaiubed 
Europeans,  whom  ^ou  have  so  kindjy— again  at  my  suggestion— 
att&cned  to  the  various  Departments  of  Btate.  It  is  impossible  to 
suppose  that  with  smik'powerftil  coadjutors^  your  Highness  should 
ever  for  a  moment  feel  a  doubt  as  to  the  perfectly  independent 
position  that  you  so  ably  §11, 

Finally t  I  do  not  hesitate  to  assure  your  Highness— but,  as  I 
remarked  before,  quite  in  an  unofEcial  sort  of  way— that  the  present 
arrangements  are  intended  by  Her  Majesty's  Government  both  to 
succeed,  and,  what  ii  still  more  important,  to  endure,  an  intimation 
which  1  am  stire  your  Highness  is  quite  acute  enough  to  comprehend 
in  all  its  signiMcanoe*  B-FF-E-K. 


TUB  LITIIK}  CaSSS  TOUaiTAMEert  AT  HSKO leu's, 

TuRTf  about  and  walk  about,  a  rare  fine  Show, 
Mike  your  ^gures  stalk  about  and  play  Chess  so  t 


UgAUTT  AifB  UiTAKTiTt,— The  three  new  Musical  Knighti  are 
quite  equal  to  a  Score. 
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b. 


A    FELT   W*NT. 

EHgibh  Voung  Aspirant  '*  And  do  tou  EBA.Ltif  apfhovi  of  QYiiNA«Tic«  fob  YauNo  L4D1¥S,  Mej, 
Fraud  Mother.  *' I   DO,   im>Kst>,   Mb.  Mildmat,  and  alwats   hate.     I   oak   Aascm  YOiy  that 

DAtrOBTlfi^  THAT  COITLDN^'T  KNOCK  DOWN   HKB   OVTN    FaTEBB  1  " 


PfiKNDlEOABT  !  ** 
THBBK    18   KOf    ONB 


THE  HARVEST  OP  THE  SEA ; 

Or,  FiUher  NeptUfte*s  ServKni  to  the  Fkh'iaitr$, 

Ntcptphk  loq, 

Wern  worthy  Saint  Anthony  preached  to  the  fishet 

(Of  coufae  I  was  present  to  hear  the  disotnirte), 
They  listened  intent  to  hts  words  and  his  wiihes, 

Ei pressed  with  &uch  aaetioa.  applied  with  snch  force. 
But  alog  \  as  we  *re  told  by  bis  poet-reporter, 

Althounh  so  impressed,  «o  delighted  were  they. 
The  fish  did  not  follow  their  auintly  exhorter, 

Decause,  after  all,  **  thtt^  preferred  the  old  way  !  " 

And  men  are  like  fishes,     Verb^  Map,    *Twere  irrfttional 

Much  to  expect  from  a  sermon  alone. 
Bat  there  is  a  text  ia  your  ^reat  International 

Fisheries  Bhow  that  a  8ea-god  must  own. 
A  Show  10  colossal,  bo  grand,  so  complete,  is 

Quite  worthy  a  wit  or  two^  I  *11  be  bound ; 
I  should  veTy  well  like  to  step  over  with  Thetis, 

And  one  or  two  Tritons^  and  take  a  look  round* 

Bat  I  am  not  a  shore- going  fellow  \  my  function 

Is  wholesale  purveyor,    1  leave  it  to  you 
To  fetch  and  distribute.    I  see  with  compnnotioQ 

Yon  make  a  poor  job  of  it— save  for  a  few. 
Great  liopea  are  aroused  by  your  p-eat  Exhibition, 

They  *ll  utterance  find  on  the  opening  day ; 
But  some  thrive  oo  thinp  in  their  present  oondition. 

And  they,  like  the  funes,  **  prefer  the  old  way," 

It 't  a  very  bad  way,  marked  by  greed  and  stupidity, 

Wicked  monopoly,  prodigtil  waste. 
You  want  tommon-sense  to  contend  with  cupidity. — 

Jdu't  it  time  that  you  gave  *em  a  taste  I* 


1  We  bounty  for  all,  but  your  Rings  intercept  it 
Before  it  can  reach  those  who  need  it  the  most, 

TAtfj/*ve  the  rule  of  the  sea,  when  you  ought  to  have  kept  it. 
A  thought  ihat  should  eheok  my  Beitanni4*3  proud  boast. 

Here's  largess  I    Just  look  at  it  I    Ocean  is  teeming 

With  quite  ineikanstible  harvest  of  lish, 
In  numhi-T  past  counting,  in  worth  beyond  dreaming. 

And  free  to  the  world  ;  such  at  least  is  my  wish. 
But  the  harpies  of  Commerce  aie  ever  heforehaEd 

Witli  poverty  helpless,  with  dulness  inert. 
They  take  triple  tithe  e*er  the  wealth  reaches  j^owr  hand. 

You've  now  a  fresh  start.    Shall  it  be  a  mere  spurt  ? 

The  pcN>r,  ah  I  poor  soula,  how  I  pity  them,  standing^ 

To  chaffer  for  refuse  ;  the  dregs  of  my  wealth, 
When  the  pick  of  my  hoard  they  might  all  be  commanding, 

Snatched  from  them  by  CapitaFa  sinister  stealth. 
The  harvest  is  bountiful,  opulent,  stintless, 

And  none  need  he  gleaners^ t here  *8  plenty  for  all ; 
Miraculous  draughts  from  my  sea  wide  and  prtntlesa 

Are  yours,— if  you  ^11  only  retpond  to  my  call. 

St.  Anthony*!  eloquent  sermon  was  bootless ; 

Will  men  be  as  dull  aa  the  stock-fish  or  cod  ? 
Shall  Neptune's  well-meaning  remonstrance  be  fruitieu  F 

Will  fcfense  shut  ita  ears  to  the  ancient  Sea-god  f 
jttememher,  when  shoutiDg  in  mighty  applause  of 

Your  big  Exhibition  just  f>peued  tliis  May, 
You  have  one  other  task — *tis  to  ahut  the  huge  jaws  of 

Trade*!  big  greedy  tharka  who  **  prefer  the  old  way." 


**Thi  Da  vet  Casb,"  recently  brought  before  the  aitting  Magis* 
trate  at  Bow  Street,  haa  nothing  to  do  with  Mr,  B&adlauoh  and 
the  Oaths  Bill. 
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THE    HARVEST    OF   THE    SEA. 

Fathib  Nemdmi.  "THERE'S  PLENTY  FOR  EVERYBODY  !-HUMPH  I-IF  YOU  CODLD  ONLY  GATHER  IT  I" 


%. 


I 


\ 


Mat  19,  1883.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI, 


257 


OUR   ACADEMY    QUIDE. 


No.  34U— SihcMil  if  Dramatic  Art.    Pupil*  lebeixtinj* 
Note  Chief  Pupil  od  SU^e  right. 


No.  170, — f  iddle-de-Uet!.    We  are  a  Mcrrj'  Fwnily. 
PfivBte  PurLitii  attended. 


Nf*,  342,— Gtiy  Fawk«*  Day  in  tlio 
Mountains.  *'  Holloa,  Bii)'*, 
h«!]^*a  ADOtber  QuyP' 


No.  ^2.— Sio^g^  Tiger  at  a  Mod  liter  Concisrt. 


No*  m.-  A  HcK>t>-ful  Person,     rrububly 
a  Waukenphait  Advertiiement* 


No.  267.— Ulle.  iGoea  practiain^  i 
Leap-Frog  Ballet. 


No.  156,  All  Election  inbject,  wMoh  might  bo  called  **  A  Blank 
Canvas,** 

•^*  It  may  htTp  been  intended  by  the  Artiit  aa  a  hint  to  one  of  tlie  Aende- 
miciantt  wbose  work  ia  in  the  lame  line,  tu ^getting  how  much  better  it  would 
bare  bren  bad  be  left  the  canvaa  on  hia  eawl  aa  l^e  fint  found  it. 

No.  240.  Lord  Wolselet  regretting  that  he  had  not  been  cait  for 
a  good  part  in  Mr.  Augustus  EUEEid'a  Youlh  at  Drmf  Lane. 

No,  219.  Performing  out  of  SL  Jamet*M  Mali ;  or,  Half  Mourt 
with  the  best  Lunatic t. 

No,  250.    A  Stout  '*  Bed  Line  '*  ;  or,  Tlte  Last  of  the  UniforrM. 

No,  299.  A  Collarabh  Imitation,  Portrait  of, Mr.  Gladstone 
on  the  morning  after  the  rejection  of  the  AlBrmation  Bill.  He  lookB 
Affirtnationly  BiliionB. 

No.  302:  **  The  Haunt  of  the  Moor^Men:'  Sng^eata  that  the 
Artiftt,  Mr.  W.  W.  CiFFrif,  Bhonld  paint  a  companion-picture  to 
thii,  and  call  it  **  TA#  Hunch  of  th^  Spring  Chicken" 

No«  324.    The  use  of  the  rod  to  spoiled  children. 

No.  330.  Early  Days.  Child  after  her  first  glaai  of  wine  regarda 
the  kitten,  and  deterniiiiing  to  be  a  member  of  the  Blue  Ribbon 
Army,  whoae  decoration  ia  round  Kitty's  neck« 

No.  334.  Eminent  Amateur  rehe&raing  Hamlet ^  with  propertf-  ! 
akuU. 

No.  344.  FeeMe  old  party  in  hifl  second  childhood  hae  been  per- 
mitted to  pla^  battledore  and  shuttlecock  by  the  honr.  Having 
fiKoeeded  hu  time,  he  is  puttiBg  grandfather's  olook  back. 

No.  370.     Nymphs  and  Faims, 

No.  390.  **  JqI  sor  o*  chap^  Shall  take  pledge  ^morrow ;  join  blue 
rib-all  rC:* 

No.  391,    A  Beater, 

No.  436.    My  First  Toothache. 

No.  476.  Eeverend  Gentleman  preparing  for  extempore  preaeh- 
ing,  Cloies  the  book  and  says,  **  How  can  I  recolleot  that  verbatim  f  " 
Beaicated  to  Stokes  on  Memory, 

No*  4¥4.  ^'^hat  's  the  least  I  can  give  without  being  considered 
stingy  f  " 

No,  748,    Disturbing  a  pic-nie. 

No.  883.    An  Awful  Bore  ! 


NO  BALL! 

Loan  HixMH,  the  most  energetic  of  men^ 
Desires  the  enforcement  of  Rule  Number  Ten 

In  Cricket ; 
Insisting- a  thing  onr  ObatrnctiTes  might  stare  at— 
That  they  who  howl  straight  and  bowl  swift  shall  howl /air  at 

The  wicket ! 

Oh,  pride  of  the  emerald  awards  of  green  Kent, 

Could  you  bring  the  *'  fair  play  '*  of  the  field  and  the  tent 

To  fcjt,  Stephen's, 
Perhaps  it  might  lead  to  a  pleasant  revival, 
And  parties  might  battle  as  fairly  as  rival 

Elevens ! 

The  difference  there  betwixt  "  bowling"  and  **throwbg*' 
Appears  clean  forgotten,  the  mischief  is  growing 

Ajjpalling, 
Of  manly  fair -pi  ay  there  is  scarcely  a  tittle. 
It  'i  oh  for  a  Rule  Number  Ten,  and  a  little 

No-Balling  1 


Mbs.  Raksbotham  it  astonished  to  hear  that  the  Count  de  Cham- 
BOJtD  is  suffering  from  Fleabites.  Her  Nephew  showed  her  the 
paragraph  in  the  paper,  but  she  only  told  him  that  **  Phlebitis  "  was 
the  French  way  of  speUing  it. 


Fancy  at  the  Great  Fish  Show. 

That  fish  increases  our  supply  of  brain 
We've  oft  been  told  by  8agea.    Well,  we  wish 

The  Sages*  schemee  may  show  the  converse  gain,— 
That  Drain  increases  our  supply  of  tiih. 


«*-.-..  AT  BtTfiLmoTOir  HoufE.— A  piuturi  may  be  "capitallv 
executed"  without  of  necessity  being  **  well  hnng.*^   AsAtsu^  x<t^^\ 
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THE  NEW  BARONET. 

These   are    those   who   win 

their  laurela  'victara  in  the 

deadly  fray, 
Those  whom  all   the   people 

welcome  with  the  peeana  of 

to-day ; 
There  are  those  too  who  wia 

triumpha    in   the    piping' 

times  of  pence, 
Ab  law-^iverfif  or  a»  scholar  a 

in  the  lore  of   Rome  and 

Greece ; 
But  who  now  haa  gained  the 

Red  Hand,  what  may  he 

hia  style,  and  claim 
To  a  place  tipon  the  roU  of 

Honour,  whence  can  come 

hia  fame? 

Not  upon  the  field  of  battle, 

nor  amid  our  human  Btrife, 
Did  thia  man  g&m  fame  and 

honour,   though   hip  right 

hand  heara  the  knife  ; 
Tet  ^tia  hifi  to  dare  a  oomhat 

while  ape otatora  hold  their 

breath, 
Hia  a  never-ending  warfare 

with    the  force*  of    King 

Death ; 
Hia  the  Surgeon^ a  wondrona 

science  whieh  that  grialy 

tyrant  que  111 ; 
Fittmg'  is  it  that  we  hail  him 

henceforth  aa  Sir  SFiasctE 

WxLial 


Mrs*  Ramsbothasi  say  a  that 
the  fir*t  time  they  play  Gou- 
Bod's  March  of  the  Marie  An- 
toinettes at  the  Monday  Pope, 
she  will  be  there.  Bbe  say  a 
fihe  has  only  heard  it  once, 
but  il  struck  her  that  the 
■tyle  waa  bo  ezaetly  anited  to 
the  auhject. 
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SIE  SPENCER  "WELLS,  BART, ; 


TENUS  AND  MARS. 

**  The  planeU  Ventu  and  Ktrt 
■re  now  rery  near  each  other." — 
AttronomiciU  NoUt  imth6**  Ath** 


You're  right,  my  moat  lage 
AthtnuBum^ 
For  tiirely  to  erery  man  it  *a 
Quite  plain  that  whenever  we 
ioe  'em, 
They  always  are  near,  those 
two  planeta* 
When  aoldiers  come  home  from 
campaijrning. 
With  spoils  from  Egyptian 
bazaars. 
Old    Bweethearta    with    eaae 

they  Ve  regaining, 
For  Yenua  ia  true  to  her  Mart, 

Ko  matter  though  loves  Ori- 
ental 
Have  beckoned  the  warrior 
to  real* 
He  saila  back  to  England,  eon- 
tent  all 
His  faith  to  repose  in  one 
breast. 
No  other  oaji  e'er  come  between 
ua. 
He  cries,  as  he  wins  in  the 
wara, 
For  Mars  is  atill  oooaUnt  to 
Venus, 
And  Venus  is  true  to  \uk 
Mars, 


I 


As  to  the  right  of  persons 
to  hold  public  meetmgs  on 
the  open  common  of  Peokham 
Rye,  it  hai$  been  decided  that 
no  Peckham  Kye-oting  can  be 
permitted. 

UlfrOFULAB  QuUt    AT    THB 

Royal   Academt*  —  "  High- 

aky-high  I  " 


ATTRACTIVE  BAIT  AT  THE  INTERNATIONAL  FISHERIES. 

Last  Saturday  saw— though  not  very  clearly— the  Offiehial  ODening 
el  the  International  Fiflheriea  Exhibition.  It  poured  till  nearly  ten, 
and  then  the  atreeta  were  §lthy.  But  ioaide  the  building  the 
arrangements  were  as  perfect  as  possible*  Uniforms— the  naval  pre- 
dominating,  of  oourse— stars  and  garters,  ribbons— very  few  blue 
ones^and  decorations  everywhere. 

The  leading  points  of  the  ceremony  were  a  well- delivered  speech 
by  the  Prince  ot  Whales— ^Ten  Thousandth  and  last  appearance  of 
this  absolutely  necessary  joke  this  week,)— with  a  hearty  iinifih 
about  an  English  welcome,  which  elicited  some  real  English  cheers. 
The  esthetic  Archbishop,  looking  as  if  his  long  locks  were  still  damp 
after  coming  out  of  hia  own  See  of  Canterbury,  then  read  a  prayer  oon- 
taining  some  appropriate  Scriptural  allusions— not  a  very  difhcalt 
matter  on  such  an  occaeion.  though  his  Uuite  Too-Too  Grace  forgot  to 
make  mention  of  Jokah  ana  the  Whale.  The  orisons  being  ended,  the 
choir  struck  up  the  Ancient  Hundredth,  *'  All^  people  that  on  earth 
do  dwell, ^'  which  isn't  at  £rat  sight  suggestive  of  anything  to  do 
with  the  sea,  specially  as  most  people  who  on  earth  do  dwell  are 
probably  indifferent  sailors,  and  would  rather  remain  where  they  are. 
The V  should  have  sung  '*Tbe  Sea,  the  Sea,  the  open  Sea, *^  which 
would  have  been  a  fine  Free- trading  Canticle,  and  as  for  the  religious 
part  of  the  ceremotiy,  they  should  have  engaged  a  few  Bar -de  ana  to 
do  it.  However,  hb  Too-Too  Graoe  ia  to  be  congratulated  on  not 
having  seized  the  opportunity  for  a  punning  discourse  on  the  value 
of  Soles,  Shellhahness,  and  so  forth, 

Then  the  Prinee  deelared  the  building  open ;  then  more  music ; 
and  then  the  ProceBsion  returned  as  it  came  i  and  the  spectators 
returned,  (gradually,  not  as  they  came,  thank  goodness,  which  was 
with  a  good  deal  of  scroogin^  and  pushing,  but  quietlv  wandering 
about  in  the  different  Courts,  insptetmg  the  ChiDese  mod ^j Is  in  what 
seemed  to  be  one  of  the  most  complete  and  interesting  of  all  the  depart- 
ments, and  being,  in  another  place,  much  exercised  as  to  whether  a 
bJack  sailor  standing  with  an  oar  in  his  hand  was  a  model,  or  real 
Jfes/t  AQd  Mood*     PersoimUyf  it  struck  me  that  he  was  both,  ms,  in 


spite  of  a  crowd  round  him,  half  afraid  to  touch  him  or  to  ask 
queatioUB,  he  never  moved  a  muscle,  and  even  when  it  occurred  to 
me  to  test  him  with  a  silver  eoin,  which  I  held  up  at  some  little 
distance  from  him,  but  distinctly  visible,  he  did  not  oudge  an  inch ; 
though  this  miftht  have  been  accounted  for  by  the  thought  having 
Hashed  across  his  mind  that  if  he  moved  to  take  the  coin,  and  so 
spoil  the  illusion,  I  should  have  moved,  too,  at  a  rapid  paoe,  and  in 
an  opposite  direetion.  I  will  not  ailrm  that  I  should  not  have  done 
so  \  Dut  I  can  testify  that  he  remained  statuesque  to  the  last,  and 
that  I  left  him  the  centre  of  attraction  to  an  admiring  erowd. 

Visitors  being  hungry  and  thirsty,  thronffcd  the  huh  dinner,  at 
aiipence  a  head,  which  I  could  smell  at  a  du-*tance  (there  is  a  good 
dead  of  flavour  about  the  Fisheries),  but  into  which  I  could  not 
squeeze,  as  it  was  **  fuH  up."  The  refreshment-rooms  and  the  bars 
were  crowded. 

The  Fish -Market  was  an  object  of  interest  to  many,  who  thought 
they  were  going  to  take  home  the  best  fish  a  bargain,  but  who  found 
that  as  a  rule  they  were  selling  at  West-end  prices,  and  only  offered 
an  inferior  article  at  a  less  ligure.  This  was  a  great  disappoint- 
ment to  all  who  had  anticipated  pointing  a  moral  from  a  fish's  taiL 

When  in  working  order,  the  place  ought  to  be  a  big  success,  and 
if  Greenwich  dinners  can  be  done  for  a  shilling  a  head,  the  Trafalgar 
and  the  other  hotels  may  shut  up  for  the  season. 

The  Scotch  Fiaher-girla  were  in  great  form,  and  doing  a  good 
trade  in  photographs.  There  were  Norwegian  Fisher-girls,  and  a 
dummy  fisher -girl  from  Boulogne,  watching  over  a  dummy  fisher- 
man Ijing  helplessly  on  hia  back.  Plenty  of  amusement,  including 
picture  pdiery,  aquarium »  culinary  apparatus,  and  working  machi- 
nery. In  the  Picture  Gallery  the  portrait  of  the  celebrated  kws 
Chovt  in  oil  ia  well  worth  seeing.  Further  detail  on  the  darliest 
opportunity,  ^^_^ 

With  two  Cartoons  about  the  Fisheries,  with  Verses  oil  tht 
subject,  and  an  account  of  the  Opening  of  the  Exhibition,  this  is  a 
Fishy  number  of  Punch,    Unite  an  exception,  of  course* 
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CONSCIENCE* 
U^  p.  Elder.  "Tbe  Miiniitbe  itisbna'  'fiisK  tbat  hattbd  ik  bii  DiioooBBi,    Thzer  'flaittt  o'  Liiabs  i"  Pisblm  wo%sy%  Hi! 


TRYING  IT  ON. 

** If  Lord  BiiACONf$PiBLB*a  tpintcoaldforftmomeiitaiiimat«hUStAhieP* — 
Lord  M.  Churchill,  in  huAHklit^  ^*£(tjah'9  MttntU,'*  in  Fortnightly  Jifvifiw. 

8cM,iiE—A  Public  Place.   Timk —  The  small  houra  after  the  Housed  rinng. 
Present -yf  Bronze  St^Uuc  and  a  Small  Personage  in  a  big  Cloak, 

Small  PersimagB.  Ha  1  There  *«  nobody  looking  I  No  \  Hotiae 
dark  I  G*  0*  M.  juit  turned  the  corner  of  Downing  Street.  Dive 
Hm  %  corner  be  won*t  be  able  to  tnm  one  of  the&e  daja,  or  my  name  'a 

not But  00  matter.   Peeler's  footatep  dies  away  in  the  distance. 

Nothing  abont  but  shadowa  and  sleepy  Cabmen.  I  will  I  {  Carefully 
arranges  cloak  around  him,  and  itrikts  an  aUitude  at  foot  of  Stnttw») 
Ah  I  Jndging  by  my  shadow  on  the  ground,  it 's  like—r^^ry  like.  A 
little  long,  perhaps,  hut  that  ^s  only  a  question  of  drapin^i  after  all. 

If  only  this  Statue  were  like  the  Vocal  Memoon,  now^  and  could 

What's  thatf"  Sounded  like  a  metallic  cbuckle»  or  as  if  one  of 
Lakde<ke£'3  lions  were  trying  to  roar,  and  oouldn*t  miite  manage  it. 

Yoieo*  A  thing  that  aometimeB  happens  to  other— lions. 

SmdU  Perionage  [aside).  By  Jove,  it  i»  .'  Well|  I  mustn't  he  taken 
ibaok.  Shall  one  who  stands  the  b  raying  of  so  many  live  donkevs  be 
shaken  by  the  voiee  even  of  the  bifirgeat  of  dead  lions  ':'  No  ;  brasa 
against  bronze.  Here  goes!  (J hud.]  My  Lord,  as  I  have  said 
we  where,  **  Your  phrasea  will  hear  any  amount  of  mioroecopio 
ezaiDioiition  " ;  the  meaning  of  this  particular  one — — 

Voice,  Apply  the  microscope  at  your  leisure.  What  is  that  you 
if e— may  1  aay  smothered  up  in  ? 

Small  PerMonage,  Ahem  I— it  is— a— well,  in  point  of  fact,  a  cloak. 

Vm^,  Your  own? 

Small  Personage,  Well— a— yes. 

Voicf^.  Then  I  should— change  my  tailor. 

Smail  Personage.  Thanka,  But  I— ah— lik©  the  cut,  and— I  may 
grow  to  it  in  time. 

Voice,  Provident,  very!  Seoond-hand,  perhaps,  and  bought  cheap? 

Small  Personage.  No ;  had  it  made  for  me,  after  a  favourite  pattern. 

Voice,  It  is  one  which,  like  Charity,  would  cover  a  multitude  of— 
but  you  *re  hardly  a  sin,  perhaps.    More  of  a  peccadillo,  eh  ? 

Small  Personage  {sweliingli/].  Anyhow,  some  of  *em  hate  me  as 
though  I  were  sin. 


Voice  (sofU^).  Not  original  ain,  at  any  rate  ! 

Smail  Personage  [aside)*  CTonfound  him  1  Can^t  cheek  him^like 
Caoss^  or  sit  upon  him — as  though  he  wore  Stafft.  [Aloitd,] 
Well,  my  Lord— if  tbat  ia  your  title  in  y&nr—Sih^m]^ present 
apbere,^you  know  imitation  is  the  sinoerest  lorm  of 

Vtnee,  Impudence,  Daubitojt,  R.A.,  imitates  Nature— at  leaat,  he 
aay  a  so^aa  Ilmniet's  players  imitated  humanity.  I  need  not  quote  j 
you  are  doubtless  as  well  versed  in  poetic  as  in  patristic  lore,  and 
know  your  Shakspeaee  as  thoroughly  as  your— how  do  you  put  it,— 
Or/oen  ? 

Small  Personage,  Ah  I  my  Lord,  your  life  inapires  even  whilat 
your  lips  deride. 

Voice  {genialli/).  Belter  I  That  life  yon  aay— ebewhere— "  may 
be  painted  in  a  sentence.*' 

Small  Personage^  Ah  I  you  have  read  my  article  in  the  i?i'- 
Mtmihly  Review  f 

Voice,  I  will  not  aay  read.  But  there  is  a  sentence  therein  which 
paints  you. 

Stnall  Personage.  Which  ? 

Vdice,  *'  Whenever,  by  an  unfortunate  concurrence  ol  circum- 
etanoes,  an  Opposition  is  compelled  to  support  the  Government,  the 
support  should  be  given  with  a  kick,  and  not  with  a  caress.*^ 

Small  Personage,  And  what  do  you  say  to  that  ? 

Voice,  Only  that  borrowed  garments  seldom  fit  well,  and  that 
ourrifchnens  is  not  courage. 

Small  Personage.  Will  you  eatpkin  ? 

Voice,  No.  You  are  not  dull,  and  explanations  are. 

Small  Personage.  Since  your  departure,  the  party  —  election 
affairs,  organisation,  everything— has  been  going  to  the  dogs. 

Voice.  Will  that  be  remedied  by  relegating  it  to  the  puppies  ? 

Small  Peraofia^e,  But  you  yourself  were  vigilant,  bellicose, 
tenacious,  unsparmg! 

Voice,  I  fought  with  lions.  But  not  by  snapping  and  snarling  at 
their  heels.  To  imitate  Launce*s  ill-conditioned  CV<j6,  is  not  to 
imitate  me.  In  politics  there  is  a  wide  difference  between  young 
Ishmael  and  a  gamin  of  the  gutter,  between  the  sling- and -stone  and 
mud'ttinging.  The  Mantle  of  Elijah  b  too  big  for  you— at  present, 
but  youthful  cleverness  may  light  a  good  fight  under  the  *' Mantle 
of  Fidelity."  You  know  your Ptfrfy*»i?*/i^w^#?   Verh,sap^    {SiJbvesKA. 
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SOPHfSTICAU 

JUvelUr,  "  "TfSHLL'T  TH*  WfltflHKT  B'MITBH— ISSH  TH*  U.1.4BlLtTT  t'  CALLT  IT 
H4KS»B  A  M4BL  'pfBAE *'  [SUg  d^ml 

OUR  OrnSHIAL  GUIDE. 
Part  I.— PfiEiJMiifAttT  awb  Artibtic, 

FiBBT  OAtoh  your  CatalogTie,  which*  caotaiEmfTt  m  it  does,  only  about  eight 
hundred  pagea  of  priutt^d  matter,  ia  admirably  adapted  for  tke  po«ket  of  any 
waiatooat  largo  enough  to  admit  iU  HaTiog  Sdoured  your  Catalogue^  remembfir 
that  you  are  in  tearoh  of  fish.  Produoe  the  exoellent  plan  you  will  find  at  the 
oommencement  of  the  tiny  little  volume,  and,  if  mth  a  companion  inclined  to 
punnin^t  beg  him  to  Ittt  otf  all  his  side-Bplittera  about  the  names  of  fifth,  auch  aa 
'*iole  ideas/'  **  getting  a  comfortable  pUioe/*  **  taking  to  his  ecb/'  **  herring 
and  etraying/'  at  onoet  and  have  done  with  them. 

On  your  road  to  the  land  which  waa  onoe  known  aa  Brompton^  but  whioh 
now  boa»ta  an  infioitely  '' genteeler^'  title,  you  will  disoover  that  the  local 
oolouring  m  unqueiitionably  nautical.  You  will  meet  boatmen  by  the  soore ;  and 
whencYcr  you  get  to  a  cab-stand,  there  you  will  find  an  attentive  waterman. 
Oa  the  pavemeot  you  will  notice  that  a  fair  proportion  of  the  passengers  are 
**  half-aeas  over/'  and  further  observe  that  the  houses  have  all  their  blind  a  down, 
no  doubt  to  keep  out  the  gaze  of  the  public,  **  gaze  "  being  used  here  aa  an  alter- 
native word  to  avoid  a  tautolo|fioal  repetition  of  the  noun  lubataotivo  "  aee," 
Finally^  to  gener*^Uy  auggest  ahipia,  there  is  not  a  single  shop  on  the  line  of  rout^ 
without  its  saleic.   lifo  much  for  aide -splitters,  and  now  to  busineia. 

You  pass  the  turnstile,  and  find  yourself  in  the  department  devoted  to 
**  Fine  Arta/*  For  a  moment  you  are  lost  in  wonder*  On  both  hands  you  aee  the 
moat  beautiful  desig-ns  iu  fresco,  which  you  are  t<>ld,  in  bold  gold  letters,  are 
aU  painted  on  **  Willesden  paper."  Here  is  a  charming  view  of  the  Sewage 
Works  of  the  Native  Guano  tk> m pan y,  in  which  two  contented  cows  are  intro- 
duced with  perfectly  startling  effect.  Close  by  this  specimen  of  Fine  Art  are 
tome  exquisitely  gilded  roasting-jacks,  or  hooas.  They  are  so  cleverly  painted, 
and  io  very  much  Eke  screws,  that  you  oome  to  the  ooncloaion  that  they  would 
have  been  more  appropriate  iu  a  horse -show  than  where  they  are— a  hall  devoted 
eoI'lBmcul£ar&  in  auiIm  hnasf^hes,    ^ex t  to  this  great  paiatiJig  is  an  announeement 


about  BomebcMly's  Mannal&de  (a  quaint  sort  of  fi«h  found 
in  Spain  and  3ooUimd)(  which  faces  a  spirited  drawing  of 
a  Lady  in  a  long  eloak  dancing  a  friendly  jig  with  n 
Bear.  But  there  are  not  only  frescoes  in  this  depart- 
menti  but  framed  paintings.  Strange  to  tav,  these  are 
not  water-oolours.  However,  as  some  of  the  exhibits 
come  from  a  long  distance,  no  doubt  the  Artists  elected 
to  preserve  theix  works  in  oil.  Amongst  the  beat  are 
several  apeoimeDe  from  the  Fishraongera  Company.  Bat 
private  individuale  have  alao  been  geaerons  in  their  con- 
tributions. Amongst  the  rest  ia  a  Mr.  TjlRqet,  who 
rather  lays  himself  open  as  a  mark  for  a  joke  by  dub- 
bing himaelf,  in  large  letters,  a  **  Piscatorial  Artist'* 
Pie  has  aent  a  picture  of  a  fish,  which  ia  infinitely  better 
than  some  of  the  rougher  chalk  drawings  ao  frequently 
discovered  on  the  London  pavements.  Aa  he  modestly 
B.eka  £52  lOt,  for  this  apeeimeu  of  *^  piscatorial "  art,  no 
drmbt  there  will  be  a  rnah  of  bank-note  holders  to  the 
oftioe.  By  the  way,  it  ia  amusing  to  note  how  some 
of  the  pictures  have  been  valued  by  their  owners.  Two 
productions  by  Mr,  Dakbt  Sadler,  of  nearly  the  same 
size,  are  valueu  respectively  at  £8tXf  and  £120.  The  con- 
trast in  price  is  very  marked^  as  the  two  piiutinga  hang 
close  together.  However,  aa  m  the  higher-valued  design 
a  number  of  monks  are  represented  fiBhing,  prtssibly 
the  price  of  this  work  of  Art  may  be  conneoted  with 
a  celi. 

At  present  the  picturea  are  not  very  well  numbered. 
A  label  attached  to  the  frame  givea  the  only  informa- 
tiouj  and  in  some  oases  the  label  is  wanting,  so  that  you 
have  to  fish  for  the  subject,  which,  by  the  way,  in  such 
a  place,  is  a  very  appropriate  occupation.  This  omis- 
aion  ia  notioeable  in  a  very  fijje  work  on  the  wall  facing 
the  British  Sea  Department  Fortunately,  the  anbjeot 
explains  ibelf.  The  Artist  has  commemorated  an  occasion 
of  no  small  historical  iutereat  which ^  hitherto,  haa  alto- 
gether escaped  the  attention  of  our  modern  ohroniclers. 
After  a  hard  and  not  very  anccesaiul  day^a  angliDg,  three 
Ushers  have  come  to  take  their  rest  in  their  Inn,  and  to 
while  away  the  time  with  some  strange  game  of  cards 
before  the  appearance  of  dinner.  The  three  companion  a 
are  no  leaser  persons  than  the  late  Charles  Dickkns, 
Canon  Oaklet,  and  Mr.  Bkadlacgu  —  all  admirable 
likenesses*  The  Canon  and  the  j  uniur  Member  lor  North- 
ampton have  been  drinking  some  compound,  to  the 
charaoter  of  which  a  gla^s,  ©ontaining  the  shreds  oi  a  lemon 
and  some  melted  iugar,  humorously  furnifibes  the  olae. 
All  three  are  smoking  long  clay  pipes,  but  Mr.  CfiAALiEa 
Djckkhb  has  been  taking  snuff  instead  of  whiskey.  The 
Artist  has  seized  the  moment  when  the  Maid  of  the  Inn 
waggishly  produces  some  bread,  cheese,  beer,  and  a 
lettuce  with  which  to  frugally  regale  her  three  hungrv 
visitors,  Mr.  Brablattgh  denounces  this  outrage  with 
much  animation,  while  the  celebrated  Novelist  regards 
the  author  of  the  vnuux^h^  ^lai&anUri^  with  vigorous 
indigo ation.  Even  the  white* headed  Canon  aeema 
annoyed  at  the  unseasonable  drollery.  Altogether  thia 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  picturet  in  the  Exhibition, 
and  should  be  purchased  for  presentation  to  the  National 
Portrait  Gallery,  whioh  ia  conveniently  situated  next 
door. 

Another  little  work,  also  nnl&belled,  iu  this  depart* 
ment  ia  aasuredly  a  perfect  gem  in  its  way*  The  Artist 
his  depicted,  on  a  small  canvas,  a  glass  nearlv  full  of 
mne,  which  has  been  sipped  and  left  hurriedly,  some 
shell -fish  of  a  weird  character,  and  a  dyspeptic-iookinff 
lemon.  Iu  a  lew  vigorous  touches  he  has  thus  suggestea 
a  tragedy.  Need  it  be  said  after  this  that  the  miaainc 
title  must  be»  *^^  Bad  OyHerf* 

And  now.  having  cast  a  first  glance  at  the  wonders  of 
Art  Lu  the  Exhibition,  a  pause  can  be  appropriately  made 
before  oonaideriiig,  on  a  future  oocaaiou,  tlxe  beauties  of 
Kftture, 


A  Bold  RomaiL  Hand. 

{Fram  ih4  Fopfif  who  hat  *ho%pn  hifMtlf  **  ths  nollut 
c/thfM  a//,"  Iu  the  ArMUhop  of  CasheL) 

Da.  CfiOEE,  Upon  reflection, 

Hake  no  Fameliite  collection. 

What  you  've  done  yon  've  not  done  well, 

Robbing  PrrsR  to  pay  Paehkll. 

Said  Leo  the  TKiuTrEifTK,  **  I  am  inclined  to  adopt 
a  hopeful  tone  about  Ireland,  aa  at  aH  events  there  ia  no 
neoessity  for  a  C&okr." 
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THE    NEW    CRAZE. 

Her  Cfracd  [to  the  Enrua,  with  pard&nahk  prid4i),  "yoo  inriT  \.%t  mb  prs«es^t  itt  Soy^  Loed  Algernon,  to  yoi7»  Mtfs  Goid- 

MORft.      H«  OAERIEH  TBB    BANUEa   IN  TBK   SKOOHn   AOT   OF  THl   JS'/.VG   AND   THK   COCKCBAFER,    AT  TBlt    PaBTHITNON.    TOtr  KNOW  I  " 

^De/iot  of  the  Army^  the  Church,  the  Bar^  Viphmctctf,  LiUrcUartf  Science,  and  Art  — even  }f&ung  OorguLs  Midas  will  have  to  hide  hit 
diminuhed  htad  I 


BOUND  POR  MOSCOW. 

[Ftmn  a  Xervous  Special ) 

8e»t  for  by  the  Editor  of  the  Boomerang,  Kot  alw&ys  ft  deleoU 
ftble  exf^erience  to  be  sent  for  by  the  Editor  of  the  B.  The  reatoii  ii 
generaUy  that  you  omitted  two  epi^ama  of  Lord  Rajtbolph's  m 
Tour  Parliamentary  Report,  or  wasn't  quite  up  in  the  aubject  of 
herring  [havinj^  put  them  all  down  ai  red)  in  that  Leader  on  the 
Fisher  If  fl  Exhibition.  This  time,  however,  I  wa&n^t  consoiouii  of  a 
comma  left  out,  and  io  fac€d  the  Chief  without  a  tremor. 

There  was  no  doubt  about  the  honour  conferred.  Our  Own  Special 
ftt  a  Czar'i  Coronation  is  a  somebody  in  jourDalism.  You  can't  come 
down  to  detcribingr  livioR  Chess  To urri amenta  after  that ;  and  the 
ohancea  are  that  Printioi?-Hou*e  Sc^uare  mav  recei¥e  you  when  you 
are  somewhere  about  iijcty,  and  are  an  author ity  on  atatiatica  con- 
nected with  the  Dutch  doll-trade. 

The  Chief  ia  amiable,  too  amiable^  for  there  ia  a  eertaiu  tender 
tone  of  commieeration  in  bia  explanatioua  that  ia  not  enoouragiDg. 
It  ia  Moscow— it  is  the  Coronation;  my  foot  ia  in  the  stirrup,  and 
the  Fourth  Estate  is  my  own.  There  is  a  certain  dilhdence  thoujib, 
about  the  Chief,  which  ia  rather  dis^iuietiiig.  I  am  not  used  to  the 
Chief  being  difEdeut  with  me.  Aa  a  rule  he  ia  rather  the  contrary. 
He  aaked  after  my  wife  and  family  in  a  war  that^  while  it  touched 
me,  was  a  little  disturb ing.  And  I  oonldn*t  quite  aee  why  he 
emphaaiaed  the  fact  that  the  Life  Inaurance  Company,  the  Phcanix, 
was  a  iafe  and  accommodating  one,  and  had  advertiaed  in  the  news* 
pftpera  for  the  laat  tift«en  yeara«  Btill,  I  am  to  have  the  place  nearest 
the  CzAX  :  and  the  Chief  wanti  to  know  if  I  ahaU  be  aa  tie  tied  with 
Half  a  Million. 

1  am  aatisHed:  but  I  didn^t  know  that  the  preparationa  were  ao 
coatly.  I  ind  that  it  coats  ten  thonaand  pounda  to  inaure  my  life 
lor  a  hpndied ;  I  must  make  my  will ;  my  wife  inaiata  upon  two 
years'  income  in  adyance  [in  case  of  Siberia) ;  there  ia  a  regular  pro- 
oetaion  of  friends  to  bid  me  gocid-bye  in  a  dis^ustiof^ly  al^eutionate 
manner ;  and  my  bomb-proof  breastplate  haa  juat  come  home  with  a 


bill  for  ihree  thousand  pounda.  When  it  oomea  to  the  ateel  gaitera 
and  boot  a,  I  don't  think  there  will  be  much  left  of  the  Half  a 
Million, 

Almost  with  I  hadn't  accepted  the  Half  Million.  1  have  juat  dii- 
oovered  that  all  the  ataff  of  the  Boomerang  dtclined  !he  post,  except 
an  office-boy,  who  ia  too  conaiBtently  beaten  by  a  brother  addiotbd 
to  rum  hot ;  he  was  tired  of  his  lilo,  he  f aid.  The  Railway  Companies 
want  to  know  whether  I  will  indulge  in  an  iron-clad  carriage.  I 
will.  It  appears  to  be  the  thing,  but  ironclad  Tail  way  carriages 
aren't  oheap  \  and  the  Half  Million  ia  going  down  rapidly. 

The  Halt  Million  ia  gone.  The  la^t  protection,  a  body-guard  of 
Detectives  end  Prize-hghtera  toally  exhausited  the  Bubsidy;  and 
now  if  anybody  will  give  me  a  nice  quiet  County  Court  reporter's 
p I ftoe,  Muscovy  know*  me  not,  and  the  Boomerang  may  aend  its 
cthce-boyt  ____^_^ 

**  O  Temporal" 

To  malign  the  Eqaator  waa  held  a  bold  action, 

St,  Stephen's  can  abow  a  more  miacbievoua  crime  ; 
He,  surely,  has  fathomed  the  depths  of  detraction 
Who  'a  ready  to  talk  agaimt  Time  f 


Chbcxxatb  !— The  gigantic  Plaida  that  Ladiet  are  now  wearing 
for  dresses  are  said  to  last  for  a  long  while.  Let  na  hope  the  extra- 
vagance of  the  check  may  prove  a  check  upon  extravagance. 


Roi,  BE0tHl^U8.  Roir!— The  Fiahermon  who  are  up  for  the  Exhi- 
bition, aeem  to  be  having  a  jovial  time  of  it.  They  have  been  all  day 
and  every  day  driving  about  town  in  vans  like  a  jolly  aet  of  Van 
Tmmpa.  The  thirteen  vehicles  puUed  up  in  line  ai  the  entrance  of 
the  Ride,  and  the  Fishermen  gave  three  hearty  cheers  when  they 
saw  our  Rotten  Row.  Odd  thing  for  Fiftbermen  to  be  pleased  with. 
They  might  as  well  have  hurrtih'd  on  aeeiog  a  bit  of  bad  tish. 


-J 
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THE    ACADEMY    GUY'D. 


[Mat  2S,  188S, 


Ko.  271.— MMtinf  of  MAgbtratea;  or,  Dinniir  of  tko 
Be&ki.  flToav. — The  Comie  Biwi  of  tho  paftjr  hai 
Toluate«reit  &  reciiatioix,  aad  tibo  li)diffor6Ei€«  of  hU 
brother  Beukt  mufen  kim.     W.  Q.  OrcbixdaoD,  E.A, 


No.  44U,— Tbo  EatbuiiiiBlit!  Chiro- 
podittt  in  the  Etutt,  Lady,  "wbofi^ 
b'tra  toot  !■  ubout  to  ho  operated 

upod,  it  ner^ouily  tumm)^  [away  Ko.232.— API  e«  for  the  C  bairn «!  Tun  neL   After 

•ud  loaJcing  out  of  Ihtt  window.  a  aevere  cm-Airt^,  Maid  em  airivcd  at  Dover, 

WaElcr  C.  Eonley.  hare  mbHc^dtht»  Boat- Expr^a^  P.  Dickflee,A, 

No.  238,  SMng  her  ChicUm,  By  ^ 
J",  Ci*4Y  io?f  A  DAM^.  The  Artiat  baa  not 
carried  out  thti  iden  aug-^^sted  by  bis 
tilLti.  Tht9  EtQwire  shouJd  have  oalltd 
her  obiijkfna  Cu  her,  and  then  not  girea 
them  any  thiDg'  t^i  eat.  This  wi^uld really 
have  b¥¥i%%,  "ifttilliiijf  her  chicken*/' 

No.  296.  The  Wuff  to  the  Temple* 
L.  ALMA-T4DEM4,  K.A,  A  work  of 
Ijjure  ijuajfiDatiuii*  Wh*!re '»  the  Grif- 
^Q  ?  Whtjrw  ure  the  New  Law  Couris  ? 
Of  oour^e  »ome  exuuae  njay  he  made 
for  ft  lureigDer  atrtmge  to  London^  but 
there  a&u.  be  none  lot  the  HtLtigmg 
Comtnittee,  who  permitted  the  pioture 
to  t>ettr  thii  title. 

No,  4«[),  A  Fiett  Marriuge.  Chaklzs 
Qiiic£N*  ^'A  marriige  made  in  kabte 
ftnd  repenUd  at  ki^ure  wan  oaUed  a 
Fket  Marriage,"— WaLKIb. 

He; re  we  y^n.m  to  reoooimend  to  all 
wbu  keep  their  Cataloguea  a  new  gamei 
whlvh  might  be  ealled  the  Eomanoe  of 

the  Fiat  ure«.  Take  the  titlet  an  d  ood  neot  them  by  two  or  three  Ter bal 
liJikj.  Hiire  ia  a  ipeoitaen  :  <— Take  p.  $,  No.  20  and  fuilo wing  ntimbera ; 
out  of  rlieia  may  d»  CM>QStruot*?d  3ioriti  of  the  Aoadumy^  tbui  i^ 

Don  Quixote  and  Sinuho  at  the  Caatle  of  the  Dake  hrttak  The  Studio 
Mirriir,  aud,  with  the  Tide  on  the  Turni  they  board  The  Veiaela  leay- 
ing  Ea^rhouri  aEid  reach  a  spot  On  the  Thatnei  below  Medrnenham. 

Agam,  be^in  with  Na»  41,  &o.  Coast  tJct^ae,  Brittauy,  Penelope  at 
A  Lobater  Sapper  ia  having  A  Row  on  the  Kcu>tCoaatwith  A  Bpaniah 
DuellUt,  alter  whiuh  they  wmt  to  her  Father's  Dinner  at  The 
£ntrauee  to  a  YUla  Bear  Carrara,  Italy,  where  Slorm  and  Flood 
■Wlunpt^d  A  Qaeen*i  Si^bolar,  WeatminMier^  whn»  after  eatching  A 
Turtle  Duve  waa  uking  a  little  E«at  with  An  Old  FataMat,  painting 
the  Portrait  of  a  Lady. 

Again,  starting  with  No.  5B.  The  Grey  Lady  was  thinking'  of 
Croi:>iag  the  Desert  with  a  A  Real  Centenarian,  When  the  Bummer 
Leav»aare  tiown,  while  Our  Eldest,  Tired  Out,  was  Going  Home  to 
bt.  Strha^tidQ,  Bruges,  to  pay  a  Morning  ¥Lkit  and  play  A  Quiet  Pool 
with  Uobeile* 

Brgin  again  with  No.  80*  Once,  on  A  Quiet  Noon,  John 
Collma,  Esq.,  Senior  Past  Master  of 
the  VVorahiplul  Company  of  Butchers, 
got  ixito  The  Merry-go-ronnd  with 
Mrs.  Kudolph  fiaukey,  F*r  from  the 
huay  Hum  ol  Man» 

Takinic  No,  205,  &o.  An  Arab  Girl 
atked  What  of  the  Wars'  of  someoue 
in  A  Frtnch  Kitchen  Garden,  which 
she  left  to  carry  on  a  Flirtation  with 
TopAham-on-Exe^  at  A  Spanish  Mill, 
In  tbe  titricteat  C^iifidence. 

Bere,  in  Gallery  No.  111*^  ie  a»iroplo 

story  in  hin  numbers,  from  No,  229  to 

No.  23i.    Joey  was  in  the  Woodland 

with  A  Truiupirler,  Too  Late  After 

SuijdowB  ii^r  HiJd-Pnck  Shooimg,  Tbe  Mensgerie 


No.  13. 
Tkia  Shoe  *s 
By  Aitbur  Hughes. 


No.  623.— Portrait   of  Sir 

B.  Cfoii.    LoaJnK  Ms  b«ad. 

Ijubert  Heikotiier,  A, 


K<}.  -^n.^lhe  BaiQty  Uog;  or,  ^bere  ahaU  I  uki 
a  little  bit  out  of  him  liiat,  juat  U>  beg m  wiihf 
Bhton  Ei^idie,  KA. 


Same  Gallery.  Story  in  No#.  from  250  to  258.  H-E.H,  The  Dnk# 
of  Cambridge,  with  his  Companions,  eat  Under  the  Greenwood  Iree, 
waiting  for  Jim,  Grandson  of  Sir  James  Anderson,  who  was  staying 
in  one  of  the  Itoadijid©  Cottages  near  Jedburgh  Abbey,  where  the 
Btill  Waters  run  Deepf  during  the  Evening  on  the  Hiils  in  North 
DeTon. 

Not.  270  to  280,  The  Marqnia  of  Salbhnry  and  Voltaire  were 
Watching  the  Stalker*  in  a  Lonely  Cotmtry  at  Low  Tide,  while 
Eiohard  T.  Piokertgill  in  the  Fading  Light  ot  a  Sunbeam  wae  asking 
Ihe  Right  Hon.  John  Bright,  M.P.,  to  assist  him  in  Gathering  the 
Flock* 

No.  294,  and  Beqnence,  It  was  Moouriae  on  a  Teesdale  Moorwhen  two 
Sisters  on  their  Way  to  the  Ttmpl©  at  Wiodsor  on  Returning  from 
the  Pasture  preseuted  the  Right  Hon*  W,  E.  Giadsiojie,  MP.,  with 
a  Winter  Bonquet  culled  J  rem  The  Gtdl  Rock,  Cornwall,  which  is 
The  Haunt  ot  tlie  Moor- Hen,  when  they  had  parted  with  The  Hon. 
and  Rev.  E,  Care  Oltn  and  tome  Daughters  of  £ts  in  a  Brook  in 
the  Meadows,  from  which  thtj  could  clearly  tee  The  Vega  of 
Granada,    The  Alhamhrft   in  the  Dlsianee,  and  the  Countesa  of 

Dalhousie. 

Nofl»  311  to  319,  A  Stranger  in 
the  Munattery  saw  Count  FjiKDI- 
VAnn  nie  LissiPs  eating  Muiftios, 
Whieh  snggesTed  Tender  Tnougbii  to 
&  Mortally  -  Wounded  Bandit  Uhief 
exhorting  Ms  Comrades  to  rttnin  to 
an  honest  living  in  the  Morning, 
when  they  could  take  a  Love-Token 
and  ^o  in  for  Measuring  Hope  in  a 
Kentish  Garden  with  My  Great 
Grandmother. 

'  Of  cotiree  this  New  Game  of  Cata* 
logues  is  endless,  and  can  be  played 
by  any  number.  The  beit  story  to 
win  the  priie, 


SwOWt^TJSBtLli 


J^et%A. 


r.TUMi  I  Til  1^1-  d  ■  BT  ■  1 1'^ ■  OMBaifc^Ji 


PUNCH,  OR  THE 
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A    SHY    A 

Pbopixvtob.  '*  FIBB  1' 


M  AT  £6,  issaj 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAKIVARL 


£49 


GRIGSBY  GIVES  TJP  I^AW  AND  BECOMIS  A  WINE-MEECHAITT. 
BomfW—ffiM  WeH  Mnd  OM^s, 

Orig^y,  •*Wa«RB  do  tott  Dini  xo-ifiOHT,  Pom  Pill" 

Pompey  B4d€XlJunior.  '*Wrra  xag  OoVB»3fOR;' 

Qrigihy,  **Do»*r  touoh  H[S  Cbampaonb,  Old  MiK  I    I  WAlJf  YOU  I'* 

Fompey  B€d*U  Junior,  **How  about  thi  CLARxr?" 

Oriy9by,  "  Can't  sat  AirTTBtNa  aboitt  Hta  Clarit,    Doksn't  oxt  it  ifxrx, 

¥0¥  KliOW  1 " 


THREE  FISHMOKGERg. 

Tbseb  FiaHmonjfers  looked  for  a  aale  down  Webt, 
In  the  heart  of  tbe  West,  when  the  world 't  iq  town, 
Each  thought  ot  the  neighbourhood  paying  him  be&t 
Where  the  prioea  go  up  but  never  come  down  ; 
For  fcolt  wuL  pay  when  they  Caa't  hny  cheap. 
So  hack  to  the  ^a  ©very  day  goea  a  heap. 
While  the  Fublio  look  on  groamng* 

Ttiree  Storea  were  set  np  Rorae  miles  from  the  Tower, 

And  the  fish  got  West  all  over  the  town^ 

And  the  Middle  men  cried,  **  We're  in  for  a  ahower, 

If  this  goea  on  I     Why,  the  price  will  come  down ! 

For  tnfeB  will  dioe,  and— if  they  can— cheap, 

And  the  Fuhtic  sec  ma  waking  at  last  from  ite  sleep — 

It  *a  io  prcoiouB  tired  of  groaning  I  ^' 

Three  Bankrupts  are  fchowing  their  empty  handi, 
Atid  all  that  they  get  for  their  pains  is  a  frown. 
And  a  **  SerTe  yon  right— why,  *twaa  your  d  em  an  da 
That  for  yeara  nave  plundered  and  starved  the  town!'' 
Bnt  fools  grow  wise,  and  iiah  can  get  oheap, 
Three  halfpence  a  pound  anywhere  in  the  neap, 
And  the  Public  has  done  with  ita  groaning  1 


PoiTHT  Airi>  pATnoLooT.—Mr.  Jaicks  Rui sill  Lowell 
aaya,  **  There  ia  no  such  tonic  aa  Dahtb."  This  op^na 
up  a  new  field  for  Art- hobby iat*f.  **  The  Pottio  Xreat- 
ment  of  Diseaso**  wonld  be  a  taking  litle  for  a  paper  in 
the  **  TranaaQtiona  of  the  Omuiva  gant  Suoift y/*  * '  Da ntb 
aa  &  tonic  "  ia  sweetly  suggestive.  Equally  ao  would  ha 
**TirFPJiE  aa  a  aedativej*'  "'BttOWMNO  aa  an  irritant/* 
**Teknt80I»  aa  a  demulctnt,'*  or  "  OtCAU  Wildb  as  an 
em — — "  Well,  Mra.  ilAKbBOTHAM  might  nae  the  word 
bj  miatake  for  lOfithetio. 


EPSOM   EPIGKAMS, 

THE  STBAI6HT  TIF, 

**  Hebe  '« the  atraight  tip,'*  he  cried,  and  raised  hk  head, 
'*  The  Winner  ©ould  he  spotted  hj  a  bahhy, 

I  never  lose."    **  Why  then,  mv  friend,"  1  *aid» 
*'  Do  you  look  eo  nnoonacionably  shabhy  F  " 

TnS   LOSEE. 

He  'a  aiok,  ao  he  aayi^  of  tbe  Beaton, 
And  longs  to  he  cjff,  that  ia  queer : 

I  think  I  oonld  tell  him  the  tea  ion — 
Mo  'a  not  b&eked  a  winner  this  year  1 

KEXT  MOElflHO* 

Oh,  mj  poor  head  feeta  a  load  ft 
Man  &an  t  osrry  I    firing  the  ioda  1 

If  result  is  thb  dyipep some 

Other  chap  may  go  to  Epaom, 


A    SHY    AT    THE    STICKS; 

OE,  POLITICAL  KNOCrEMDOWNS. 


Plaj  up,  Oenta  \ 

Oh,  never  you  f ear  I 


H 


Proprietor  {ironteally].  Play  np,  Qenti  1 
Smaii  Boy  {cockiiy). 

We  mean  having  the  lot. 
AB9%$t&nt  (attJtf).  You  may  find  ^em  eome  dear. 

Proprietor^  All  serene,  noble  Sportamen,  lots  more  in  the  sack  1 
FirU  Nvble  Sportsman  (fw  Second  dttk*).  8tafp,  you  do  not  play 
hard  enough.    Look  at  me  I     Whack  /  /  / 

[iSAief  hiff  t  tick  fur  iouilyt  and  nm$es» 
$0C<mtl  Nohte  Sportsman  {hlundiy)*  Ah  I  you  see  those  hot  shots 
are  so  likely  to  mivs  ; 
Joat  a  delicate  tip  in  my  style*    Look  at  this  I 

[Sfitdt  in  a  gent^9  under hand&r^  tsnd  missea. 
FirH  KobU  Sportaman  (§ardonkaUy),    Your   curly  ones   don^t 

attooyg  pay,  my  dear  chap. 
Small  Bom  [tcurn/uliy).  What  a  pair  of  old  oronei I     Ah!  1*11 
anow  'em.    £er-alap  I 

iShiei  tmartly^nd  knock*  ovtr  a  cocoa-nut. 
Hooray  1    That  ^s  your  style  1     Had  their  eye  on  that  one 
For  DO  end  of  a  time,  and  I  *ve  copped  it.    What  fun  I 
Other  Small  Boy  a  m  Chorut,  Brayvo,  little  KAjini  1    You  We  got 

one  at  last. 
Second  Nobla  Sporttman  {tartly}.  I  sayi  my  detr  CiciL,  that 
young  stiff  'i  too  fast. 


p)ir§i  NohU  Sportsman  [miilmgly),  Ab  I  tHnk  so  f    (SAi'f  f  aymn 
vigorously.)    Oh»  hang  it  1    It's  dropped  in  th< 


be  bag. 
Won't  add 


that 


Am*tant  [replacinff  nut).  Aha  1  my  £ne  iwelL 
to  your  sWAg. 

Lor  I  what  duiftrs  they  are.    Only  toilers  and  apinnera 

Have  strength  and  anre  sight  at  thia  game  to  be  winners, 

That  is.— in  ibe  long  run. 
Proprietor  {coolly] .  Play  up,  Gents  I    Play  up! 

They  are  all  sound  and  milky  ones  I    [Atide.]    IShiea  like  a 
Kruppf 

That  black -a- vised  fellow.    I  know  him  of  old* 

Not  much  of  an  eye  though  he  'a  da&hioK  and  bold* 

That  tittup py  chup  with  the  pantaloon  Of  aid, 

Btralghter  aima,  hut  faJJ«  short.  Oh.  play  up  I   Who 's  afeard  'f 
Snmil  Boy  {wdfitrouity).  Play  up  1    Have  'em  down  U    Shy  at 

everything  /  !  / 
I^rti  Nobk  Sportsman.  Yes* 

If  we  pelt  long  enough  we  shall  break  him,  I  gnesi. 
AiMtttant  (aeide].  Humph  I    The  Out' nor  i»  taking  it  easy  I    AH 
right  I 

Only »— well,  we  ihould  ahow  a  good  balance  at  night, 

Or  the  game  may  be  crabbed. 
Proprietor  {confidently),  BonH  you  kick  up  ft  fuss, 

The  more  they  shy— wildly— tbe  better  for  na  I 


Sos©  FOR  THE  STiBLE.^Hone  Chftunting .    Would  equally  apply 
to  ft  Vocalist  with  a  cold. 


%i  AT  26,  18S3.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


GKIGSBY  GIVES  UP  LAW  AND  BECOMES  A  WINE-MEECHAKT. 

BOMMn—Mia  W(8t  Mnd  Office, 

Qfigthy.  ••  Whrhie  do  tott  Dim  TO-KnaHT,  PoMFit  r'* 

Pompiy  BidtU  Junior,  **Wnm  Tai  Goviekok.'* 

OrigMby,  **Don*t  touoh  his  CsAMPAuifB,  Old  Mui  !     I  wain  lOir  t** 

F&mpey  BidsU  Junior^  **How  A&our  th*  CLiRir  t" 

Grigshy,  **  Cak't  s4T  jiKfirHyfo  about  his  Qlahkt.     Doksn't  ost  it  axiLf, 

¥ OU  KJ40W  1  '* 


THREE  FISHMONGERS. 

Tbrkb  FiBlimonfirerft  looked  lor  a  sale  down  Wefct, 
In  the  heart  of  the  Wtht^  when  the  world '«  in  town, 
Each  thought  of  the  neighbourhoixt  paying  him  heat 
Where  the  prioea  go  up  but  neTer  come  down ; 
For  foola  will  pay  ^hen  they  oan*t  buy  cheap, 
Sa  back  to  the  i^a  every  day  goea  a  heap, 
While  the  Pnblio  look  on  groaning. 

Three  Stores  were  eet  up  iome  miles  from  tiie  Tower, 

And  the  fish  jrot  West  all  over  the  town. 

And  the  Middlemen  cried,  **  We>e  in  for  a  ihower, 

If  thiE  goea  on  I     Why,  the  price  wiH  come  down  I 

For  m^n  will  dine,  and — if  they  can — cheap, 

And  the  Puhliu  seems  waking  at  )a«t  from  its  sleeps 

It  ^8  so  precious  tired  of  groaning  I  " 

Three  Bankrupts  are  fehowlng  their  empty  handi. 
And  all  thtit  they  get  for  their  pdns  is  a  frown^ 
And  a  "  Serve  you  right— why,  'twas  your  demandfl 
That  for  years  have  plundered  and  staryed  the  town!*' 
But  fools  graw  wise,  and  iitth  can  get  oheap. 
Three  halfpvEce  a  pound  anywhere  in  the  neap, 
And  the  Public  has  done  with  it  a  groaning  I 


Poetry  ai?d  Pateoloot.— Mr.  Jamka  Ruaaiix  Lo^vxll 
tajfl*  "There  is  no  such  tonic  as  DA^TI!."  This  opena 
up  a  new  field  for  Art- hobby iati».  **The  Pottio  Treat- 
ment of  Disease"'  would  be  a  takbg  litlo  fur  a  paptrr  in 
the  *  *  Transaetiona  of  the  Omnivagant  Socit-ty*'*  **  Dantk 
ae  a  tomo  '*  is  sweetly  suggei^tiTo*  Equally  so  would  be 
**TuppEE  aa  a  Btdative/'  **Beowjjino  as  an  irritant/* 
**TEKNT80ii  aa  a  demulctDt,*'  or  '*  OtCAB  WiLDR  as  an 
em — J-**  Well,  Mrs.  KAUbBOTHAM  might  use  the  word 
by  mistake  for  sesihelio. 


EPSOM    EPIGEAMS, 

THE  atEAioirr  tip. 

^'  Heei's  the  Btraigbt  tip,*'  he  cried,  and  raised  Ms  head, 

**  The  Winner  onuld  be  spotted  by  a  bahby. 

I  never  !oae."     **  Why  then,  my  friend/'  I  *aid, 

**  Do  you  look  to  unconscionably  shabby  ?  '* 

THE  LOBfiB. 

He  V  tick,  so  he  says,  of  the  SeasoG, 
And  longs  to  be  ufE,  that  is  queer : 

I  think  1  oould  tell  him  the  reaion^* 
Ho  ^s  not  backed  a  winner  this  ^ear  I 

Oh,  my  poof  head  feels  a  load  a 
Man  can  t  carry  I     Bring  the  iodft  I 

If  result  is  this  dytpep some 

Other  chap  may  go  to  £p»om. 


A    SHY    AT    THE    STICKS; 

OB,  POLITICAL  KSOCK^EilDOWNS* 


Play  up,  Qenta  I 

Ohf  neyer  |oafe&rl 


Proprietor  (i'r(Wico%)i  PUy  up,  Gents  I 
Sttmii  Boy  {cvekiijf). 

We  mean  having  the  loti 
AMVMtant  {atiijle).  You  may  find  *em  come  dear, 

jFroprufUiT^  All  serene,  noble  Sporismen,  loU  more  in  the  sack  1 
FirU  NM4  Sp&rUmun  {to  Second  ditto).  &tk¥¥,  you  do  not  play 
hard  enough.    Look  at  me  t      JVkack  /  /  / 

[^Ai«s  big  tlick /urioutifff  and  muaef. 
Second  Nvhlt  Sport tman  [him^diy)^  Ah  1  you  see  those  hot  shots 
flj-e  so  likely  to  mi«s  ; 
Just  a  delicate  tip  in  my  style.    Look  at  this  I 

[S«^*di  in  a  genUm  under hander^  and  miaes* 
JFV'rst  NohU   Sportsman    (MardanicuUy),    Your   curly  ones   don't 

almayt  pay,  my  dear  chap. 
Small  Boy  (tcurnfuUiA.  What  a  pair  of  old  oronei  I     Ahl  J'U 
show  'em,    £er-aiap  1 

[6'A«i  imattly^nd  knocks  ovtr  a  cocoa-nuL 
Hooray  I    That 's  your  style  t    Had  their  eye  on  that  one 
Fw  no  end  of  a  time,  and  I  've  copped  it.     What  fun  I 
Othwr  Smali  Boy$  in  Chorui^  Bray T0»  little  Bjjtdt  I    You  ^Te  got 

one  at  last. 
Second  A^ohk  Sportiman  {tartly),  I  sayi  my  deftr  Cecil,  that 
youngster 's  too  fast. 


Mrtt  NohU  Sportsman  [smilingly).  Ah  I  think  so  P    {Shies  again 

vigor oxul^,)    Oh,  hang  it  I    1 1 's  dropped  in  the  bag. 
Auistani  \replatmg  nut).  Aha  I  my  fine  swelL    Won*t  add  that 
to  your  swttf  * 
Lor  I  what  diiifers  they  are.    Ooly  toilers  and  spinners 
Have  strength  and  sure  sight  at  this  game  to  be  winners, 
That  ii,— in  the  long  run. 
Proprietor  IcooUy).  Play  up,  Gents  I    Play  up  I 

They  are  all  sound  and  milky  ones  I    (Atide.)    bhies  Like  A 

Kruppt 
That  black -a- vised  fellow.    I  know  him  of  old. 
Not  much  of  an  eye  though  he  *b  da&hiDg  and  bold* 
That  tittuppy  chup  with  the  pantaloon  beard, 
fitraighttr  aims,  hut  falU  short*  Oh.  play  up  I  Who 's  af eard  Y 
Stmti  Bvy  {vocif^ousty).  Pky  np  I    Hare  'em  down  1 1    Shy  at 

ef>trything  /  /  / 
Firii  Nuhh  Sportsman.  Yet* 

If  we  pelt  long  enough  we  fchall  break  him,  I  guess. 
Atiistant  (aaide).  Humph  t    The  GuT'nor  it  taking  it  easy  t    All 
right  t 
Only,— -well,  we  thould  show  a  good  balance  at  night, 
Or  the  game  may  be  crabbed. 
Proprietor  [oon^dently],  Bon^t  you  kick  up  a  fusa, 

The  more  they  shy— wildly— the  better  for  u»  I 


SoHe  FOH  THE  8table,— Hono  Chaunting. 
to  a  Vocalist  with  a  cold. 


Would  equally  apply 


&£  AT  26»  18830 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


GEIGSBY  GIVES  UP  LAW  AHD  BECOMES  A  WtWE-MEKCHANT. 
8qese^EU  WeH  End 


Grigihif*  "WffSKS  DO  TOtT  DnT«  TO-jridHT,  Pompby!'* 

Pompey  BedellJunior,  '^WffH  Tfli  GoVfiBNOR/' 

Orig$b}f,  '* Don't  tovon  Hta  Chawfagn^  Oli}  MiK  1    I  WASif  tou  t" 

Pompey  BtdMll  Junior.  **How  ABOirr  tb*  CtAftsr  !*' 

Grigab^.   **  Can't  SAT  AHTTMINO  ABOITT  HIi  QlARIT.      DoBSN't  OlT  II  Bf  JLf, 


THREE  FISHMONGERS, 

TsBEK  FifibnionKer*  looked  for  a  sale  down  West, 
In  the  heart  of  tbe  West,  when  the  world  *  a  in  town » 
Each  thought  of  the  neif^hbourhoud  payiog  him  best 
Where  the  prioeii  go  up  but  seT€r  come  down  i 
For  fcoli  will  pay  when  they  can't  buy  cheap, 
So  hack  to  the  aea  every  day  goes  a  heap, 
WhOe  the  Public  look  on  groaning, 

Tnree  Storet  were  eot  up  aome  miles  from  the  Tower, 

And  the  ilah  jfot  West  all  OTe^  the  town. 

And  the  Middlemen  cried,  **  We  *re  in  for  a  ahower. 

If  thia  goea  on  I     Why,  the  price  will  come  down  I 

For  men  will  dine,  and— If  they  can— cheap » 

And  the  Publio  fieema  waking  at  laat  from  its  sleep — 

It  'h  so  precious  tired  of  groan  in  g  I  " 

Three  Bankrupts  are  showing  their  empty  hands. 
And  all  that  they  get  for  their  pains  is  a  frown, 
And  a  **  Serve  you  right— why,  ^twas  your  demands 
That  for  yeara  haTe  plundered  and  starved  the  townP* 
But  fools  gruw  WLse,  and  ti»h  can  get  oheapi 
Three  halifpt*coo  a  pound  any  whtre  in  the  neap, 
And  the  Piiblio  has  done  with  ita  groaning  I 


FoETBT  Airn  pATHOLooT.^Mr-  Jamws  UmstLL  Lowell 
says,  *^  There  ia  no  such  tonic  as  Damb*"  This  opens 
up  a  new  field  for  Art-hobbyiatJi.  **  The  Poctio  Treat- 
ment of  Disease  '*  would  he  a  taking  title  for  a  paper  in 
the  **  Traniaotiona  of  the  Omoivagant  StMiif  ty/*  **  Dautb 
as  a  tonio  *'  is  sweetly  suggej-tive.  Equally  so  would  he 
'*TUPPKH  as  a  scdalive|"  **BaoW5INo  aa  an  irritant,'* 
"Tknhtsoj*  as  a  dtmuloent,"  or  **  Os^CiB  Wildk  as  an 

em "     Well,  Mrs.  lUMJbBOTHAM  might  us©  the  word 

by  mistake  for  esthetic 


EPSOM    EPIGRAMS, 

THE  STB AJ GUT  TlF. 

'*  Hbsv  's  the  straight  tip,"  he  cried,  and  raised  his  head, 
"  The  Winner  oauM  he  spotted  hy  a  babby, 

I  never  lose."    **  Why  then,  my  friend.'^  1  paid, 
**  Bo  you  look  so  unconaeiunably  shahby  f  " 

He's  siek,  bo  he  say«,  of  the  Season, 
And  loage  lo  be  cjf ,  that  is  qoeer  : 

I  think  I  oould  tell  him  the  re&eon— 
He  ^t  not  baeked  a  winner  this  year  I 

KEXT  iroBifnro. 
Oh,  my  poor  head  feels  a  load  a 
Man  oan^t  carry  1    Bring  the  soda  I 

If  result  is  this  dytpep — —  some 
Other  chap  may  go  to  Epsom - 


A    SHY    AT    THE    STICKS; 

OE,  POUTICAI.  KNOCBTEHDOWNS* 


Pl&y  up,  Oenta ! 

Oh,  never  you  fear  t 


Propirietor  (ironieaUy),  Play  up,  Genti  I 
SrmtU  Bo^  icoekUif), 

We  mean  having  the  lot, 
A*9i$tani  {atidn)^  You  may  find  'em  oome  dear. 

FraprieUfT,  All  serene,  noble  Sporumen^  lota  more  in  the  sack  1 
FirU  NuhU  SporUman  (^  Siicond  dUUt),  Staff,  you  do  not  play 
hard  enough.    Look  at  me  I     Whack  *  1 1 

iShies  big  stick  furiouMly^  and  niuaeM» 
Secotid  NobU  SporUman  (biundiy).  Ah  I  jqu  see  those  hot  shots 
are  so  likely  to  miJis  ; 
Jnat  a  delicate  tip  in  my  ttjle*    Look  at  this  I 

{Svtidt  in  a  gentle  umhrhander^  and  misses. 
First  NobU  Sportsman  [sardonicaiiy)^    Your   curly  onee  don't 

aitoays  pay,  my  dear  chap« 
Small  Boy  {tcornfulh].  What  a  pair  of  old  oroneil     Ah  I  J*U 
•how  'em.    Aer-slap  1 

iShies  smariiff^nd  knocks  omr  a  efcoo-nnf. 
Hooray  I    That  ^a  your  style  I    Had  their  eye  on  that  one 
For  no  end  of  a  time,  and  I  've  eopmd  it.     What  fun  1 
Othtr  Small  Boys  in  Chortu^  Br  ay  to,  little  EAjfjjy  I   You've  got 

one  at  last. 
Second  Noble  Sportsman  {tardy),   I  tay,  my  dear  CiCU.,  that 
youngitifr  'a  too  faat. 


First  Nobk  Sportsman  (smilingly).  Ah  I  think  ao P    {Shies  again 

vigor omiy.)    On,  bang  it  I     It 's  dropped  in  the  bag. 
Assistant  (replacing  nut).  Aha  I  my  £ne  swell.     Won't  add  that 
to  your  swag. 
Lor  1  what  duEera  they  are.    Ooly  loilerB  and  ipinners 
Have  strength  and  sure  sight  at  this  game  to  be  winners, 
That  ia.— in  the  long  run. 
Proprietor  {coollu).  Play  up,  Oenta  I    Play  up  I 

They  are  all  sound  and  milky  ones  I    (Aside.)    tihiea  like  a 

Krupp^ 

That  black- a- vised  fellow.    I  know  him  of  old. 

Not  much  of  an  eye  though  he's  dd^hing  and  hold* 

That  tittuppy  ch^ip  with  the  pantaWa  braid, 

Straighttr  aimi,  hut  falls  short,  Ob.  play  up  t   Who  'i  afeio^  Y 
Small  Buy  (vuciftsrously).  Play  up  t     Have  'em  down  1 1    Shy  at 

everything  ' !  I 
First  Noble  Sportsman,  Yei« 

If  we  pelt  long  enough  we  shall  break  him^  I  gneaa. 
Assistant  {mide]»  Humph  t    The  GuT*nor  is  taking  it  eaayt    All 
right  1 

Only,— well,  we  should  show  a  good  balance  at  night. 

Or  the  game  may  be  er&bbed* 
Proprieti^  {confidently}.  Don't  you  kick  up  a  fuas, 

Xhe  more  they  ahy— wildly— the  better  for  ua  I 

SoNe  FOB  tHi  Stable,— Hone  Channtinf  •    Would  equally  apply 
to  a  Voealiat  with  a  cold. 


u  AT  se,  188a.] 
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0EIGSBY  GIVES  UP  LAW  ANB  BECOMES  A  WINE-MEECHAIJT. 

So«Hl— ffii  We^t  End  0£i^4, 

Qriqshy,  "WeREit  do  tott  Dmi  TO-iriOHT,  PoMPit  f" 

Fompty  BHtUJunittr,  ^'Wria  Tai  Qo  vaajcoa/* 

Origtbif,  *'DoN*r  touoh  hcs  Ca*itPA(JN«,  Old  M43I  f    I  WAIW  Tou  I** 

Pompey  BedsU  Junior,  **  How  about  the  Clarxt  T  " 

Oriy$by,   **  Can't  SAT  AKTTHCKa  ABOITT  Hia  QlABKT,      DoBSN't  GET  IT  illJir, 
TOU  EHOW  1  *' 


THREE  FISHMONGERS, 

Theee  FuhmoBsrers  looked  for  a  RsJe  down  We&t| 
In  the  heart  of  the  West,  when  the  world  '&  in  town, 
Eaok  thou  gilt  of  the  neiiihhQurhoud  pajiog  him  he«t 
"Where  the  prioea  go  up  but  never  come  down ; 
For  fools  will  pay  when  the j  ean't  bay  cheap, 
Ba  back  to  the  tea  eTcry  day  go^s  a  heap, 
While  the  Publi©  look  on  groaning* 

Ttiree  Stores  were  sot  np  some  miles  from  the  Tower^ 

And  the  fieh  got  We  at  all  over  the  town^ 

And  the  Middlemen  cried,  *'  We ^re  in  for  a  ihower, 

If  thk  goea  on  I     Why,  the  price  will  cume  down  I 

For  mfcn  will  dine,  and— if  itiey  can— ch tap, 

And  the  Publio  seems  waking  at  la«t  from  ita  Bleeps 

It  'a  so  preeioufi  tired  of  groaning  1  " 

Three  Bankrnpta  are  bhowing  their  empty  bandi, 
And  all  that  they  get  for  their  pains  is  a  frowDt 
And  a  **  Serve  you  right— why^  'twas  your  demanda 
That  for  years  have  plundered  and  starved  the  townT' 
But  fools  gruw  wise,  and  tilth  can  get  cheap. 
Three  halfpence  a  pound  anywhere  in  the  heap, 
And  the  Public  haa  done  with  its  groaning  1 


PoBTRT  Ai?D  Patudloot.— Mr.  Jaitks  RUBSirxLoiVELL 
says*  "There  is  no  such  tonic  as  Dai^te.^'  Thii*  optns 
up  a  new  field  for  Art-hobhjiftt*»>  '*Tho  Pottio  Treat- 
ment of  Disease''  would  be  a  taking  title  for  a  pap«:r  in 
the  **  Tram  actions  ot  the  Omoivagant  8um*-ty,**  '*  Bj^ntk 
at  a  Ionia  *'  is  sweetly  suggei^tivt^.  Equally  so  would  be 
**TtiPPEE  aa  a  sedative,"  *VBeow5Iw«3  as  an  irrilant,*' 
"TEiiNTSoif  aa  a  dtmuloent,*'  or  **UtCAA  Wilds  as  an 
em— y-'*  Well,  Mrs.  KAMhBOTHAM  might  use  the  word 
by  mistake  for  DDsihetio, 


EPSOM   EPiaBAMa 

TH«  STBAIOUT  TIF. 

^*  HsEi^ft  the  straight  tip/'  he  cried,  and  raised  Ma  head, 
**  The  Winner  oould  be  spotted  by  a  babby, 

I  never  lose."     "  Why  then,  my  friend.''  I  taid, 
**  Do  you  look  to  unconscionably  shabby  ?  '* 

THE  L08KB. 

He's  siek,  bo  he  aiys^  of  the  Seaioo, 
And  longs  to  be  cilf ,  that  u  queer : 

I  think  I  oould  tell  him  the  res  ion — 
He  'a  not  backed  a  winner  this  year  I 

ITEXT  MQKNJVQ, 

Oh,  my  poor  head  feels  a  lead  ft 
Man  can^t  carry  ]     Bring  the  aoda  I 

If  result  is  this  dyi=pep some 

OtheF  chap  may  go  to  Epsom, 


A    SHY    AT    THE    STICKS; 

Oa,  POLITICAL  KNOCrEaDOWNS. 

Prt>prittor  {ir<micaity).  Play  up,  Qenti  1    Play  tip,  Genta  I 
JSmaU  Boj/  [cuckiiy),  0\  never  you  fear  I 

We  mean  having  the  loti 
A§tt$t<int  {atidif).  You  may  find  *em  come  dear. 

I^roprietor,  AIL  serene,  noble  Sports meu«  lots  more  in  the  sack  1 
ISrst  Nifhie  Sportsman  {tv  Second  ditto).  Staff,  you  do  not  play 
hard  enough.    Look  at  me  I      Whack  J  J  f 

\^Shie»  big  itick  furiousl^^  and  nuaes. 
Second  NobU  SporUman  (hlandiy)^  Ah  1  you  see  those  hot  ahota 
are  so  likely  to  mtiie  ; 
Jtiat  a  delioate  tip  in  my  style.    Look  at  this  I 

[Sefidt  in  a  gentle  umhrhand&r^  and  miiteM^ 
Firti  NvbU  SporUman  (sardonicuUy),    Ywur   curly  ones   don't 

aitoaya  pay,  my  dear  chap. 
Small  Sou  (icvm/uUt/].  What  a  pair  of  old  oroneal     Ah  I  Z '11 
anew  'em.    £er-slap  I 

[6'Ai**  imartiy,  and  knocks  ovtr  a  cocoa-nut* 
Hooray  1    That 's  your  style  1     Had  their  eye  on  that  one 
For  DO  end  of  a  time,  and  I  Ve  ooppf  d  it.    What  Ion  t 
Otksr  Small  Boy§  in  Chorus,  Brayvo,  little  Baudi  I    You  *Te  got 

one  at  last. 
Second  Noble  Sportiman  (tartly}*  I  aayj  my  dear  Cicix.t  that 
youngster 's  too  fait. 


Mr§i  Noble  Sporteman  [Mmilingly)t 

Oh,  hang  it  I    It's  dropped  in  the  bag, 


[^At>«  ogam 
the  bag. 
Won't  add  that 


Ahl  think  aof 

vigorou§!^.} 
Aniitant  {replacing  nut)\  Aha  t  my  fine  swell, 
to  your  swag. 

Lor  I  what  du^ers  they  are.    Only  toilers  and  spinners 
Have  strength  and  sure  aight  at  thiii  game  to  be  winners, 
That  is,— in  the  long  run. 
Proprietor  {coolh).  Play  up,  Oenta  I    Play  up  I 

They  are  all  sound  and  milky  ones  I    {Atide,]    Shies  like  a 

Kruppf 
Thit  black-a-viaed  fellow.    I  know  him  of  old. 
Not  much  of  an  eye  though  he 's  dash  in  g  and  bold* 
That  tittuppy  chiip  with  the  p&ntaloou  be  aid, 
Btraight<rr  aicna,  but  falU  short.  Oh.  p lay  up  I   Who 's  afeard  'f 
Small  Boy  {vocifm-oiuiy),  PUy  up  I    Have  'em  down  1 1    Shy  at 

everything  !  !  ! 
First  Noble  Sportsman*  Yei, 

If  we  pelt  long  enough  we  %hall  break  him,  I  guess. 
Auistant  (aiiJe).  Humph  I    The  OuY'nor  ii  taking  it  easy  I    All 
right  I 
Only,— well,  we  ihould  show  a  good  balance  at  night, 
Or  the  game  may  be  crabbed. 
Proprietor  {oonjtdently]*  J>on*t  you  kick  up  ft  fuM, 

The  more  they  shy- wOdly— the  better  for  ua  1 

SoNO  FOB  THi  Stablk.— Horse  Chauniing,    Would  equally  apply 
to  ft  Vocalist  with  a  cold. 
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GKIGSBY  GIVES  ITP  LAW  AND  BECOMZS  A  WIKE^MEECHANT. 

SoBlil— iT)  j  Weal  Slid  OJice, 

Origsby.  "WffBRis  DO  TO0  DfNi  xa-iftaHT,  Pomp»t  ! " 

Pompeif  BedellJunior.  **Wirfl  Tai  GoviiifOfi." 

Ong$by,  '*  Don't  touch  ma  Ca&irFAQKSp  Old  Maji  1    1  winir  TOtf  1" 

Fompei/ McdsU  Junwr,  "How  aboft  the  QitTtmr  V 


THREE  FISHMOKGERa 


monsrt 
;of  ihi 


In  the  heart  of  me  Wth%  when  the  world  '« iti  town, 
Each  thought  of  the  ntighhourhood  tmying  him  heit 
Where  the  pnoes  go  up  hut  ne^tr  come  down ; 
Eor  fooli  wili  pay  when  they  ean't  bay  cheap. 
Bo  baok  to  the  «ea  every  day  goes  a  heap, 
WMle  the  Ftihllc  look  on  groaniiig, 

Tnreo  Stores  were  sot  up  Bome  miles  from  the  Tower, 

Aud  the  tish  got  West  all  over  the  town* 

And  the  Middlemen  cried,  **  We're  ia  for  a  shower. 

If  this  goea  00 1     Why^  the  price  will  come  down  I 

For  men  will  dioe,  and^f  ihey  can— chtap, 

And  the  Puhlio  aeems  waking  at  laitt  from  its  sleeps 

It  *a  ao  preoiouft  tired  of  groaning  I  " 

Three  Bankrupts  are  showing  their  empty  hands, 
And  all  that  they  get  fi>r  their  pains  ia  a  frown^ 
And  a  *'  Serve  yen  right— whVi  ^twaa  yonr  demands 
That  for  years  have  plundered  and  starved  the  town! ' 
But  foola  gruw  wise,  and  ii»h  can  get  cheap. 
Three  half  pence  a  pound  anywht^re  in  the  neap, 
And  the  Public  has  done  with  its  groaning  1 


POITRT  AITD  PaTHOLOOT* — Mr.  J  AMIS  RUSSILL  LoWELL 

eayi,  **  There  is  no  buch  tonic  as  DiJiTE.^'  Thin  opens 
op  a  new  field  for  Art- hobby ist***  **  The  Poetio  Treat- 
ment of  Disease"  would  he  a  taking  till©  fi>r  a  paper  in 
the  **  Traniftotions  of  the  Omni vn  gant  Sticiety."  ''  Da  ntk 
as  a  tonio  ^*  is  sweet Iv  suggeKtive.  Equally  so  would  be 
**TpFFKB  as  a  sedative."  *'Bbtow5ixo  as  an  irritant," 
**Tbsi*tsow  as  a  demulcent,'*  or  *'OtQkK  Wildb  as  an 
em — —^'  Well,  Um.  lUMiBOTHAM  might  use  the  word 
bf  mistake  for  tcsihetio. 


EPSOM   EPI0EAM8. 

THE  STEAIOITT  TIP. 

"  HsKs't  the  straight  tip/*  he  cried,  and  raised  his  head, 
**  The  Winner  Of»uM  be  spotted  b^  a  babby* 

I  never  lose*"     **  Why  then,  my  friend,"  I  i-aid, 
**  Do  you  look  so  nnconaeionably  shabby  P  " 

f  EB  Lossm. 
He  ^e  sick,  so  he  says,  of  the  Season, 

And  longs  to  be  off,  that  is  queer : 
I  think  I  oonld  tell  him  the  reaeon — 

Ho 's  not  backed  a  winner  this  year  I 

inxT  uoEwntQ, 
Ohf  my  poor  head  feels  a  load  a 
Man  oan^t  carry  i    Bring  the  lodi,  1 
If  result  is  this  dytpep'- —  some 
Other  chap  may  go  to  Eptom. 


A    SHY    AT    THE    STICKS; 

OB,  POLITICAL  ENOCrEHDOWNS. 

PropTHtor  {ifonicallif).  Play  np,  Gents  I    PUy  up,  Genta  I 
8¥naU  Bo^  (coc/ct/y].  Oh,  never  you  fearl 

We  mean  having  the  lot. 
AuiMtani  (a^tJtf).  You  may  find  'em  come  dear. 

Ftojtriftur,  All  lerene,  noble  Sportsmen,  lots  more  in  the  sack  I 
I%r$t  NtfhU  SporUman  {lu  Secand  dUUt).  Stiff,  you  do  not  pUy 
hard  enough.     Look  at  me  t      Whack  !  /  / 

IShivt  bi0  Biick  furiotuly^  and  miitei. 
Second  SifbU  SporUman  (hUndly),  Ah  I  yoti  see  those  hot  shots 
are  so  likely  to  mus  ; 
Jost  a  deliciLte  tip  in  my  style»    Look  at  thb  I 

iSitndt  in  a  getitU  underhander^  and  mutes. 
FirU  Noble  Sportsman  {«ardonicaiiy}*    Your  curly  onea  don't 

aiwaya  pay»  my  dear  ohap. 
Smali  Boy  {icomfuliv]^  What  a  pair  of  old  oronet  I     Ah  t  I'll 
show  'em.    Jter-slap  I 

[Shies  imarUy^nd  knocks  over  a  eocoa-muL 
Hooray  1    That 's  your  style  I    Had  their  eye  on  that  one 
For  no  end  of  a  time,  and  1  Ve  copped  iL     What  fun  I 
Oiher  Smali  Bays  in  Chorus,  Bray vo, little  Eajidx  I    You've  got 

one  at  last. 
Second  Nobis  Sportsman  (tartt^)^  I  My,  my  deif  Cimx^  thai 
yonngster  's  too  fast. 


FirH  Nohk  Spm-titnan  (imiltngly].  Ah  I  think  «o  f    tShisi  again 

viaoromiY-)    Oh,  hang  iti     It 's  dropped  in  the  hag. 
AiSitiani  {rephcing  nut].  Aha  I  my  dne  swell.    Won*t  add  ihai 
to  youf  swag. 
Lor  I  what  duffers  they  are.    Ooly  toilers  and  spinners 
Have  strength  and  sure  sight  at  thni  game  to  be  winners, 
That  U,— in  the  long  run. 
Proprietor  leoolly).  Play  up,  Gents  I    Play  up  I 

They  are  all  sound  and  milky  ones  I    {Asids,)    Shiei  like  a 

That  black- advised  fellow,    I  know  him  of  old. 

Nut  much  of  an  eye  though  he  *&  da^hiog  and  bold. 

That  tittup py  chap  with  the  panlaluon  Ward, 

Straighter  aimt^  but  falk  short.  Oh.  play  up  1   Who  'a  afesrd  If 
Small  Boy  {€ueiferouiiy].  Flay  up  I    Have  'em  downll    Shy  at 

everything  f  !  ! 
Firii  Noble  Spitrttman,  Yea. 

If  we  pelt  long  enough  we  shall  break  him,  I  guess. 
Assiskifd  (atide)^  Humph  I    The  Gnv'nor  is  taking  it  easy  I    All 
right  I 

Only,— weH,  we  tMuld  show  a  good  balanee  at  night, 

Or  the  game  may  be  crabbed* 
Propristor  [c&n^dently).  Don't  you  kick  up  a  ftui, 

The  moxe  they  shy— wildly— the  better  for  us  1 


SoKe  FOB  IBB  Stabli«— Hone  Chaunting*    Would  equaUy  apply 
to  a  Vocalist  with  a  eold* 
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GEIGSBY  GIYES  ITP  LAW  ANB  BECOMIS  A  WINE-MEECHANT. 

SgJtKB— jy^  JF<si  Mnd  0£U4* 

Grigtby,  *'Wh:krii  do  toxt  Dm*  to-nioht,  PompeiT*' 

Pampty  S^ddl  Junior,  **WrTH  tei«  QorBBiroa/* 

Grigaby.  *' Don't  toitoh  bis  Champaonib,  Old  Mwr !    I  wjLEir  Y0¥  1" 

Fampey  BeiUU  Junior^  *^  How  about  th£  CLAimr  V* 

Oriy»by,   **  Can'T  a  AT  ANftHma  ABOUT  HCa  ClABIT.      DOXSN'T  OXT  IX  fl£Jlf| 
TOir  KMCW  1  '* 


THREE  FISHMONGERS. 

Tmbee  FishmoDtrerB  looked  for  &  tale  down  We^t, 
In  the  heart  of  me  Weht,  when  the  world  'a  ia  town, 
Each  thought  of  the  Eeiphbiiurhood  paj^ing  him  best 
Where  the  priota  go  up  but  uertr  come  down ; 
For  foob  will  pay  when  they  can't  buy  cheap, 
So  hack  to  the  aea  every  day  ga«a  a  heap, 
While  the  Publio  look  on  groaning* 

Tliree  Storet  were  set  up  aotoe  milea  from  the  Tower, 

Afid  the  tish  got  Weat  all  over  the  town, 

And  the  Middlemen  cried,  ''  We  're  in  lor  a  shower, 

If  this  goea  on  I    Why»  the  price  wili  come  down  I 

For  mtn  will  dine,  and— if  they  can— cheap, 

And  the  Puhlio  seems  waking  at  laat  from  its  sleep— 

It  'e  BO  precious  tired  of  groaning  I  ^' 

Three  Bankrupta  are  fehowing  their  etnpty  hands. 
And  all  that  they  get  for  their  pains  ia  a  frown. 
And  a  ^*  Serve  you  right— why,  *twa»  your  demands 
That  for  years  have  plundered  and  starved  the  townl  '* 
But  fools  gruw  wise,  and  Hah  can  gt»t  cheap. 
Three  halfpence  a  pound  anywhere  in  the  heap, 
And  the  Public  has  done  with  ila  groaning  1 


PorcET  AiTD  Patholoot.— Mr.  Jamzs  RcrfiSEi.t  Lo^v^ell 
says,  **  There  iji  DO  &uch  tonic  as  Da^tb."  Ihis  opens 
up  a  new  field  for  Art- hobby iiitii,  **The  Poctio  Treat- 
ment of  DiaeafO  **  would  he  a  taking  title  fur  a  paper  in 
the  •*  Tram  actions  of  the  Omnivagant  Soui«-ty.*'  **  Dawtk 
as  a  tonio  -'  is  sweetly  suggef-tive.  Equally  so  would  he 
'*TuppKti  as  a  sedative."  **Baowi!iNO  as  an  irritant/* 
'*T«jfNT80iff  as  a  demulcent,"  or  **  UtCAa  Wildb  as  an 
em — ;— *■  Well,  Mrs,  KAaibBOTHAM  might  use  tJie  word 
by  mistake  for  oeathetio* 


EPSOM    EPIGRAMS. 

TBI  aTBAlOlTT  TIP. 

^^  Rerk*b  the  straight  tip,**  he  cried,  and  rais«d  his  head, 
'*  The  Winner  onuld  be  spotted  hj  a  habby. 

I  never  lose."     **  Why  then,  my  fnend.*^  I  paid, 
**  Do  you.  look  so  unconacionabiy  shabby  F  " 

TUE  LOSEm. 

He  *B  aiok,  so  he  say  a,  of  the  Season, 
And  longs  to  he  off,  that  is  queer : 

I  think  I  ooitld  tell  him  tlie  reaEon — 
He  ^a  not  backed  a  winner  thia  year  t 

VWLT  MOBlflHO. 

Oh|  my  poor  head  feels  a  load  a 
Man  ean^t  esrry  1     Bring  the  soda  I 
If  result  ia  this  dyepep-^  some 
Other  chap  may  go  to  Eptom. 


A    SHY    AT    THE    STICKS; 

OR,  POLITICAL  KN0C£*E11D0WN3. 

Proprietor  {ironically]*  Play  up.  Gents  I    Flay  up,  Genta  I 
Sfnaii  Bo^  {cockiiy}.  Oh,  never  you  fear! 

We  mean  having  the  lot* 
Auiitant  (aside).  You  may  find  *em  come  dear. 

Proprietor,  All  aerene,  noble  Sportsmen,  lota  more  in  the  saek  t 
FirU  Nobla  Sporttman  {to  Second  ditto).  Staff,  you  do  not  play 
hard  enough.    Look  at  me  t     Whack  !  /  f 

iShiea  big  idck/urioutii/,  and  mitset, 
Sscond  NobU  Sportsman  (hiundly).  Ah  t  you  see  those  hot  shota 
are  &o  hkely  to  mi»8  ; 
Just  a  delicate  tip  in  my  style.    Look  at  thia  t 

iSertdt  in  a  gentle  underhtinder^  and  miitea» 
Pirit  NobU  Sportsman  {eardonicuUy}^    Tour   curly  ones   don't 

at  ma  If  s  pay,  my  dear  chap, 
SmaU  Boy  (§ci^i^fuliv).  What  a  pair  of  old  oroneil     Ahl  Z'U 
show  'em.    Ker-slap  [ 

[ShieM  tmarily^nd  knocks  over  a  cocoa-nut^ 
Hooray  I    That  ^a  your  style !    Had  their  eye  on  that  one 
For  no  end  of  a  time,  and  I  Ve  copptd  it.    What  fun  1 
Oth^  Small  Boys  in  Chorus,  Bray vo,  little  KAJfDT  I   Tou've  fol 

one  at  last. 
Second  NobU  Sportsman  (tartly),  I  say,  my  dear  Cicu.,  that 
youngster  's  too  fast. 


Fh-it  Nohk  Sportsman  [tmilirigly).  Ah  I  think  ao ?    IShies  again 

vigorously.)    Oh,  hang  it t    It's  dropped  in  the  bag. 
Assistant  {replacing  nut).  Aha  I  my  fine  sw«ll.    Won't  add  that 
to  your  awttf , 
Lor  I  what  duffers  they  are.    Only  toilers  and  spinners 
Have  strength  and  sure  sight  at  this  game  to  be  winners, 
That  ii,— in  the  long  run^ 
Proprutor  [cooUm]^  Play  up,  Gents  I    Play  np  I 

They  are  all  sotmd  and  milky  ones  I    [Atids.)    Shies  like  a 

Krvpp, 
That  blaok-a- vised  fellow.    I  know  him  of  old. 
Not  much  of  an  eyo  though  he  ^a  dabhiog  and  bold. 
That  tittup  py  chup  with  the  pantaloou  be  aid, 
Slraighter aims,  hut  falls  short.   Oh,  play  up  I   Who's  afeard  ? 
Smalt  Bi/y  {wafer ousty).  Play  up  I     Have  *em  down  II    Shy  at 

everything  !!  I 
FirU  Noble  Sportsman,  Yei* 

If  we  pelt  iongenough  we  shall  break  him,  I  guess. 
Assistant  {aside].  Humph  I    The  Gav^nor  is  taking  it  easy  1    All 
right  I 
Only,— well,  we  thould  show  a  good  balance  at  night, 
Or  the  game  may  be  crabbed* 
Proprietor  {conjidently),  Don*t  you  kick  up  a  fosSt 

The  more  they  shy— wildly— the  better  for  us  1 

Sowa  FOB  Till  arABLR,— Horse  Chaimting.    Wotdd  equally  apply 
to  A  Vooalist  with  &  cold. 
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SIGNS  OF  THE  SE4S0N. 

Je  the   Springs  the  Sporting 

Prophet  once  a^aia  begma 

to  Bmile, 
In  the  Spring  the  Junior  Clerk 

procures    huaeelf    another 

*^  tUe." 
In   Ihe   Spring  the  Willow- 

wielder    thinkn    again   of 

Oeac£  and  Bn^w^ 
In  the  SpriDg  the  Spouter'B 

fancy     lightly     turnB    to 

thoughts  of  **  jaw.*' 
In  the  Spring  the  pail  domeetio 

hannt«  the  hall  and  hiookft 

the  etaiTt 
Iq  the  fc^pring  the  scrnbhing- 

hru»h  i«  worn  down  to  its 

lateat  hair. 
In    the   Spring   the   chivied 

Briton    tinds  hit  house  a 

damp  Gehenna, 
In  the  Spiing  the  mind  mater- 
nal dwells  OQ  thoughts  of 

Baits  and  senna. 
In   the    Spring  the  blushful 

tnaidf  u  aits  in  Bentimental 

dreamB, 
In  the  Spring  the  impecimioni 

18  awBre  uf  shiny  seanui. 
In  the  Spring  the  callow  poet 

tempts     again    the     soft 

iambio. 
In  the  Spring  e^en  the*^  Timet" 

hader  drop$  into  the  diihy- 

rambic  I 


Senaible  Advice. 

**  But  I  am  aniioua  to  haTO 
a  Stake  in  the  oountryt"  said 
a  pompous  voting  Politician. 
**Then  iro  down  to  the  K^d 
Lion  at  Henley,  and  order  it 
at  once,  with  broiled  Mnth- 
rooms  and  Pommcry  Sec,"  Baid 
J/r,  Punchy  **  and  let  me 
know  when  it  'i  ready  1  '* 


PUNCHES    FANCY    PORTRAITS,-No,    T37, 


5&!w^ 


'^t^^V^vxx^-**. 


THE   WINNER    OF   THE    DERBY, 
Ab  Backsb  bt  oun  Sfobtinq  Amnar* 


80RTE8  DERBYAN^. 

Peocubk  a  Correct  Card  or 
list  of  the  horses.  Write  the 
name  of  each  hone  on  a  paper 
billet.  Foid  the  billtts  up 
singly,  aud  put  them  into  a 
hat,  as  for  an  ordinary  sweep. 
Shake  the  hat,  shut  your  eyes, 
and  take  out  two  billets  at 
random  with  your  left  hand. 
Open  your  peepers ;  write 
** heads''  on  one  of  the  billets 
and  '^ tails"  on  the  other. 
Now  Bky>  copper,  and  if  it 
comes  down  headf,  back  the 
horse  named  in  the  billet 
marked  '*  tails*'  ;  but  should 
the  coin  turn  up  tails,  then 
put  your  money  on  the  quad- 
ruped indicated  by  the  lot 
with  **  heads  **  inscribed  on  it. 

Before  extracting  the  billets 
from  the  hat  (some  advise  you 
to)  throw  three  pinches  of  salt 
over  the  left  shoulder. 

The  foregoing  formula  for 
infallibly  bpottiog  the  right 
■teed  is  said  to  have  been  de- 
rived by  trsdition  from  the 
betting-ring  of  the  Isthmian 
Games  r 


Wb  are  sorry  to  hear  our 
old  friend  Mrs,  Eamsbotham 
haa  been  suffering  from  a  bad 
sure  throats  But  it  it  to  be 
hoped  that  the  **  contingent 
gargoyle  to  be  taken  fre- 
quently, and  the  impreoation 
to  he  rubbed  well  in  ni^ht 
and  morning/*  as  presoribed 
h]^  her  Mtdioal  Attendant, 
will  have  a  henetiotal  effect. 


MoBERw   Teatel    Epito- 

ina an*— Hurry,  Worry,   and 


HOLIDAY  PLOTS. 

Lord  M*nd-lph  Ch-rch^lL  Think  I  see  my  way  to  inflicting 
another  ornshing  defeat  on  Ooverament  after  Whitsuntide.  That 
decision  of  House  with  regard  to  Income  Tax  Collectors  was  a 
regular  knook-down  blow  for  Glad  store.  Quite  wonder  he 'e  able 
to  be  80  cheerful  at  Hawarden  after  it.  Speaking  perBonally,  I 
should  oall  it  not  merely  a  defeat,  bnt  a  diBaster.  Btraugo  that 
CaiLDXBS  doesn't  see  it  in  that  light  and  resign  at  once.  However, 
the  next  blow  of  this  sort  mutt  finish  the  Ministry.  Have  arranged 
with  GoasT  that  he  is  to  move  artfui  amendment  to  Teuants'  Com- 
pensation Bill— *' House  oonsiderB  that  Law  of  Distraint,  if  treated 
at  all,  should  be  dealt  with  in  a  separate  measure."  This  will  gain 
votet  of  Radicals,  who  are  wild  with  Government  for  not  abolishing 
Distress  altogether  ;  Whigs,  who  are  glad  of  any  decent  excuse  for 
shtlving  the  subject ;  and  Home-Kulers,  o/cmtrM,  Don*t  quite  like 
mixing  with  latter.  Haven't  yet  subsoribed  to  Pamell  Testimonial 
Fund.  Still,  they  are  useful  sometimes,  and  I  can  chuck  'em  over  easily 
when  our  Party  in  power.  With  help  of  ordinarv  Opposition,  led  by 
their  very  ordinary  leader,  Stafft.  who  '11  follow  me  into  Lobby 
like  a  lamb,  as  he  always  does  after  little  speech  to  show  my  motion 
not  in  the  least  necessary,  believe  I  can  easily  beat  GLAnsio^Bl 
However,  if  that  dodge  fails,  Wol7X  'b  got  another.  In  Supply, 
when  few  Membera  present,  means  to  move  to  reduce  Deputy-Door- 
keeper't  aalar^rhy  ten  shillings  yearly.  Below-Gangway  Kadicals 
will  be  with  him  to  a  Professor.  Fancy  I  can  finesse  a  triumph,  and 
then  a  glot ions  future  opens  before  me  I  Impotsible  for  any  Ministry 
to  oarry  on  goTernment  of  a  country  when  defeated  on  question  of 
•alary  for  a  Deputy- Doorkeeper* 

Mr.  Boanerpei  Timoieon  Cobden  Smith,  Jlf,P,  Don't  care  what 
OLADBnoHS  thinks  of  me.  Principie  before  Party,  J  say*  If  Wolfk 
doei  really  propose  reduction  of  Deputy-Doorkeeper's  salary,  shall 
certainly  vote  with  him*  ^*  Hat  Economy,  Huut  GLAmTOKBl" 
Bwft't  relish  voting  a^ainat  Government,  but  what  on  earth  i%  the 
j^***/  0/  bATlng'  prtDrnphB,  if  one  do^an't  asBtrt  'em  at  moet  inconve- 


nient time  ?  Then  there '»  Gorst  proposing  to  deal  with  Law  of 
DLstreaa  in  separate  Bill.  CordiaUy  approve  of  the  idea,  though  not 
of  GoBfiT.  Let  'b  aboliah  Distress  altogether  I  Distressing,  of  course, 
to  vote  with  Fourth  Party,  but  can't  be  helped. 

The  Parneiiite  Member.  Down  with  the  Tyrants  of  the  Treaanry 
Bench  !  CmjKcaiLL  h  really  quite  polite  to  us,  ocoasionally.  Can't 
we  get  up  debate  on  recent  executions  ?  Don't  approve  of  murder— 
oh  dear,  no  I  Still,  should  like  to  worry  old  Mahwooh  a  little. 
Haecouet  bound  to  defend  him.  There's  Wolfe^b  Motion  about 
Deputy- Doorkeeper.  Rather  a  nice  fellow,  I  fancy.  Found  him 
quite  tender  when  he  '*  been  conducting  me  out  of  the  House  on  the 
trequent  occaBions  of  my  suspension  for  insulting  language.  Sorry 
to  do  anything  to  injure  Deputy-Doorkeeper*s  feelings,  but  principie 
first,  of  course  I  It  we  can  only  defeat  Government  ou  this  t>Uai 
pQitit,  perhaps  the  hated  Saxon  will  give  us  a  Parliament  of  our  own, 
and  oome  and  spend  his  money  among  us,  too. 

The  Htin  Iremr  Fttztrevor.  Told  to-day  by  CsAnLiE  at  onr  Club 
(the  "Exolnsive")  that  Glas STOP E  was  really  intriguing  to  sur- 
render Egypt  to  Transvaal  Boera  I  Thia  is  dreadful,  if  true.  Always 
thought  Gladstomk— but  no,  must  really  try  and  remember  that  I 
was  returntd  as  a  good  Liberal,  or  at  all  eventa  as  a  good  Whig. 
CHABttE  says  Government  is  going  to  dish  all  great  estates,  by 
abolishing  Law  of  Dista-ess.  Don't  know  what  Law  of  Distress 
meauB.  Suppose  some  of  my  ConBtituenta  do.  Wonder  what  they 
think  about  Law  of  DistresB  P  All  I  know  ifl  that  eome  of  'em  are 
awfully  angry  at  my  vote  against  Affirmation  BilL  Wonder  if 
CuAELrE  *a  right  when  he  says  Birmingham  fellows  will  have  all  our 
estates  if  I  don't  vote  "the  straight  ticket  "—meaning,  for  GoBFr'a 
Amendment*  Why  not  stay  away  from  Division  f  Chaklie's  j^it 
arranged  an  awfully  jolly  week— Epsom,  yacht  to  Gierbonrg,  three 
dayi  at  PariB,  and  hack.  Whips  will  he  at  me  like  anything  if  I  go 
Bway»  Hang  the  Whip  I  Hang  Gladstofe  too  I  No.  on  seoond 
thonghtfl,  must  try  and  reoollect  how  good  a  Liberal  I  really  am*  But 
jmt  one  mte  can't  matter  much  to  Government,  can  it?  Ko,  ahaU  g© 
with  CnuLLra,  and  explain  things  to  my  Constituents  if  Govemmeiit 
is  defeated.        {And,  if  tkie  §ort  of  thing  goea  on,  it  pot$tbly  map  b^ 
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EXACERBATION. 

She  {they  had  fjuarrelUd,  and  Wire  exchanging  ha^k  their  Lmfe-letUn), 
TlLOtrilLC  TO   E1T1TEH  TBI   LOOCJ  Of   Hi.t&  YOU  Ve  SINT  UMV* 

{BiU  hg*dna 


*l  fllTPPOSI  I  KSKDN't 


THE  PBINCES  AMONG  THE  FISHMONGERS. 

Tbh  dream  of  mv  erly  youth,  the  one  fond  ope  ol  mj  Moominir  manhood » and  the  prinoiple 
hobjeot  of  my  full  blown  wi^eroni  egsiAtence  ia  aoomplbht,  and  I  have  had  the  orowiiing  glory 
of  waitios^  upon  all  the  Eoyal  PrinceB  of  tho  British  Crown  at  one  time  ] 

Ah  I  tBat  was  a  Bank  wet  that  waa  I  I  haye  off  en  and  off  en  had  the  question  pot  to  me  by 
elnstreouB  forreoers  and  etrangera  of  distiiikBhon,  which  was  the  priociple  Guild  in  the  hole 
City  of  London  ?  and  1  have  deolioed  to  aneer  the  qoestion  for  fear  of  givinr  a  feooe,  hut  after 
last  Satterday^B  show  up  in  the  way  of  Prinoea  and  Dooka  and  Markissee  and  EmhasBadera  and 
setterer,  I  hessitates  no  longer  but  at  wxince  girm  the  Farm  Treo  to  the  honest  t'lshmongers. 

The  Prince  of  Whales  is  Bumbody  I  supoose,  spe»hally  amonff  FiehmongerB»  and  his  three 
Royal  Brothers  is  somebody  1  suppose,  let  alone  his  Uncle  and  his  NeY%"y  and  his  ConsiOf  and 
they  waa  all  there.  And  then  comes  the  pint  as  fills  me  with  wunder  and  admirashua.  Who 
was  it  aa  presided  over  the  whole  Eoyal  and  disting^wished  oompny,  a  Hoyat  Prince,  a  nobel 
Dook,  a  honerary  Markii  ?  no,  but  plane  Mr.  Hambew.  And  who  is  plane  Mr.  HAUDSiir  F 
Why,  a  meer  umbel  Citizen,  like  myself,  who  haa  to  (fet  hia  own  linng,  like  myself,  and 


who  is  prond  of  the  fao,  like  myself.  The 
Load  Ch^mbeelaik  oan^t  tay,  with  his 
Brummagem  sneer,  that  he  toils  not  neither 
doeahe  spin,  for  he  does  both,  if  not  aoshally 
yet  Ellegolltoally.  And  yet  he  has  to  play 
the  hoat  to  such  a  lot  ot  Roval  Princes  as 
*iid  make  a  lot  of  hungry  radiikleB  go  down 
on  their  knees  even  to  look  at.  And  then  to 
hear  the  honest  |)ride  with  which  the  Prince 
of  Wales  and  his  Royal  Drothren  boasted 
of  being  Fishmongers,  And  I  declare  it 
amoat  drew  tears  to  my  eyes  when  the  poor 
Book  of  Cambuidoe  asked  so  perthetically 
wby  he  had  been  left  like  a  lish  out  of 
water,  and  not  honoured  likehia  Royal  Cu2- 
zena.  I  think  I  may  wentur  to  prosefy  that 
hia  Royal  Ighness  won't  have  to  wait  long* 

I  don't  suppose  as  nobody  never  thought 
as  the  Fiahy  Kxhebifihun  eould  possibly  fail, 
but  when  HJI.E.  drank  saceess  to  it  in  a 
glass  of  1820  Sht^rry,  of  course  that  success 
waa  insured.  1  took  care  to  have  a  glass  out 
of  H.R.H/fl  bottle  after  he  left,  and  it 
suttenly  was  at  £ne  a  glasa  of  Sherry  as 
even  I  ever  tasted,  though  it  waa  growed 
before  ever  H.lLH.  or  me  was  borne. 

I  have  off  en  noticed  as  Revrend  Gentlemen 
injoyi  a  good  dinner  and  likes  a  bit  of  f nn 
aa  well  as  a  Common  Councilman  himself* 
Why  even  a  Bishop  has  hia  little  joke  sum- 
times  on  these  intresting  ocaahuus.  But  I 
oouMn*t  help  thiokiog  as  Mr.  Lowell  waa 
rather  a  drawing  the  broad  arrow  wen  he 
said  as  how  he  wunce  oaught  a  fi»h  in 
Ameriky  as  cost  three  dollars  a  inch !  I 
f^hould  like  to  be  a  patient  angler  in  that 
River  mTself. 

H.ILH.  the  Duke  of  ErnifBORO  would  of 
course  as  a  Royal  Prince  scorn  to  say  nothink 
as  wasn't  striokly  true,  but  he  suttenly  took 
the  breath  away  from  a  good  many  of  us 
Waiterp,  as  well  as  from  a  good  many  other 
of  the  principle  guests,  when  he  told  us  that 
in  Horsetriat  insted  of  the  farmers  having 
the  same  row  tation  of  crops  as  they  haa  here, 
they  acshally  grows  one  year  Oata»  and  the 
nex  year  Tummeta,  and  the  nex  year  Fish« 
Ah  that  muitt  be  summut  like  a  Crop  that 
mufit ;  ipeshaUy  as  sum  of  the  Fieh  is  6  foot 
long.  I  think  of  the  two  thi'i  rayther  beat 
the  Story  of  the  Hevreud  Minister  from 
Ameriky*  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  Conkocoht 
gave  the  toast  of  the  evening  namely  the 
LoBB  Maee  and  Copperaahun,  and  the  IrOBn 
Maes  made  the  German  Ambaesider  quite 
start  on  his  chair,  tho  he  is  6  foot  3  high, 
by  telling  em  all  as  he  and  the  CopperaBhun 
Uigether  had  spent  three  millions  of  golden 
Buvereigns  in  building  Markets,  and  yet 
people  wasn't  eattiBtiea* 

Bhowk  said  as  his  hart  waa  in  his  mouth 
for  fear  as  any  of  the  Roval  Princes  should 
drop  a  nint  about  the  rayther  scrowged  con- 
dishun  of  triumfant  Billiusgate^  but  I  had 
no  such  fear.  If  our  Princes  ain't  Gentle- 
men, I  should  like  to  know  who  is,  and  if  a 
Waiter  don't  know  a  gentleman  when  he 
sees  him,  I  should  like  to  know  who  does, 
and  one  trew  Gentleman  never  makes  an- 
other trew  gentleman  uncumfertahle. 

For  pictures  k  effect  and  hartistic  merit, 
I  never  seed  any  think  like  the  gorgeous  row 
of  Royal  Gentlemen  behind  the  Prmces* 
cheers.  It  waa  reelly  sumthink  amost  sub- 
blime.  1  don^t  mind  confessing  that  for 
wunce  I  was  jest  a  little  bit  enwions,  but  it 
was  only  for  a  moment.  Who  nose  what 
awful  responserbility  rests  on  their  broad 
eppauletted . shoulders  I  Eobket, 


Tb5  StTLTAK  haa  not  got  a  bet  this  year 
on  the  Derby,  as  the  only  information  he 
can  get  is  from  the  False  Prophet,  who  has 
Soudanly  turned  up  again  for  the  Racing 
Season. 
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HEARD    ON    THE    HiLU 

Dick.  What  '11  win  ?    Why,  it  w  all  hover,  bar  the  fihouting, 

*Any*  Lor,  now  I  and  bow  do  you  know  that  P 

Diek,  *0w  do  I  know  that?— why,  from  rtjliable  information; 
that's  'ow  I  knowft  that.  A  cove  wot  *»  in  th©  awim*  and  ought  U> 
know  hia  way  about,  seeing  he  has  heea  fined  at  Bow  Str&et  for 
a^nauliing'  the  Palioa,  'e  'e^rd  Lord  Falmouth  say  to  Habceeh, 
**  I  'H  stand  you  the  heat  dtnaer  that  money  can  prooure,  if  yon  geta 
hb  'ead  in  front,"    So  'ere  goes  my  mooey  on  Gaiiihard. '. 

*Arry.  And  mine.  Lor,  what  a  lot  you  know  1  You  weren't  born 
yesterday !  — 

Fiftt  Spf>rtin(f  Prophet  What  have  you  cone  for,  old  man  ? 

Second  Sp&rUng  Prophet.  B«(JU  Brummeljknd.  Laaisias.  Ajid  you  P 

I\rit  Sptwting  Prnphst.  OatHard  B^nd  The  Prince, 

Second  Sporting  Prophet,  Ah  I    And  backed  them? 

First  Sporting  Prophai,  Me  1  Ko  J I  have  got  a  pile  OH  Sphndor. 
What  do  yf»u  funcy  voure^lf  P 

Second  Sporting  Pro  phut,  Hamako  carriei  my  money. 

Our  Cheerful  Punter,  What  have  tou  done.  CsAELlEf 

CharlfM  Aw  Frieud.  Backed  eTery  beast  in  the  race. 

Our  Chettrfal  Pttni^ir,  What  wilt  do  you  most  good  ? 

Char  let  hit  Frittnd,  Nothing  will  do  me  any  good.  Whatever 
horse  wins.  I  must  loie.  

Green,  Here  h  my  tioket.    I  want  £1  10*, 

Brown  nfSh^ffitiid,  You  want  £1  lOt,  I  Yell,  I'opea  aa'ow  yott*ll 
git  it.    But  you  have  do  ohauoe  Vre ;  so  out. 

Green,  But  I  made  the  bet  with  yon. 

Brown  of  Sh^,^3id.  I  loathet  a  thieft  but  I  'ate  a  liar.    Let  *b  see 

four  ticket.  There  it  is,  in  nice  small  ^ieoes.    Now,  you  *ook,  before 
send  for  the  Polioe.   Look  'ere,  ihb  hiunooent  eove  has  been  trying 
a  ramp  on  I 

Crowd,  Weltherl    Kill  him  I    WeUher! 

Green,  Gentle  men »  Gentlemen,  you  are  pulling  me  to  pieoes !  I 
must  really  protest.  Please  do  not  knook  my  hat  over  my  head  like 
that.  I  d'>  wieb  you  would  not  tear  my  olotbes  to  ribands.  Thev 
are  the  best  suit  I  have.  Oh  1  who  has  been  tin  (rentlf^ manly  enough 
to  break  my  nose  and  front  teeth  P    Help !  Murdtr !  Police  I 

Conjid^ntial  Friend,  Ti  it  all  right  ? 

Upright  and  Honett  jQckeg^  We  ain't  trying  a  yard  to-day. 

Sporitman,  How  did  yon  come  down,  old  Chappie  P 

Mather,  Don*  know,  don*  care  1 

Saorisman^  But  you  must  know  whether  you  camo  down  by  the 
roau  or  rail. 

Mather,  Bat  I  don't*  Awful  iolly.  Heapsh  of  Boy,  cap'al  party. 
'Ave  driok  P  Where  are  we  P  Letsh  go  and  see  horshes  come  out  of 
stage-door  f  

Introduced,  Oh,  I  say,  you  kuow  that  eapi^al  fellow  you  intro- 
duced me  to.    I  have  backed  The  Prince  with  him. 

Introducer,  I  dun't  think  you  were  wi*e  to  do  that* 

Introduced,  But  you  aaid  he  was  all  right. 

Introducer,  Well,  as  all  right  as  anybody  is  nowadays. 

Introduced,  Ho  W  do  you  mean  ? 

Inirodticer.  Well,  he  '11  worry  you  like  mad  for  the  money  if  you 
lose,  and  he  is  certain  not  to  settle  if  you  win. 

Firti  Unknown,  What,  you  here  P 

Second  Unknown,  Hush  I  I  am  in  LondoUi  on  buainess  connected 
with  the  parish. 

Firat  Unknown,  Ah,  I  am  at  A  May  meeting.  But  what's  the 
matter  ? 

Second  Unknown,  I  thought  I  saw  my  Curate  over  there. 

Fir$t  Gilded  Y^f^dh,  What  are  you  standing  P 
Second  Gilded  Y'tuth.    Ladisht, 
Fird  Gilded  Vtmth.  Wbat  price  ? 
Second  Gilded  Youth.  Bon't  know. 

Firti  Glided  Y'uth,  What,  didn't  TOU  go  in  the  Ring  yourself  ? 
Second  Gilded  Ymih,  I  go  in  the  Ring!    D«>  you  think  I  would 
go  in  the  Ring  ?    Why,  1  took  the  knock  last  Houghton. 

Simple -minded  Individual,  There,  you  fellows,  while  you  've  been 
gadding  about,  I  have  arranged  the  sweep  beautifully.  Yon  'v©  got 
a  blank,  Jowesj  so  you  have,  Bbown  ;  youVe  got  Prince  Maurice, 
Smito  ;  you've  got  Hamako,  Kohisson  ;  you've  got  Tyndrum, 
JkCKBOn:  you've  got  Netrjletd,  THnnpsoir.  I  have  drawn  The 
Prince,  Ladi^tm^  Gulliard^  and  the  Field.  Hadn't  we  better  have 
lunch  ?  

I}itcon»ol^te  Plunger,  Hang  the  horses  I  Well,  it 's  got  to  come 
out  of  somebody's  pooket^  if  a  church  has  got  to  be  robbed.    I  don't 


/  e^re. 


''THE  BELLS/* 

A  B/^iifkiecmyu  of  the  MeMval  of  May  12,  188B, 
ACT  L 
Tffl  snow  lies  on  the  hill- side,  and  the  travpllers  are  few, 
'*Tbis  very  night,  long  years  ago,"  quoth  M'ltts.  *'  the  Polish  Jew 
Was  murdered.'*    So  the  gusMps  talk,  and  Mnthiat  h\t%  there  — 
What  is  it  stop  the  hand  that  lifts  the  glass  ?  What  makes  him  glare  F 
It  is  beoauBe  he  hears  the  sound,  his  frudless  horror  tells^ 
Unheard  hj  other  ears  than  his,  the  jangling  of  the  Bells  1 

ACT  IL 
Annette  sbaU  marry  Chrittixn^  a  brave  and  gallant  lad  * 
We  '11  count  the  ^\rl  her  dowry  out— i* faith  it  'a  not  so  oad ; 
Heroes  one  old  com  among  the  rest— my  eyes  are  glazed  and  dim^ 
No  I    No  I    There 's  blood  upon  that  pieoo— the  gold  that  came  from 

him .' 
Then  comes  the  gay  betrothal  feast,  but  mid  the  music  swella, 
Unheard  by  other  ears  than  his,  the  jangling  of  the  Bells  1 

ACT  III, 
Sleep  soundly.  Mathia§^  to-night,  in  that  thou  aleep'st  alone, 
And  not  a  soul  oan  bear  thy  ory,  or  agoniting  groan  ; 
But  oh  !  the  horror  of  that  dream  I— the  Judges  sit  for  doom, 
And  thou  must  act  in  bromd  daylight  the  murder  done  in  gloom. 
They  burst  the  door  t     What  fearsome  fate  the  dving  man  oompela 
To  hear,  unheard  by  other  eara^  the  jaQgllng  of  tne  Belts  I 
•  •••«• 

And  when  the  Curtain  has  rung  down,  and  all  the  play  is  o'er, 
The  memory  of  that  night,  methinks,  wilt  live  fur  evermors ; 
We  see  the  Ac  tor  ^s  earnest  face,  bi^  agony  supreme, 
That  thrills  us  through  and  through,  and  holds  ua  breathless  in  the 

dream. 
While  in  our  ears  for  many  a  day  thereafter  oertes  dwells 
The  tintinnabulation  of  those  well'remembered  Bella ! 


HOLIDAY  HAUNTS* 

By  Jingle  Junior  on  the  JmmL 

Thb  Derut. 
J.  J,  retired  from  business  f  Nuthiog  of  the  sort  I  Laid  up  in 
lavender  all  the  Winter— turn«  out  in  lavender  kids  in  the  Spring. 
Here  he  ia — slim  and  trim— light  and  bright — down  to  any  move  you 
please— up  to  any  time  of  day  you  like  1  Wonderful  «ight— crowds 
of  people— superb  horses- fine  carriages—gipsy  singers- nigger 
minstr*'ls— blue  veils— false  noses— Dut*<h  doUa  and  kno^ikVmdowns ! 
Shrieking  bookmakers  —  steam  ronndabouia  — three- card  trick  — 
thimble-rtg— awing*— shows -rite-galleries— free  lights  and  photo- 
graphers! J.  J.  all  here— all  there-- all  everywhere!  Betting  in 
the  Hi og— lounging  in  the  Paddjck— laughing  on  the  Lawn— lunch- 
ing on  the  Hill  f  Liy  against  the  Favourite— biok  the  Favourite — 
put  the  pot  on  outbid  era —stand  crafilcer^  on  in  aiders— lay  on  the 
field — roll  on  lb©  field— dance  on  the  field — bar  everything  I  Lounging 
and  lunching- musing  and  munching-  ttate  of  the  odds — exhausting. 
very  I  What  *s  tb«  o<ld«  as  long  as  you  Ve  luoobiog  P  Luneciamo  / 
CiiM  salmon^-oold  lamb  -supprb  salad— plovers*  eg^^—ma^onnaite — 
champagne  \  State  of  the  udda  uni^atis factory — odds  not  behaving 
well— odds  pretending  to  be  evens— don't  know  whether  they  *re  odd 
evens  or  even  odds— can't  tell  till  the  numbers  are  up— oan't  see 
numbers  when  they  are  up — someone  lend  me  a  ^lass— noDMUse, 
can't  drink  champagne  out  of  a  race- glass— can't  f«x:uH  a  tumbler— 
hooray  I  Told  you  so  —won  in  a  decanter !  Send  postage-stamps  for 
*'  Jingle's  Finals,"  and  your  forttine  ^s  madel 


FbOM  Otm  RxSlSVED-FoHCB-fTALtlR  AT  TWTt  HATUi.BrKT.~All 

entbuBiastte  admirer  of  Mrs.  BRRHHABBT-Br.Kiis  says,  that  the 
original  Saba  who  played  the  part  was  so  thin  the  ought  to  have 
been  styled  lU- Fedora,  Certainly  our  English  Artiste  hss  the 
advantage  over  Sara  in  this  respect^  though  of  course  being  always 
Beere  she  can  never  be  Bu>ut. 


No  A  is  the  name  of  one  of  the  Chess  Champions.  He  is  a  lineal 
descendant  from  the  great  Patriot  —  no,  we  mean  Patriark  who 
invented  Chess  to  wile  away  the  diluvian  evenings  in  the  Noa 
Lightuhip.  He  taught  his  family  to  play  on  the  square,  and  to  be 
above-board  in  all  their  moves. 


Maa.  RiMSBOTSAit  eaya  she  tdies  a  Pint  of  Stout  eyerr  day  to  keep 
up  her  Stammerer. 


L 


^  C0MB£tFOWBMW^,—In  JI9  MM  ein  ContilftQtiojis,  whether 
by  m  BUmf^d  tiod  Dirtetad  £]ivsIop#  ar  Covtr. 


MS.,  fritted  MjalUi*  vt  Bt%wm^i.  >»  ttftjasiMiA.^ 


^AlMt  aacoapaaM 
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j£^'^^^^^BCHf  J  .^ 

'^F\ 

^P^: 

QROSVENOR    GALLERY    OEMS. 


No.  140,  Thti  FndeciJed  Bather. 
*^  Shall  I  uadrew  and  (fo  in  ?  " 
Darid  Carr.     D-corratire  Art. 


No.  lo6<  Stmiff  bv  Waapa:  all  of  them,  except  the  jouQf  Ladr 
who  kept  her  ^ead  cy>rered.  Sfrit.  K.  G  Uiatmi(«,  ArtUt  • 
Kame  evidontlf  auggeated  the  subject : — ^"  Baa  itingi.*' 


No.  170. 


*♦  Drunk  airain !  " 
WiiljHms, 


Bj  Hayni^s 


No,  14.  Enjoi'ing  a  Quk4  Pipe, 
E.  Burne-Jonea— or  iShe  Bum 
Tobacco. 


No.  A.  1.  **  Carr  and  Gw?  Geo  '*— our  own 
oontrihution  to  the  collection,  d<*dit^ated 
to  Mr.  Comyna  Carr,   of  the  Groavcnor 

When  6r8t  we  bad  twelve  peflmri^ 

*Twa*  on  a  holiday, 
We  went  to  ae«  the  Q roar' nor  Q.| 

Intending  for  to  pay. 
But  when  we  had  u  blooming  pan, 
We  walked  with  li^htaomo  spring, 

We  aaid  we'llrtuse 

A  hymn  of  praiBe— 
To  Comyni  Can-  we  HI  eing. 
When  we  a*ked  where  *s  our  broad-hacked 
Carr» 
Tb«  Man  at  the  tumatilo  h«r 

Said,  **  The  Bwa  of  the  G. 

la  our  Mi»tflT  C,  C./'~ 
So  we  bowed  to  our  broad>backed  Cut. 


No.  42.  Dwieption  ;  oi-,  Trjing  the  ElTect  of  a  MoHng  Wax- 
work Figure  oyt  of  Doan.  Tread  on  hia  toe«.  and  the  old 
Gentltman  will  more  hia  arm  and  head.    £.  F.  Brewtnnll. 


No.  9.  Ymdh  and  Agt. 
C.  E.  Hall!:.  Needn't 
stop  long  at  this.  Jlalli 
|?OMJ  «f«  to — 

No*  22.  The  PoMtpran- 
dial  Venus;  or.  Fair,  Fat, 
and  deeidedlt/  FttrU* 

No.  35.  Young  Lady  in 
her  Vtslveteens.  W.  B, 
EiCBUOKiD.  Handiiome, 
but  slightly  bilioua :  yet 

*  *  I  'd  cTowna  resign 
To  i*all  ht-r  mine 
Thii  Lbm  of  Richmond  ill." 

No.  3y.  Portrait  of  Misa 
EiUn  Terry  ai  Portia, 
We  csompliment  Mr«. 
Latrrf»E  JopLijiG  on  a 
capital  likeneea*  But  did 
Miaa  E.  Tehht  dreaa  it  in 
scarlet?  In  black,  if  we 
remember  aright :  bo  we 
apo«trophi§«  tkis  ptature 
with— 
**0  ruddier  than  the  Tirky!" 


No.  143.  Either  the  jenloua  Anitt  going  to 
cut  out  hia  rival' a  worlc^  or  the  fierce  Critic 
about  to  cut  up  aomeWdy'a  picture.  Mit, 
Johji  CoUier, 


No.   52,     '*Lat4  iJfai/." 

We  were  not    aware  the 

well- known  theatrical  tx)s- 

tumier  of  Bow  Street  hud 

changed  hia  name.     What 

IB  it  now  ?  Nathaw  late  Mat  ?  Ask  the  Artiut,  Mra,  Johw  Collier, 

No.  67.    Pii2zle  Picture  by  Mr.  E.  BtriiNK-JoNEB.    Oianteta  and 

meLanoholy,  small,  (K»rpee-like  people  at  a  wheel.    Apparently  aym- 

bolieal  of  ^*  Weal  and  Woe.** 

No.  89.     Congettion^     Frob&bl^r  intended  a«  a  oompanloii  to  Sir 
Jo^ua'b  Hetigftation*     Tbe  Artbt  ha«  eTidently  **aooe  %  bit  ol 


No.  184. 


Female  Christy*  rfhearging  in  the  day  time, 
rather  lulky.     K  Bi^me-Jotio*. 


Corner  Women 


Btiif."  We  can*t  help  beinpf  Frank  with  Holl,  when  we  «ay  it*i 
Hull  wrong.  **  When  H«Al  ^0  Art!)  shall  wear  a  maak»  It  break* 
our  own  to  eee  "—this  by  Feank  Boll.  E.A. 

No.  139.  **  Spring  in  Brittanf^."  We  fee  Ih©  riyer.  Where's 
the  spring  P    H.  H,  LAtHAWGtrB. 

No.  151.  Dreaatd  for  an  Egyptian  Burlesque.  Waiting  for  the 
I^rd  Chamberlam*»  approval,    Xobn  Collihr. 

No,  154.  Old  Salt  tt aching  tbe  young  ide&  how  to  amoke. 
J.  R  RriD.  ,  *       .     ^ 

No.  174.  George  Henry  Lett^iM,  Eiq.  Done  brown  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life.     By  W.  B   KiCHiini*D, 

No.  180.  Ernest  Hart,  Esq.  Painted  by  Suhe^sription,  and  Sub- 
scription hta  done  it  very  well.  Tbe  unhscTibers  wun*t  feel  inclined 
to  say  to  Kn  Boll,  **Take  back  the  Hart  that  thou  gnv  at  voaV^         , 

BctrLFTtmi  — No.  365*    A.  PottrvA.  ^^V.   ^ix^Wt    ^x^-^^^^ 


n^  &xxirr. 
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THE    WISH    TO    PLEASE  I 

**0h!  how  do  tOV  PO,  MY  BIAR  Mr«W  RoBINaON,  30  QL.^n  TO  SBF  TOTJ 
I.O<}KINri  80  IVSLL/  B^  THR  WAT»  HOW  Zor/TJ-F  TOtT  LOOKKD  AT  MT  DaNCK 
UUT   Wai>KEBDAT  t     EVMUTBODV  WA«  ARKIWtl    WHO   YOtT  WEKZ,  I  ASSUHM  TOU  I  " 

**  If  I— 1—1  wasn't  iHKKRi  I  HAD  A  BaD  CoLD  AND  So&E  ThBOAT,  100 
KNOW  I  '* 


THE  BATIONAL  DRESS  SHOW, 

[By  Our  Fair  CorreMpmtdeni,} 

In  tbe  Hali  of  the  Frio<>e  is  a  Show — stuffs  &nd  oKiiit^et — 

[0  Maidens  of  Ko^landi  pray  Hit  to  my  song  I) 
For  all  there  displayed  is  a  wmroiDf^  that  Ladiet, 

In  matters  of  areaaiog'^  are  terribiy  wrong  t 
I  thought  my  new  bunnet,  with  rosed  upon  it. 

And  tasteful  ooatume,  was  complete,  1  oonms ; 
But  now  I  'm  reminded  my  eyes  have  been  blLndeii 

To  all  the  requiiements  of  Bationil  Brett  t 

We  look  at  the  models— they  puzzle  our  nod  diet — 

Regarding  them  all  with  alarm  and  eurpriae  I 
Eaoh  artful  costumer  reviTea  Mrs,  Bloomke, 

And  often  prod  noes  an  army  of  gtiyt^ 
Th*^  costume  elaatio»  the  dresses  prymnastio, 

The  wonderful  suits  for  the  trioycle-ess — 
Though  skirts  be  dividedf  I  ^m  clearly  deoidedt 

It  lEu't  my  notion  of  Hational  Dreaa  1 

See  gowna  hyifienio,  and  frookt  calisthenio» 

knd  dresses  quite  worthy  a  modern  burleeqne ; 
With  garmectT*  for  walking,  and  tennis,  and  talking, 

All  ttrribly  manful  and  too  trouseresque ! 
And  habits  for  tidinR-,  for  Bkatingf  or  sliding, 

With  **  rational  **  features  ihey  claim  to  pontess  ; 
The  thought  I  can't  baniah^  tney  ^re  iomewhat  too 
mauniah^ 

And  not  quite  the  thing  for  a  Eational  Drett  I 

Note  robes  there  for  rink  in  g,  and  gowna  for  tea-drinking, 

Fur  yachting,  for  ©limbing,  for  cricket ing  too  ; 
The  dresses  fur  boating^  the  new  petticoating. 

The  tuuios  in  brown  and  the  trouper t  in  bine. 
The  fabrics  for  frockiogjj,  the  shoes  and  the  atockingt. 

And  corsets  that  neVr  will  the  figure  eompreps : 
But  in  the  whole  plactful  there  'a  little  that  *8  graceful 

And  girlish  enough  for  a  lUtional  Dreaa  1 

*Tis  hardy  and  boyish,  not  girlf  ul  and  coyish^ 

We  think,  at  wo  stroll  round  the  gaily-dight  room— 
A  masculine  ooldoesSf  a  bru^uenets,  a  boldness^ 

Appears  to  pervade  all  this  novel  costume  I 
In  no  bona  and  laoeSf  and  fvmlnine  graoesi 

And  soft  liowLDg  robes,  there  'a  a  charm  more  or 
I  don't  think  1  ^11  venture  on  dual  garment uie^ 

I  fancy  mj  own  is  the  Kational  Breas  I 


FfaHTN©  FOR  A  Eeplt.— (^om  a  Corretpcmdant),^ 
Please,  Bit,  will  the  Loan  Chanckllor  take  the  oppor- 
tunity offered  by  the  present  Fiaheriet  Bxhibitioa  to 
show  the  Great  Beal  Y 


NOTES  BY  PLEASMAN   X,  AT  C¥MBEEIA1IB  GATE. 

Glab  to  oome  here  on  dooty,  'cob^  bein*  a  pote,  I  can  pasa  the  dreemy 
ours  away  curapti»n  songs  to  Mart  Hanke.  T'other  Constabel  dime 
later.  *  Ad  oh  at  with  him,  but  he  ain't  no  sole  for  potry.  an  *fts  'is  hone 
Mart  Eannk  to  louk  out  for.  'Is  comeH  from  Oxfut  Street:  mine  I 
xpt-x  frt*in  KumhUiiP]ai*!e.  Lota  of  omnibuses ^  carts,  and  cabs.  Most 
ot  th«^  femalw  Sfx  in  a  'urry  'ere,  and  wauls  to  go  on  by  'bus.  LotB{>f 
eldtfflie*  as  get*  friirhten^d  and  l*.flt-s  their»t*lv«^s,  out  that  ain't 
nuthin'  tt»  me  Nuthiu'  to  do,  and  t'uthtr  Ccjtistabel  bein'  eome  dibtunna 
uff_v  eao^t  get  no  emuain  conversatiun.  No  nuts  worth  apeakin'  of  at 
thin  time  o'  year.  Ket^o  a  Wik  out  for  Maky  Hanne.  If  you've  a 
htsye  fur  the  piokchBTei>K»  Oxfut  Strt?et's  a  preTty  sijrht,  and  Bays- 
wal«fr*s  aiiothtT,  while  the  Edgware  Koad  and  Kumhlan  Plaice  and 
the  Marbel  Arch  is  things  of  booty  aa  is  a  joy  for  ever,  but  1 M 
rai  her  see  M  a  Bf  H  ank e . 

Hallo  f  while  I  *Te  been  jot  tin*  down  these  rtflekshuns  there 's  a 
difficulty,  A  cart's  been  run  into  hj  a 'bus,  sfjmehudy 's  been 
knookfed  down,  there 's  a  ram -J  am  block  in  the  middle  of  the  road, 
korsd  1  xpei  by  sfime  oarelessnss  on  the  part  of  thoee  as  is  all 
oomin*  out  o'  five  differing  thurrughfares  at  once.  What 's  a  Flease- 
man  to  do  ?  Run  somebody  in,  or  take  somebody *a  number  Y  Bun't 
know— if  they  get  theiraelvea  in  a  scrape  they  'd  best  get  out  of  it. 
I  oan*t  'elp  'em.  Evins  'el pa  them  as  'elps  their telvea,  and  you  can't 
'av©  better  'elp  than  that. 

Jest  as  I  'ad  ^ot  the  fust  line  of  a  worse  to  Mart  Hanitb,  sumwun 
hintrupa  my  binsperaahun,  ouse  'im.    It 's  a  Inkwestrine  on  'Orse- 

/    back  got  Btuck  up  and  just  bein'  mn  into  by  a  Ansom  o'  one  side, 
'  ^^,fl  ^'^^^^f  ^  '^Jn*  *t  his  back,  and  a  barrow  in  front.    **  Pleaa- 
iosn  /    h0  cries;  *'  'ere,  why  don  *t  you  keep  the  rodi  clear  when  you 


see  a  Gentleman  anorsebaok  oomin'  P  "  I  says  nothin'  but  looks  th# 
other  way  as  if  peeriog  into  the  diitint  fushnr.  Let  the  old  Gent 
COSH  and  swear,  can't  stop  orl  traffick  for  Aim,  Who  *a  he  ?  He  ain't 
a  Pole.  He  don't  come  up  and  sar,  *'Look  here,  you're  a  werry 
hard  worked  and  sreilus  offiser,  and  here  *%  £ve  bob  for  yon,*'  as  the 
real  Swells  do  at  night  down  in  Waterloo  Place.  No,  no-  my  bisniss 
is  to  tcU  foax  to  *'move  on,"  and  not  to  keep  a  stoppin'  traffiok 
because  a  Virsman  arx  me.  If  he 's  nervus  what  *s  he  out  ridin*  for  f 
Why  oan't  be  wait  till  the  rode  *s  ckar  ? 

Hallo !  blessed  if  there  ain't  a  'orse  down  and  a  Ladjr  Inkwestriiie 
*avin'  a  fit  and  her  isroom  a  caUin'  out  to  me  and  swearink.  **  Pleas- 
man,  here— atop  the  ^art— take  up  this  man— stop  this  'bua— he 's  a 
run n in'  over  us  I  "  No— 'ow  can  one  poor  offleer  attend  to  a  'underd 
things  at  the  same  time?  Impau)«iMe.  I've  'eerd  of  Masterly 
inak^hun.  That  'a  me.  I  looks  the  other  way  :  I  sees  nothink  :  I  do 
nothink :  I  let  my  mind  wander  oo  to  potry  and  sublime  subjiekt  o' 
that  sort  while  I  'm  a  waitin'  for  Makt  Hankr  as  ought  to  ha'  been 
^ere  a  'our  ago,  but  she  iaent.  Which  way  will  ihe  oome  ?  I  'm  t 
look  in'  out  for  Mae?  Hanne«  and  I  says  to  myself  in  tht  wordt  d 
the  Pote  which  1  adapt  for  the  okashnn— 


I  let  the  crowd  wait 

Near  Eumblan  Gate, 
And  no  one  can  get  through  it, 

I  'm  sent  to  prevent 

An  accident, 
And  this  is  the  way  I  do  it : 


I  let  *em  all  miz^ 

In  a  regular  fix, 
They  '11  get  out  as  best  they  otn. 

For  the  Peeler  on  guard 

Is  a  wander  in'  Bartd, 
Who 's  dreamin'  of  Ma£T  Hajtux, 


Nkw  HAEKXSfl  Foft  THE  EGTPTiAjf  DoNKET.— A  ^artn^-rein. 
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'*TIDDY  FOL  LOL." 


(kncorc  rcTite  and  Chorus^  as  9un^  with  immense  gucdess  by  Lard  W^'la-l'f,  aceompanied  by  Oemrai  Sir  Favourite  Jt-b-rU,} 


I  'm  the  party  that  they  know,  Tiddy  fol  lol,  Tiddy  fol  lol, 

TcMj  wteU  at  the  W*0.,  Tiddy  fol  lul,  Tiddy  fol  M ; 

And  ihi/ugh  110  oae  ^ays  I  *m  Taia, 

I  ^m  m  hupea  1  '?e  made  it  plam, 

That  I  *Te  heen  to  Drary  Laa©,  Tiddy  Id  lol,  Tiddy  fol  lol  I 


I  Chftrus, 

I  've  rot  «otne  lhi>n3anda  a  year.  Tiddy  fol  lol,  Tiddy  fol  lol ; 
I  made  thtm  at  Tel-el-Kt-biri  liddy  lul  lol»  Tiddy  tol  ItL 
I  waa  alwayn  m  the  vau,  aod  m  roimy  risks  I  mn,— 
That  rm  now  a  Smdwich  Man,  Tiddy  fol  bl,  Tiddy  fol  loll 


WILLIAM    OHAHBEES. 

Befoke  the  well-earned  Knighthood  came  death *i  night* 
Bm  honoured  namea^  thongh  with  no  title  dight, 
Live  on  in  Public  love'e  unclouded  light. 


The  Horse  Show  Eihihition  in  not  another  Dame  for  the  **  Gee- 
Gee  "—  or  GroBvenor  Gallery  Exhibition. 


ATHLETICS  FOR  THE   EABT. 

Althouoh  Orientals  are  not  (generally  eon&picnonB  a«  athletes,  it 
is  hoped  that,  thanks  la  ihe  icitialive  of  the  Trince  ot  Waxf.s  and 
Lord  KoETHBEooKj  they  will  henoetorth  go  in  freely  for  the  use  of 
the  Indian  Club, 

Mrs.  Ramsbotham  fays  the  thinks  that  a  good  tfFcot  in  a  London 
gardtn  ia  some  Stutfy-nokes  Irttiui^d  un  a  wall. 
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tjiOHflK^ 


A    SOLUTION. 

Visitor  [Jrtqxtent^Scieniifk  Yifung  Man — Ae  toas  now  trying  to  esipluia  ih^  PkilO' 

»Ophy  of  PvaUlVi^n).    *M   AllMtT  IMK   QOAtrriON   is  AB^ttMUHB  AKt>  OUMPLJC ' 

She.  "  WHf  NUT  *  PuF '  IT  I  ?  "  [  fo^feai*. 


OUH  OFFISHIAL  GUIDE. 

Pi^ftT  II,— OA8TR01TOMIC. 

B^POER  the  Bouth  Kenamgton  Building  waa  opened,  the  ^neral  impresflion 
on  iht?  mind  oJ:  the  Britnih  PubJio  was  thtLt^  with  lh«  unhoxiiti^  of  thu  puriabi 
woald  uuituutinoe  &  new  era  fur  thi»  hsh  condnnitir.  It  wiis  &8Humt:d  that  the 
ExhibiUun  wafi  ta  *'brm(f  down"  the  prioe  ot  buimun^  eubs,  t^ek^  aod  turbut. 
The  miuiseH  wtre  to  b©  regaltsd  lor  next  to  notbiiig  un  **  the  harvtjst  of  the  aea," 
and  ©pioures  were  to  revel  eoouotnically  on  ftU  aorta  of  mj-w  and  expenaive 
piBuatunal  rntthti.  Unhappily,  the  pleasant  viaton  waa  merely  a  dream,  tor 
It  IB  now  uertam  that  the  typical  cheap  li^hmonger  is  a  deln»iun,  it  iic»t  a  euare. 

The  et^eker  for  an  uocoBtly  Green wiuh  dinner  can  at  any  rate  aoon  find  the 
dining  saLooua.  Thtrae  aru  to  hia  lefi  aa^  after  paotiing  the  prineipal  entrance, 
ht3  Witika  ttiroa^h  the  gailer^  devoted  to  Briiiuli  St^a  Fluheriee.  He  must  be 
oi^ref  ul  though  whuih  drparttneut  be  aeitrotti,  or  be  wiU  be  maddened  with  the 
auifgetiL)i»n  oi  a  wuiter  tbat  he  tthuuld  partake  of  *  tbe  hali-orown  oold-meat 
dinner/*  or  enjoy  *'  the  nuUmited  bupply  id  cake/'  which  Ih  the  principle  feature 
of  ihe  eighteeiipenoy  tea.  day  thai  he  Ends  Mmaeit  in  the  proper  room^  and 
cheerily  a«ks  lur  tbe  tieh  dinner. 

*' Fifch  dinner^  Sir  I  ^'  exulalma  a  waiter,  in  a  tone  which  provea  that  the 
anggeation  oomta  upon  him  with  the  force  of  perfect  novelty.  **  Yes,  6ir,  if  you 
like  but  there  'a  ox  tail  and  mock  turtle  &onp,  and  the  beef  is  in  hrat-rate 
oonditkn/^ 

**  1  want  neither  meat  nor  Bonp/'  repliea  the  greedy  and  hnngry  one,  **I 
am  here  to  eat  hah— I  want  a  fibh  dinner.^' 

**  Yea,  tJirT*'  interrogatively  snggeata  the  waiter,  and  theUt  apparently 
pulling  himself  together  to  formnlate  tbe  re<]nired  but  novel  meal,  he  adda^ 
oonlidentially»  *'Tell  you  what,  fc?ir,— take  the  ''  Maynoo^  and  choose  three 
'  foklers*  J  that's  what  you  can  do^  8y,— choose  three  *  tollers/  ** 

Thna  urgtd,  the  would-he  diner  giancea  at  the  bill  of  fare,  and  tindB  that 
the  refreahmente  are  tinder  the  direction  of  a  well-known  firm  of  contractors, 
and  that  the  vianda,  &c,,  aet  down,  are  those  usually  found  iu  the  programme 
of  a  ttty  or  West- End  Eeetanrant.  The  three  *  foUera^  are  amall  dishes  of  fiah 
-  ^uch  AS  briil^  salmon,  whit* bait,  and  cod*  It  has  heen  known  for  a  waiter 
(eitber  under  order s^  ur  on  his  own  responsibility)  to  nlfer  to  lumish  a  fourth 
'loiitr,"  The  enitrtainmtnt  (a»  tht-y  ^^v  at  the  Ibtatre)  to  conclude  with 
Qru)eie  chtt-se,  ana  pujitd  bread.    Price  thrte  shillings  —ih alter  net  included. 


But  if  the  fish  dinner ^io  far  aa  its  oheapneas  is  oon- 
oerned  —is  diaanpointing»  a  thousand  times  more  irritating 
ia  tbe  Fiah  Market.  At  any  rate,  here  the  British  Public 
had  a  light  to  expect  something  extremely  econoEnioal. 
On  entering  the  Annexe,  devoted  ^  to  the  Inrther&noe 
of  piacatorial  reforoii  the  visitor  is  struck  with  the 
names  of  the  sales  men «  Familiar  titles  from  Cheapside, 
Bond  Street,  and  the  Strand  appear  on  every  nand. 
SeemioglFi  the  Managers  of  the  Exhibition  let  out  the 
Btauda  in  **tho  Cheap  Fish-Market'*  to  the  highest 
hiddera.  Be  this  as  it  may,  a  very  Bmall  rednotion  ii 
effected  in  We«t-End  prices,  and^  on  the  whole,  quota- 
tions average  lower  at  the  Army  and  Navy  Auxiliary 
8torea,  And  yet  the  Public,  fondly  fancying  that  they 
are  purchasing  fish  on  exceedingly  advantageous  ternxi^ 
Hock  to  the  counters  and  tender  their  gold  and  silver 
in  exchange  for  bosketa  of  the  regulation  pattern.  To- 
warda  the  evening  some  of  the  aaleBmen  shout  out  auch 
bargains  aa  **aix  bloaters  going  for  sixpence/*  much  to 
the  interest  of  an  excited  crowd  of  sightseera.  The 
market  is  atrongly  auggeative  of  an  ordinary  English- 
man, in  fancy  dJresa,  trying  to  enter  into  the  "anirit  of 
the  thing*'  at  a  Parisian  opera  masked  hall.  In  fact, 
the  whole  affair  is  theatrical  and  imreaL  There  ia  also  a 
Foreign  Fish  Market  situated  in  an  out-of -the^way  corner 
in  rear  of  the  Aquarium.  However,  the  site  of  this  insti- 
tution la  of  no  very  great  importance,  for  the  simple 
reason  that  at  presi;nt  the  building  ia  used  aa  a  lumber 
room.  Altogether,  the  Committee  may  be  oongratulated 
on  performing  a  miracle.  Their  market  is  square  in 
shape,  and  yet  it  atrongly  resembles  a  rm^* 

Lastly,  before  leaving  the  Exhibition,  it  ia  neoeaaary. 
for  the  sake  of  completeness,  to  refer  to  the  Behool  ox 
Cookery.  This  excellent  institution  is  situated  jnat 
beyond  the  hall  devoted  to  the  sixpenny  luncheon  (aaid 
to  be  very  good,  but,  as  a  rule,  inaccessible  without  a 
hand-to-hand  ti^nt  with  thousands  of  would-be  six{)enny- 
lunchers],  and  is  under  the  charge  of  a  fatherly-looking 
individual,  who  puts  you  into  a  place  where  you  can 
get  a  good  view  of  tbe  demonstratian  *'  with  all  the 
solemnity  of  a  gaitrouomio  pew-opener »  ^  The  Lady 
Superintendent  wears  a  neat  ooetume,  garnished  with  a 
good  deal  of  white  muslin,  and  LUustrates  her  lecture 
practically.  She  ia  very  deliberate  with  her  atatementa, 
and  as  she  makes  a  long  pause  between  each  of  her  aen- 
tenceSf  the  effect  is  that  of  extreme  jerkiness.  The 
lecture  is  aometbiiig  like  the  following  : — 

Jjody  Superintendent  {mniling),  1  am  now  going  to 
fry  a  alip.  (Greedy  Man  in  ih^  audience  puts  on  hia 
spectackSf  and  stands  up,]  I  take  the  slip  and  cover  it 
with  some  beaten -up  egga.  (Oid  Lady  on  a  frmU  bench 
»eem»  much  aurpT^itd.}  I  beat  Up  the  egga  thua.  (Beats 
them  up—long  putue^  Masher  makta  a  mental  fwte 
of  the  operation.)  Now  I  paate  the  alipa  like  thia.  (Paat^ 
(hem— long  pause— idtle  girl  ymcns^  and  is  reprieved  hff 
h;r  mother, )  With  a  pofile-brush  is  the  best,  {Limgw 
mi uirff— Greedy  Man  deeply  interested.)  And  I  have  some 
bread 'Crumbfl  in  this  bag.  They  should  be  sifted  freely 
^{Limg  piiu»e)—oT  elae  they  become  mouldy,  I  dip  the 
sUpB  into  the  bread-cruroha — {E^eUing  opendion — Greedy 
Man  rj//  atlentiun,) — and  then  I  put  them  into  this  clarilied 
fat.  (Greedy  Man  becomes  so  interested  (hat  he  approachss 
the  tahh  and  amells  the  eiffnpound.)  It  seems  a  great  deal, 
but  it  is  more  economical  in  the  end.  {Severai  Ladies  in 
the  audience  make  notes  in  their  pocket-hooka,)  And 
when  the  sliiis  are  cooked-- (Ik^k^  pau*e)—l  gamiah 
them  with  tried  parsley.  {Long  pause.)  Here  it  is. 
(  The  Slips  are  finished^  and  the  Greedy  Man  gloats  over 
the  picture.)  And  now  I  think  we  will  griU  a  mackerel 
with  mmlre  d'hotel  sauce.  I  take  tbe  fiaht  out  it  0p6li« 
and  remove  the  backbone. 

lAnd  the  lecture  is  continued  with  longer  pauses  than 
eiyer^  and  to  the  ever-increasino  e^tcitement  of  the 
Greedy  Gentleman  in  speetactes. 

And  now,  having  turned  aside  in  the  Exhibition  for  a 
moment  to  diacusa  the  material  provisiona  for  the  body, 
it  ia  moat  desirable  to  return  as  speedily  as  possible  to  a 
consideration  of  the  ethereal  food  tor  the  mind ;  emphati- 
cally *'the  mind,^'  aa  we  are  not  going  to  be  induced  to 
make  the  sole  joke  which  is  usually  served  up  on  auch  an 
oowwion.  ^ 

By  ah  Iftehbino  Bacmsloe  of  Natubai.  Bcnni ci.— 
Lot«  of  peopk  will  go  in  for  the  **  B^N.S.**  r  B.  an*  a") 
degree,  if  thia  warm  weather  deTelopet  in  June, 
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A    CRY    FROM    THE    SHOP  I 

What  ia  tliia  they  are  aaying  of  Commons  in  Kent  m  free  m  the  air  to  the  poor  w«  pity  f 

With  thonaandfl  of  aor©»  of  golden  gorae  given  up  at  the  wiD  of  an  op^ent  city  P 

Is  it  true  in  the  blue  oi  the  Cuterham  Vale  they  have  settled  a  mighty  estate  for  ever 

Oa  the  heirfl  to  oome  of  the  tniling  town,  that  tyrant  force  cannot  change  oir  serer  F 

Have  they  driven  away,  with  his  trowel  and  hod,  the  builder  ot  housea  they  call  **  genteel," 

And  granted  a  nil  oi  the  helds  of  God  to  the  women  and  men  who  in  gratitude  kneel 

At  the  foot  of  thfi  throne  of  the  great  King  Lud,  who*  in  regal  faahion,  without  sot  speeoheat 

Has  purchased  peaoe  for  the  Epping  glades,  and  solitude  given  to  Barnham  Beeches  ? 

It  ia  well,  my  Brothers— these  things  are  done,  with  the  aid  of  wealth,  for  the  good  of  the 

Stop  I 
Just  listen  I    For  high  above  ohoms  of  praise  is  heard  a  oomplaint— 'tis  a  ory  from  the  Shop ! 

We  hear  very  much  of  the  rich  and  the  poor,  of  confliot  of  capital,  class  against  claas, 

Of  Fashion  toat  saunters  in  parks  at  the  West,  whilst  the  East  may  not  treasure  an  acre  of 

grass. 
When  a  holiday  comes,  be  it  '*  Derby  "  or  not,  jnat  a  feast  of  St,  Lubbock  when  energies  sink. 
The  philanthropist  puts  on  his  eanotified  ione^  and  declares  we  do  nothing  but  gnzzle  and 

drink. 
It  b  kindly  assumed  that  the  sea  and  the  sky,  the  woods  and  the  fields  with  their  emerald 

green. 
Bo  not  gladden  men^s  eyes  at  the  days  as  they  are,  or  recall  the  delights  of  the  days  that  have 

been. 
But  we  never  do  hear  when  the  summer-time  oomes  of  the  women  and  men  'who  are  fettered 

to  sorrow 
At  the  tyrannous  heels  of  a  bullying  trade  that  is  all  to-day  and  has  no  to-moixow  ; 
Ot  the  luckless  slaves  in  a  land  that  is  free,  where  the  terrible  traders  never  say/*  Stop  I  *' 
For  the  sun  may  shine,  and  the  trees  may  wave,  but  hearts  they  must  break  with  dtspair  in 

the  Shop  I 

We  see  you  pass,  when  the  sultry  day  has  changed  to  an  exquisite  afternoon, 
Away  from  town  to  pleasure  and  play»  through  blossoming  May  and  flowering  June ; 
We  follow  your  stepa  as  the  fancy  leads,  and  hear  your  merriment  down  the  street, — 
Ton  take  our  thoughts  to  the  breezes  pure,  and  leave  us  here  in  the  bUnding  heat. 
When  the  traffic  outside  has  a  lazy  air,  and  the  glaring  pavement 's  hard  and  gritty, 
When  bminesa  fades  like  the  goods  we  sell,  and  we  're  lett  to  groan  in  the  iontily  City, 
Do  yuu  never  once  think,  you  women  and  men  who  jauntily  speed  to  jfour  parka  and  pleasure, 
Ot  the  wea.ry  souls  you  have  left  behind  with  their  tedious  tape  and  tiresome  measure  t* 
Does  it  never  strike  any  for  Charity*s  sake  one  coin  of  tliought  in  our  tills  to  drop, 
That  we  may  be  free  as  our  brothers  are  free,  of  the  toil  and  the  town,  of  the  street  and  the 
Shop  Y 

It  is  nothing  to  ns  that  the  gorse  is  gold,  that  Epping  is  free  and  the  Bumham  Beeches, 

We  care  so  little  that  woods  are  oool,  or  the  river  has  rest  on  its  dreamy  reaches ; 

It  is  only  in  dreams  that  the  cricketers  shout  in  far-off  meadow- lands  milea  away, 

It  is  only  hope  that  brings  to  an  end  the  terrible  olose  of  a  pitiless  day, 

W©  aeize  the  blinds  and  we  drag  them  down,  to  darken  the  cheat  of  the  blinding  ran, 

We  &oe  despair  when  the  day  begins,  and  feigh  our  thanks  when  the  day  is  done. 

It  were  better  for  us  if  the  heaven  grew  black,  and  the  blue  of  the  sky  were  clouded  o'er, 

Than  feel  the  hush  of  the  silent  streets,  and  see  the  Sun  at  the  open  door ; 

Oh !  hear  us,  Brothers  and  Sisters,  too !    ^'ou  have  hearts  like  ours ;  so  in  mercy  stop, 

And  listen  a  little  to  those  who  plead,  in  suppliant  tone,  this  cry  from  the  Shop! 


HAKLEQUIN  SACKED  JACKASS ; 

OE,  THE  SLEEPING  BUMBLES  IN  THE  WOOD. 

Tms  old*  but  not  very  popular  Pantomime,  has  been  revived  at  the  Strand,  in  the  heiifht 
of  the  London  Season,  with  the  success  that  usually  attends  the  Parochial  Drama.  Ihe 
audiences  have  been  numerous,  if  not  very  aeleot,  and  the  language  need  occasionally  has  been 
decidedly  unfit  for  publication.  The  Opening  Scene,  oaUed**  Chaos  is  Comb  Aoaik/' is  a 
marvel  of  realiBtio  arrangement,  and  quite  worthy  of  oeing  studied  by  those  Stage  Managers 
who  are  rapidly  replacing  the  scene-painter  with  the  stage- cari)enter  and  bricklayer.  The 
ballet  of  Slumbering  Kavigators  is  on©  oi  the  most  dreamy  things  ever  seen  out  of  the  Land 
of  Lotos-eating,  ana  the  calm  of  the  reclining  workmen,  who  lie  on  their  backs,  with  their 
pipes  in  their  mouths,  and  their  caps  half -drawn  over  their  eyes,  while  the  howling  traffic 
struggles  past  them  on  either  side»  is  perfectly  statuesque  and  supernatural. 

The  Chairman  of  the  District  Buard  of  Works,  who  Mis  the  arduous  rols  of  Clown,  has 
probably  never  been  equalled  *ince  the  days  of  Gkjmalbi,  and  the  part  of  Pantaloon  is 
admirably  tilled  by  another  Member  of  the  Board— a  shopkeeper,  whose  shop  is  luckily  in 
another  neighbour  bood. 

The  way  the  water  waa  suddenly  out  off  from  restaurants  and  theatres— especially  from 
theatres,  which  are  supposed  to  want  water  to  put  out  incessant  fires— was  one  of  the  funniest 
things  we  have  seen  in  the  whole  range  of  pantomime. 

It  is  impossible  to  grasp  all  the  manilold  beauties  of  this  performanoa  at  one  visit,  but 
the  broad  and  reckless  humour  is  obvious  at  a  glance.  The  gentleman  who  plays  the  Demon 
Bumble— &  cheesemonger,  whose  name  is  not  mentioned  in  the  biUs—iii  adequate  in  his  part, 
and  the  ClioruB  of  Condemned  llatepayers  is  a  very  forcible  and  dramatic  production.  The 
piece  is  sure  to  run  to  the  end  of  the  Season. 


Mkb.  RAMgBOTHAH  says  she  doesnH  often  read  Magazines^  but  she  moat  read  that  Artiele 
of  Lord  KAjrDOLFH  CHirBCa^ELL's  on  The  Mantle  of  JSliza^  wnich  she  suppoMA  if  about  the 
Rational  Dress  improvement  Show. 


A  LAY  OP  MODERN  RUSSIA, 

CZJLH  ALEXiJniEK  EqMjLKOFP, 

By  all  his  Bainta  he  swore 
His  Gala  Day  at  Moscow 

Should  he  delayed  no  morej 
Bf  all  his  Saints  he  swore  it^ 

And  settled  it  for  May, 
And  sent  his  invitations  fortii. 
To  East  and  West,  to  South  and  North*— 

But  didn^t  name  the  day. 
To  every  Court  in  Europe 

The  invitation  comes. 
And  thoughtfully  is  scanned  throughout 

With  frequent  "  Hahs  I "  and  *"  Hums  I " 
Shame  on  the  doubting  Monarchs 

Who  fear  the  Kremlin^s  dome, 
And  rather  than  he  blown  to  bita 

Prefer  to  stay  at  home. 
But  well  the  courtly  footmen 

Have  worked  with  might  and  main, 
While  flags  and  incandescent  lamps 

Pour  in  by  every  train: 
Till  for  the  meanest  attic 

The  richest  Noble  strives, 
As  just  before  the  Cz^r  turns  up, 

Great  G.A.S.  arrives. 
And  now  the  splendid  pageant 

Bursts  on  the  gaping  crowd, 
And  in  a  million  savaf^e  throats 

Barbaric  cheers  are  loud  ; 
While  through  their  midst,  upon  his  steed, 

Their  Czar  comes  prancing  by. 
And  gives  the  Nihilistic  boa^t 

For  once,  at  least,  the  lie  I 
Then  up  speaks »  at  a  distance. 

Great  London^s  mighty  Mayor : 
**  Well,  reallv  now,  ii]>ou  my  word, 

I  hardly  call  this  fair  ; 
Here 's  Kalmucs,  and  all  sorts  of  chaps  ; 

Flags,  banners,  and  gold  lace  I 
Which  things,— except  at  one  big  show, 

I  count  most  out  of  place  I 
*^  Yet  seeing  all  this  blaze  and  blare, 

Makes  one  reileot  on  fate  1 
To  institution B,  woTBe  the  luck, 

A  smash  comes  soon  or  late  j — 
If  80,  can  one  die  better. 

Than  crying,  *  What's  the  oddsF* 
While  dining  like  his  fathers, 

And  yelled  at  by  the  gods  I 
**  Upon  my  word»  this  Eusstan  Czar 

Must  feel  a  bit  like  me ; 
And  wonder  when  the  smash  wHl  come, 

And  when  the  end  will  he. 
Perhaps  we  shouldn't  quarrel 

If  both  our  tales  were  told ; 
Our  little  game  is  just  the  samCt 

To  go  on  as  of  old* 
*\8o  let  him  have  his  Tartars, 

His  Eon  keys, — ride  his  horse  I 
I  *ll  have  my  men  in  armour, 

My  Mace,  my  Tartar  Sauce  ! 
Threo  obeera  then  for  his  Russian  ahow;^ 

Be  hanged  if  I  will  scold  I 

The  CzkB, — Loan  Ma  yob,  we  'rej  ust  the  pdr 

To  go  on  as  of  old  I  " 

•  •  •  ♦  • 

But  when  the  question  *s  opened, 

And  men  have  got  the  wit 
To  calmly  solve  all  problems. 

To  see  that  all  thinga  tit ; 
When  the  nations  of  the  future 

All  their  nobler  instincts  rouse, 
And  the  peoples  have  grown  civil 

As  the  deapots  make  their  bowa ; 
When  the  gimcraok  of  mere  pageant. 

And  the  deeper  moral  gloom 
Have,  wtth  rotten  thinga  that  perish, 

Gone  for  ever  to  their  doom  * 
Half  in  scorn  and  half  in  laughter 

Will  the  story  still  be  told 
How  a  Czar  was  crowned  at  Moscow 

Like  Ids  ancestors  of  old  I 
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A    CAUTION    TO    YOUNG    LADIES. 

dpiOIMIKS    or    TBH    xnO)    OF    HiK   A   FaIK    MaIDEN  »  AFT  TO  I       BPlCtMlKi  OF  THX    KIND    OF    MaN    SHft  WlUt  PKHflAPI  Bl  01ft*T 
TIPTILT   SKB   NoaK  AT  WHBH  BBS 'n   El(iHTKSN.  i  TOO  DKLIOHTBO  TO  MaBBY,    1VBK|«   fitlB 'h  TerKTT. 

BrrWKKK  THE  Two   MAT   E2  HBBit  A  I.mEKK«8  Of  THB    iDXAt  OF    B«m    DftKAMB,    WHO,    TOtTNO   AS   FB  IS,    HAS   ALBlADT   8lTftPA88ED 

Mb,  Glai«itoni,  Mr.  Tani^YtJONj  Loro  Wotssi^iY^  Ma*  Meilais^   Me,  Sahtlit,  BIe,  Ibvino,  Mr.  Geacb,    Edwaeo  Hanlon,  and 

BVBRYBOUY  KL«1   tN   ALL   THBIH  BltlirXOTIYK  AC&IBVXMBNT««      MlB   I^TaMB  IS  TaLBOT  QlOtL  STANLEY  PB  MONTUOKENdY   LE  YaYAESBUB 
—AND   WE  HAVE  NBVSR   MIT  BIM. 


/ 


THE  ENRAGED  MUSICIAN. 

ScENB^TAfl  Parliamentarif  **  Qmtt  Street**     Grand  Old  Miineian 
at  JVindow  with  S'ct*r«  af  *'  Lihtral  Policy  J*     Outside ,  a  chart' 
vari  of  convicting  Noiiei,     Enraged  Mmician  loquitur — 
Alas  I  f^>r  my  beEutif  al  Symphonyj  **  Liberal  Polioy  "  1 
Hop*d  to  have  finiiihed  it,     Now,  of  aucb  hopes  1  the  folly  eee. 
HArmony  f    Bab  I    It  ©va-^ea  all  my  elfurta,  plm  OttANVCLLE's* 
Handrl  might  aymphoniae  olftDging  caoophoiioas  anyiU, 
Waohkk  liiid  motif  for  tone-poema  e'ea  in  tomadoesi 
But  to  blfend  Pbidian  fiiezes  and  ft  tiff  High- Art  dadot 
Wtre  but  the  sinaplest  of  taakt  as  compared  with  the  labonr 
Of  working  oat  hitrroony  Here  I    Just  m  well  be  the  nti^hbonr 
Of  Btitby-uwart  Vuicaa,  aa  live  mid»t  this  loud  chartvari 
And  try  to  make  muiio ;  nuotiYafrant  howlinga  of  'Aeby 
Are  aweet  to  the  gr-r-r-r  of  that  vile  mookey- organ  of  Eajtdt'b  I 
By  Jove,  how  he  grioda  1    Oh  I  of  all  duodecimo  dajidiefl 
That  ever  plaj^ed  gamin  and  grinder,  be  ia  the  moat  teaaingi 
And  look  at  his  moakey^ — how  like  him  I-— it^»  JTUtnpitig  and  eei^iog 
The  hair— what  there  ia— of  that  broad^  burly,  blatant  big-druminer. 
Bang  I     Bang!     OA,  my  earsl     Ah,  that  horrible  noi»y  new-oomer 
From  Leatherdom'a  city  baa  wrought  me  more  harm  than  my  foes 

have  I 
/  like,  /  defend  him  ?    If  ever  my  eyes^  #arfl^  and  nose  have 
ttuataio«d  keen  offence,  'lis  from  BEAnLABfOtt  there  bumping  and 

booming 
Ai  though  he  delighted  my  aoore  to  deHtmotion  in  dooming. 
And  then  that  huge  organ,  like  some  mad  piano*iend  thumping^ 
With  which  Staff  and  Cecil  the  connlry  are  roouring  and  atumpuig  I 
The  shine  of  it  I   Kum'te-tnm-rantara  ( I   Ft^rte  /  /  /   CreicendQMf?  I 
With  never  a  p.p.  or  delicate  dumnucndt} . 

No  iweetnesft  of  phrasing,  no  fineneaa  of  touch  I  It  'a  juat  maddeiUDg  I 
CmiL  would  slay  St.  Cecilia's  self ;  but  it  'a  saddening 
Stafft  to  Bee  at  such  work  ;  he  does  look  half  ashamed  of  it, 
Tjj-^  of  ihe  row  mud  the  rawdiness  ae&roe  to  be  named  of  it. 


Then  look  at  Liwsoir  there,  thumbing  his  **  mnsieal  glasses/* 
Muiiioal  I     Shriek  y  as  bray  in  ga  of  heel- 1  if  ting  asaes, 
AIL  oat  of  tnne,  out  of  time,  like  oracked  bella  in  a  steeple, 
Sweara  he  '§  ray  J  r lend  and  admirer,  too— A*,  of  all  people  1 
Hasn't  a  notion  of  harmonv ;  will  pUy  a  solo 
Always  in  orotoheta.     Good  gracious  I    Can^t  even  play  Polo 
Without  some  ensemble.    Political  Symphonies  f    Bleaa  ua  I 
While  this  row  goes  on  P    Ah  I  I  teel  that  the  garment  of  Nessua, 
8pite*poi*oned,  enwraps  me.   And  yet  what  a  programme  1  gave  them  I 
M y  choir  I    If  they  won*t  follow  mo,  who  from  chaos  ahall  save  th :  m  P 
Noiae  1    Noise  I    l*  rom  the  foe  we  expect  it,  they  think  it  their  duty ; 
But  shindy  on  our  side  means  smash.     TidH^  Oentlemen  1  ttdtiS 


What  was  onr  Tip  last  week  for  the  Derby  ?  Those  who  rightly 
interpreted  our  Fanoy  Portrait,  drawn  by  the  Artist  who  b€Uiked  the 
horse  and  gave  ua  the  oorreot  tip  of  his  tail,  must  have  made  a 
fortune.  Wasn't  he  represeDted  as  "going  like  blazes ** ?—4nd 
who,  acoustomed  to  interpret  oracles,  wouldn't  at  onoe  have  read  it 
'*  Going  like  SL  Btaiae  is/^  eh  ?  We  don't  charge  oommiBaiofi»  but» 
when  Gentlemen  have  made  a  considerable  profit,  we  expeot  them  to 
remember  the  prophet  who  made  them  the  miiiionnairet  they  now 
are.    Nod  and  a  wink  to  Dark  Horae. 


LoTALTT  Saiblt  Teieb.— Her  Gracious  MAJRaTT  kept  her  own 
birthday  very  much  to  herself  bv  going  '*  book  agen"  to  Sootlandt 
which  was  not  one  of  the  Happy  Itetuma  of  the  Day,  espeoiaUy  i*-- 

The  Provost  and  Baillies  of  Aberdeen 
Were  not  permitted  to  see  the  UrfiKN, 


Old  Times  Reyiykd,— The  pnniahment  for  the  thorouglifaYe 
obstructioniiits  wh<^  oauaed  the  block  in  the  Strand  should  be  the 
Block  on  Tow^r  Hill. 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

XXT&ACTBD  FBOH 

/  THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,   M,?. 

House  of  Commona,  Monday,  May  21, — BusineBS  resumed  to-day 
after  Whitaun  recess.  Many  of  our  young  men,  includiDg  our  Qrand 
Old  One,  abaent. 

Telegram  from  Rabdolph,  dated  **  Clounabally,  Co*  Antrim, 
Monday,  Sha'n't  be  in  House  till  Thursday*  Here  making  inqni- 
riefl  into  case  mentioned  by  Joseph  Oillib  ae  to  Adjutant  wbo  drew 
forage  allowance  for  imaginary  horee.  Most  important.  Jo9E1*h: 
not  acGarat«  in  details,  but  quit«  enongh  to  damage  Ooyemment* 
Fancy  we  sball  tnm  tbem  oat  this  time.  Could  nave  been  back 
to-day »  but  ainoe  Gladbtonk  stays  till  Thuraday,  think  Gohst  wiU 
be  able  to  minaffOf  and  keep  in  order  BTAFFr  and  H.  W.  Smith— or 
is  it  *  W*  H,'  ?  "  Indefatigable  young  man,  Randolph.  Always 
at  his  country's  caU. 

Spent  drowfly  evening  on  Civil  Service  Eetimatea.  Gorst  did  his 
beat  to  moke  up  for  Kakdolfii  ;  but  a  little  heavy  and  monotonous, 
Hii  tactics  ooneisC  cMcdy  of  going  out  for  an  hour  or  so.  coming 
back,  noting  who  is  ab&ent  from  Tre|i«ury  Benuh,  then,  when  oulprit 
returns,  dropping  down  upon  him ;  or  if  ne  prolongs  absencfe,  gets  up 
and  want«  to  know  how  votes  for  furniture  in  Law  Courts  are  to  be 
taken  in  aboeuoe  of  Secretary  ct  State  tor  War,  or  why  the  President 
ot  the  Board  of  Trade  ehculd  be  absent  at  a  lime  when  Committee 
are  oeked  to  voto  salary  for  the  Charwoman  at  the  Admiralty  ? 

Little  of  this  goes  a  long  way,  and  we  h^d  a  good  deal  of  it  a  fort- 
night back  when  Qohst  protebted  against  diacussiDg  the  Transvaal 
ai&irs  in  absenoe  of  Attorney -General  for  Ireland. 

**  Worst  of  man  with  a  tlux  of  speech  and  dearth  of  ideas  ia  that 
when  he  getfi  hold  of  what  he  thinks  ia  a  point  he  bores  people  to 
death  with  it.'*  Bo  Haecouet  says,  and  don't  know  anyone  of  more 
judicial  mind. 

Joseph  Gillis  in  great  form.  Doubta  very  much  whether  the 
Patenti  BiE  will  get  through  tkia  Session,  and  la  highly  Aorcastio  on 
freaooett 

'*  When  I  was  in  P<irry,"  he  says,  unflinchingly  facing  recollections 
that  some  might  think  painful,  *'  1  took  my  d^^ernay  occasionally 
aiiyfre$ky  in  the  Boy.  But  there  you  got  something  to  eat  and 
dxiiiki  These  here  fre^kiei  for  a  wall  1  don't  hold  with,  and  if  Sir 
FfiXB£RlCK  Leiohton  wautu  to  do  'em,  let  l^tm  do  'em  at  hia  own 
Bxmnen  dime, — Yoted  Supply. 


Tuuday, — House  in  pretty  cheerful  mood  to-nighti  Arranged  for 
Count  Oat  before  dinner,  and  whole  holiday  for  to-morrow.  Gloom 
of  Sir  HjtEBEKT  Maxwell,  Bart,  in  atrong  contrast  to  gen<^ral 
hilarity* 

**  Toby,'*  said  the  unfortunate  Nobleman,  whom  I  found  languish- 
ing in  arm-chair  in  Library,  **  what  makes  me  unhappy  is  that  now, 
as  1  sit  here,  1  recall  quite  easily  all  the  good  things  1  was  guing  to 
•ay  in  moving  the  Adjournment.  Chaplin  would  hnv©  been  nowhere. 
LoWTHEtt  would  have  been  lost,  and  Dick  Power  not  in  it.  Meant 
to  show  them  that  if  a  Scotchman  can't  readily  take  in  joke,  he  can 
turn  *em  out  without  apparent  effort.  But  got  iuto  such  a  terrible 
funk  when  found  myself  on  my  kg«,  All  the  jokes  got  mixed  up. 
Afraid  that  wotdd  happen  when  took  AaTeint  BALPOtrii'e  advice. 
Left  my  own  place,  ana  spoke  from  KAiiDOLFH's.  *  Elijah^ s  mantle, 
vou  know,*  Balfoub  saiu.  *  You  stand  there,  and  you  won*t  feel 
bashfuL*  But  think  strange  place  even  m&de  me  worse*  Had 
uncomfortable  sense  that  House  could  see  my  boots.  Nothing  matter 
with  them,  doncha  know,  but  when  I  speak  from  usual  place,  have 
ft  bench  beiore  me.  Hides  a  hit  of  you,  and  you  can  lean  on  back  if 
you  feel  ill.  Speaking  from  Randolph's  seat,  one  is  in  full  view  of 
House,  Makes  fellow  feel  queer.  Wish  I  'd  had  nothing  to  do  with 
it.    Must  get  a  Welshman  next  time." 


**  Yes,"  I  say,  touched  by  unhappy  Nobleman's  despair ;  **  we  '11 
get  MoEOAjr  Llotd  next  year,  then  your  failure  wiU  be  forgotten.** 
vOn  the  whole,  not  a  very  lively  husinesa.  €dd^t  men  appeared 
in  what  was  expected  to  be  funniment.  *^Like  trag^v-meu 
coming  forward  when  the  o all-hoy  sTimmouB  the  oomediaka,  '  said 
Mr.  I^ABOCCHEEE,  who  knows  something  about  theatres.  When 
Sir  EnwABJ)  Colehbook  rose,  House  positively  gaaped,  then  oon- 
tumelioualy  roared.  The  storm  grew  higher  when  red  face  and 
round  body  of  James  Howard  discovered  below  the  Gangway. 

**  Highly  irregular  this^*'  said  Stuake-Woetlet.  **  It 'a  like  the 
BUii  rising  in  the  middle  oi  the  ni^ht.'* 

Howard  not  at  all  unlike  comic  pictures  of  the  sun,  as  he  stands 
below  the  Gangway  with  full  broad  face  shining  ou  uproarious 
crowd.  Apparently  nothing  particular  to  flay»  and  after  struggling 
with  clouds  of  displeasure,  tinaUy  aalfersd  eclipse,  and  solar  system 
resumes  ordinary  conditions.  Busineat  tfcwc.— House  decided  by  185 
votes  against  85  to  go  to  the  Derby. 

77»fir»rf<iy,— Great  eruption  of  white  hats  and  light  clothing  to-day, 
Mr,  Monk  a  little  out  of  it.  For  many  Sessions,  so  Mr.  DiLLWTir 
teUs  me,  he  used  to  be  the  harbioger  of  summer.  Pooseseed  suit  of 
clothes  of  dusty  mOler  order  with  white  hat  to  match.  One  day 
whilst  Home  was  engaged  on  Ciuestions  or  Kotices,  Monk  would 
enter  arrayed  in  these  garments.  Then  House  knew  summer  was  at 
hondf  and  Members  going  home  hnuted  up  their  white  hats  and  light 
clothing.  **  Just  like  Gentlemen  who  live  in  Hie  country  write  to  the 
Tirne^  when  they  see  first  swallow  or  hear  the  cuckoo,  so,"  DiLLwrif 
says,  **  we  knew  when  summer  was  at  hand  by  seeing  Monx  come  iu 
as  though  he  bad  passed  through  a  ilour-miH  on  the  way." 

To-day  summer  burst  upon  us  without  re-appearanoe  of  swallow 
or  warning  note  of  cuckoo.  Troubled  with  approaching  disfran- 
chisement of  Gloucester,  or  from  some  other  cause— **  Perhaps," 
Mr,  BAttEAN  says,  **the  suites  worn  out.  Can*t  have  come  from 
first-elaBB  firm*' — Monk  manque^  and  here  we  are  iu  midsummer. 

**  Yea,  Tout,  dear  boy,**  says  Handolph,  **and  the  dog-days  are 
at  hand  when  some  people  are  muzzled.** 

One  or  two  men  laugh,  sure  I  don't  know  what  at. 

Warlike  night  iu  Committee  of  Supply.  Militia  out,  and  the 
Yeomanry  Cavalry  paraded.  Karl  Peict  on  the  war-path.  Imposing 
appearance. 

**Must  admit,**  says  Mr,  LABOtrcffERE,  **  that  blood  tells.  *The 
Persi^  owt  oi  Northumborlande  *  is  the  same  in  the  Victorian  age  aa 
iu  the  time  of  Hewkt  the  Sixth.  Never  see  Pkrct  without  think- 
ing of  Chevy  Chase.'* 

And  he  certainly  looked  warlike  as  he  squared  his  shoulders,  set 
his  feet  hrmly  ou  the  floor,  waved  his  mu^cuiar  arm,  and  iu  those 
deep,  stentorian  tones  so  familiar  on  the  parade-ground  of  the 
Alnwick  Artillery  Volunteers,  instructed  Lord  HABtOfOTOif  on  his 
duties  in  relation  to  the  Militia. 

**  Yes.  1  Ve  got  my  eye  on  Pebct,*'  Rajjdolps  said,  when  I 
described  the  thrill  his  martial  bearing  and  tones  always  send  through 
me.  **  When  1  come  in,  can*t  do  better  than  pot  him  in  at  the  War 
Office.  With  GoasT  Lord  Chancellor,  Wolff  Minister  for  Foreign 
Alf dire,  and  Balfoue  Secretary  of  State  for  India,  I  shall  have  tne 
nucleus  ot  a  pretty  strong  Mimstry.*' 

Bminma  <fon<s.— Four  votes  on  Army  Estimates  agreed  to. 

Friday  JV% A i.— Another  Count  Out.  Professor  Brtce  delivered 
interesting  lecture  on  Armenia ;  chiefly  useful  as  giving  Ashilead 
Bartlett  opportunity  for  getting  rid  of  remnant  of  one  of  old 
speeches  on  Central  Asia.  Then  Dr.  Lyons  proposed  to  set  forth 
scheme  for  regeneration  of  Ireland  **  by  utilisiog  her  abundant  hut 
dormant  natural  resources.*'  Keen  eye  of  Joey  B.  saw  through  it 
in  instant.  **  If  Ireland,*'  says  he,  '*  begins  to  depend  upon  ner- 
eeH,  and  to  work  like  Scotland  and  Ed  gland  do,  what  's  to  become 
OF  us  ?  *'    Bo  Joseph  kid  iu  wait,  and  counted  out  Dr.  Ltons, 

Btmnei6  done, — None. 


THAT  DREADFUL  DOCTOR  1 

[Ingoldab^  applied, ) 

He  warns  us  in  eating,  he  warns  us  in  drinking. 

Be  warns  us  in  reading  and  writing  and  thinking  ; 

He  warns  us  iu  foot  bail,  footrace,  eight-oor  **  stroking," 

He  warns  us  in  dancing  and  cigarette>smokiDj^ ; 

He  warns  us  in  taking  champagne,  and  oanoem^ ; 

He  warns  us  in  wearing  red  socks,  and  shampoomg  ^ 

He  warns  us —of  drains— iu  our  snug  oountry  quarters ; 

He  warns  us— of  fever— iu  mineral  waters. 

He  warns  us  in-- everything  mortal  may  mention* 

But— what  gives  rise 

To  hut  little  surprise — 
Nobody  pays  him  the  slightest  attention  I 


ExFLOBATioir  OF  GjUEXETLAin).— Fine  opportunity  for  Reaideiitial 
Flatfl. 
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MY  UNEARNED  IN- 
CREMENT. 

{Ballad  b^  a  Betting-Man,) 

A  LlTiFO  by  exertion 

Is  verv  hardly  won. 
It  woula  be  my  aTeraion 

SuDpoflc  it  coald  be  done. 
I  wish  that  I  was  thriving 

In  clover  tipoQ  retitj 
And  from  estate  deriving- 

The  *'  unearned  inoremeat." 

No  increment  J  not  any, 

Sack  1 4jf  BUf)h  a  kind. 
Whenever  I  pay  a  penny, 

A  deoremtint  I  fiDd« 
What  meana  to  raise  a  sum  by  P 

No  g-o  mure  money  leot, 
Most  either  work,  er  come  by 

Some  **  mnearoed  increment*' 

By  toilinR"  and  by  spinning, 

No  good  care  1  to  get ; 
Bradi  I  go  in  for  winning. 

My  bnainesfl  ia  to  beL 
Trne,  one  muflt  ntndy  bettrng. 

To  count  upon  the  event  j 
But  that  'a  next  best  to  netting 

Aa  *  *  UD earned  increment/' 

Why»  thong b  I  don't  like  lahonr, 

Commit  a  folly i  still, 
Bygrabbing  from  my  neighbour 

HiB  goodn  ttgaiost  his  will  f 
*Tis  safe  aa  well  aa  pleasant 

To  be  a  sprting  gent» 
And  piny,  like  me  at  present. 

For  "  nneaj-ned  increment,'* 


Another  Bnbject  —  loyal,  of 
course— for  the  Prince  of  Walf& 
to  take  up— though  this  does  sound 
aa  if  we  were  speaking  of  His 
Royal  Highness  B«»  Polioeman,— 
would  be  in  coonection  with  the 
Royal  College  of  Muaio,— **  Opep 
Spaces**  — for  the  people.  [W© 
can  supply  a  few  othera  when 
H.E.H,  bas  an  hour  to  spare,] 
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LORD  LANSDOWNE, 


IjT  Hti  NKW  OaNADTAN  CoSTtrilB,  8PI0TALLY  ADAPTID  TO  REWAliriNQ 

FOB,  SOMB  TlMC  OCTr   IN  1 HX   CoLD. 


TO  LORD  COLEEID0E. 

My   dear    Chief   Jostioe,   jou. 

made  a  mistake  lost  week  which 
I  am  bound  to  correct.  For  once 
you  forgot  the  rule  absolute 
which  should  ever  be  obeyed,  of 
**  never  giving  youf  reasons  for 
your  decisions.*'  You  actually 
explained^  and  at  some  cotisider-^ 
able  length*  to  Sir  H,  Qiftard. 
what  considerations  had  weighed 
with  yon  in.  deciding  to  pant  a 
rule.  This,  my  dear  Chief,  was  a 
big  mistake.  While  addressing 
your  Lordfthip  on  this  t ubject,  1 
will  just  add  that  there  has  re- 
cently been  imi  much  *'talk  *'  from 
the  Bench,  too  macsh  of  that  bid- 
ding for  that  popularity  which  is 
the  very  breath  of  an  Actor's  life 
(I  believe  your  Lordship  takes  the 
Chair  at  the  dinner  to  be  given 
to  Hr*  Height  Ihviwg)  but  which 
is  incompatible  with  the  dignity 
of  the  Bench. 

Yours  truly, 

Mer  Majeaty'i  Imputor  $f  Ckitf 


EEViaRB  TXHgI05  OF  SHAEBPEARX. 

**  A  poor  pis jer, 
Who  stru^i  and  frets  hit  hour  on  the 

BtHge, 
And  tben— goes  into  Society/* 


"  RiCAL  Jam,"— The  traffic  at 
Hamilton  Place  Improvement 
Corner  ;  at  Cumberland  Gate ;  in 
Covent  Garden ;  and  in  the  Strand 
by  the  Gaiety. 


Wdlmgt&n  Status  (%.).  ^^Tff 
ffiti,  J*p  reite  /  '* 

Mr,  Punch  [with  ridinff-tckip). 
No.    />  Up  I    Move  on ! 


THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  NEXT  WAE. 

PfiKLIMtFAET  ChAFTKR, 

Tffi  Energetic  Veteran  hurried  from  Pall  Mall^  paseed  through 
Leicester  S|uare,  skirted  Covent  Garden  Market,  and  stopped  at  a 
door  under  the  portico  near  Drury  Lane.  It  was  a  small  door,  and 
a  number  of  persons  of  both  sexes  were  hanging  liatlesaly  about  in 
its  close  proximity.  The  Energetic  Veteran  pushed  his  way  in^  and 
was  stopped  by  a  Polite  Official, 

**  You  cannot  pass  here,  Sir,*'  aaid  the  doorkeeper,  firndy  but 
respectfully, 

''  But  I  tell  you  I  must/*  replied  the  Euergetic  Veteran,  briskly. 

'*  I  want  to  see  Mr. -*'    And  he  mentioned  one  ot  the  best*kaown 

names  in  Europe, 

**  I  have  no  doubt  you  do.  Sir,**  returned  the  Ofliciftl ;  **  but  tke 
Governor  ia  extremely  busy»  and  you  had  better  write  to  him.*' 

**  I  have  written  to  him/*  cried  the  Energetic  Veteran ;  **  and  see, 
there  ia  a  copy  of  my  letter.^'  And  he  pointed  to  a  placard,  about 
eighteen  feet  iquare,  which  was  adorning  an  adjoeent  wall. 

**  ladeed,  Sir !  ^*  replied  the  Polite  Officiftl,  with  iocreaied  respect. 
**Then,  if  you  will  give  me  your  card,  Sir,  possibly  the  Governor 
will  make  an  exception  in  your  case.    I  can  but  take  it  to  him,*' 

The  Energetic  Veteran  naughtily  tossed  over  a  small  square  of 
pasteboard,  and  retired.    When  the  Official  returned,  he  found  his 
Tisitor  oontemplatiag,   with   the   greatest   possible   admiration,    a 
Igantio    poster  representing  a  hand-to-hand  encounter    between 

gyptians  and  EDglieh  soldiers,  of  the  mo%t  sanguinary  description, 

**  Ah  !  it  does  so  bring  it  back  to  me  I  **  murmured  the  Energetic 
Veteran,  overcome  with  emotion,  '*  That  officer  waving  the  British 
flag,  and  slaughtering  half-a*dozen  white-coats,  might  have  been 
meant  for  myself,  Ju«t  the  sort  of  thing  I  used  to  do,  in  a  leisure 
moment,  when  J  wasn't  wanted  to  work  on  the  Staff  1  '^ 
The  Polite  OtBoi&l  reapeetiullf  beokoaed  the  ipeaker  to  enter  the 


building,  and  together  they  passed  through  the  door.  They  tra- 
versed dark  passages  dimly  illuminated  by  wire* globed  gas-lights, 
and  aaceoded  narrow  staircases  overlooking  a  huge  open  space  with 
a  boarded  tloor.  Then  they  came  to  a  second  door,  but  this  wss 
made  of  the  most  costly  marquetry,  studded  with  the  rarest  marbles. 
The  Polite  Official  ushered  in  the  Energetic  Veteran,  and  retired. 

*^  Pard^m  me,"  a  aid  a  gracefully -rounded  ligure  resting  in  a  tissua- 
of-gold  dressing-gown  tastefully  trimmed  with  brilliants,  on  a  sofa 
whose  bullion -cloth  and  pure  golden  legs  were  half  hidden  by  a  huge 
rugmsdo  entirely  of  iaole-taili*  **  Pardon  me  a  moment,  until  I 
have  given  m,y  final  instruotioni  to  a  dozen  and  a  hoU  of  my  Secre- 
tariee,** 

The  Energetic  Veteran  nodded  amiably,  and  looked  round  hitn. 
The  chamber  in  which  he  was  now  seatea  was  certainly  gorgeous  in 
the  extreme,  and  strongly  reminded  him  of  the  most  luxurious  pas- 
sages of  Ih^  Arahian  NiffhiM,  The  walls  were  hung  with  a  material 
composed  of  silver  thread  and  precious  gems,  and  all  the  furni' 
tare,  except  the  sofa  alreody  mentioned,  was  made  of  the  rarest 
porcelain.  He  himself  was  resting  on  a  Dresden  china  chair*  Pic- 
tures by  Raffablle,  and  Masters  nearly  as  celebrated,  were  scattered 
about  the  apartment  in  great  profusion,  waiting  to  be  hung.  There 
was  an  indescribable  air  of  wealth  about  the  place,  which  had  it4 
effect  upon  the  viaitor,  although  that  visitor  was  not  a  man  easily 
impressed. 

'*  And  now,*'  said  the  fismre  on  the  sofa,  who  had  been  called  by 
the  Polite  Official  *'the  Governor,**  turning  rouod  and  mak^  a 
cigarette  out  of'iome  Turkish  tobacco  and  a  ten-pound  note,  **  Wnat 
ean  I  do  lor  yon  f  *' 

**  I  have  an  idea !  ^*  was  the  short  sharp  response. 

**  Not  in  the  least  lurprised,**  smiUoglv  continued  the  other,  as  he 
toyed  with  a  huge  pine- apple,  and  filled  a  liqueur- glass  from  a 
magnum  of  Chartreuse  Vette.     **  Won't  you  join  me  ?" 

^'^No,  thanks/*  returned  the  Energetic  Veteran ;  **  I  ney«f  taka 
anything  except  at  meals,  and  get  all  1  want  from  the  Vine  Club,  of 
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DETRACTION. 

Th^  Younger  Lckdy,  "Ob,  Aitnt,  bid  Yor  ossbkve  what  a  badly-mabi  Drkss  Mas*  Baows  had  ox!** 
Aunt  {who  muldiCi  hear  **  thai  tarnnan^').  **Ah,  tbat  *a  bow  jt  wa«  it  rirrso  H«b  flO  will,  D«ar— yeb!** 


wKich,  by  the  bye,  I  sbould  like  to  see  you  a  member,"  wid  he 
hauded  over  a  number  of  circularB. 

**I  am  sure  I  ehouM  be  very  pleased,"  replied  the  Govenior, 
haitily,  "but,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  don^t  think  it  would  be  of  any  uee 
to  me.  You  Bee»  when  1  want  to  dioe  guietly.  I  ifenefally  aooept  au 
inyit&tion  to  a  State  banquet  with  the  Loeb  Mayob.  But,  you  were 
•aying  yon  had  an  idea  ? 

I  have  got  ftomethinif  more  for  yon.'* 

"What,  another  ktlerT*  returned  the  other.  **Well,  IbankB, 
very  much ;  hat  I  think  that  ^me  ia  played  out.  Beaidee.  my 
Vicar  in  South  Eenaingtou  in  gettinf?  jealooj.  Not  that  you  don't 
write  oapi tally.  No ;  when  I  saw  that  tint  deapateh  of  yours— the 
one  you  Knocked  off,  you  know,  juat  after  your  arrival  in  Egypt— 1 
said  to  mveelff  *'  Be  »hall  be  on  my  sta^/  and  you  are  I  " 

**  And  WiLLiKG  approves  of  me  ?  " 

'*He  ia  delighted  with  you,  and  iays  that  you  should  join  hii 
prof easion -that  with  your  taJent,  in  his  line  you  would  coin 
money/* 

"  Well,  I  find  my  own  profeMion  not  unlucralive." 

**  8o  I  told  him  ■  but  he  said  you  ought  h^  iacrifice  Arme  to  Art* 
But  there,  no  douot  he  will  write  to  you  on  the  aubjeet.  And,  now, 
what  IB  your  idea  ?  ** 

**  What  do  you  Bay  to  a  war  with  the  EBquimaux  ?" 

**Nut  bid,*'  said  the  Governor,  retleotivdy,  *'lhe  North  Pole, 
thouirh,  hat  hi^en  touched  at  the  Adelphi." 

*'  Not  aa  I  should  touch  it ! "  cried  the  Energetio  Veteran,  with 
enthufiiaam*  "  I  would  have  real  beara  and  a  battle  by  night,  illu- 
minated with  the  Aurora  Bore  alia." 

**Not  bad/'  murmured  the  Governor.  **I  don't  think  that  has 
been  dooe/' 

**  Then  BRAUCHAJiP  Skymoub— tut,  tut !— I  Bhonld  eay  Alcestir, 
but  I  never  can  remember  the  titlea  of  theae  newly-made  Peera— 
might  bombard  Copenhagen,  aa  I  promised  to  put  him  into  my  next 
big  thing*" 

**  Bomoard  Copenhagen !— purely  that  has  been  done  before  ?** 

**Everythmg  has  been  done  before,"  replied  the  Energetio 
Veteran,  irritably.  **Bat,  theret  1  have  taken  a  great  deal  of 
trouble  about  it,  and  if  you  don't  like  it,  you  o&u  leave  it.   PoBiibly, 


by-and-bv,  they  may  want  something  of  the  sort  at  the  FrlnoeBaeB^ 
and.  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  I  can  always  take  it  to 
Astley's." 

**  Don't  be  bo  impnlsive,"  eaid  the  Governor.  **  But  do  you  see 
your  way  to  a  haUat  ?" 

*'  Of  conrBc.  I  get  that  by  the  capture  of  Russian  maidens.  Fair 
Circassians,  if  you  like.** 

**  Yes  \  that  wouldn't  be  had." 

*'  Then  I  shall  work  in  Bismabck  somehow— just  to  give  Habat 
JacK80»^  a  new  character." 

**  YeB»  he  would  like  that.    He  is  fond  of  representing  historical 

r»rsouages.  And  couldn't  you  get  in  the  Coronation  of  the  Czak  *f 
always  try  to  have  somtthinif  connected  with  current  events/' 

**Yei«,  yea,"  replied  the  Energetic  Veteran,  refieotively,  'Uhat 
might  do  for  a  Prologue.  Well,  lam  glad  that  you  like  the  notion. 
The  Duke  was  rather  in  favour  of  an  invaaion  of  the  Crimea*'* 

**  Ddue  years  and  years  ago  I  " 

**So  I  told  him,  and  suirgested,  instead^  i>nmplication»  with  the 
North- We  at  em  Powers  and  a  descent  upon  Greenhind.  You  see  I 
had  you  in  my  eye.** 

**  I  will  do  it !  '*  cried  the  Governor,  suddenly.  **  I  see  my  way 
to  somethifig  really  big,  and  I  will  do  it,  I  will  bill  your  first 
despatch  all  over  the  place,  and  the  scenery  shaU  be  put  in  hand  at 
on(w  I  " 

Within  six  months  of  the  above  conversation  the  world  was 
Btartled  by  two  great  eventfl,— the  first,  a  freah  war  in  Europe,  the 
second,  a  new  piece  at  Drury  Lane ! 


New  VeraioxL. 

iWhkh  tuffoutid ittelf  to  ths  Special  Dith^romhUt «/  th$  **  Timet'*  on  th$ 
Night  i^fthvBerby.) 

As  when  a  mighty  peijmle  rejoice 
With  the  penny  trumi>et  and  the  tootling  horn, 
And  the  tumult  of  their  shindy  is  borne 
From  Eennington  Gate,  where  there 's  cru^h  and  jar, 
To  the  Special  waiting  at  the  '*  H<it\y^"  «aNi%\Ax. 
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MY    DERBY    DAY. 

I  ALWATS  bare  &  book  on  the  Derb^.  The  amoxmti  are  not  krire, 
but  it  enables  me  to  join  with  an  appearance  of  grave  anxiety  in  the 

horiiey  oonversalion  appro  |>Tiate 
to  May,  It  onoe,  howeveri  nearly 
got  me  into  trouble  when  in  the 
Witness  Bitx^  my  naiVe  oonfea- 
tion  enoouragmg^  a  faoetiona  oross- 
examiner  to  denounce  me  as  a 
Black  Legt  nntO  the  afisuranoe 
that  I  never  went  beyond  a  few 
dhillingB  overwhelmed  him  with 
as  mnoh  oonfusion  as  a  Bane 
man  oan  well  feel  when  dressed 
lip  in  black  stuff  and  borse-haiT- 
However,  upon  disoovenn^  on 
Wednesdav  mominPi  on  makinj? 
up  my  boot,  that,  if  fortunate,  I 
ahonld  only  loie  a  rifle,  but  nnd^r  no  oircumstanoi'a  could  I  possibly 
win,  I  determined  to  avoid  the  Saturnalia  of  Epsom,  and  to  spend  a 
qniet  day  in  beautiful  Epping  F<»reat.  I  was  induced  to  adopt  this 
wise  reaolution  from  reading  Lord  Sheebrookk^s  quotation  from 
MiLTOjr,  oommencinj^,  **  At  one  who  long  in  populous  oity  pent»*' 
which  wa«  evidently  intended  for  mo  who  have  been  pent  in  a  very 
populoai  city  tor  about  fifty  years* 

i  strolled  thiough  the  People^e  heantiful  Forest  for  abont  four 
hours  in  a  perfect  rapture  of  enioymeot,  bnt  1  should  venture  to 
make  to  the  Authoritiea  the  modeut  suggestioUi  to  clear  away  the 
dirtr  paper  inatead  of  dearing  away  ao  many  trees,  Exhausted  by 
my  long  stroll,  I  aonght  refreahment  at  a  cleanly -looking  booth,  the 
property  of  JoHH  Suits,  a  name  I  think  I  have^  Been  before,  and 
who  supplit^  me  with  the  enp  that  cheers  but  not  inebriates,  with  a 
iiifheieDOy  of  milk  and  su^ar,  for  the  small  oharge  of  one  penny. 
This,  with  a  remarkably  stitjky  Bath  btin.  oonstituted  my  refre»hing 
and  economical  repast.  Eeturumg  into  the  Forest  1  heard  the  notes 
of  a  cuckoo*  Always  ready  to  contribute  my  ahsre,  however  small, 
to  the  constantly  increasing  atore  of  human  knowledge,  1  noticed 
that  my  cuckoo  never  called  more  than  eighteen  timea  without 
pausing  to  take  breath,  and  that  bia  notes  are  separated  hy  a  fourth. 
While  listening  intently  to  diseoTer  these  important  facta  in  Natural 
History,  my  cuckoo  suddenly  £ew  past  me,  making  ae  much  noise  as 
Mr.  Bkigo»*b  firat  pheasant. 

Findinir  my  self  now  on  the  bank  of  the  pleasant- looking  lake,  I 
was  asked  it  I  would  have  a  boat,  but  as  from  my  earliest  days  I 
have  always  liked  to  see  which  way  1  was  going,  and  as  I  saw  a 
kindly  intimation  written  up,  that  all  dama|;^e  mu6t  he  paid  for,  I 
bargained  for  a  boatman  as  well  an  a  boat,  and  spent  an  hour  of  calm 
delicious  enjoyment. 

On  landing  I  discovered  a  long  line  of  Cocoa-Xnts  in  tempting 
array,  and  their  youthful  guardian  slumbering  peacefully*  Awaking 
at  my  approach,  he  besought  my  patronage  so  earnestly  ^  that  1 
yielded  to  the  extent  of  one  penny,  and  brio  ring  into  play  the  old 
yorkera  with  which  in  day  a  of  yore  I  used  to  spread-eagle  the 
wickets  of  my  opponents  at  cricket,  I,  quite  as  much  to  my  own 
astonishment  aa  the  hoy's,  landed  a  remarkably  tine  cocoa»nut, 
which  we  ascertained,  by  violently  shaking  it,  contained  a  consider- 
able quantity  of  the  peculiar  milk  which  is  acconnted  for  in  such  a 
variety  of  ways.  Scorning  to  take  advantage  of  my  unexpected 
fiuecesa,  I  nobly  returned  the  fruit  to  the  youthful  attendant,  who, 
wnen  he  had  recovered  from  his  surprise,  expressed  bii  gratitude  for 
my  unexampled  liberality  by  at  once  utanding  on  his  head. 

1  strolled  away  with  head  erect,  and  with  the  consciousnesa  of 
having  at  one  and  the  same  time  evinced  remarkable  skill  and  great 
8elf*deniaL  I  had  previously  learned  from  the  young  recipient  of 
my  bounty,  that  the  avera^  number  of  "  chucks "  at  Cocoa-Nnta 
before  achieving  auccesa  ia  «lx,  and  of  **  abies"  at  Aunt  Sally,  four  ; 
the  form  of  our  female  relative'e  effigy  presenting,  apparently,  a 
better  mark  than  the  nohbly  nut  that  oontaina  the  fluid. 

In  the  train  from  the  City  I  found  myself  in  company  with  a 
gentleman  of  remi^kably  healthy,  if  not  iluahed,  appearance,  who 
bad  juat  returned  from  Epsom*  He  was  very  communicative,  but 
many  of  hia  expressions  were  peculiar,  if  not  unintelligible.  He  told 
me,  for  instance;  that  he  was  down  npon  his  luck,  and  ihould  have 
to  trouble  hia  Uncle.  Upon  my  venturing  to  expresi  the  opinion 
that  he  was  fortunate  in  having  ao  generoua  a  relation  to  appeal  to, 
he  laughed,  and  said  that  wasn't  at  all  bad«  Aa  the  train  was  about 
etopping,  he  ahook  bands  with  me  very  heartily,  and  made  use  of 
these  very  remarkable  words :— **  I  Ve  enjojea  your  society  very 
much  J  there  'a  a  greenness  abont  you  that  la  quite  refreahmg,  so 
I  '11  give  you  just  two  bits  of  advice.  Never  have  anything  to  do 
with  the  Turf.  They  are  aU  scampa  alike,  and  would  sell  their  own 
fathers  to  gain  tbeir  ends*  But  if  you  oan^t  resist  it,  like  me, 
^  fhere  's  oolx  one  chanee  hr  yau,  and  that  is,  to  Nobble  the  Jockey  I  " 

As  OuraiDiE, 


SCENE  IN  THE  COURT  OF  aUEEBTS  BENCH, 

May  2Ui,  1883, 

{How  U  should  hav^  Qccurrtd^\ 

Ush^.  Mr.  Justice  Kawko78  will  oblige  again  I 
Mr,  Justice  Sawkina  (tirigs) — 

Excuse  me.  QenU  I    I  am  in  a  flutter, 
I  Ve  been  detained  in  that  gruesome  gutter 
Called  the  Strand  1    Called  the  Strand  !     Called  the  Strand  I 
Search  Europe  through  yuu  'li  find  no  place  fuU 
01  sheer  neglect  and  control  di^graceftil 
like  the  Strand  !     like  the  Strand  !     Like  the  Strand  I 
ItB  state  ia  truly  awful  I    Heigho !    Heigho  I 
'Tia  little  short 
Contempt  of  Court — 
In  fact  it  'fl  moat  unlawful  I 
[Tha  entirs  Q^urt  dance  round  to  Sj^mphony,  and^  much  r«- 
frethedt  proceed  to  btmneu  wUh  renewed  energy^ 


A  YICEEOY  JOR  AFRICA. 

'^SuppoftO  Haa  MAJvarT  were  repreteiited  in  South  Africa  by  a  Viceroy 
rarefuyy  sejeoteii,  to  whom  the  Grovertiors  wo\ild  report,  with  whom  the  Boer 
PreJii den ta  would  negotiate ^  and  who  would,  an  regtirdi  nutJTffi.  nntif  ■  all 
the  authority  the  Crown  and  Parliament  oould  giro  bLm.  Wielding  mtb. 
powurs,  •  •  •  he  would,  we  eonoeive,  be  able  to  re  more,  and  Arrqaeiitly 
even  ta  mnticipate,  diMculties  whiuh  press  severelj  on  the  Colonial  Office.** 

Spfciaior* 

Afl  I  Ve  juat  been  appointed  first  Tioeroy  and  Oovemor-General  of 
the  Cai>e  Colony,  Xatal,  Pundt'land,  Basutoland,  Oriqualand  West* 
Beohuan aland,  and  as  much  of  Zululand  as  we  bayen^t  yet  given 
back  to  Cetewayo,  must  buy  go<xl  map  of  South  Afrioa  at  ortc^t  and 
study  tbe  numerous  ioteresting  (geogTaphical)  problems  ooaoeotad 
with  that  country.  Must  also  disoover,  if  poBt»ime,  before  etarting, 
wbo  L.ANQALIBALELE  IS,  Is  it  the  Atrican  native  appellation  fur 
Bishop  CoLE5frO  ?  Wonder  if  FousTEa  wuuld  put  me  up  to  thia. 
He  seems  to  know  all  about  the  Bechuauas,  and  might  help  a 
"  carefully- selected  Viceroy**  in  aequiring  infurma.tion. 

Here  I  am  at  Cape  Town  I  Find  furious  letter  from  Mayor  and 
chief  residents  at  !> urban,  asking  me  why  on  earth  1  haven* t  settled 
in  their  Colony  instead  of  here.  They  aay  tbeir  city  has  auite  five 
hundred  inhabitants,  and  is  nearly  as  large  &•  any  in  all  South 
Africa. 

Make  my  first'speech.  Tell  people  I  already  feel  **  an  Africander 
to  the  backbone."  People  cheer.  Don*t  like  the  word  **  Africander" ; 
too  obvioufely  rhymes  with  **  gander. '*  But  ought  I  to  make  public 
speeches  P    Shall  telegraph  to  EiPON,  I  think,  and  aak  advice. 

DutobAian  in  crowd  wants  to  know  **  mj  opinion  on  the  Tranavaal 
question*"  Tell  him  I  haven't  formed  one  yet,  but  hope  to  do  ao  in 
tne  course  of  a  day  or  two»  Dutchman  seems  surpriaed.  Another 
person,— lookfl  like  an  English  olergyman  in  disguise—  says  he 's  a 

freat  friend  of  Joel  and  Jonathan,  and  would  be  glad  to  know  if 
'm  goinipr  to  let  'em  be  "eattn  up^'  by  Lktseb  and  Masupha  P 
Xiitural  lor  clergyman  in  disguise  to  feel  hurt  about  men  oalled 
Joel,  or  Johathawj  but  why  these  scriptural  names  out  here? 
Contuses  my  geography  utterly. 

Well,  this  IS  really  quite  aggravating  I  After  several  days  spent 
in  trying  to  induce  Boers,  by  diplomatic  efforts,  to  spare  the  Be- 
chuaoas,  I  now  hear  thai  they  Ve  taken  all  their  cattle  and  wives, 
and  added  their  territory  to  what  they  choose  to  call  the  **  Dnteh 
South  African  llepublic*" 

Evidently,  must  follow  **ooniistent  policy,"  For  a  **«unreme 
referee,  on  the  spot,  placed  above  the  strife  of  parties,  is  always 
necessary  in  such  circumstances,"  Quite  feel  that  I  'm  necesftary. 
Wonder  why  poor  Baetlk  Fekre  didn^t  sucoeed.  But  then  he  was 
only  Governor  of  the  Cape,  Now,  /  am  also  Governor  of  NataU 
Zululaud,  Bechu&naland,  &c.,  and  also  Vice- Suzerain  of  the  Trans- 
vaal, So  that,  of  course,  makes  my  position  ever  io  mwh  easier  than 
poor  old  Bailtle  Frkrk's, 

Cape  Parliament  has  developed  a  spirit  of  its  own  I  E«liiie8 
to  vote  supplies  if  I  send  army  into  Transvaal.  ThreateaiiiK 
telegrams  from  Natal^  saying  that  if  I  don*t,  they  will  declare 
themselves  independent  of  England  altogether,  and  of  me,  tool 
This  is  an  undeniably  awkward  situation.     Must  temporise. 

Happy  Thought,  Get  dear  old  Cetewayo  to  attack  Boers,  Do 
so,  Aiter  a  week,  hear  that  he  ^s  been  completely  defeated  by  the 
Dutch  brutes,  and,  in  consequence,  has  acoepted  position  of  their 
Suzerain.  Cape  Parliament  ia  becoming  unbearable.  Natal  has  really 
deelared  its  independence,  and  tbe  united  Dutchmen  of  Transvaal 
and  Orange  Free  State  are  marching  on  Cape  Town  I    Resign  my 

rjsition^  and  perform  my  own  "  happy  despatch  **  to  England,  where 
oan,  at  all  events,  give  Colonial  OMoe  some  of  the     local  know- 
ledge'* which  it  «o  much  needs. 


^^  f^MMB8FOWI»miTa.-^tn  no  eass  can  Ccmtributioni,  Esther  ¥S,.  Printt^  maUax,  tit  Titavo^ts,  \ia  TtV:ani*6.,  ^a:SMa  «nt»«^aB&a4 
^  m  SUmp^  iuid  Directed  JBnTelope  or  Covsr.      Coi>iss  ot  ¥L&.  rtiQTiXd  \>a  "k»^\  Vi  V\i%  Vni^%x%, 
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COMPENSATION. 

Siwbletf.  ''Aw— AW— rr  uust  br  ykhy  rNPLiASANr  for  yott  AilBBro4Na  to 

BB  aOVBBNlD  BY  PbOPLB— AW— WBOM   YOU   WOULDN'T  18K   TO   DtWNBRi" 

Amerka^i  Belle  **  Wbll — not  uorx  bo,  v&RRk^B,  than  voh  votr  IK  Eiio- 

I«AND  TO  BR  OOVB&KKD  BY   PbOPLB  WHO  WOtTLDK'T  ABK    YOU  TO   DjLNNBR!  " 


THE  MAGIC  SPECTACLES, 

J.  Peep  iiUo  a  possible  Futurs, 

**  The  Hoifl  Sbckbtart  fleet  democracy  only  as  diitorted  bj  Whig  »p«€tiiGleA,  one  of 
thf  most  powerfiillj  refracting  media  of  the  day.  ....  Mr.  Tayloil  i^  the  true  dIfimcMjrat, 
holding  that  drmoomcjr  ii  the  ir'^Ternment  of  ttie  whole  people  by  the  wbolo  people,  while 
Sir  WixLiAM  Harcouht  would  coDdeiuu  democrftof  to  tb©  diainiegration  And  diaunion 
whiah  inevitably  paTO  tho  way  for  wiro»paller»,  and  at  last  lor  tyranta/'—TVww/. 

Pouch  pops  the  speotaolea  across  his  nose, 

Ae  through  each  m&frio  leuB  hm  keen  eyes  twmkle, 
Shadows  of  eM  opon  him  crowd  and  close. 

He  feels  a  spiritua.1  Bip  Van  Winkle. 
Is  this  the  England  of  the  Bagels  youth, 

This  crotchet-ridden  realm  of  topsy-ttirvy  ? 
That  parti-eoloured  Patch— can  it  be  Truth  F 

That  liberty,  in  vesture  strait  and  scurvy  ? 
The  very  air  *8  asphyxia  to  the  luui^ 

Used  to  the  rapture  of  free  iDBpiration, 
This  chaos  of  cramped  wills  and  clanging  tongues 

Can  it  be  worthy  of  the  name  of  nation  ? 
Men^B  mien  hath  chani^ed,  each  hath  a  Janus  look, 

Each  seetna  to  be  half  tyrant  and  half  tmckltT* 
He  *11  swell  and  swagger  hero,  there  crouch  and  crook, 

But  Freedom,  with  BtOl  eye  and  steady  huokler, 
Watching  and  wardinir  all, ^ where  is  she  shrined  ? 

Pooh— pooh  !    The  old  Palladium  stands  no  longer 
Midmost  tho  city's  citadel*    The  whine 

Of  philanthropic  cant  hat  proved  far  stronger 
Than  manly -fronted  and  frank-heaited  sense. 

The  ODe  and  indivisible  birthright,  Freedom, 


Has  been  exchanged  by  babblerB  dull  and  dense 

For  pottage- doles,  and  every  little  Edom 
Has  ita  own  local  spoon.    The  old  large,  divine 

**Thou  Bhdi  not"  has  been  narrowed  down  and 
whittled. 
At  host  of  every  crotch et-monger*8  whine, 

Until  Morality  itself 's  belittled 
Into  pure  priggishness,  the  sour  and  tame 

Subservience  of  small  soula  to  little  shackles. 
No  stalwart  champion,  with  soul  of  Eame. 

The  many-handed  ogre,  Hnmhug,  tacklefl. 
Restriction,  arbitrary,  local,  stiff 

Cobwebs  oaprioiously  man'B  every  action, 
Vetoes  hia  draught,  and  hounds  or  bans  Ms  whiff, 

And  every  little  fad-ring,  clique,  or  faction 
Has  its  own  happy  hunting-ground  where  it 

May  harry  its  opponente,  who  may  harry 
Others  in  turn  elsewhere ;  cheok^ram  and  hit 

Are  on  us  everywhere.    The  man  who  *d  marry, 
Or  buy  or  sell*  or  sport,  or  drink  or  8  moke. 

Must  choose  for  each  some  nook  where  Local  Option 
Has  not  in  that  regard  imposed  its  yoke 

Of  noodle-born  negation,  whose  adoption 
Jugglers  with  words  and  human  rights  defend 

By   some   freak-formed,    chance- gendered,    blind 
*'  Majority," 
Which,  all  oblivious  of  its  righteous  end. 

Spreads  an  usurped  preposterous  authority 
O^er  the  whole  field  of  individual  will, 

Taste,  impulse,  fancy,  yearning,  need,  conviction 
So  that  as  sequel  of  some  prig-pusbed  **  BLLl,**^ 

Blameless  desire  shall  feel  the  dull  constriction 
Of  Cant's  enake  foldings  everywhere.    **  This  life  ? 

This  liberty?"  sighs  the  Sage.     Have  smart  but 
liahbv^ 
Round  Rhodian  rhetoricians  thus  made  rife 

The  rule  of  this  new  tyrant  small  and  shabby  ? 
Have  Graod— but  oft  Grandmotherly— Old  Men 

Nervelessly  yielded  to  the  neweBt  iasbion 
Of  mobcap  tyranny  ?    The  Punohiaa  pen 

Must  lay  eiiectively  a  scathing  lash  on 
The  hacks  invertebrate  that  bend  and  bow 

To  the  first  gu^h-rnsb  of  fanatic  folly 
As  tho  Vox  populi.    Good  faith  !  I  trow 

Life  iPtV/be  oreeyy,  rational,  most  jolly, 
When  England  is  a  Heptarchy  of  fads, 

A  chaos  of  crass  crotchets—when  the  noodles, 
Tories,  or  Liberals,  or  roarinir  Bads, 

Change  men  from  freemen  into  ohain-led  poodles ; 
When  one  may  spread  a  pebtilence,  but  not 

Unchallenged  make  the  best  of  Nature's  bounties. 
When  he  wno  *d  drink  or  smoke  must  scheme  and 
plot. 

And  travel  into  different  towns  and  count iea 
To  dodge  the  local  despot ;  when  the  Law 

Piecemeal  is  parcelled  out  with  petty  pother, 
So  that  'tis  no  high  Mentor  striking  awe. 

But  a  Dame  Partlet,  full  of  fuss  and  bother. 
Hanging  at  each  man's  heels  until  he  doubt 

If  ho  may  smile  or  sneeze  without  authority. 
Or  yield  to  any  wish  or  want  without 

Special  permission  from  some  one  '*  Majority  ^* 
Out  of  a  hundred  suoh. 

Punch  dashes  off 

The  Magic  Spectacles  with  mighty  vigour. 
But  is  it  matter  for  mere  careless  scoff 

Thia  dream  of  Crotohetdom^a  capricious  rigour  P 
Is  life's  large  freedom  to  become  the  prey 

Of  zealous  zanies,  shallow,  sour,  aacetio  ? 
The  Glasees  may  not  show  the  truth  to-day, 

But  there  *b  one  question  yet,— -arc  they  prophetic  f 


< 
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The  HiniBtry  and  the  Mint. 

It  is  rumoured  that  the  Cabinet,  on  con  eider  ationi 
have  determined  to  convert  the  aouthern  portion  of  New 
Guinea  into  a  Crown  Colony.  It  may  be  hoped  that  this 
oonoe^sion  may  satisfy  the  Party  of  Change,  although  the 
New  Guinea  Crown  Colony  wiil  be  still  something  under 
the  Old  Sovereign. 

LrTKRAJiT  AKBouwcKMKirr.- It  is  understood  that  the 
Member  for  Bridport  contemplates  bringing  out  a  tl*..^ 
work  on  "  Modern  ParU^tttsJo^^r^  ^Tw^^sofer    ^^.^3.^J 
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OUR    PLEA    FOR    OPEN    SPACES- 

The  Shymester^  muting  in  City  SlumSt  indulges  in  Elegiacs  concerning  poMibh  Elyna/or  the  City  Childrtn^ 

'*Tll«  Tilot  of  imall  open  ap^cet  in  deniely-poj^ul&ted  diitrirtSi  near  the  homes  of  working  people^  is  increaHinglf  TOcognifedjear  bj  yatr/* 

Mr*.  Oetmi^  Mill,  in  iU  "  Tift 


*,Kico<iirigKB  I  "    Ay,  but  by  whom  P    TEe  in*e  of  Hfwt  and  tb« 
kindly  I 
8oiroe  by  the  Kinga  of  GoM»  the  Lorda  of  the  Rail  and  Mart. 
' ZJUle  bj'  ^tfmbU  the  biunptioas,  blundering  coldly,  blindly, 
^  m  the  ald&a  wrjv,  BtcM  itnd  tough  of  te&rt 


Then,  whilat  the  Springtide  bnrat  of  rejaveneBoent  bMutj 
Breaks  upon  holt  and  hedgerow,  quiokena  the  pnlio  like 
wine, 

Where  are  the  soula  will  list  to  the  bidding  of  diuen  duty, 
To  okime  of  the  City  ohOdren  oonaiderate  ear  incline  P 
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METROPOLITAN    PRIZE    PUZZLES,      No     K 

JVWt,       NkAB  THt  MaBBLI  AsaS.        PtUzU-^TO  find  Tttl  POLIOMiAJr, 


ipring^  in  the  Cit^  SlumE  I    A  dim  on^  dolorona  Beaaon 

BretLthini  nothing  ol  Nfttnre,  dead  smd  grey  aa  a  ghost, 
Chill,  and  dingy,  and  dank  ;  what  need  any  nearer  reason 

To  urge  our  hearts  and  handa  to  help  of  the  ehildish  host  f 
Picture  them,  pinched  and  pallid,  eager  yet  hopelesa,  Htf aining 

Eyee  to  the  barriered  nook  wbire  there  *b  room  for  ball  and  rope. 
Where  the  plague  of  brick  and  atncoo,  on  Natnre  eternally  gaining, 

Leavea,  for  awhilei  aome  corner,  object  of  hnokater  hope. 

Maybe  a  htirial  plot,  where  the  dead  no  more  aeek  resting. 

Lit  with  a  touch  of  green,  else  sombre  and  Toid  and  waste  ; 
Maybe  a  graaalesa  p&toh  which  Trade  in  ita  eager  queating 

J^aTea  for  a  little  time  nnanatohed  by  ita  greedy  haste. 
Dull,  and  dirty,  and  damp,  ahard-atrewn  and  rubbish-onmbered  ; 

Yet  there  ia  room  to  breathe,  even  to  romp  and  ran. 
Few,  and  growingly  few,  are  these  City  waste  nooka  numbered ; 

Shall  they  he  ait  greed-a wallowed,  or  rescued  lor  health  and  fan  f 

Health  and  pj  of  the  children  I     What  if  they,  aadly  itaring 

Saw  a  Tition  of  Spring  break  through  the  grey  of  the  nook, 
A  figiire  of  grace  and  gladneaa,  vesture  of  verdure  wearing* 

Brioging  in  voice  Tague  eehoea  of  music  of  bird  and  brook  t 
What  if  a  bright  Spring  ahower  of  huda  and  bloomi  ahe  aprinkled 

Down  on  the  waste  hefore  them,  there  aa  they  cluster  and  cower, 
Signs  of  the  aunny  meadows  with  ahimmering  dew-blobs  sprinkled. 

Whiff  of  the  nutty  hawthorn,  acent  of  the  mao-flower  I 

Fancy  f    Verily,  yes.    Yet  that  waste  might  win  aa  Terily 

Touch  of  the  aolt  Spring  fingers,  sound  of  the  aweet  Spring  yoioe« 
There  where  the  children  sigh  might  their  laughter  echo  merrily, 

There  in  some  show  of  Bummer  the  waif  a  of  the  town  rejoice. 
Boom  for  such  Mtis  in  urhs  daily  hourly  narrows. 

Nature  nooked  into  neatnesa  is  better  than  none  at  all 
Tiim  straight  walks,  smug  grasa-plota,  ahrubs,  and  the  ohirrnpping 
aparrowa  I 

Yes ;  but  apace  for  acampering,  scope  for  the  flying  hall. 

Look  to  it,  Bagea,  Senatora  1    See  to  it,  souls  unsordid, 
Snatch  whilBt  there 's  aught  to  snatch  nn gulped  by  the  gorge  of 
Trade, 

Ere  each  scanty  plot  is  paled,  and  each  little  waste  ^atch  hoarded, 
AndEailways  rattle  and  choke  where  the  children  might  have  played. 


MB,  PUFCH'S  METEOPOLITAN  'IMPROVEMENT  ACTS, 

To  clear  away  the  Holywell  Street  block* 

To  make  a  clean  aween  of  Seven  Diala. 

To  demolish  the  block  oppoaite  the  Criterion,  and  make  a  dear 
way  to  Leicester  Square. 

To  open  out  I^icester  Square,  leaving  the  Alhambra  and  the 
Pandora  (when  opened)  Theatres, 

To  enlarge  the  area  of  Coven t  Garden  Market,  and  restrict  the  sale. 

To  eatahliah  several  Flower  Markets. 

To  ettablish  Fruit  and  Vegetable  Markets. 

To  build  Restaurants  on  the  Thamea  Embankment » which  could  be 
turned  into  Winter  Garden  dining- place  a. 

To  open  Kenaington  Gardens  to  Equeatriana,  making  rides  after 
the  manner  of  those  in  the  Boia  de  Boyloa^ne. 

To  erect  a  central  Sea- Water  Bathing  Establiahment. 

To  make  aa  many  open  apacea  as  possible  in  the  Eastern  suburbs* 

To  compel  all  dust-carts,  &c.,  to  work  between  4  and  7  a«m.,  and 
then  disappear.    Coal- carts  the  same. 

Sub-Tramways  everywhere  for  all  heavy  waggons, 

Djnamite  might  be  legitimately  and  safely  used  to  dear  the 
atmosphere  of  fog. 

Un  every  lamp-glaas  the  number  of  the  houae  facing  it. 

The  name  ol  each  street  to  be  legibly  printed  at  the  corner  of  ©yery 
block,  at  a  certain  hei(fht,  and  not  sky'd. 

These  will  do  to  begin  with. 


A  Sportsman  on  Bational  Br  ess, 

Thet  may  talk  as  they  like  about  health,  warmth,  and  grace, 

But  he  with  plain  reason  is  surely  a  player 
Who  aolenmly  talks  of  improving  the  rao6» 

By  making  the  sex  a  non-stoyer  / 


Thi  EmEUfGTOir  AFPAiB.^LoTd  HoiJOHTOir  explained  last  week 
that  **  once  upon  a  time  **  he  had  gone  on  an  Erring-aud-straying- 
ton  Roaming  Mission.  Yes,  but  that  Miasion  was  a  regular  Iront- 
aa'-h'out  'nn. 
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ESSENCE     OF     PARLIAMENT. 

IXTHACTKD    FROM 

THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,   M.P. 


THE    WESTMINSTER   WAX-WORKS. 


M&ndat/  Nighi^  May  28,— Pleftsant  to  hear  Scotch  aooent  agaiE. 
Since  the  Herrinir  Brand  Qaestioa  was  settled,  and  the  Hypothec 
Bill  passed,  don't  have  fair  proportion  of  it»  Beiran  the  eyemng-, 
of  oouraei  with  Ireland,  and  threatened  to  oonclude  with  it.  Mr, 
Haerihotow,  one  ot  the  latett  gifts  from  that  fraitful  iflle,  haa  in 
Uiiual  way  eecured  opportunity  of  making  himeelf  a  perBonagOf 
and,  naturally^  not  inoEned  to  let  it  ileep,  Kaa  done  everything 
to  qualify  himself  for  pfonLinenee,  Has  heen  in  priaon,  owns  a 
newspaper,  and  in  always  ready  to  challenge  Government  to  do  itt 
worst.  8ince  a  paper  that  no  one  eyer  heard  of  hefore  has  been 
seized  by  local  police  in  connection  with  |>rinting  of  aeditious 
matter,  HAEEUTOTOfr  haa  been  constantly  popping  tip,  and  demand- 
ing to  be  led  out  to  instant  execution.  **  I  am  ready^  for  any  course 
the  Chief  Secretary  will  take,"  he  laya,  gloomily,  in  imitation,  Imiga 
interval^,  of  John  DiLtoir* 

The  oonrse  TfirvsLT42f  obyioualy  inclined  to  take  is  severely  to  let 
him  alone,  which  greatly  grievea  the  danntleaa  HiHBtKOTON.  WiU 
no  one  behead  him  on  Tower  Hill,  hang  him  from  the  Clock  tower,  or 
at  least  send  him  to  prison  lo  me  where  in  the  neighbourhood  of  a 
good  eating-house  ? 

"  No  one,  1  regret  to  lay,"  Mr»  Labouchebe  replies  in  his  inoiaive 
tones.  **  You  Ve  a  deoidedly  Tmintereating  peraon.  Though  you 
have  the  fluency  of  an  Irishman,  you  Ve  as  dull  as  a  Scotchman,  as 
ooznmonplaoe  as  a  Welahmau,  and  as  unpioturesque  as  an  English- 
man," 

It  was  Mr»  RAMSAX^a  voice  that  was  heard  at  midnight,  eomplain- 
in^  about  subvention  of  distnrnpiked  roada.  **  Not  enough  T*  he 
ones :  so  moves  rejection  of  the  lot.  Consternation  on  part  of 
Sooton  Members. 

**  A  people,*^  says  Mr.  James  LowTffEH,  **  who  are  bo  economical 
that  tnev  go  about  in  kilts  to  save  the  cost  of  tronser-doth,  won't 
stand  it.*' 

Nor  did  they.  Quite  a  storm  burst  around  the  placid  head  of  Mr. 
Ramsat,  With  many  a  "  Hoot,  mon  I  "  and  '*  Hech,  SAifnT  I  *'  he 
was  reminded  that  half  a  loaf  is  hetter  than  no  bread.  Ram  bat 
some  time  in  seeing  it ;  when  finally  grasped  the  idea,  propoeed  with 
great  stolidity  to  withdraw  his  Motion.  But  Josepk  GrLLis  had  to 
be  reckoned  with.  Here  was  a  fine  chance  of  harryiog  the  Scots, 
and  wasting  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  So  when  question  put  that  leave 
be  given  to  withdraw  Motion,  J.  B.  said  **  No  1 "  and  Committee 
divided. 

Pretty  to  see  Mr.  Ramsat  walking  out  to  iupport  the  Vote  he  had 
earlier  moved  the  rejection  of,  weighed  down  by  oonscionaneas  that 
he  had  nearlv  lost  £20,000  for  Scotland, 

Business  done^—A  lew  Tot«s  in  Supply, 

Tuesday,—'*  Didn't  see  yon  at  our  May  Meeting  at  the  Foreign 
Oftioe  this  morning,  Cowen,"  Sir  W,  Lawsok  said  to  the  gentle 
Joseph  of  Newcastle. 

**May  Meeting,  do  yon  call  itf"  iwd  J.  C,  carefully  bmahing 


the  nap  of  hi  a  new  silk  hat,  and  adjusting  his  lavender  bilk  necktie. 
*"  Musi  Meeting  is  a  better  name  tor  a  gathering  where  Oladbtons 
talks  to  yon  Liberals.  I  ^m  an  Independent  Member,  who  hates 
Cauouaes  of  any  kind,  whether  at  Newcastle  or  the  Foreign  Office. 
I  own  no  compnlaion  but  that  of  opposing  whatever  Gladstone  may 
recommend,"  And)  flioking  with  odour^laden  cambric  handkerchief 
a  speck  of  duat  from  hia  patent-leather  shoes,  the  Northumbrian 
daiutUy  picked  his  way  through  the  throng. 

**  Moat  eita'aordinary  man^  Joe  CoTs^ir."  said  Sir  WrLFLm,  pen- 
sively regarding  his  retreating  figure.  **  Knows  ©very  conspirator 
in  Europe.  Has  lent  money  to  them  all,  and  regularly  pensions 
thirty-three  aeedy-looking  fellows  who,  at  various  times,  have 
knocked  him  up  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  and,  cautiously  removing 
their  nrape  maska,  whispered  in  his  ear  that  they  had  spoken  diare- 
apentfully  of  the  Czab,  are  Eeeing  for  their  lives,  and  have  not  got  a 
kopeo.  Strongly  inspect  they  chiefly  come  from  the  East- End,  where 
the  Hairy  Man,  the  Sionx  Chief,  and  the  Tameless  Bavage  of  the 
Mid- African  Jungle  are>ultivated.''  Truly  Joseph  has  a  gentle 
heart,  asd  an  ear  always  open  to  human  diatreaa. 

May  Meetiog  went  off  very  well  this  morning.  Party  more  nnited 
than  ever.  Everything  going  to  he  carried  except  the  Qovemment 
of  London  Bill,  Thereupon,  the  brothers  Lawbehcb  publicly  faU 
into  each  other's  arms.  Alderman  'Fowler  and  Sir  Audexw  Lvsx 
perform  a  breakdown.  FrEtH  fumes.  Sir  Gaubjel  Goldwet,  whose 
son  is  something  in  the  City,  tells  mo  Lord  Mayor  Kivight  u  woe- 
fully out  up. 

*' Thought  I  was  going  to  he  the  Last  of  the  Lord  Mayort,*'  he 
gloomily  confided  to  the  Baronet  Oabuiel,  '*  Fact  is^  had  given 
orders  to  be  painted  in  act  of  leaving  Mansion  House  for  last  time. 
Great  hiatorical  picture  to  bo  presented  to  the  nation.  *  Ths  Last  of 
the  Lord  Mayors  naying  Good  Knight  to  his  Office.*  Bound  to  take 
portrait  otf  Artist's  hands ;  must  alter  inscription/' 

Cavendish  Benti5ce  in  high  spirits.  Seems  he  holds  brief  ia 
the  Belt  Case,  and  had  great  triumph  to-day, 

**They  went  on  reading  the  Judge's  anmming-up  for  days," 
says  he,  ^^L.C.J.  took  a  turn,  D£NMAK  read  himself  hoarse,  and 
Mahibty  lost  his  voice.  Still  they  went  on.  Prospect  intolerable. 
Thing  might  last  for  a  fortnight.  Then  I  volunteered  to  read. 
Hadn't  been  at  it  half-an-hour  when  L.C.J,  lavs  his  head  on  the 
Bench;  Makistt  moans;  Defmait  droops.  Ten  minutes, later, 
L.  C.J.  desperately  interposes.  Can't  stand  anymore  of  it.  Agree 
to  take  rest  as  read,  antl  I  go  off  in  triumph.  Pity  I  was  born  to  be 
a  Miniater,  Tobt.    Would  nave  mad©  my  fortune  at  the  Bar," 

Biitimts  <^*w,— Agricultural  Holdings  BiH  read  a  Second  Time, 

Thursday  Niif hi.— The  remarkable  number  of  recent  resigna- 
tions by  Irish  Members  explained  to-night.  Been  eiplwned  before 
by  peraons  who  know  everything.  Said  Land  League  funda  stopped* 
No  more  expenses  forthoomiog ;  gentlemen  resident  at  West* 
mintter  Palace  Hotel  ezpeeted  to  pay  their  own  biUB.    But  Irieh 


JuN£  9,  1883.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


269 


Members  very^  ptond.  Rather  ihm  do  that,  give  up  tkeir  seaU, 
That  erpluiAtion  generally  accepted.  Real  fact  only  now  come 
oTxt  It  'a  The  O'Kellt,  Very  kst  time  Garatt  Btbne  was  in  the 
Hoiiie  he  made  myeterioiiB  commimication  to  me, 

**  Did  ye  ever  live  in  a  honae  with  a  Tijter.  Toby  ?  "  laye  he. 

Ck>nfefi8  I  njever  had,    What  was  it  like?    Wm  it 
waa   the  eicitement  too  strained,  and 


agreeable,  or 


W.  £.  G.  ai  the  Bndicala  would 
wiih  to  iee  him,  **  with  less 
choler  and  «  more  decided 
front.*' 


apprehenjiion  of  accident  too  ahsorbing  ? 
/*Well,  I  have,"    Mr.   Btbkk   oon- 

tinnedj  in  pnrsnit  of  hia  own  queation. 

"since  1880  that  ^s  been  my  state.    All 

very  well  for  Park  ell  to  keep  a  watch- 

doit ;  bnt  to  have  a  fellow  going  about 

with  piatols  glariog  upon  you^  ao  that 

yoB  tremble  every  time  you  get  up  to 

ipeak,  and  never  go  home  without  eipeot- 
I  iog  to  Had  *  a  friend  *  waiting  for  you,  ia 

more  than  I  can  stand*" 
Mr.  BrsFTE'a  kngnaare  a  little  mixed, 

hut  evidently  di&turbed  with  sometbingi 

and  has  since  resigned ,  like  half-a-dozen 

others  of  the  stouter  and  more  peaceful 

members  of  the  Party.  Now  The  0*Kjellt 

has  fixed  upcn  McCoax,  and  O'Beien 

haa  acted  the  part  of  a  friend.    Josith 

GiLLia,  when  he  heard  of  the  event, 

called  on  Mr.  McCoan,  and  generouily 

layiog  aside  all  dUferenoes  (I.  G.  once 

publicly  called  him    a    carpet-bagger) 

offered    to    conduct    negotiations    with 

O'Kellt 'a  friend.    Bnt  McCoAir,  to  the 

inlinite  disgust  of  Joseph  GixliBj  refuaed 

overtures.     *'  When  I  levanted,  I  came 

here  for  a  peaceful  life/*  he  said.     *'  A 

man  who  might  have  been  bowstrung  by  inBtmctions  of  the  Sultak, 

won* t  stand  to  be  shot  at  by  an  Irish  Bf ember." 
Decided  to  tell  House  all  about  it    House  roared  with  laughter. 

Only  The  D'OoitiiAN  Mahon  sat  stern  and  silent,  with  a  dark  cloud 

on  his  maesive  brow. 
*'I  have  lived  too  long  to  see  thia  day,'^  the  amphibious  old 

warrior  murmured.     **  But,  thank  Heaven,  he  *fl  half  a  Scotchman. 

The  O'Kellt '8  an  honour  to  us.    I*1L  go  and  take  a  drink  wid 

him." 
**It'«  a  pity  they  didn't  light  it  ontt"   aaya   Bici  Pottke. 

'*  They  should  have  had  a  duel 
in  the  dark.  Ever  heard  of 
one  that  happened  somewhere 
in  the  States  ?  Room  pitch- 
dark.  Each  man  elatching  a 
brace  of  pistols.  One,  terrible 
fellow  lilie  O'Kellt;  other, 
kind  >  hearted  fellow  like 
McCoAJff,  ^  Long  pause*  Eaah 
man  afraid  to  make  noise  lest 
other  fire.  Kind-hearted  man 
chiefly  afraid  of  committing 
murder.    At  last    determines 

J.  J.  O'Kiljv,  Esq,,  M.P.,  in  bit  Great  *^  *^f ^  fP  the  chimney,   the 

Dneiliit  Entertsinment,  idapU'd  from  ^%»f  place.     I  ires.     A  loud 

the  French,  shriek,  and  down  comes  the 

1     1  .     t    1  terrible  tire-eater.  Pity  to  lose 

0  Kelly,  hut  duel  in  dark  room  would  have  been  very  interesting." 
Sad  newa  to-ntc-ht.    Traced y  comes  treading  on  skirts  of  broadest 

Faroe.   General  BcntirAflr  is  dead— dead  just  past  his  prime.    Kwq- 

l»asE  has  a  glowing  page,  telling  how  at  Inkermanu  Bukkabt.  then  a 

stripling,  charged  through  the  serried  maeaes  of  the  Hussians  at  the 

head  of  a  handful  of  the  Grensdier  Guards,  and  did  much  to  retrieve 

the  fortunes  of  the  day.     In  him  the  Army  loses  one  of  its   bravest 

Cantains,  and  the  House  of  Commoni  the  companionship  of  a  loyal 

ana  simple-hearted  Gentleman. 
Busineas  (fofjtf.— Passed  eighteen  Yotes  in  Committee  of  Supply. 
Friday  NighL-^-Th^  0" Kelly  fizzle  went  out  very  mildly.    Fire- 

Eater  explains  that  clauses  of  Duello  Act  unfortunately  not  made 

compulsory.    He  oflEered  to  shoot  McGoajt.    McCoan  didn't  seem  to 

care  about  it,  and  there  was  end  of  matter*    The  O'GoaMAjr  Mahon 

affected  to  tears.     Sends  his  *'  oyard  "  all  round  the  bonehes.   **  Pity 

the  House  should  be  disappointed.    Will  no  one  oblige  P  "    No  one 

will,  and  the  Ancient  Warrior  by  Sea  and  hmA  stalks  forth,  making 

passes  at  imaginary  adversary, 
BumetM  tfofw*— Eeport  of  Supply, 


not 


Befbibli  Satiko.— Talking  of  the  International  Chew  Tourna- 
ment, an  acute  spectator  observed ;— **Take  care  of  the  Pieces,  and 
the  Pawns  will  take  oart  of  themselves,'' 


ON    A    DRAG;    OR,    HOW    THEY    LIVE    NOW. 

Mii9  CrowndaU.  Why  is  it  always  called  "  Royal  Ascot"  ? 

Mr*  Masher  [brightlt/].  Becau&e  the  Royal  Family  are  present. 

M(4$  Crowndale  {unanswered).  But  they  go  to  other  Races,  and 
they  are  not  called  **  RoyaL" 

Mr.  3laiher  {perplexed).  No  ;  bnt  then.  don*t  you  know,  they  are 

it  near  Windsor  Castle.    ( Triumphantly^.)  Ascot  is  ;  that  s  why. 

Miss  Crowndale,  I  see.  How  appropriate  I  Then  there  are  no 
other  Races  near  Windsor  Castle  ? 

Mr*  Masher,  Not  one. 

[Rememheri  the  Bay  Mead^  and  inwardly  collapses* 

Lady  Salford,  Do  look  at  that  girl  on  that  drag  there ! 

Viscount  Gardenia  [gazing  in  the  wrong  direction],  I  don't  think 
much  of  her. 

Lady  Salford  [ahntpUy),  Not  there.  That 's  Lady  Jctlia  Hrh- 
BJCK,  who  will  be  the  ugliest  woman  in  England  when  her  mother 
dies.  The  drag  to  the  left.  Mrs.  We5Ham  told  me  that  that's 
the  Rirl  they  call ''  Baby  **  at  the  Shakspeare  Theatre  ? 

Vimmint  Gardenia  {evasively).  I  dare  say.  I  have  hardly  ever 
seen  her,  and,  besides,  they  are  so  very  different  oif  the  stage. 

Lady  Salford  {spitefully).  Of  course,  when  they  have  taken  all 
their  coatings  of  paint  and  powder  off  their  faces. 

Viscount  Gardenia  (forgetfully)*  But,  1  assure  you,  she  uses  hardly 
any  make-up  at  all. 

lAidy  Salford  {like  lightning)*  How  do  you  know  ? 

Viscount  Gardenia  {coming  round  to  the  wind  with  commendable 
promptitude).  Oh— I  have— er- read  it  in  the  theatrical  papers. 

Lady  Salford  [eviphatically),  I  never  study  that  class  of  literature. 
Look  at  her  dress ;  it  ia  really  wonderfully  handsome. 

Viscount  Gardenia  (uneasily).  These  theatrical  people  have  great 
taste. 

Lady  Salford  (rudely).  Rubbish  I  All  the  taste  in  the  world  won't 
pay  for  a  dress  as  expensive  as  that.  I  suppose  it  is  the  gift  of  some 
young  idiot. 

Viscount  Gardenia  {with  perfect  sangfroid)*  More  probably  some 
old  one. 

Passing  Johnnie,  QA.^iyY  I 

Viscount  Gardenia*  HuUo,  old  Chappie  t 

Passing  Johnnie,  I  took  yon  seven  monkeys  off  Bteexe.  Couldn't 
get  any  more.    Ta ! 

Lady  Salford.  Wliat  does  that  boy  mean  by  seven  monkeys  of  steel  ? 

Viscount  Gardenia  (wishing  himself  well  0ut  of  it].  Oh,  only  his  chaff. 

Lady  Salford.  It  seems  to  me  very  foolish.  It  is  some  of  the 
slang  of  the  present  day»  I  suppose.  I  am  so  glad,  Harrt,  you  do 
not  indulge  in  slang,  though  you  do  read  the  theatrical  papers,  I 
I  could  not  bear  to  look  forward  to  a  sou- in-law  who  was  slangy. 
And  you  have  a  character  for  steadiness  which  anjr  young  man 
might  be  proud  of.  You  're  far  above  that  sort  of  thing,  I  know— 
(pointing  to  the  ^^  that  sort  of  thing^*^  who,  at  the  moment^  ia  being 
assisted  to  champagne^  and  is  pleasantly  inquiring  ^^  who  the  antique 
fossil  is,  sitiing  next  to  our  pour  old  Qk^nY?^*)  Andaince  you  pro- 
mised my  YiOLiT  to  give  up  betting,  don't  you  feel  much  happier  ? 
[Viscount  GAnnKHiA  wavers  between  the  murder  of  his  future 
mother-in-law  and  throwing  himself  off  the  top  of  the  coach, 

Mr,  Pass,  I  'm  as  chippy  as  can  be, 

3fr,  Encarte*  I  'd  give  all  Gabdt's  prospects  of  married  bliBgfor 
an  honest  brandy-and-soda.  But  that  confounded  old  woman  glares 
at  you  so,  every  time  you  get  a  glass  in  your  hand,  that  I  nearly  fall 
off  with  fright. 

Mr.  Pass,  Capital  idea,  having  a  cottage  down  here  to  be  quiet, 
if  we  had  only  gone  to  bed  early,  and  made  a  good  breakfast. 
Then  we  could  have  battled  with  the  swine.  As  it  is*  I  feel  too 
frightened  to  go  near  the  Ring.    I  must  have  a  drink,  or  I  shall  die. 

Mr,  Encore.  Split  then  I  Who,  I  should  like  to  know,  kept  ua 
tOl  six  thia  morning  f 

Mr,  Pass.  Look  at  the  cards  I  held*  baccarat  every  time  ;  and,  as 
nobody  wanted  to  go  to  bed,  I  thought  1  might  try  and  get  a  bit 
back.    Here  *b  luck  I  [brinks* 

(The  Royal  Hunt  Cup  is  run*) 

Miss  Crowndale,  Oh,  how  fast  the  dear  pretty  hones  run ! 

Miss  Masher*  I  love  Ascot ;  and  a  pic-nic  lunch  is  ftuch  fun  1 

Tottng  Chappie,  Just  what  he  told  me  ia  the  Stalls  the  other 
night.     It  is  alwavs  mj  luck  at  Ascot. 

Lady  Salford,  Very  interesting  to  jockeys  and  betting-men,  but 
to  my  idea  very  duU,     A  most  overrated  place  is  Ascot. 

Vtscount  Gardenia.  There 's  that  monkey  ;  and  (wtstfullg)  how 


they  are  enjoying  themselves  over  there, 
to  thia  miserable  Ascot 


I  wish  I  had  never  come 


3/r,  Pass,  Now  1  see  Goodwood  looming  brightly  in  the  distance. 
Bless  Ascot ! 

Mr,  Encarte,  This  looks  like  Queer  Street  on  Monday.  Hang  AfcoI  I 
I  Hums  ! — **  She  told  me  to  go  to  Jericho  ;^^  and  thinks  it  probable 
he  *U  have  to  pmy  a  visit  to  that  neighbourhood  before  settling,) 
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THE    NEW    CRAZE. 

SoRNE — The  Grtm'Eoofm,  qfthe  Parihcnm^t  before  rthearsaL 

Eard-workin§  Baronet.   ''Hk&X'B  thx  Dues,  ooNfOUifD  siMl  ohly  sun  Sjk  Moktea  on  the  Stage^  utd  QETTiNa  Twenty 
GgiNEAJi  A  Weee  I  " 

CmscieTaiout  FucoutU,  "  Ybb  I  iifD  ue  only  gsitinq  Six  juttee  Tek  Yeaba  of  it,    I  HAti  these  niASTLT  Dirmii*  ooHiKd  ahh 

IFOILDJa  THE  PfiOFEaaiON  1  " 

Ambi£ioiis  Earl.  **  UoH  J    I  eate  au.  Amateuu,  hang  'eh»  takiko  tBE  Beeaii  out  Of  OHE'a  HotJTB  1  '* 


"SCEATCHEDr* 


Traintr 

RATTLnro  good  horie  ? 

8uf  0  not  to  flinoli  P 
Good  for  thii  ooutm  P 

Stay  every  iaob  ? 
Likely  enough  ( 

But— In  he  fit  P 
Looka  EL  bit  rough. 

Bottom  and  grit 
Maym't  ptdl  Mm  tJuumfhi, 

li  he  TUHB  green. 
Time  shoFtiih  too. 
^  What  miff  hi  haTe  be^n 
Ueetesi  to  mj. 

Not  worth  eiplaiiiBg 
What  our  big  Im^j 

Stopped  in  bis  training* 
Bat  be  doe§  look 

Oq  the  big  aide. 
By  hook  or  crook. 

You,  if  you  ride, 
Might  get  nim  home 

With  a  olear  lead. 
Doubtful  though.    Hum  I 

Fity,  indeed  I 


UquitUT^ 

LookiDg  him  arer, 

Oae  muat  admire. 
What  ground  he  'd  oover  \ 

Shaped  like  hti  uzt. 
Pedigree  primei — 

Mtform  out  of  Cit^ 
Well,  lot  *i  0*  time ; 

Bett  wait  a  hit  I 
Win  a  big  raoe 

Yet,  there  *8  no  doubt ; 
Plenty  of  pace. 

Speedy  and  atoutf 
But  thiak  we  *11  run 

*Tother  this  racot 
H€  *11  go  like  fun,— 

Safe  for  a  place. 
At  the  next  Meeting 

Bring  out  the  Bay* 
Take  lot  'e  o*  beatbg, 

When  it  'i  hii  day< 
Wante  handling  able 

Horae  q*  this  tvpe« 
Baek  to  the  atable, 

Not  **  Cherry  Itipe  I  " 


^  Exchange  of  ConPLiMiNTfl*— Xortf  Mamr  to  Czar.  Congrituk- 
tionsl     Czar  to  Lord  Mayor,  Ditto  I    Wiah  I  were  you  I 


CITY  miELLI&ENCE. 

A  cxjNftDEEABLl  amount  of  excitement  waa  witneased  on  the 
8look  Exchange  on  Wednesday  laat  on  ita  becoming  known  that  the 
GovernmeBt  bad  decided  to  poetpone  the  London  Government  Bill. 
The  very  valuable  Stock  iasned  by  the  important  State  of  Hondura*. 
whose  principal  export  oonaiata  of  fine  lively  Turtlet  had  fiuotuatea 
oonaiderably  during  the  uncertainty  that  existed  in  regard  to  the 
above  Bill,  but  when  it  was  known  that  the  old  Corpora tiou  would 
remain  unre  formed  and  unmolested,  the  prioe  of  thia  valuable  aeon* 
rity  ateadily  rose,  and,  after  eome  slight  fiuotuations,  closed  at 
3-Stha  to  5-*itha  buy  era. 

The  demand  for  the  fine  livelr  Turtle  above  alluded  to.  beoame  so 
lively  at  the  Leadenball  Dep^!>t  during  the  oourae  of  the  day,  that  it 
waa  rumoured  that  some  of  the  taverns  had  to  reaort  to  the  shameful 
practice  of  aubBtitutinff  Irieh  Conger* Eel  until  a  fresh  arrival  of  the 
genuine  article  restored  peace  and  comfort  to  many  a  corporation. 

Perhapa  even  Sir  Willi iM  HABCOCETt  with  all  his  Statesmanlike 
grasp  of  his  subject,  little  thought  how  his  rash  projeot  of  reform 
would  affect  the  price  of  so  valuable  an  inveitinent  aa  that  of 
Honduras  Bonds, 

H.K.H.  f  ffB  PfiifTCfi  of  Waxis  dined  witt  his  Brother  Benohers  at 
thie  Middle  Temple  last  Wednesda^r.  The  Festive  Night  Templars  were 
ever  celebrated  for  their  HospitalitT.  On  reading  the  list  of  names, 
6ir  AntHUB  SullitaiTi  who  made  his  first  appearance  here  on  this 
oooasion,  remarked  that  there  were  ao  many  '  Masters ''  present,  it 
■onnded  like  a  juvenile  party  without  any  Misses.  For  ouraelvesj 
we  back  the  Middle  Temple  against  Hampton  Oturt  or  the  National 
Gallery  lor  possessmg  the  iinest  Collection  of  Old  Masters  in  the 
world.    And  yuuog  ^uns,  too. 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI— Juke  9,  1883. 


^.i5t^^ 


*^  cn 


SCRATCHED." 


W.  E.  0.  [Tratner],  *'TAKE  HIM  BACE.    WE  MAY  GET  HIM   *  FIT  '  BY  XEXT  MEETING,  PR^APa;    BUT  HE 

AIN'T  m  IT  TEI9  TIME  !  1 »» 


June  9,  1883.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAKL 


LE  CHEMIH  Dtr  PABOBY  FOIFE  TOOLE  MOHBE. 

The  Haymarket  Ftdora  oould  not  have  &  better  ftdvertiaement  than 
the  Slage-bora  ^tJooWiThe&tre,  Tothoron^hly  appreciate  the  latter, 

it  la  aDsoiutely  neoeasary 
to  have  seen  the  former. 
The  odd  part  of  it- 
there  are  several  odd 
parts,  but  thifi  is  the  one 
par  gjcceiknce—u  that  a 
comparatively  unknown 
young  ActreBB,  MiiB 
LoiDEir,  by  closely 
Btudying  Mrs*  Bekkaab 
Besex^b  performance  of 
fedora^  has  given  ns  an 
imitatioii  which  recalla 
8a RA  Bebuhaedt  far 
more  vividly  than  it 
does  Mrs.  B*  Bebee  at 
the  HaymarkeL  Of 
oourse,  thia  only  shows 
what  comparatively  easy 
work  copying  an  original 
is  to  a  painBtaikinf? 
intelligent  Artist ;  and 
it  also  shows  how  close 
mnst  have  been  Mrs, 
Beerk'b  reijrod  notion. 
The  faculty  of  imitation 
h  more  or  less  commoni 


Oettiag  into  the  Swisg  of  it 


but  to  give  the  imitation  that  subtle  toueh  of  humour  which  turns  a 
iwrtrait  into  a  caricature  is  a  rare  gift. 

Ab  to  whether  a  piece  like  Fedora  should  he  an  object  of  travesty, 
and  whether  one  Actor  should  give  a  langhable  presentment  of 
another^  the  Orientals  have  one  perfect  word  in  answer  to  all 
such  contiderationi  nrged  by  a  few  "very  superior  persons/' 
and  that  is  the  monosyllable,  **  Bosh  ['*  Of  course,  the  object  of 
earioature  must  be  very  well  known  to  the  public »  and  even 
generally  popular,  to  give  any  relish  to  the  humour*  Don*t  we  all 
ehnckl©  at  aeeing  the  tricks  and  manners  of  our  hest  fiienda 
oomicallv  imitated?  It  doei  not  detract  from  onr  friend's  valne 
to  see  absurd  prominence  given  to  his  peonliaritiea.  There  is  no 
maliee  in  it,  though  the  mischief- maker  of  course  insinuates  that 
there  is.  Judicious  admire rs  of  Mr.  lEVma.  for  e]cam|>le,  will  be 
amused  by  a  genuinely  Rood  imitation  of  their  favonrite  Actor's 
mannerisms ;  and  it  will  even  add  a  zest  to  their  enjoyment 
when  they  see  him  a^ain  in  the  part.  It  is  only  one  step  from 
the  Sublime  to  the  Ridiculous ;  and  were  the  8nolime  to  exagge- 
rate, he  would  at  once  render  himself  Hidiculous.  Against 
the  danger  of  exaggeration  the  really  humorouB  caricature  is  a 
wmming. 

As  to  the  weak  points  of  the  original  play,  as  we  have  already 
said  in  our  notice  of  it,  F^d&ra  will  not  stand  ten  minutes'  lerious 
consideration ;  but  it  is  a  proof  of  SiRDOu'a  genius  that  he  risked 
everything  for  the  sake  of  Saea  i  he  kept  ms  eye  on  Saea,  and 
8aea  pulled  him  through* 

That  LoniM  Ipanoff  snould  have  been  totally  ignorajit  of  the  rela- 
tions between  Fedora  and  Viadimir  is  abiurdj  hut  without  this 
improbable  hypothesis  the  play  could  not  go  on.  Then  Saedou'b 
device  is  so  evident,  as  to  be  even  clumsy,  when  at  the  end  of 
Act  II.  Lorii  defers  his  information  until  the  evening ;  for  other- 
wise we  should  not  have  had  the  situation  of  danger  made  by  GreUh 
and  his  police  waiting  for  him  in  the  hack  garden. 

Again,  in  Act  IIL,  when  Fedora  finals  she  hat  made  a  mistake, 
and  that  Zoris  ia  innocent,  why  can  »he  not  step  out,  or  run  to 
Marka  her  maid  (who  was  one  'of  those  charged  to  obey  Or  etch 
implicitly,  and  to  remain  dressed  on  her  bed  all  night,  to  he  **  left 
till  called  for  "),  and  tell  her  to  summon  Grttch^  explain  the  matter 
to  him,  send  the  police  away,  and  let  Lori$  go  quietly  and  respect- 
ably home  to  his  own  lodgtnjfs  Y 

And  again,  as  Fedora  ia  m  confidential  communication  with  the 
Russian  Government,  why,  when  she  finds  Loris  is  innocent ^  does 
she  ndt  send  a  wire  to  announce  the  fact,  adding  **  letter  to  follow  ^'  F 
The  fact  is  Sabdot:  dared  all  for  Sara,  and  the  piece  has  been  in 
Par ifl^  and  is  here,  a  very  great  success. 

Its  First  Act  is  undeniably  the  best,  and  this  is  not  touched  by 
the  parody,  except  the  scene  at  the  window,  when  Fedora ^  for 
the  sake  of  something  to  do,  desoribes  what  ia  passing  in  the  house 
oppoaite. 

Mr.  Waede  made  a  hit  as  Jean  Bancroft  de  Siriex^  and  Mr.  Toole 
looked  like  the  sort  of  Vanitif  Fair  caricature  that  M,  Carlo 
Pelleobdvi  would  make  of  Mr.  Cooblait.  When  he  spoke,  how- 
ever, there  was  no  doubt  about  hit  identity,  and  he  was  J.  L.  Toole 
and  no  one  else. 


As  he  leaves  London  for  his  provincial  tour  at  the  end  of  this 
month,  Stage-Dora^  or^  Who  Killed  Cock  JMin—{^  better  title,  if 
Miss  LmnKK  had  been  as  diaphanous  as 
Saba  of  former  days,  might  have  been  III- 
Fed  Dora) — will  have  a  short  life  but  a 
merry  one  in  Town.  Mr.  Toole  will 
give  her  a  run  in  the  Country,  and  bring 
her  up  to  London  again  if  the  t*other 
Fedora  is  still  going  on  at  the  Haymarket, 
of  which  there  seems  at  present  to  be  every 
chance. 

The  New  Opera  at  Covent  Garden. — W© 
must  defer  our  illustrated  notes  of  this  new 
work  till  next  week,  as  the  Artist  was  so 
upset  by  the  **  bnsineas"  of  one  of  the  Acta, 
wnere  all  the  people  pl&y  at  being  at  sea, 
and  swing  forwards  and  backwards  in 
such  an  unpleasant  manner,  ^lat  our  Artist, 
whose  organisation  is  of  the  most  delicate 
nature,  rose  from  his  seat,  staggered  down 
Fop's  Alley  to  the  door,  nearly  fell  down 


WanJe  is  it  ? 


the  oompsnion,  addressed  the  Btall-keeper 

as  "  Steward  I  **  asked  for   his  berth  and 

brandy  immediately,  and  did  not  turn  up 

again — we  use  the  phrase  advisedly— the  whole  evening.     So  w© 

were  left  alone  in  our  glory,  to  be  nearly  stunned  by  the  shouting  on 

the  stage,  and  the  /(irtiMtmo  orchestra. 

The  Opera— in  which  w©  ought  to  take  a  family  interest,  as  the 
music  ia  by  Signer  PoNCHimsixo,  or  Pofcheello,  to  a  libretto  by 
one  **  ToBiA  Goekio  "—clearly  a  sly  dog,  and  a  connection  of  Ti^hj/— 
is  emphatically  a  stunner.  Its  strong  point  Hes  in  one  contralto  part 
and  its  choruaes.  There  is  plenty  of  melody  in  it,  but  whether  it  is 
our  kinsman  PoHCHiNELLo'e,  or  not,  we,  who  are  perfectly  impar- 
tial, cannot  at  a  first  hearing  decide. 

The  music,  generally,  struck  us  as  being  so  far  like  the  name  of 
"Smith"  that  we  had  a  sort  of  rccoEcction  of  having  heard  it 
somewhere  before. 

It  is  uninteresting  as  a  plot,  but  the  translation  of  the  libretto— in 
which  Mr.  Hebbee  has  attempted  a  little  operatic  poetry  on  his  own 
account  (how  muck  better  to  give  equivalent  English  prose !)— cheers 
the  spirits  and  enlivens  the  entr^aete.  We  have  only  time  and  space 
for  one  extract  this  week,  which  shall  he  the  finish ;  and  we  ask  our 
readers,  who  have  not  yet  seen  La  Gioconda^  to  tell  us  what  kind  of 
an  opera  they  fancy  it  is  from  the  specimen  which  winds  up  the 
entire  work  :— 

GiAcoNuA  "  ttaU  hernlf  with  the  dagger  that  ihe  had  furtively  teereted 
while  adorning  henetfy  anafalU  dead^  as  if  liffhtning-Hruek," 

**  Furtive!^  secreted  "  is  good.    If  she  didn't  secrete  it  furtively, 
how  could  she  have  secreted  it  all  ?    Openly  ? 
**  As  if  lightning-Mntck  *'  ia  terrific  as  a  itage-direction. 
Then  Bamaba^  the  villain  of  the  Opera,  says,  or  sings— 

**  Ah,  itay  the©  !  Hii  a  jeat !     Well, 
Then,  thou  afaalt  hear  this, 
And  <iie  eret  damned  ! '' 

Why  "  thee  **  and  '*  thou  "  should  be  used  passes  our  oom^re- 
hension,  as  Barnaha  most  <lecidedly  is  not  a  member  of  the  Society 
of  Friends.  Bnt  Mr.  Heesee  loves  quakeriams  throughout.  Then 
Barnaha^ — very  bad  man,  Jfarnflfra,— 

'^Bending  over  the  eorpte  tf  GtAcoNUA,  and  screaming  furUfUsly  into  her 
iar"— 

[**  Screaming  furiously  *'  is  quite  in  accordance  with  the  previous 
style  of  the  Operal -gives  her,  dead  or  not,  the  following  startling 
information  by  way  of  finaU  .^— 

*'  Last  night  Ihy  mother  did  offend  me  i 
I  bare  tlT-angled  her  !! 
She  hears  me  not  I 
[With  a  erf  of  half -choked  ragSy  rushes  down  the  itreei.*' 

Where,  let  us  hope,  the  Bad  Barnaha  is  collared  by  a  Policeman, 
and  taken  before  the  sitting  Doge,  or  one  of  the  Council  of  Ten,  neit 
morning.  But  what  an  ending  to  a  Grand  Opera—**  Thy  mother  did 
offend  me."  This  is  a  grander  way  of  putting  it  than  merely 
*' offended  me,"  which  any  ordinary  ^roser  would  have  written. 
And  *'  I  have  strangled  her.^'  How  simple  I  how  natural  I  And 
then  off  he  goes  down  the  street  to  take  a  gondola  to  hia  lodginga* 
More  of  this  anon. 

TsE  Gaiety  Company  have  left  London  for  a  oonple  of  monthi, 
and  '*  The  Masher's  Occupation  *b  gone  I ''  Late  last  Saturday  night 
one  dejected  Masher  asked  another  what  town  Mr»  HoXLweaBEAD't 
Company  waa  going  to  first.  The  *'  Joimif rs,"  who  had  been  at* 
tempting  to  drown  care  in  copious  libations,  replied,  **  Don*t  know 
which  town  £rsht :  rather  think  Masherster,'* 


-J 
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Getting  Into  tb«  Siriiig  of  it. 


LE  CHEMUT  DTJ  PAEODY  FOTJE  TOOLE  MONDE. 

Ths  HftTmazkii  F9dora  oould  nat  hATe  a  better  idTeftiwiiient  thui 
the  S)tof«-i>ora  At  lode's  Theatre.  To  thoroughly  eppreoiate  the  ktter, 

It  it  aheolutely  oeoeesarj 
to  have  seen  the  former* 
The  odd  part  of  it- 
there  are  leTeral  odd 
parts,  but  this  is  tA«  one 
|wr  «dre«l£«it0«— it  that  a 
oomparatiTely  unknoirn 
young  Actresa^  Mite 
LmBEif,  by  closely 
Btudying  Mrs*  Bernaed 
Brk&e^s  performaBoe  of 
Fedora f  has  given  mm  an 
imitation  which  reoaUi 
3aba  Bernhardt  far 
Biort  Tividly  than  it 
doea  Mrs*  B,  Beers  at 
the  Hay  market.  Of 
ooursef  this  ooly  showa 
what  oomparativel^  easy 
work  oopying  an  original 
is  to  a  painstaking 
intelligent  Artist;  and 
it  also  shows  how  oloae 
mnat  haTO  been  Mrs, 
BEEEK'i  reproduction* 
Tb©  faculty  of  imitation 
is  more  or  less  oommtin, 
but  to  give  the  imitation  that  subtle  totioh  of  hutnonr  which  turns  a 
portrait  int^>  a  caricature  is  a  rare  gift. 

As  to  whether  a  piece  like  Fedora  should  be  an  object  of  travesty, 
and  whether  one  Actor  sbould  give  a  laughable  presentment  of 
another,  the  Orientals  have  one  perfect  word  in  answer  to  all 
»nch  considerations  urged  b^  a  few  "very  superior  penona/' 
and  that  ia  the  monosyllablet  "  Boeh  I  "  Of  course,  the  object  of 
caricature  must  be  very  well  known,  to  the  public*  ana  even 
generally  popular,  to  give  any  relish  to  the  humour,  Don^t  we  all 
ehuckJe  at  seeing  the  tricks  and  manners  of  our  best  friends 
oomicaUy  imitated  ?  It  does  not  detract  from  our  friend's  value 
to  see  absurd  prominence  given  to  his  peeuliarities.  There  is  no 
malice  in  it,  though  tbo^  mischief-maker  of  course  lOiimuateB  that 
there  is.  Judicious  admirers  of  Mr*  Ievtno.  for  example,  wtll  be 
amused  by  a  genuinely  good  imitation  of  their  favourite  Actor's 
mannerisms  \  and  it  will  even  add  a  zest  to  their  enjoyment 
when  they  see  him  a^ain  in  the  part.  It  is  only  one  step  from 
the  Sublime  to  the  Ridicnloua  \  and  were  the  Sublime  to  exagge- 
rate, he  would  at  once  render  himself  Ridiculous.  Against 
the  danger  of  exaggeration  the  really  humorous  caricature  is  a 
warning, 

As  to  the  weak  points  of  the  original  play,  as  we  hEvo  already 
said  in  our  notice  of  it,  Fedora  will  not  stand  ten  minuted  Mrknu 
oonsideration ;  but  it  is  a  proof  of  S^edou's  g;enius  that  he  risked 
everything  for  the  sake  of  SaBA :  he  kept  his  eye  on  8aba,  and 
BkvuL  pulled  Mm  through. 

That  Lor%$  Ipanoff  ahonld  have  been  totally  ignorant  of  the  rela- 
tions between  Fedora  and  Vi^dimir  ii  abaurd ;  but  without  this 
improbable  hypothesis  ^e  play  could  not  go  on.  Then  Babdoit** 
device  ia  bo  evident,  aa  to  be  even  clumsy »  when  at  tbe  end  of 
Act  II.  Zorta  defers  his  information  until  the  evening ;  for  other- 
wise we  should  not  have  had  the  situation  of  danger  mule  by  OreUh 
and  his  police  waiting  for  him  in  the  back  garden. 

Again,  in  Act  II I. ,  when  Fedora  finds  the  has  made  a  mistake, 
and  that  Loris  is  innocent,  why  can  she  not  step  out,  or  nm  to 
Marka  her  maid  (who  waa  ofne  'of  thoea  d^arged  to  obey  Gretck 
implicitly,  and  to  remain  drmed  on  ber  bed  aU  nightt  to  be  '*  left 
till  ealled  for  **]»  and  tell  her  to  tnrnmon  Or^h^  ^Eplatn  the  matter 
to  him.  tend  the  peliee  away,  and  let  Xorta  go  gvietly  and  reepect- 
abir  iMBa  to  \am  own  lodirin^? 

^  Afid  affaiB*  aa  Fkdora  ia  m  eonfidential  ccmmimi»tion  with  the 
i  GofWUMOt,  wliy^  wiuii  ilie  frida  Loru  ia  isnoMsl,  doea 


Aaha 


Wartltftsit)' 


^  tefta  LondoB  for  kU  worlieU  Icwr  at  the  end  (vf  thta 
month,  ^mg^-Dm^  or,  Iflo  Kimd  C»tk  JMdi^(a  batter  title,  if 
l£iaa  LDinim  had  hem  ts  diaphanona  aa 
&&&a  of  former  daya,  ndihl  have  been  lU^ 
Ffd  I)or«i)-will  hare  a  short  life  bnt  a 
merrr  one  in  Town,  Mr.  Toolk  wiM 
give  ner  a  run  in  the  Country «  and  bring 
her  up  to  I^ondoQ  again  if  the  t'other 
Fedora  id  it  ill  going  on  at  the  Haymarketi 
of  which  there  seems  at  present  to  ne  every 
ohanoe. 

Th9  N4W  Opfra  at  Viwmi  Garden. —Wts 
must  defer  our  illustrated  notes  of  this  new 
work  till  next  week,  as  the  Artist  was  so 
unset  by  the  *  *  businen  *'  of  o&e  ol  the  Acts, 
wnero  all  the  people  play  at  befalg  at  sea, 
and  swing  forwards  and  bsckwanla  in 
inch  an  unpleasant  manner,  that  our  Artist, 
whose  orgimiHation  k  of  tlii^  most  di»lioatc 
naturCi  roHu  Irom  his  seat,  stagg^r«d  down 
Fop's  Allyy  to  the  dwr,  noarlv  fell  down 
the  oompanion,  addrnaapd  thti  mall-km^pfir 
as  **  Steward  I "  asked  tor  his  berth  and 
brandy  immediatvly,  and  did  not  turn  up 

again— wo  use  the  phraio  ailviifdly— thw  whole  SYfllln|«  So  we 
wore  left  alone  in  our  ^lory,  to  bo  nearly  stunned  by  the  snonting  on 
the  Btage,  and  the  fittUAfimit  orfihestra. 

The  Opera— in  whi^^h  wo  ought  to  taki^  a  family  inti^rost,  na  tbe 
music  is  by  Signor  roNcriuTiKM-Oj  or  PoNtiinaLLO,  to  a  libn*tlo  by 
one  **  ToniA  Ooiuim  "—clearly  a  sly  dog.  and  a  oonn potion  of  JUty-- 
ia  emphatically  a  stunner*  its  strong  point  lies  in  onu  tumtralitt  i>art 
and  its  ehorust^s.  There  is  plority  of  melody  In  it,  but  whivtlii^r  it  Is 
our  kinsman  PokchimklijVh^  or  not,  we^  who  are  psrfiuitly  impur- 
tial,  cannot  at  i\  tlrnt  hL^ariiig  diH'iite, 

The  music,  gencrnlly,  struck  us  as  bsing  so  far  like  the  name  of 
'*  SMirn ''  that  we  had  a  sort  of  rtooUeotlon  of  having  hsard  It 
some  where  before. 

It  is  unintcirciting  aa  a  plot,  but  the  I  ran  si  nib  in  of  tbe  libretto— In 
which  Mr.  llictisKK  has  attempted  a  littt»  i^imratin  piHiiry  on  his  own 
account  (bow  much  bettor  to  Kivoe(]iiivaUni  Kngtlih  promit}-  cheers 
the  Bpirits  and  enlivens  the  nnir'^aet^,  W»  bnvn  only  liiTH)  and  ipaoi 
for  one  extract  this  wieki  whicb  thai  I  bo  tho  finish  ;  artel  wu  iisk  our 
readers,  who  have  not  yet  Men  f^a  fitoctmdn,  to  tull  im  wbfit  kiiid  of 
an  opera  they  fancy  it  Ii  Ihim  the  ajHicimen  whldb  winds  up  tliu 
entire  work  :— 

QtAcoNoA  **  itahi  htrnlf  wUh  ih*  dMfff§r  (Aat  iA#  had  fm-ttpilp  Htr$($4 
wfnU  adorfiinf/  /t^rtti/t  mdfnth  dfad^  m  ^  Hfhtning*»irmk** 

**  Ftriivtfli/  nffiretmV*  ia  good*     If  she  didn't  seorete  It  fortlvtiyi 
bow  could  she  have  aecretud  it  alll*    Openly  Y 
*'  A%  if  iightninff^Mlrurk  "  is  terrifiii  as  a  stage-diraotioil* 
Then  Barnaha^  the  villain  of  the  Oprira,  says,  or  sings — 

«'  Ah,  Btay  IbM  I  'tis  m  jp«t  f    Wall, 
Thirn,  thJiu  Ahilt  hesr  tbts, 
A^nd  die  vrar  damntd  [  " 

Why  'Hhee'*  and  *Hhou*^  ahonld 

heosion,  as  iJt<irm///rt  roo«t  d<?cidedly  la  n         __   __  --■-  .- 

of  Friends*    Bnt  Mr.  Hxugs  levee  ^nakeritou  thfonfboiit*    Thill 

ifarfMifra,— very  bad  man,  Barm^m^— 

'*  Bmding  oe^  ths  cerp9§  «t/  Oiacoima,  and  $9f$9minp  furimuty  ini§  htr 


nL^t a  mtSSillmnlSm 


[** Sereaminff  fttrvrntlv*^  is  qtiite  la  lOiOidMee  wttll  thi  pferimii 
style  of  the  Optral-glves  her.  deid  or  ■«(•  the  fbUowioff  etafUbg 
information  by  way  of  Jlnak ;  — 

*^  liut  alf  bt  thy  asothirr  did 
I  have  atrsaiilad  her  1 


ihei 

The^el  la 
Parie,  aadii 
lU  Fint 
tlie  parody, 
UieMkeef 


Inwlretoi 


» Ibe  fsii,  eddiar '*  Mier  to  Mlow ' 
•II  far  SasAt  and  tfce    ' 


m  m  oauNiwnnrea  su  Boraanat  ana  me  peee  ma  oeca  m 
aad  Ii  kseu  niwj  fPMt  eieetii. 

Fint  Ailii  MMihiyiiiebs^ttidttkknoltoadiiAliy 
vedy,  enipl  IIm  teeae  at  Ike  vUew,  when  Fitdarm,  to 


to  dott  deierihce  wbat  ie 


in  tbehotiai 


Waxn  mode  a  Idl  ee  ^eoB  JCowsv^  d^  aHTMr*  aad  Mr.  Toou 

like  ike  esff  ef  Vmrniy  mmt  eariwtei^  Ikal  IL  Cano 

Psuwczn  veaM  aMke  pi  Mr.  Oonutf*    Wkea  ke  mke,  kow- 

,  aad  ka  waa  /,  L.  Tooui 


WK,tktfeweeBe 


(  With  awfpf  ki^'-$M0d  ragtf  ruihst  dn/m  ih§  Hrmi/* 

Where,  let  iw  hope,  tbe  Bed  Sarnaha  is  ooUartd  by  a  FoUeeaMii. 
and  taken  before  the  aittiag  Doge,  or  one  of  the  Coaaea  of  Tea,  Mil 
morning.  But  what  an  ending  to  a  Oraad  Opira  ^^Tkf  aolkir  d)4 
of  end  me/'  This  ia  a  grander  way  of  pattiMM  »  ikaa  Mirelf 
'*ofi«ided  me,''  whii^h  any  errdinary  frrosifr  woold  hare  written. 
And*'!  have  etranfled  her/'  Hxrw  aimple!  kov  aalvral !  And 
Ikeaoff  ka  geaa  doara  tka  iCrael  to  lako  a  gaad^  to  kii  lodi^Jigf* 
MoraoltUaaaia* 


Tn  Oale^  Coai^aay  kate  left  Loadoa  to  a  ai« 
•ad'^Tkeiaiker'iOeeapalloa'itiaaS''  liile  laat 
eae  diteCed  MMte*  aaUTittilfcir  vkat  leva  My.  I 


fJ 


kd  bai 
Ilea*! 


^^ 
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A  FESTIVE  SALE. 

It  is  not  often  that  spoil  a 
chance  occura  of  acgniring^  a 
really  mi&oell&neous  asBemblage 
of  property  as  that  afforde^i  by 
an  individual  at  Newton  A.hbot^ 
in  DeTonihire,  who  advertises  thia 
nnique  ooUeotion  in  the  JFestern 
Timet, 

Do  yon  want  twelve  fireproof 
Bafe«,— here  yon  are.  though  one, 
OT  at  moftt  two,  wonld  he  enough 
for  the  majority  of  people.  Do 
you  desire  a  wrop^ht-iron  Bix> 
panelled  dtxtr  witn  holts  and 
jambs  all  <?omplete»  to  put  before 
the  safefl»  we  suppose^  — here  you 
are*  Do  you  wieh  for  tixty  copper 
fumaoeSj  they  are  ready  for  yon. 
Do  you  lou^  for  thirty  new  and 
lecoodhand  kitehen- stoves,  this 
generous  man  will  seU  them  to 
yon.  Do  you  hanker  after  iron- 
work for  an  oven,  it  is  ready  for 
you.  Do  you  look  with  envy  on 
the  poseeesor  of  market-traps — 
here  are  two,  doubtleaa  ohean. 
Have  you  long  wished  for  a  hann- 
Bome  carriage  and  two  seta  of 
harness,  this  benefactor  of  Ms 
raoe  has  them  on  sale. 

Above  all^  does  your  houI  yearn 
for  a  set  of  fahe  ieeth^  aa  all 
sympathetic  souls  do  eometimea, 
here  they  are  advertised  by  this 
genuine  Philanthropist,  and  sncli 
a  great  and  good  man  will^  we 
feel  certain,  be  at  the  trifling 
expense  of^makiug  them  iit  for 
you. 

Bat  that  ie  not  all«  A  honne 
houch^  remains,  oonoerabg  which 
we  can  say  notidng,  for  it  tpeaks 
lor  itteli.  After  naing  the  safes, 
faatening  the  door,  roaating  in 
the  furnaces  and  stoves,  driving 
the  trapa  and  carriages,  fitting 
the  harness  on,  and  putting  in 
the  let  of  f alae  teeth,  the  adver- 
tiaer    offers    you    a  iecondhand 

MQW'pit  ! 

Don't  aE  go  to  Newton  Abbot 
at  once. 
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6IE  ARCHIBALD  LEVIK  SMITH. 
Not  LiviH*  SifffH,  Bur  Takimq  Shitb  Ajfn  A-L-kvatikq  sim  to 

IBM  BkKOB,    WB£E£  HI  'LL  BEIT  OK  HtS  OaKB, 

AfueedcU^ — "  la  there  room  for  another  Judge  on  the  Bench  I"  asked 
the  Prbhibb,  '^Plenty  I "  replied  the  Loan  CEANcsLLoai  **  Give 
me  an  iiieh,  and  I  'U  take  A,  L.— Smith,"    And  ho  did. 


A  QUESTION  OF  COLOUR. 

{By  a  Bffwild4rtd  Ba^htlor.) 

How  may  one  describe  the  tint 
Of  a  dress  P    The  lady  in't 
Doubtless  knows  it,  but  what  male 
Shall  adventure  and  not  fail  ? 
Strike  the  lyre  with  thumb  or 

pleotrnm 
On  the  oolouTB  of  the  speotmnL, 
Yiolet,  Indigo,  and  Bloe, 
Oreen,  Red,  Yellow*     Nonieiue  I 

Pooh! 
Obsolete,  you  *  re  within  no  range; 
But  one  tint— and  that  ia  orange- 
Lives  from  the  old  scale  chromatiC' 
Now  Pomona  ^a  autocratic , 
Tinte  are  named  from  ripe  or'raw 

berry, 
CftMed  ^*Ma»hed  Raapberry"  or 

**  Crushed  Strawberry,*' 
Damsels^  lipa  delight  to  dwell  on 
** Faded  Plum"  or   '* Withered 

Melon/' 
Any  Lady  you  may  court 
Will  display  a  fruity  port ; 
And,  from  honneta  down  to  boots, 
Damee  are  now  '*  known  by  their 

frnita." 


**Wte  is  a  very  small  Ram 
Meeting,"  observed  a  mild  Tonng 
Sportsman,  the  other  day.  *^  WeU 
— go  on  with  the  riddle.  I  haren't 
heard  it,"  said  an  impatient 
person  in  the  carriage.  '*  Why 
18  a  very  small  meeting-^-like — 
like  what?  eh?"  And  the  mild 
young  Bportamau  had  to  explain. 


The  Tale  of  Troy. 

Success  the  Greeka, 

At  Lady  FnKArB's, 
Did  one  ana  all  obtain. 

The  Tide  of  Troy 

So  good,  that  oi 
Do  hope  they  ^U  **  Troy  a^ain," 


TuBF  AifTiciPATioira.— Order- 
ing your  own  tomhatonep  with  a 
neatepitaphonit. 


OUfi  OFf  ISHIAL  GUIDE. 

Paht  IIL— Geeat  laiTAur. 

TflosK  who  peruse  the  excellent  introduction  to  the  bulky  shilling 
catalogue  of  the  great  sliyw,  by  Mr,  HsitBERT  Trehdell,  cannot  but 
be  struok  by  the  lofty  object  the  promoters  of  the  Exhibition  seem  to 
have  had  in  view  from  the  incubation  of  their  praise  worthy  enter- 
priie.  We  are  told  that  they  wished  **  to  defend  the  natural  wealth 
of  our  rivers  and  leaa  from  the  rapaoity  of  greed  and  the  recklees* 
neaa  of  pollution,  to  provide  improved  harbour  accommodation  and 
mater  faciLities  for  transport  and  commerce,  to  render  the  meala  of 
the  million  more  palatable^  more  wholesome,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
more  economical.- *  **  But  all  these  things,^'  they  observe,  through 
their  eloquent  Bpokeflman,  **  sink  into  insignificance  when  compared 
with  the  aafe-guarding  of  our  tiBher men's  lives  and  the  improvement 
of  our  fishermen's  homes."  Knowiog  thus  with  what  phiknthropio 
aspirations  the  promoters  commenced  their  labours,  it  is  a  little  dia- 
appointbg  to  find  the  principal  and  unqueationablv  most  popular 
exhibit  which  attracts  attention  on  leaving  the  grand  entrance  hall 
ia  a  case  full  of  salad  bowb,  fish  knives  and  forks,  and  cruet  stands, 
made  chieily  from  the  claw  of  the  boiled  lobster.  It  is  also  a  tride 
unsatisfactory  to  discover  that,  in  a  display  so  firmly  intended  to 
benefit  the  human  race,  a  boi  containing  a  feather  cloak,  gratefully 
presented  to  Lady  Bbasskt  by  some  semi-aaunibal  poteutate,  haa 
more  interest  in  the  eyes  of  the  PubHc  than  **  Diviiion  1.,  No.  1,    A 

flaited  herring-net,  made  by  machinery."     Still  the  British  Sea 
'iaMng,  which  monopolises  no  It'&s  than  eighty  page*  of  the  Guide, 
ZJbaj  a  oertaiu  sort  of  attractiveness  which  nanally'  nnda  vent  in  the 
AralMauttfaa  of  »  mare  ihAu  ususillf  iMtelleotutil  yiiitor  of  **  not  half 


bad,  but  which  i*  the  way  to  the  band  ?  "  Of  course,  it  would  he 
impossible  to  notice  all  the  many  uieful  little  articles  displayed  ia 
the  fifty  diviflions  devoted  to  Great  Britain.  However,  a  few  may 
be  picked  out  for  special  mention  ^~ 

No.  S7.  "  Sieam  Ltfe-hmt,  Votutructed  not  only  to  iav«  life^  htd, 
from  it*  great  buoyancy  {pUained  hy  many  revolving  air-tight 
rollers  acting  as  propelkrs),  will  help  to  support  a  ship  from  sinkin^^ 
and  tow  same  into  port.  The  life -boat  contains  a  large  space  /of 
salvage,  4'C*f  'J^***  when  at  anchor t  would  serve  as  a  retoltnng  light' 
ship/*  Thus  far  the  ofEcial  catalogue*  However,  to  the  thoughtful 
it  must  he  obvious  that  this  excellent  vessel  may  be  applied  to  foimy 
other  purposes.  With  its  carriage  it  could  be  used  as  an  admirable 
Brompton  and  Islington  omnibus.  Turned  upside  down,  it  would 
make  a  pleasant  hut  for  a  pic-nic  party  in  a  storm*  Standing  on  iU 
stern,  it  could  eaaily  be  altered  into  a  Punch  and  Judy  Show*  And 
at  all  times  the  boiler  might  be  employed  in  cooking  eggs. 

No*  111,  *'Portabk  India-rubber  Boats,'*  Most  useful  ill  a 
iketohing  expedition.  When  not  employed  in  aaeiflting  at  the  paint- 
ing of  a  water-colour,  might  be  uaed  lor  nibbing  out  snpernuouj 
pencil-marks.  ^  ,    , 

No.  114,  * '  Patent  Colhpsihk  Boat:*  Capital  tMng  for  a  praotioal 
joke. 

Ko.  169.  **  Model  of  a  Well  Vessel^  No  doubt,  in  some  future 
exhibition,  a  model  of  the  same  boat  will  be  shown  when  not  so  well 
— aav,  when  eiokening  for  the  measlea,  or  in  for  the  whooping- 
congn. 

No,  186,  **  Norfolk  Crah  Boats:'  Admirably  adapted  for 
young«teri  learning  to  row*  In  these  vewela  they  may  catch  aa 
many  oraba  as  they  please. 


JtTKi  9,  1883,] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVAEI. 


CROSS    OLD    THING  I" 

Wife,    **I  *M  aOIKO   INTO  TOWW  K0W»    DlAIL      SH4LL   I   BOOK   PLACER  FOR   CJSTE  QB   MvCfT  JnO  ABOVT  NOTflWdV* 

Muthand,  **Otf,  pi.BAflit  ToniAiiy,  mt  Diab  ;  but  I  tHouu)  ba?  wi  *vk  ebouoh  'Ado  a,boft  Notbjho*  at  Hoi«r* 


No.  201.  **  WhiU  Manilla  Bmi^TieP  Tery  prtttf.  Sore  to 
attract  conBiderablo  attention  at  aa  evening  party* 

No.  21L  **  Coitectkm  of  Eope  mitabk  /ar  Fishmff  Vesteh." 
Deeply  iatereBting',  but  not  qtiite  ao  exciting  aa  a  collection  of 
uneui tabic  rope  wonM  have  been* 

No,  276.  Fog  Horns,  to  he  Been  in  action  in  the  Machtneri/ 
IHtniion.^*  Great  impro?ement.  Much  better  than  beings  heard! 
Thete  Bilent  fojr-boriiB  might  be  tafely  need  in  a  nursery. 

No*  S2L  **  Model  of  Apparatus  for  barking  NeU  by  Steam  J*  A 
Tery  different  prooeaa  to  bitinjt  neta  by  eleotricity. 

No.  361.  ** '  Maha,'  the  Fish  Preserver. ^^  Sound*  like  a  novel 
by  Captain  Matne  Reip,  but  kn't. 

No.  374.  **  A  Life ' prefer tnng  Atmotnheric  Helmet  and  Almo§- 
pheric  Belt  (with  safety  tnmpartmeni^  to  support  and  vrotect  (he 
Head  from  the  overwhelming  eff^eci  of  the  Wind,  Foam,  ana  J  ra  res  of 
a  rough  Sea,^*    Nice  birthday  gift  to  a  Maiden  Annt  fond  of  yachting. 

No.  317,  **  Some  Drawings  showing  a  Method  by  which  Vet  sets 
eann&t  he  injured  by  Torpedoes^"    Clear  and  aatiafactory— on  paper ! 

No,  390.  *^  Paddle  Steamboat^  earthenware,  with  a  dark-hrown 
glaze,  from  Chana  Klesi,  Dardanelles,^*  Come.  oomOt  Lady  Bbassey, 
a  joke  ia  a  joke,  but  what  haa  (his  to  do  with  nsbing  ? 

No.  428.  **  Patent  Soleskin  Phantom*/*  Soaroely  a  anitahle 
exhibit  to  a  building  to  whicli  ehildren  are  admitted*  Enough  to 
frijrhten  the  poor  infanta  into  fits  ! 

No.  470.  *^  Specimen  of  Fig  Vices  for  Fly  MakinaJ**  Decidedly 
moral.  Wo  hayo  alwaya  inonloated  **  Fly  Yioe  " — out  we  haven*  t 
eot  muoh  further.  A  a  to  **  Fly -making  "—we  could  aa  aoon  go  in 
for  Cab-making  or  Coach-bnilding.  Aa  a  fiah  alwaya  takea  a  ly  to 
save  itself  the  trouble  of  awinaming,  fiy-making  muat  be  profitable* 

No.  47  7 .  *  *  Umbrellas  for  Fishing  and  other  pu  r poses  .'*  The  Ex  hi  - 
bition  would  not  have  been  complete  without  them.  **  Fiihing— and 
other  purposea  I  **  Why  not  shooting?  Capital  aport  on  the  Moora 
with  an  umbrella ! 

No,  533.  **  Cmdifn$ed  Swiss  MUk^  Excellent  food  for  very 
jmmg  aalmon. 

No.  542.  **  Paysandu  Ox  Tongues,'*  The  favourite  breakfaat 
piat  of  the  middle-aged  Thames  gudgeon* 

No.  549.    **  Gold  Medals,^*    Intended  for  presentation  to  praise- 


worthy whitebait  when  they  are  honestly  entitled  to  be  called  **  Small 
and  Early." 

No.  IM t.  **  Medical  Cod- Liver  OH"  Excellent  for  curing  oon- 
aumptive  herrings. 

No.  648.  "  Common  SaU.^^  Uaefnl  for  putting  on  the  tails  of 
wbalea  when  you  want  to  catch  them. 

No.  *598.  ^^  Printing  Machinery y  Very  handy  on  board  a  fiah- 
ing  amack  where  a  daily  paper  ia  published. 


Mr.  W.  G,  Cusifs  giyea  hia  Annual  Grand  Morning  Concert  (why 
** Grand  Morning''?  or,  aa  it  is  a  hardy  annual,  call  it  the  **G.O.M," 
—  Grand  Old  Morning  C<»ncert)  at  St.  James' a  Hall,  Friday  next 
Among  the  genuinely  great  attractiona  named  for  this  occasion,  Mr.. 
CtJSlKS  **haa  great  pleasure  in  announcing  that] Mrs.  Kenual,  her 
firat  appearance  at  a  Concert  in  Ix)ndon,  has  kindly  consented  to  give 
a  recitation.**  Of  courae,  very  kind ;  hut  will  the  attraction  be  in - 
tenaified  by  its  being  this  Aotreaa'a  *'  first  appearance  at  a  Ccmoert  P  '^ 
It  is  Buggestive  either  of  an  apology  for  condeaoending  to  a  Music 
Hall,— a  Hall  of  Music,  we  mean, — or  of  her  being  so  bewildered 
by  her  *'  first  appearance  at  a  Concert,**  aa  to  require  all  the  support 
her  friends  can  give  her.  We  wish  our  first  CtrsiFa  every  sucoeea, 
and  trust  that  Mrs.  Keitdai*  {who,  we  believe,;  is  tProfesaoresa  of 
Elocution  at  the  E.C,M.}  will  get  over  the  aevere  trial  which  thia 
'*  first  appearance  at  a  Concert  **  will  evidently  be  to  her  Eervoua 
system.  

The  Belt  Cabe.— Mbs  R.  was  reading  the  Law  Report  to  her 
Aunt:— *' The  Learned  Couniel  was  proceeding  with  hia  argument 
when  the  Court  rose."  **  What  manners  I  '*  exclaimed  Mra.  Rams- 
BOTHAM.  **The  Judges  ought  to  know  better.  And  how  very 
annoying  for  the  Learned  Couneel.*' 

CoMPLETiE  Lxmm-WEiTOfo  Fapees  —  recently  invented  by 
**  J.  W.  &  Co,":— OowAfe  Paper, —Sp^ctalit^  for  humhuga,  on 
which  to  write  lympathetio  gush  era,  Morocco  Paper,  — For  sending 
invitationa  to  the  Moora,  Augxistt  Leather  Paper, — The  envelopes 
are  exoeilent :  warranted  to  excite  and  defy  im^ctv;^T^^?a3^£»£&^^ 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  OHARIVARL 


[Joirs  16,  1882, 


EXTENUATINQ    CIRCUMSTANCES, 

Prodigal  Son  {loho  hm  gem  to  ih€  had),  '*  Ah,  it  't  all  teilt  wbll  for  rOEr 

TO  TALK,  FaTHXR.  Ir  >  FKX0I0U8  BA«T  TO  EBIP  ftTBAl«>ar  ON  NOTHING  A 
TBAB,  AND  TOIT  WIBB  THBOWK  PunttLSSa  ON  TBB  WoRLD  AT  FoUATTEhf  !  I 
SHOULD     LtSl    TO     HAVB     fiBIK     TOU     Ilf    MT    OIROlTMaTANCJBa,    AFTUt     A     FlTBLlO 

School  ano  Collige  ei^uoation,  add  an  Allowaiick  or  Fiyx  Hundeid  pkb 

AIVKUIC   XTEH  STNOi  \  " 

[Stertk  hutjuH  Father  hat  to  admit  ihefor^  0/  Ihit  argumerU,  and  c&vei  in. 


LAYS  OP  A  LAZY  MINSTKEL. 

A  WAT  with  all  sorrow,  kwhj  with  all  gloom, 
How  mar  h  in  blossom,^  and  lilac  iii  bloom ;  * 
The  goMen  labennna.,  in  irardeDii  is  gaT, 
The  windows  are  bright  with  ibeir  flor&l  diiplay ; 
The  air  is  delightlnl  and  warm  ia  the  sun. 
The  obeitnntB  are  anowy,  the  Derby  ia  won* 
Piofladilly  ia  pleaaant  from  daylight  to  dark. 
And  Bond  Street  ii  crowded  &nd  gay  is  the  Park — 
So  now  is  the  time  that  you  all  ought  to  go 
And  sit  on  a  Chair,  'neaih  the  treea  in  the  Row  I 

For  only  a  penny  I  ait  in  the  shade. 

And  gaze  with  delight  on  the  gay  caTaloade  I 

While  oonntleRS  romanoea  I  read«  if  I  please. 

In  the  people  I  see  from  my  Chair  ^iieath  the  trees. 

'Tit  better  by  far  than  an  Opera- fltall^ 

A  crowded  ^*  at-home  '^  or  a  smart  fancy  b&Hf; 

Or  gazing  at  piotnreSf  or  plaj'ing  at  pool, 

Or  play  in  g  the  banjo,  or  playiog  the  fool— 

When  aoft  aummer  breezes  from  Keiftington  blow, 

^Tis  pleasant  to  sit  on  a  Cbair  in  the  Row ! 

What  sttidiet  of  man  and  of  woman  and  horse, 
Here  pass  np  and  down  on  the  tan- trod  den  coarse  1 
The  Ear!  and  the  Duke  aod  the  Doctor  are  there, 
The  author,  the  actor,  the  great  millionnaire  ; 
The  ^Tst-seafiOQ  beauties  whose  rotes  are  red, 
The  third^season  bfauties  whose  roses  have  fled ! 
M.P.S,  upon  cobs,  fully  weighted  with  eare. 
And  pets,  upon  tjoniea,  with  long  snnny  hair-^ 
I  note  them  all  down,  as  they  pass  to  and  fro, 
And  muse  in  my  Chair,  'neath  the  trees  in  the  Row  f 

What  countless  fair  pictnres  around  may  be  seen. 

How  colours  flash  bright  on  their  baokgroimd  of  green  I 

A  banquet  of  Egrufc,  of  fas-hion,  of  face, 

And  dainty  devices  in  linen  aod  lace  I 

The  triumphs  of  Worth  and  of  Madame  Elisk, 

Yon  see  as  ^on  ponder  and  moon  *neath  the  tr«ea* 

* Tis  lunch-  ti me .    I  * U  d rive  to  the  Cluh— f  are  one  boh— 

For  here  comes  my  Editor  ridiog  a  oob« 

He  thinks  I  am  workbg ;  he  little  does  know 

I  *m  amiling  on  him  from  my  Chair  in  the  Bow  1 1 

•  "  Litfto  in  btoom  "  new  !    When  Oar  Minstrul  iiftit  a|»pUet 

t^  ihs  UagUtr&tea  for  n  ruavwal  of  hii  Poetic  Lic«ace,  he  had 

better  not  refer  to  thii  po«m. — Ed. 

t  Smilinpr  on  ui !  Both  t  He  wai  nerrotisly  witching  the  chair- 

m«n  who  collect*  the  p«tinl«i,  and  jutt  as  Ibe  filter  Aored  towmids 

him,  the  J^aiy  Qne  i-o»e  to  the  occaiion  and  walked  off. — Zn. 

Hakd^l  Festital*— Every  one  will  go  to  a  FestiTsl 

with  a  Handel  to  its  name*  It  begins  on  the  ISth  and 
ends  on  the  22nd,  The  Company  has  an  eoergetio  Seccre- 
tary  In  Mr,  Gabdikkr,  and  the  grounds  are  looking 
loTely,  m  they  ought  to  do,  with  an  experienoed  Gab- 
DiFSR  to  attcDd  to  them. 


OUR  OFFISHIAL  GUIDE. 
Pabt  it,— Colonial. 

Hiviiro  di^sed  of  Great  Britain,  we  neit  tnm  onr  attention  to 
its  dependenciefl.  In  the  First  Exhibition  it  is  said  that  the  people 
iohabifing  a  Cannibal  islaod,  having  nothing  better  to  send,  dis- 
patched a  primitive  kind  of  biroh* broom  and  the  wooden  idt*l  they 
were  in  the  habit  of  worshipping,  to  represent  them.  Some  of  our 
Colonies  seem  to  have  acted  in  a  similar  spirit  on  the  present  occa- 
sion. We  find  numbers  of  flags  and  mottoes,  hut  very  little  fish. 
A  rapid  run  through  the  Courts  may  not  he  un instructive. 

ffetigoiand.—ln  the  Official  Catalogue  the  Governor  of  thia 
poverty-stricken  spot  has  written  an  introd action,  which  is  ufithing 
more  nor  Icbs  than  an  urgent  appeal  to  the  charitable.  In  1878  the 
Eeet  of  one  hundred  fiat-bottomed  sloops  were  reduced  to  twenty- 
leven.  A  Banefit  Society  has  been  organised,  which  at  pretent  has 
only  £B  in  hand.  The  307  fishermen,  and  their  famOLes,  on  the 
island  searcety  ever  taste  meat,  and  ohiefiy  feed  upon  haddock. 
There  are  only  five  exhibits  in  this  dspartment.  The  first  b  '*a 
fiihtng-line  in  tray  complete,'^  the  second  ■*  a  lobster-pot,"  the  third 
**  a  model/*  asd  the  fourth  *^  a  buoy  invented  by  the  Exhibitor," 
In  the  summer  months  fishing  is  almost  entirely  abandoned,  as  the 
hardy  boatmen  employ  their  time  in  conuectiou  with  the  bathing- 
machine  interest,  which  fiourishes  at  this  season  of  the  year.  In 
oonolusion,  the  Governor  pathetically  explains  that,  although 
J' ri^Idwgr  to  none  as  fishermen,"  they  are  precluded  from  going  far 
ft?  Be&  to  earn  their  dailr  bretui,  "  bemas^  they  have  no  harbonr/' 


Perhaps  this  little  display  from  Heligoland  is  the  most  painful 
feature  in  the  Exhibitioa^-even  more  heart-rending  than  the  Bogns- 
Ecoaomicd  Fish-Market,  which  wai  to  reduce  Ine  price  of  *^thd 
harvest  of  the  sea,**  but  hasn't  I 

^oAflmof,  —  Again  disappointing.  The  **  Central  Committer, 
Nassau^**  seem  to  have  dooe  their  best  to  make  the  Show  attraotiTe 
by  exhibiting,  amongst  a  few  other  articles,  **  a  pair  of  Palmetto 
shoes"  and  ''  two  kegs  of  pickled  goggle-eyes,**  Bat  as  pearls  are 
found  iti  the  fisheries  of  this  conn  try,  the  opportunity  is  seized  by  a 
West- End  tradesman  to  have  a  branch  establishment  for  the  dis- 
play of  his  jewellery — in  which,  of  course,  pearls  are  introduocd, 

MrittMh  Cotumbiii*  — Chiefly  remarkable  for  a  jovial  exhibit,  which 
would  have  broogrht  tears  to  the  eyes  of  Sir  WrLFam  Lawsoit— "  A 
number  of  fishes  in  aloohoL"  It  ia  only  just,  however,  to  sajr  that, 
in  spite  of  this  piscatorial  display  of  intemperance,  the  depoft- 
I  mcnt  of  the  tipsy  denizens  of  the  boundless  occati  is  inoffensive — 
nay,  even  diguified* 

Oe^/on.— This  interesting  lai^d  is  represented  by  a  few  nets  and 
some  models.  One  of  the  latter ->Ko.  4— is  indeed  remarkable*  We 
are  told  by  the  Catalogue  that  as  prawns  are  used  ba  bait  from  this 
brjat,  it  is  osdled  **  the  prawn  boat.  '  It  is  diffi^colt  to  oonoeiTS  how 
they  come  to  think  of  such  clever  things  in  Ceylon. 

Newfoundiand.—lgnQted  in  our  edition  of  their  OEoial  Guide, 
However,  it  is  worth  seeing  if  only  for  lome  epeoinMiis  of  '*  strong 
oopper-ore**— an  odd  fish.  Remaining  exMhita  chiefly  ood-fish. 
Model  of  a  seal -hunt,  also  interesting.  Seals  said  to  be  very  fiertw 
creatures,  and  capturing  them  a  hazardous  employment.  In  fact,  if 
you  want  to  get  a  seal,  yon  mtist  keep  on  the  watch. 


J 


^^^t\T^,4^'| 


'PITY   A    POOR    OFF^UNl'^ 

TSM  ROfcKBimY  JCK3K1Y   "  CHTTOKID '*   IT  SOOTCH   BosiKISi* 


Canada. — AUo  contemptnoutly  omitte<i  in  the  Catalogue.  The 
most  ttriitmg  object  in  ttifi  Court  u  a  magTiificent  **  trophy,'*  hap- 
pily recallmg  tho  gloriee  of  the  Exhibition  of  1862,  which,  it  will  be 
remembered,  culmmated  in  a  gorgeoiis  case  of  pickles.  Noihinf 
finer  than  this  **  trophy  **  oan  be  Been  oat  of  the  Civil  Servio©  Stores. 
However,  there  is  a  flight  omiaflion— the  pTices  of  the  yaiiouA  potted 
fi«hef,  &e.,  thonld  have  been  given*  The  Bommion  is  further  repre* 
sented  by  an  icse^honse  made  of  layers  of  **WiiIeBden  pai)er"— a 
material  which*  at  everybody  knows,  h  found  in  huge  quantities  in 
the  primeeval  forests  of  the  Canadian  backwoods  I  Eesidei'the  above, 
there  are  some  models  of  tiih-breedlng  establiskmenta  and  a  few  tins 
of  **  preserved  salmon.'*  Large  map  of  the  country  cumbers  one  of 
the  walls ;  the  space  should  have  been  appropriately  spared  for 
advertisements.  From  this  it  must  not  b©  supposed  that  everything 
isitaiiced  to  "commercial  purposes,^*  On  the  oontrarv,  the  ool- 
lectioil  also  contains  a  very  well  prepared  skeleton  of  a  ooa's  head ! 

Australia, — Also  ignored  by  ■  the  other  Guide**'    The  principal 


exhibit  is  &  large  coat'of-arma  of  the  Colony,  which,  perhaps,  may 
be  accepted  as  a  EEpecimen  of  tishy  heraldry. 

Having  run  through  '*  The  Dependencies  of  the  British  Throne,"  it 
will  be  as  well  to  turn  onr  attention  next  to  the  Foreign  Courts,  of 
which  that  claimed  by  the  United  States  seems  to  be  the  chief.  By 
the  way,  there  is  a  so-called  "  American  Bar^*'  which,  apparently, 
has  as  little  to  do  with  onr  transatlantic  cousins  as  with  tbe  bar  ojf 
the  ocean*  And  the  austenanoe  obtained  at  this  bar  is  not  to  be 
compared  with  the  nourishment  obtained  by  the  harvest  of  the  sea, 
upon  which,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  Sir  Hkhbt  Thompsof,  the  eminent 
Burgeon,  will  shortly'  he  induced  to  deliver  a  lecture.  For,  af  ler  all, 
the  end  of  the  Exhibition  should  be  an  increased  activity  in  dealing 
with  "the  denizens  of  the  mighty  deep."  It  must  be  remembered 
that  fish  is  not  only  excellent  ai  food  for  the  body,  but  is  abo  a 
capital  medicine  (cootaining  as  it  does  phosphorus)  for  what  the  late 
Dr.  PoBBES  WlivsLOW  used  appropriateir  to  <i*JlL  *'^3&fc  ^i^ji«a«sx^ 
diseases  of  the  brain «" 
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the 


Tho  Manirbr}  loAttlio 
Bout-moo. 


LA!    QIOCONDA! 

OB,  PONCHIELLI  AND  TOBIA'3  OPEEi. 

We  have  heard  La  Gioconda  twice»  and  lilce  it.  There  are  in  it 
eleraent*  of  popularity^— in  faot,  the  elementB  are  so  familiar  that  ita 
popularity  is  a  foregozLO  conclusion.  It  helonga  to  the  Verdi  school^ 
and  is  just  the  sort  of  thing  that  a 
ideTer  musical  imitator  with  a  certaiB 
humorous  talent  for  coroposition,  might 
produce,  if  left  alone  with  a  (jrand  piano, 
a  big"  drum^  and  a  pair  of  cymbals. 

At    CoTcnt    Garden,    the    Opera    is 
capitally   put   on  the  Stage »  and  the 
success   of    Madame    Dob  and    as    Za 
Gioconda,   of    Mlie.   TitEMKiLi  as    La 
Cifca,  of    Madame  Stahl    as  Laura^ 
and  of  Siffuor  Cotog^i  at  Barnaha  is 
indisputable.        The     Artistes    above- 
named  can  act  as  well  as  sin^.     The 
Chorus  is  admirable  ;  and  the  pitched^ 
the  high'pituhed  battle  they  have  with 
the  orchestra^  whioh  vainly  endeavours 
by  the  aid  of  brass,  drnm^  and  cymbals^ 
and*  we  fancy,  an  unfairly  brought  in 
ong,  to  drown  their  voices,  is  won  by 
'  lO  Chorus  in  the  most  gallant  style. 
The  Opera,  as  far  a«  the  acting  goes, 
is  remarkahld  for  the  reokless  disregard 
of  the  stage-directions  contained  in  the 
puhlished  book.    In  the  First  Scene — 
**the  Grand  Courtyard  of  the  Duoal 
Palace  "—where  all  the  oelehrated  sights  of  Ye o ice  are  so  olevprly 
brought  together,  that  a  CooK'tj  Tourist  with  a  Blurruv's  Handbook 
would  see  the  whole  place  in  balf-an-hour,  and  bo  off  by  the  next 
train  somewhere'eUe- **  Ths  St^geJJ  say  a  the  itage-direotion,  "  u 
filled     with     hoUdaM     folks  ^'  —  Cook'8 
Tourists  of  the  period— **iifon^*,  Sailor $y 
Shipwright ^   Masquers^  4'<^**  ^^^  amidtt 
ih«  bust/  crowd  ar€  uen  some  Dalmatians 
and  Moors,**    Now,  we  won't  swear  to 
knowing  **some  Dalmatians"  when  we 
see  them,— except  Dalmatian  Dogs  which 
run  behind  earriages,- bat  wo  will  take 
our    oath    to    a    Moor    anywhere,— from 
Scotland  to  Venice,— and  we  deliberately 
assert  that  we  couldn^t  see  a  Moor  on 
that  Stage.    There  wasn't  a  Moor  there  ; 
no  Moor  there  was*    Was  Othello  a  Moor 
or  notP     Yes.     Wm  he  black  P     Yes, 
Very  well,  then— if  there  was  a  black 
man  in  that  crowdt  we  tell  **  a  white  one," 
that'salL 

We  looked  for  the  **  Monks,"  but  thev 
were  oonepicuons  by  their  absence.  Mind^ 
we  praise  the  Stage-Manager  for  this,  as 
he  evidently  rightly  said,  '*  What  should 
Monks  be  doing  here  when  they  ought 

to  be  in  ChuTcn,  where  we  shall  want  them  presently  to  sing  a 
hymn.""Right :  hut  why  leave  them  in  the  printed  stage-direotionSj 
and  BO  waste  the  precious  time  of  the  audience,  and  distract  our 

attention  from  the  music  ?  We 
are  not  sure  whether  the 
audience  couldn't  insist  legally 
on  having  their  money  re- 
turned :  as,  if  someone  who 
likes  to  see  Monks  aod  Moors 
on  the  Stage^  puxubaseB  a 
guinea  ticket  because  he  has 
read  in  the  officially  guaranteed 
Opera  book  that  Monks  and 
Moors  are  to  be  seen  on  that 
Stage  in  the  First  Act,  and, 
when  he  goes^  tbere  are  none, 
hasn't  he  hia  legal  remedy 
against  Mr,  Gt£  and  his  co- 
Dirt?ctors  for  breach  of  con* 
tract,  or  for  obtaining  money 
under  false  pretences  Y 

We  concede  the  "  some  Dal- 
matians"—they    might    have 
heen  there;    but   Monks    and 
Moore  we  conscientiously  afErm 
ir^re  not  on  that  scene  as  they  undoubtedly  ought  to  have  heen.   A  fez 
^ara  (tirhan  doetn  *£  WAke  M  Moor  ;  ai^d  we  want  a  Moor  proprt^ue.^  a 
fprop0r  Moor,  or  even  m  property  Moor^    J^assont/    £amaba^  tKe 


EiJKO  the  Fircr;  or.  Only 
H  a1  f  m  T<?nor,  * '  There  i  •  & 
Providence  which  ahspcs 
our£n4t^*  so. 


The  ^*Moth'*  snd  hor*' Mother/'     Tks 
latter  is  a  epecimen  of  a  Yenetian  Blind. 


/era  I 
J  propm 


Al-Tise  aod  Ilalf-YIxor. 


bad  man  of  the  piece,  ought,  on  the  entr&noe  of  La  Gioc&nda  and 
her  Blind  Mother,  to  **  hide  behind  a  column, "  He  doesn't  do  anv- 
thing  of  the  sort :  first,  because  there  is  no  column  handy  for  the 
purpose ;  and,  eecondly,  because  be  has  to  join  in  a  trio,  for  which,  if 
he  IS  to  be  heard  at  all,  he  must  come  down  to  the  footlights  and 
stand  in  a  line,  tn  ividence^  with  La  Gioconda.  whom  Barnaha  cmila 
the  "Moth"— [but  he  U 
always  alluding  to  people 
as  **0adflie8"  and 
^*  Moths"  and  **  Lions" 
—funny  bad  man,  Bar- 
naba)  —  and  Lti  Cieea. 
This  fMJsition  of  his  is 
all  right  for  Cieia^  who 
is  biiid  as  a  bat  (why 
didn*t  Barnaba  allude 
to  her  as** the  bat"?— 
oversight  of  Librettist) » 
but  not  for  La  Gioconda^ 
who  has  to  make  believe 
very  much  that  she 
doesn^t  see  him  when  be 
is  within  a  few  feet  of 
her  in  the  open  court- 
yard, shouting  his  asides 
to  the  effect  that  at  the 
fiijrht  of  Gioeonda,  *'the 
wildest  ecstasies  within 
me  waken  1    Beware,  thee,  Moth,  if  in  my  net  thou  'rt  taken ! " 

Thev  all  use  **thee"  and  **  thou"  in  the  translation,  as  if  they 
were  Venetian  Quakers*  For  this  reason,  it  might  be  styled  a 
Bright  Opera.  Then  Barnaha  tries  to  stop  Gioconda,  who,  being 
only  an  ill-educated  street-singer,  comes  out  pretty  strongly  with 

"  Go  thou  to  the  doril,  thou  and  thy  guitar,  too !  *' 

And  after  this  display  of  temper,  which  has  BtOl  iome thing  of  the 
Qnaker  in  it,  Barnaha  exclaims,  **  Ah,  no  ;  thou  shalt  not  ily  me" 
— whereupon  she  immediately  does  tiy  him,  and  makes  a  precipitnate 
exit.  **Sol"  sayr  Barnaba,  **the  Moth  has  escaped  me."  Ouly 
because  the  idiot  didn't  run  after  her.  The  Moth,  who  must  walk 
quite  fourteen  stone,  couldn't  have  got  far  in  two  minutes  ;  though, 
having  a  fine  and  powerful  arm,  she  might  have  given  him  a  nasty 
one  on  his  ear,  had  he  attempted  to  come  up  with  her. 

Then  everybody  returns,  singing  brightly  and  gaily  one  of  the  best 
numbers  in  the  Opera,  Here  the  Librettist  becomes  tired  of  detidl^ 
and  biraply  writes,  ^^Mnter^ Chorus  Peoph^  ^c,^  bringing  in  triumpi 
the  Victor  in  ths  BegatlaJ*  This  aummary  of  **  Chorus  People^  ^.,*' 
looks  like  the  result  of  a  row  with  the  Stage-Manager,  resulting  in  a 
compromiBe.  No  Moors,  no  *'some  Dalmatians,"  no  Shipwrights, 
simply  any  of  them  brought  in,  en  bhc,  as  **  Chorus  People,  &c." 

The  boat-race  has,  apparently,  been  between  a  verv  fat  man  and  a 
very  slight  one,  with  the  inevitable  result.  Zuane^  the  fat  man,  who 
required  at  least  another  twelve  months*  training*  is  very  angry, 
objeota  to  Bad  Barnaha* s  chaff,  but  honestlv  admits  **  My  boat  was 
sadly  over -weighted,"  Barnaba  incites  Zuane  and  the  "Chorus 
People,  &c."  to  murder  La  Cieca  as  a  Witch  (it  i*  a  stupid  story),  and 
they  are  just  going  to  haul  her  oil  when  La  Gioconda  rusnei  in ; 
then  Gioemida*s  lover,  JSnztt^  comes  to 
the  rescue,  and  addresses  the  **  Chorua 
People,  &o,,"thu8 :  **  These  looks,  grey 
and  scattered.  Harm  no  longer  1  My 
sword  ahaD  protect  them ! "  from 
which  sentiment  the  inference  would 
naturally  be,  that  Enzo  was  a  Venetian 
Hairdresser,  whose  trade  was  liable  to 
suffer  from  the  **  Chorus  People, 
&o/a,"  violence  towards  the  old  Lady 
with  the  very  apparent  gauze  over 
her  eyes,  meant  to  indicate  blindness, 
—which  it  doesn^t  a  bit,  and  only 
looks  exactly  like  what  it  is,  i.e*, 
gauze,  which  is  most  useful  when 
going  by  road  to  the  Derby;  hut  point- 
leas  ana  unsightly  for  La  Cieca. 

Then    ent*r,   aown    the    staircase, 
Alviie  and  Laura  hb  wife,  followed 

by  a  couple  of  pages,  carrying  two  j^^*^       \yjtlY 

sofa  -  cushions,    and     keeping     near     „       .       ,    „       ^      *^   . . 
Aiviss  and  Laura,  as   if    they  had     Barnaba  uki  Kwo  to  Uk»  Ins 
oontraoted   a   habit  of   sitting  down  Wumoer. 

auddenly  anywhere,  or  of  goin^  to  sleep  in  the  middle  of  the 
rcMid,  and  eo  requiring  a  cushion  for  comfort  at  any  minutt* 
without  the  slightest  warning,  Laura  wears  a  half-mask,  for  do 
reason,  except  lor  the  sake  of  the  plot,  so  that  she  may  not  be 
lecoguiied  by  La  Gioconda,  in  the  Second  Act*    **  Why  art  thou 
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kneeling  to  yonder  people,^'  bsIci  AhtM^  acoordrng*  to  tho  book*  To 
whloh  Xc  Oieca  mijlit  reply,  "  I  wasn't  kneeling-,"  wMqk  would  be 
true.  Xa  Gioctmda^  aubeeqnently  kneelinfi-  to  AivistUhe  dots  thiB), 
iftya,  **  Mercy  I  Ab.  he&r  me  one  moment  i  I  break  Tbe  ioe  that  in 
fetteri  my  »oul  was  keeping,"  Ian*t  tliia  poetic  I  She  **  breaks  tbe 
ice"  by  entering  into  conversation  with  the  Chief  Magiitrate  Aivue^ 
withont  any  prtviuns  iDtroduction,  Laura  jprotecta  La  Cieca,  and 
LQ  OMQ  of  the  moiit  «S«jotive  paasages  of  the  Upera'^(the  reator&tion 
of  **  Fopa*  Alley  "  is  one  of  the  moat  **  effective  paeaagea"  at  Co  vent 
Garden)— admirably  given  by  Madame  TEEM£LLt,  La  Cieca  thanks 
Laura^  and  gives  her  *'  all  ^be  has  no  more,  tbo*  poor  the  o^tsriag 
be," — not  a  **  heart  and  Inte  "  bnt  aroaary, — whereupon  the  **  Chorus 
People,  &o.,"  who  had  been  bo  ea^er  to  cut  her  grey  and  Bcatt«red 
looks,  now  express  their  decided  opinion  tbat  **  'Tia  evident  unto  her 
celestial  aid  la  given."  Then  all  yielding  to  a  sudden  Eap|>y 
Thought, — snob  as  was  perpetuallv  occurring  to  that  oharaeler  in 
one  ef  DxcKKNb'a  novels,  who  eaya*  ^^  Hallo  I  here 's  a  Churt^h  !  Let  ^« 
go  in  and  get  mftrried,*'— hurry  off  to  Church,  except  Bad  Barnaha 
and  JBnzot  the  Undecided  Lo?er»  who  ia  now  devoted  to  Laura, 
(U  it  a  stupid  atory  t  and  such  an  ill- constructed  plot !) 

Barnaha  promitses  Enzo  that  Laura^  Ento'a  wile,  shall  elope  with 
him  that  night,  and,  as  a  proof  of  his  aincerityj  Barnaba  opens  bJs 
waistooat,  and  fihowa  **  C,A."  worked  on  hk  tlannel  waistcoat,  which 
may  be  either  for  the  instruction  of  the  washerwoman,  or  to  denote 
that  he  belongs  to  CX  division  of  Venetian  Detective  Polio©.  Mnto 
is  BO  pleased  at  this,  that  he  ©urges  him  freely,. and  goes  otf.  Then 
Barnaha  aummona  a  Scribe,  a  aort  of  *'  Jim  the  renman»"  and 
in  the  middle  of  the  large  courtj^ard  dictates  a  letter  whioh  is 
overheard  by  La  Gioconda,  Biamiasing  Jim  the  Penman  without  any 
payment  for  his  trouble,  Bad  Barnaba  alips  the  letter  into  the  Lion^a 
mouth,  and  hurries  away*  The  letter  la  to  inform  A  hue  of  hit 
wife's  intended  elopement. 

Then  enter  Masquers  and  Fopulaoa.  They  ling  and  dance  an  Irisli 
jigt  whioh,  of  course,  is  suddenly  interruiited  by  the  Monks  (here 
they  are  at  laat— heard,  but  not  seen)  in  Church  singing  a  **  vesper 
prayer, *|— whatever  that  may  be,— whereupon  all  the  Maaqnera,  men 
on  one  side,  and  women  on  the  other,  kneel  down  piously,  wiih  the 
exception  of  tbe  Harkquina  and  flarlequinaa,  who  aa  their  lighta  would 


hardly  stand  the  strain  of  a  nrayerf  nl  attitude,  danoe  gaily  oH ;  and 
with  this  exit,  and  La  Oi^ea  bleasing  La  Qioeonda  for  no  partioular 
reason,  but  juat  to  '*form  a  picture,"  the  Fint  Act  cornea  to 
an  end* 

The  Seoond  Act  oommeneea  with  a  scene  and  ohorui  recalling  a 
similar  situation  in  the  flying  Dutchman t  and  then  the  people 
execute  a  mal^de^msr  movement,  which  makes  evervone,  not  a  perfect 
sailor ^  feel  very  uncomfortable.  Then  Laura  in  brought  in  a  boat 
by  Bad  Barnaba  to  elope  with  Enxo^  and,  while  the  latter  baa  gone  to 
make  some  preparation  aboard  the  oraft,  Oitwonda  cornea  on  the 
scene,  has  a  tremendous  row  with  Laura  (her  rival  in  Enzt/» 
atfeotions),  declare*  that  **  Fury  superhuman  of  my  wrath  invadet 
my  pulsea  I  ^*  (ian^t  this  thrilling !),  and  then,  when  Laura^  who  is  a 
married  woman  who  has  come  here  on  purpose  to  elope,  deelarea  **  I 
love  him  with  purer  love  than  thine»"  Uioconda  can  stand  it  no 
longer,   bat   addresaes  her  as    '*  Blasphemer ! "    to  which   Laura 

auickly  retorts,  **Li&rI"  and  so  these  two  perfect  Ladies  goon 
irougn  a  whole  aoene,  until  ^tWoncia  [iAtf  la  masked  this  tme — 
what  a  stupid  story  !)  recognises  the  roaary,  which  the  pious  Laura 
ia  going  to  take  with  her  on  her  elopement  tour,  and  relent s« 
Bama^  is  foiled;  Alvue  doean^t  £nd  his  wife  out,  beoanae  she 
has  returned  home  in  a  boat ;  and  Entu^  unable  to  elope  with  Aivite^a 
wife,  seta  fire  to  his  fihip,  tries  to  ^>nrn  evervbody,  but  makes  it  all 
right  lor  himself  by  jumping  into  the  eea,  where  ne  may  be  auppoaed 
to  dive  succeasfuily,  aa  he  turns  up  in  the  next  Act  aUve  and  well 
in  a  new  suit  of  clothes,  at  Akua'i  evening  party,  in  time  to  see  the 
BaOet  of  the  Houra,  which  is  a  great  success. 

After  this,  poiaon,  dagger,  eleeping  draught,  Komeo-and-Jnliet- 
Le-Eoi-s' Amuse -Lucrezia- Borgia  soene  between  Ahite  and  Laura, 
&c.,  &c  &c.,  everything  in  ita  proper  plaoe,  very  cheerful,  of 
course,  and  Madame  Dubaj«d  playing  dramatically,  and  singing 
admirably.  The  end  of  this  Opera  we  gave  last  week.  Bad  Barnaba 
deelarea  that  he  has  atrangled  La  Citea  because  aha  annoyed  him, 
and  then  he  rushes  down  the  street.  The  Opera  is  succeaaf  ul.  though 
not  to  be  mentioned  in  the  same  breath  with  Biker's  orilliant 
Carmen^  and  aa  Mr.  WAoasTAyr  says,  '*  fortunately  for  us,  Carman 
arrived  when  we  had  had  too  muoh  of  the  Wao  »eju"  Madame 
LuccA,  aa  the  heroine,  ia  better  than  ever. 


\ 


THINGS    ONE    WOULD    RATHER    HAVE    LEFT    UNSAID. 

Hoatat.    "  WBiLT  FDH  lOU  RUH  TO  BE  BITIKO  OVIR  1HIBI,  CiPTAIN  SHILBT  !      I   WISS  TOU  ALL  RAT  AT  TBlil  IKP  OF  TDE  TaBIS  !  '* 


FRIEND  JOHN. 

{A  Song  ai  a  Silv§r  Widding,] 

HRRE'a  a  health  to  you,  Friend  Johf  f 

Here's  a  health  with  all  our  heart  I 
Five- and -twenty  years  have  gone 

Smoa  you  played  the  bridegTOom'i  part 
To  the  haxom  Midland  maid^ 

HaQgiDg'  now  your  arm  upon 
In  a  matron^a  pride  arrayed. 

Here  'a  a  health  to  you,  Friend  JoBN  I 

A  health  to  one  whoae  eoul 

Has  shown  healthy  to  the  oore  ; 
To  a  nature  tound  and  whola, 

Wiih  no  htimbug  sicklied  o'er. 
To  a  strenuoui  heart  and  strong 

That  in  many  a  tight  hai  wou, 
Btriking  hard  af^ainat  the  wrong. 

Heroes  a  health  to  you,  Friend  JoHiv  1 

Mellower  voice  has  never  rung 

Round  the  Ibta  of  Party  fray  ; 
fiharper  acorn  has  aeldom  staDg. 

Yet  your  Silver  Wedding  Day 
Wakea  good  wishes  near  and  farj 

E'en  from  fighters  who  have  gone 
Dead  againat  yon  in  the  war, 

Here 's  a  health  to  you.  Friend  John  ! 

Fof  the  lilYer  trump  of  Peace, 
In  whom  sound  you  so  delight, 

Blows  to-day,  and  bids  to  cease 
All  the  hrazen  blasts  of  fight. 

True  to-morrow  naay  bring  blowi, 
And  Bellona's  olarion : 

Bat  to-day  at  least  we  eloBO 

Hand  on  hand^  ai  friends,  not  foes^^ 
Ifere  >  a  hvaJlh  to  ji/U,  Prif nd  Jqhjt  \ 


JUSTICE  TO  THE  DOCTORS. 

"  OtJB  only  General"  haa  not  done  justice 
to  the  Doctors,  that  is  to  say,  if  we  are  to 
believe  his  latest  utteranoes,  for  hii  opinions 
on  the  Medical  Department  in  the  late 
campaign  in  Eirypt  are  strati  gely  contradio- 
tory  of  each  other.  We  all  know  that  before 
Lord  Moklet's  Committee  Lord  Wolselet 
gave  evidence  in  no  measured  language ^ 
saying  that  he  found  great  fault  with  the 
hospiU^la  at  lamailia  and  Cairo,  and,  among 
other  things,  censuring  the  medioal  officers 
for  not  going  out  themselves  and  buying 
bread  and  bedsteads,  though  he  doea  not 
sty  where  the  money  was  to  cnme  from, 
and  while  he  must  have  kuown  that  it  waa 
the  duty  of  the  Ordnance  Department  to 
iupply  them»  The  fact  is«  that  if  maltera 
were  in  the  condition  Lord  Wolsklet 
describes,  he  was  himftelf  more  to  blame 
than  anyone  else,  for  be  ought  to  have  seen 
that  the  Co mmiaaary- General  of  Otdn&nee 
did  his  duty,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt 
hut  that  the  head  of  the  Medioal  Depart- 
ment should  have  been  informed  of  the 
change  of  base  from  Alexandria  to  Ismailia. 

Bnt  what  is  still  more  atrange,  I^ord 
W0L8ELET  has  only  iuet  diaooverea  all  these 
thinga.  He  said ,  at  Ismailia,  he  was ""'  highly 
satished  with  everything  in  the  hospital, *' 
he  complimented  various  medical  men.  and 
he  telegraphed  home  that  the  Medical  De- 
partment was  working  to  his  entire  tatis^ 
faction;  again  repeating,  after  Tel-el- 
Kebir.  that  everything  was  done  that 
pHDaaibly  could  be  done  for  the  care  of  the 
sick  and  wounded.  The  same  evidence,  it 
may  be  noted  iucidentally,  was  given  by 
Sir  John  Abte;    and    it   is    abundantly 


evident  that  while  no  one,  least  of  all  the 
medical  officers,  ever  contended  that  the 
arrangementa  were  perfect,  ever j thing 
aeema  to  have  been  done  that  was  possible 
with  the  means  at  their  command. 

Now,  the  plain  fact  of  the  matter  is,  that 
there  must  be  a  mistake  in  one  or  other  of 
Lord  WoL9KLKT*B  statements.  If  things 
were  as  bad  as  he  now  makes  them  out  to 
be,  why  didn^t  he  aay  so  at  the  time  F  and 
why  did  he  telegraph  home  that  he  was 
satisfied  with  the  Medical  Department? 
Which  account  is  the  correct  one  P  Upon 
the  horns  of  that  lively  dilemma  Lord 
WoLfELKT  aits  impaled ;  and  Surgeon- 
General  PixjffCH:  demanda  justice  for  hi* 
friends  the  Doctors. 


Ths  School  Boibd  summoned  a  mother 
for  not  sending  her  son,  aged  thirteen,  \o 
sehool.  The  boy  was  earning  his  own  liveli- 
hood and  helping  his  mother,  and,  said  Mr. 
PiiQEr,  '*  I  think  it  was  an  indiscreet  act  on 
the  part  of  the  School  Fioard  to  interfere 
with  the  boy.*'  He  fined  the  Defendant  six- 
pence, which  was  immediately  paid  by  a 
sympathetic  stranger.  The  School  Board 
is  getting  itself  disliked.  Doea  the  rising 
generation  seem  to  be  so  very  much  better 
for  this  compulsory  education  ?  To  learn  to 
read  and  write  is  well  enough,  but  what  do 
they  read  P  and  do  they  right  r  We  ahould 
like  to  hear  the  evidence  of  the  Magistrates 
generally.  In  the  meantime,  thanks  to  Mr* 
rAOEt  for  hb  sensible  decisioii  and  judi- 
ciously expressed  opinion, 


Chicket-Match  to  Comi  Off.— The  Tee- 
totallere*  Eleven  t?.The  Lioenacd  Yictuallera** 
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A    SILVER   WEDDING. 

(This  iceeJt  Birmingham  f^^ikth  cammenwraUif  her  iu^miy-fiph  !,ear  //  *^  political  union  ^'  icith  Mr,  J^hn  Bright ) 

"MERRILY  DANCED  THE  QUAKER'S  WIFE, 
iJSD  MERRILY  DAl^CEU  THE  QUAKER." 

Out  S01f9. 
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No.  57.  Early  d&yi  of  Mud-Salad 
Mftrket.  A  De&lT*icloiii  idealf 
pkture.    Jane  M..  IleAly* 


No.   397.     A  lM«yiler ;    or,  6ct:iuip 
her  Emt  Beetle.    P.  B.  Morrii,  A. 


Ko.  vheamog   for 

Children' a     Panto  miiae. 
Hick«lra-ordin«xj !      Q, 


Ko,  39L  Pl«7inf  nt  FoLioe  ;  or» 
Oil  the  Be«t.    P«  E.  Monit,  A. 


4 


No.  887.  ♦•  I  won't  be 
Waihed  '*  I  or,  ih»  ttrigU 
nal  '*  Dirty  Boy."  One  of 
twint,— or  one  of  a  Pean* 
adTeitifttimeiit.  F.  B, 
Kenmngtoo. 


No.  132.  The Ooote-Stcp.  Good; 
— that  *i  our  Gander'd  opinion. 
James  Guthrie. 


No.  742.  **  We  ou  jht  to  have 
been  in  tbie  GroiTenor  Gal- 
lefT,  but  we  mu*t  *  gre«n ' 
tod  bear  it.'*  Jamei  Saiitp 
R.A« 


Ko.  640,  Jack's  B liter 
and  the  Bean«talk. 
A  -  leg  -  grow  iym- 
phony.  W.  Dixon 
Galpin.  (See  tlieGai 
pinnJng  the  italk,) 


1 

^^^ 

' 

Ho.  4 1 3.    Inten  U ;  or,  Three  to 
One.    Joseph  Clark, 


No.  im.  A  Modtl  fur  a 
Tailor*!  Dummy.  J.  D. 
WatiOQ.  "What'aon?" 
Why,  olothet. 


No.  277.  Three  Belli: 
two  of  *era  dumb 
onea.  J. 
Walker. 


293.  Mii8*TerrT-ouA 
Picture.  Prooably 
portrait  of  Miia  }i, 
Terry,  when  not 
more  than  MVen. 
Edgar  HMoley. 


Nu.  436.  Livinir  up  to 
it;  or,  The  Esthetic 
Miai  Gamp.  Cathinca 
Amyot  [^'Am-I-'otr' 
6he  oughtnH  to  be  hi 
mob.  light  <ilothiD^,] 


WITTY    MAGEE, 

Aia-*'  Wtd&w  MachretV 
'*  Erery  abuce  la  a  weaknef  b  to  the  Eatabliafameot, 
and  that  ia  why  the  Churuh'i  enemiea  deiire  to 
perpetuate  abuse*  in  the  Church.  ...  The  cham- 
pion t  of  the  abuaea  are  not  Churchmen^  but  the 
more  eameit  members  of  Nonoonformi^  in  the 
Houae  of  Commona.  ,  ,  .  Her  Majeity'i  Govern- 
ment certainly  dare  not  lupport  thia  measure,  be- 
eauae  tbey  dare  not  irritate  tbeir  great  baekbone 
I  (the  Diaaentera).  .  .  «  Those  who  are  oppoied  to 


the  reform  of  the  Church  are  not  the  Churchmeni 
but  the  Political  Difaenlen.**— TA*  BUhop  of 
PeterboftiU^h  itn  ihs  Cathedrals  Statutti  MUL 

Witty  Maoee,  on  tbe  Commons  yon  frown ; 

Ooh  hone  I  Witty  Magke* 
On  yonr  Chnrcli  all  ita  dirthy  Diasenteri  are 
down ; 
Ooh  hone  I  Witty  Maokr. 
How  altered  yonr  air, 
Whtn  that  blaok  phiz  yon  wear, 
E'en  jronr  wit  *b  bout  and  ipare, 
Whioh  ahonld  be  flowing  free* 
A  ahiilelftf  b  why  twirl, 
Like  a  oommonplace  churl  ? 
Och  hone  I  Witty  Maoek, 

Witty  Magee,  sunny  Snmmer  \%  come, 

Och  hone  !  Witty  Maokk. 
When  everything   emues,  ahonld  a  Biahop 
look  glum  ? 
Ooh  hone  I  Witty  Mioee, 
Soon  the  season  of  *^  ipaira" 
Will  bring  halcyon  aira. 
£*en  St.  Stephen's  rongn  bears 

Seem  indmed  to  agree. 
The  Fourth  Party's  small  fiah 
Can^t  **  ralae  Cain^"  though  they  wish, 
Och  hone  I  Witty  Ma^ze, 

Witty  Maom,  when  mild  Peace  would  step  in, 

Och  hone  I  Witty  Maqkb. 
To  be  poking  strife^s  Ere  all  alone  seems  a  sin, 

Och  hone  1  Witty  Magsi, 


Sure,  we're  sick  of  Church  wrongs, 
Endleas  hammer  and  tonga  ; 
Pot  and  Kettle  sing  songs 

Full  of  family  glee ; 
Yet  alone,  with  keen  t<>ngue, 
Ton  have  flouted  and  atnng, 

Och  hone  I  Witty  Magke, 

Aad  do  you  not  know,  with  your  eloquent 
pother. 
0©h  hone  I  Witty  Mago, 
Yon  hinder,  not  help,  each  right  reverend 
brother  ? 
Och  hone  I  Witty  Mao ek. 
Whose  satirical  tone 
Irritates  like  your  own 
That  *'  Dissenting  back* bone  " 

Named  by  W.  G.  ? 
Till,  with  heartier  wills, 
Eads  wtli  strangle  Church  Bills, 
Och  hone !  Witty  Maoke, 

Take  I^uncK^a  advice,  witty  Bishop  Magke, 

Och  hone  I  Witty  M^agee, 
It  '•  very  much  best  to  let  aleeping  doga  be, 

Och  hone  1  Witty  Maqkv. 
Suppreai  the  desire 
To  be  poking  the  fire 
Of  Sectarian  ire, 

And  you'E  probably  see 
All  the  **  bogies  "  depart 
From  the  Church  of  your  hearty 

0<ik  kiSMi  V  ^S«^^  Skv^-fcs^ 


\ 
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DICKY-BIRDS  AT 

DINNER. 

"  Tha  ippetitft  of  itie  bird  (tap 
the  Eer.  S,  Q,  Wood  in  the  our* 
rfiiit  number  of  Good  JFordi)  ii 
vonderfuL  A  thni«h  will  emt  &t 
a  meftl  the  largeit  inail  th«t  Enj^- 
laad  produc«i.  If  a  msm  could 
eat  B4  much  in  pro|K}nion,  he 
would  coQAume  a  whole  round  of 
bee f  for  hi*  di uner.  The  redbreaat, 
BfaiQf  ii  a  most  Toractom  b.rd," 

Tqu  pftiB  the  blwmiDgr  haw- 
thorn hedge  in  Spring-, 
And  hear  thereout  a  very 
oheery  gxi&h. 

Of  mtisiOf  aiidt  as  then  yon 
hear  it  Bing, 
You    reco^iae    the   iweet 
voice  of  the  thruah  ; 

No  wonder  that  auoh  power  it 
Bhonld  reveal  I 

It  e ate  the  largest  snail  up  at 
a  meal. 

If  Man  ate  like  a  thrmh,  it*a 
WooD^a  belief — 
Anti  surely  Hnch  a  natural  tat 
fthould  know^ — 

He  'd  eat  at  one  meal  a  whole 
round  of  beef. 
Oh,   how  oan  pretty  little 
Mrdadoio? 

For  here  *e  the  robin  redbreaat 
too,  they  tay. 

Eats  fourteen  feet  of  earth- 
worms iu  a  day. 

Oh,  City  gormandizers,  when 

we  smite, 
You  oan  retort  that  if  yon 

tried  to  eat 
Like  robinst  iu  one  aingle  day 

aud  night, 
Of  niD^-iDch  saniage  sixty^ 

seven  feet 
Would  be  your  portion ;  it  *i 

quite  too  abBurd, 
To  fiind  our  gluttons  beaten  by 

a  bird* 


The  8t.  John  Ambulanoe  Asio- 
ciatiou, 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    HO. 


61E  E,  CUNLIFFE  OWEIf, 

OWEH*  ITEEYTBnrs  TO 


TfiX  MlBWAH  07  TOl  FidHsaiES  ExurBrTidK. 

urn  Owair  kkiec^t. 


A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE. 

Bais  the  Sixpence  to  tha  Shil- 
ling* 
•*  Bnmptiona  *  Bub*  yon 're 
had  yonr  day  I 
And  the  Public  is  not  willing 

Any  longer  you  to  pay 
For  a  Magazine  or  Novel. 
I  am   bringing   knowledge 
down 
To  the  oottajro  and  the  hovel- 
Silver  Shilling  you  -r^  done 
broWBl 

'*  LiteratureV  choioeet  pickint 

I  distribute  to  the  mob  ; 
Walteb    Scott,    Chables 
Lamu.  and  DrciENa ! 
What  d^je   think   o*  that. 
Urd^Bob'? 
Will    wit    BparUe    with    a 
ftlaoker  ray 
When  the  Working  Man  haa 
got 

JXBEOLD.  ShIBLEY  BeOOKS,  Of 
THACKEKAT 

For  the  price  of  j  a&t  a  pot  f 

"Now   the   CvmhilVi    cover 

orange 
la  to  bear  my  conquerisg 
name ; 
Aa  in   price  it  sinks  to  low 
ran  go 
May  it   rise  in   force    and 
faroe. 
Clearly  Literature**  banner 
Will    henceforth    the    sign 
dbpiay 
Of  the  proletariat  *  tanner/ 
Bamptioua    *  Bob '    you  *vo 
bad  ^our  day  1  *  * 


DISCaETIOlT  Aim  VALOITR. 

The  Duke  of  Cambridob,  in 
the  House  of  Lords,  ^'eiprestcd 
the  opinion  that  the  raising 
the  standard  of  age  to  nine-* 
teen  would  decrease  the  num- 
ber of  enliatments*"  Do  y^outh 
generally  be^in  to  get  indis- 
posed to  become  food  for 
powder  at  that  approaoh  to 
years  of  diaeretion  'f 


I 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

SXTBACTID  mOM 

THE  DIAET  OF  TOBY,  M.P* 

Home  qf  Commtrnt,  Monday^  June  4  —Left  House  at  eight  o'clock 
with  prospect  of  Corrupt  Practices  Bill  moat  satisfactory.  Nearly 
everyone  supported  Seoond  Reading.  Fortune  of  Bill  completed  by 
oppofti  ti  on  of  Wajetoit  and  CHAsxKt  Lewis.  Thought  of  say  in  g  a  few 
words  for  it  myself,  but  in  ciroumstanoea  nnneooisary*  Bo  went  ofl 
to  dinner. 

Coming  back  at  eleven  found  ATTOEiTET-GEirKEAL  apparently 
delivering  funeral  oration,  or  addr easing  a  Common  Jury  in  a  murder 
case.  Solemnity  appalling.  Cadence  of  voice  a  little  monotonous, 
but  atill  capable  of  moving  Jury  to  tears. 

**  What  'b  happened  P  ^'  I  aaked  Habcoub3*,  who  was  strolling  out, 
gently  stroking  his  chin,  and  softly  smiling  to  himiell  **Gomg  to 
withdraw  the  Bill  or  be  beaten  on  a  Division  ?  " 

**  Neither^  my  dear  Toby,"  said  Grandiose  Old  Man.  **It  'a  only 
JAJTES^H  Ox  ford- Circuit  way.  Thinks  he's  defending  a  man  for 
sheep-stealing :  that  funereal  manner,  and  that  voice  with  a  tear  in 
it  are  preparatory  to  calliug  witneasei  to  show  that  the  prisoner 
either  had  a  dying  mother  at  the  time  of  the  act  charged,  or  that 
owiug  to  a  long  series  of  undeeerved  misfortunes,  bia  mind  had 
become  affected,  and  that  when  he  took  tho  sheep  he  thought  it 
was  a  favourite  poodle  he  had  lost  in  infancy.  Fact  ia,  it 'a  moet 
difficult  for  lawyers  to  forget  that  House  ia  not  a  Jury,  and  that 
Spxamee  And  Chrks  &t  Tmhle  &tb  mt^t  Judgm  fitting  i>i  bancQ,    Have 


heard  it  aaid  that  I  'm  the  only  great  lawyer  who  is  also  effective 
Home  of  Commons  speaker.  A  little  kindly  exaggerated,  but 
perhaps  something  in  it.'' 

Bill  all  right,  after  all.  Second  Eeading  agreed  to  without 
Division. 

TWiila^.^Honse  of  Txyrds  to-night  scene  of  tremendous  dissension 
on  Bishops*  Bench.  Bishop  of  Oaeusle  moved  Second  Beading 
of  Cathedral  Statutes  BUL  Josefh  QtLLlg  in  Gallery  scented  the 
row  from  afar.  Came  to  see  how  Bishops  quarrelled.  From  very 
firat  his  keen  intelligence  went  with  Opposition. 

•*  What  do  they  want  with  more  statutee  in  CatbcdraU  P  "  aays  he. 
**  Thought  you  English  would  have  had  enough  of  statutes.  Just 
after  moving  the  Duke  of  Wkllinotok,  and  don't  know  what  to  do 
with  him.  Better  leave  statutes  alone,  and  go  on  grinding  the  poor 
Irish." 

Bishop  of  FM^EEBOEOtTOir  oppqaed  Bill  on  quite  other  gronnds. 
Managed  with  great  dexterity,  in  discussing  it»  to  give  Govern- 
ment several  digs  in  the  riha.    Lord  Salisbuet  bugelj  delighted. 

*'Pity  pETEfiBOEOUQH  took  Ofdefs,"  Bays  he.  "  Hia  lawn  sleeves 
tie  hia  bands.  If  he  ^d  been  a  lajman,  and  got  in  for  some  borough. 
be  would  have  changed  affairs  m  House  of  Commons.  He  would 
have  joined  the  Fourth  Party i  m  perhat^s  created  it,  and  made 
things  hot  for  everybody  all  round,  espeoially  the  Government**' 

**Ye«/*  Lord  GEAifTnLLE  sweetly  litped,  "  Pbteedorouoh 's  a 
little  lost  here ;  we  can't  do  with  a  Eandolpb,  more  espeoiaUy  in 
lawn." 

Peteeioeouqs  stood  alone,  with  back  to  the  walU  having  diopp«d 
tin  bounet-boi  of  dynamite  on  Biahopa'  Bench.    Pretty  to  see  otiwr 
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OUT    OF   ALMS    WAY  I 

BmivoUnt  Old  Oeni,  "  Hkbk  *8  lovELl  wjijltheb,  Mbs,  Wopplm  I    Ah©  how ** 

Ut^thrifty  Mrs,  W,  **  Ok,  I  'm  only  vkrt  MirDUN*,  flm,  and" — {whining)— ** -toxi  eiE,  Sim,  it 'a  a'  thm  wat " 

{^But  he  didn't— he  saw  it  (dearly)  in  qui£€  another  tcay,  vsmt  of  that  othtr  way  hastily,  and  escaped  this  iiiml 


Bbbopi  smiljui^  upon  him  with  brotherly  love,  though  ia  act  rather 
plain ty  ihowiDg  their  teeth. 

*'  clever,  amuaiajg:,  hat  too  in^enioTu/*  said  the  Primatie, 
amilingly  nodditif  his  head  towards  his  lli^ht  Beverend  brother,  who 
didtiH  seem  to  know  that  anybody  waa  twittennR'. 

"My  Eight  Reverend  brother  aeka  me  to  withdraw  I  ho  Bill/'  Baid 
ihd  Bishop  of  Cahliblb,  holding  both  handa  out  as  if  about  to  pro- 
nounce ih©  benediction.  **  I  wish  my  Eight  Eeverend  brother  could 
witbdraw  hia  epeech," 

Kight  Reverend  brother  no  fiueh  intention.  Had  hiid  hie  fling, 
had  buttered  the  Houeei  waa  oonaoioufl  of  great  j'eaming'  of  heart 
towards  him  by  Lord  SmanuHT,  and  didn't  seem  to  care  bo  much 
for  op  Id  ion  of  Archbishop,  at  was  expected  from  one  who  had  juat 
been  extolling  institutiotia  and  disoipUne  of  the  Chnrch^ 

**  Not  BO  sure  as  Ghafvillk  is  aht>ut  im possibility  of  Fourth  Party 
in  Lords/'  said  Randolph.  *'Muat  have  some  talk  with  Pstee- 
BOBonoH,  and  see  if  he  Ul  take  it  up.  Perhaps  couldn't  be  expected 
to  find  in  Lords  equal  of  Gobst  for  profound  legal  knowledge 
touehed  with  subtle  humour,  of  Wolff  for  intimate  acquaiatanca 
with  Foreign  Atfairs,  or  for  Balfouu  for  ways  that  are  okildlike  and 
bland.  But  something  might  be  done.  Would  he  an  immense  lift 
for  HI  to  have  a  Biahop  playing  our  game  in  the  Lords," 

In  Commons  spent  cheerful  Morning  Sitting  discnsiing  Scotch 
Agricultural  Holdings  BilL  In  the  evening  Sunday  Closing  fjeople 
d^perately  tried  to  make  a  House.  But  no  use.  Members  who  had  sat 
throufh  Scotch  debate  all  in  bed,  with  wet  oloths  round  their  heads. 

"  Snoday  Closing  all  very  well/'  sayi  Mr,  Cotes,  "hut  I  *m  not 
snre  that  Tuesday  Closing  isn*t  better, 

Tuesday  Closing  Bill  aooordingly  hroufht  in  by  Mr.  Wahton, 
Standing  Orders  sus|>ended,  passed  through  all  its  stages,  and  at  ten 
minutes  past  nine  all  lights  out.  Butinsti  dane^—Bootch  Agricul- 
tural Holdings  Bill  read  a  Seooud  Time. 

Wednesday,— AnoiheT  case  of  gross  injnstico  to  Ireland.     By 

iudioious  baflotinBT,  day  had  been  seoured  for  Second  Reading  of 
riih  Municipal  Elections  Bill.    Then  comes  Chairman  of  Commit- 
tees with  some  incotLBiderable  propoeal  about  British  Railway i,  and 


appfopriates  Sittinir^  Irish  Memhera  aghast  with  indignation  at 
turn  oDstruction.  Captain  MoLLor-Anof  hit  upon  happy  thought. 
Move  the  Adjournment  at  half-past  five.  Then  be  too  late  to  take 
division  on  Otwat^s  propo«als. 

'*  If  they  won^t  let  us  get  an/'  said  the  gallant  Captain^  **  they 
shall  do  nothing.*^ 

Pointed  out  to  him  that  this  excellent  plan  had  disadvantages.  If 
House  didn't  divide  now,  question  oome  on  again  on  another  Wed- 
nesday, and  Irish  Membens  finally  bowled  out.  So  Mollot-Abot 
did  not  press  Motion^  and  Otwat  carried  his  Resolution. 

Further  grievance  behind  this.  Caitik  had  seoond  place  for 
Biggar  Relief  Bill,  which  newspapers  stilEy  call  Bill  to  Repeal 
Breach  of  Promise  of  Marriage  Act.  It  was  too  late  to  be  nseful  to 
JosxFH  GiLLis.  But  J.  G.  has  a  heart  that  feels  for  others,  and  had 
determined  to  eeooQd  the  Motion  for  Second  Readiog.  Bill  not 
reached*  Ca1!*k  and  Dick  Power  going  about  Lobby  gloomily^ 
charged  with  jokes  intended  to  make  on  moving  and  opPOBing  Bill. 
**  Pll  work  mine  off  on  the  Criminal  Code  Procedure  Bill  when  it 
oomes  down,'*  say^s  Catiti. 

*'  I  '11  work  mine  ol!  on  Army  Estimates/'  says  Djce  Poweh. 
**  Question  of  breechloaders,  vou  know;  and  work  it  round  to  Breach 
of  Promiie.  A  litile  difficult,  but  if  Chairman  objects,  can  ar^e 
the  mutter.  That  will  set  in  a  bit  more  of  the  speech*  and  can  iiniiih 
it  on  Motion  to  Report  Progress  J' 

Butine$s  (^of««.— Repealed  prohibition  against  paying  interest  on 
Railway  Lines  in  course  of  construction, 

Thunday,— Tim  Kea'LI  back  with  us  again  af  t^r  fresh  experienoes 
of  prison  life.    Hair  mor«  than  ever  like  severely  twibt*d  mop. 

**Do  they— er— crop  your  hair,  donoha  ?  '^  murmured  Mr.  Chkis- 
TOPHEB  Stkeb,  regarding  Tim  with  air  of  profoundt  yet  nervous 
curiosity,  aa  if  he  were  animal  newl^  imported  for  the  Aqnaf  ium, 
with  no  guarantee  that  he  wouldn't  bite. 

*'No,'*  says  Tim.  **  Fact  is  always  keep  it  like  that  ready  for 
emergenoiei.  Never  know  when  yon  're  going  in,  and  hardly  ever 
when  you  're  coming  out.  If  I  let  my  hair  grow  in  ordinary  way^ 
people  would  notioe  when  I  came  out.     But  kee^vn^  \^ 
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pretty  dose  ycm  iee^  alwayi  look  an  if  I  'd  just  come  otit^  and  bm  tliat 
<j«a*t  be»  people  throfm  off  eoeaL  AH  Tery  well  for  Engliali  Member 
to  let  hia  hair  grow.  For  unhappy  Ireland  the  oloie  crop  li  our  only 
reaoQToe/* 

**  Very  interesting-.  Verr  interestiiigt  indeed,"  eaye  Mr,  Stirs, 
re-fifing  his  eTe*^ias§i  and  Tainly  endeayonHng  to  edge  round  TiH 
so  as  to  get  back  ytew. 

Tim  telUi  me  he  'a  bniy  founding  new  order  of  merit  in  Ireland. 
Only  pereooB  who  hate  oeen  m  prison  are  eligible  for  election. 
Membert  of  Parliament  to  be  Knight«  of  the  Order,  Membera  of 
which  <}ualified  to  write  B.I. P.,  and  to  be  bo  addresBed.  Tho^  who 
have  been  in  priion  more  than  onoe  will  be  B J. P.P. 

Affecting  toene  at  Q,ne»tion  Time.  Somebody  been  aaying  that 
Lord  EoBEBEKT  retired  from  Home  Offioe  becanse  he  couldn't  get  on 
with  Grandioee   Old  Mam    Hi^couBX  almost  affected   to   tears. 


^  Not  only  were  we  on  termi  of  [political  friend* hip /^  eays  he.  **  but 
we  loved  each  other  as  brothers.'*^  By  mighty  effort  controUea  him- 
aelf ;  but  there  were  aoba  in  various  parts  of  the  Honae.  Joseph 
GiLUacMtentatioualv  wiped  hia  eyeii  with  a  white  pocket-handker- 
chief borrowt^d  for  the  purpoae  from  Mr.  Sheil. 
Bmineu  <foM«,— Got  ioto  Committee  on  the  Corrupt  Praotieea  BiU, 

Fr iV/tfy.— Ran  down  to  Aaoot  thia  afternoon.  Long  chat  with 
Prince  of  Wales,  who  regrtta  duty  calls  him  down  to  Aaoot  when 
ht!  would  ao  much  rather  be  in  House  of  Lords,  liatening  to  Lord 
Sra^THSnifT  urn  CAiirnsLt. 

**8haU  be  there  on  Monday,  Toby,  you  bet,'*  aaya  H.R.H. 
"  Mean  to  vote  for  Marriage  with  Deceased  Wife's  Sister — Ellt2»» 
MARYf  or  whatever  ahe  be*     We  aro  winning  slowly,  but  BUrely.'* 

Obaerve  delicacy  of  H*R.H,*a  sr>e©ch.  Avoida  Tulgarity  and 
absurdity  of  referring  to  **  Sitter  Bill." 

House  alternating  between  Eta  of  lirelinesa  and  long  aire tcbea  of 
dulnesa.  Bill  oome  in  on  aocount  of  glorioua  victory  in  Egypt^ 
Wraa^lJDgover  it  all  morning.  At  night  tried  again  to  get  it  settled, 
Oppoaition  went  off  on  freah  taok.  No  busineaa  done.  Might  as 
well  have  stopped  at  Ascot,  and  better,  too. 


CRICKET    PRCSPECTS- 
{From  Dumh-Crambo  Junioft  Poini  of  Vi^w,] 


III 

A  Bemiestic  Fiztnre. 


k  Emng  FUyer. 


A  Promiiinf  ToQng  Bowlar. 


Trial  Mutohei. 


Batter  Mid  B*wh 


Tele^r&m. 

**.&!>  JbAfij"    CAw/  of  thi   Red    Skin   La   Crotm  Plapen,   to 
i*other  Big  JoA»,  of  JBnminifham.—*' Lei  na  amoke  the  pipe  of 

^  ^<^  J?,  r^.^"  Friend,  dost  thou  mean  thia  it»  a  puff" 


THE  PLAYBILL  OF  THE  FUTURE. 


THEATBE  BDYAX,  PABK  LAKE. 

(Sohs  LtSiMa  afid  Managers  —a  ScUct  OommiUee  of  the  House  of  Peer 9.) 

This  Evening^  at  a  quarter  to  Eleven,  a  p^u  prh^  Her  Majesty' a 
Frienda  will  perform  Mr,  MABDiaoir  Mortoit's  celebrated  Faroe  of 

BOX  AND  COX. 


Box  ihiM  ori^nal  character)  . 
Cojf  (Aw  ariffinai  character)  , 

Mrt,  Bouncer  iherjlrst  appearance) 


.    The  Marquia  of  SixiSBlTBT. 
.    Earl  G&A?tviLLB, 

!The     Ducheaa     of     New- 
HIBEET. 

After  whioh^  at  about  half -past  One  (cold  supper  being  aenred  at 
Midnight  preciaely)i  SniKspKARE'g  Tragedy  of 

MACBETIl, 

With  the  foEowing  powerful  and  eKoeptional  Caat : — 

(Bt/  kind  and  special  consiitutional  \  His  Munxr  THX 
authorisation  of  the  FMtthing,  /     Kiso     op    the 
on  this  occasion  only    .        .        .  j      NETHEaLiKDS. 
Matcoim  *   A  %:,  o  „^      5  The  Duke  of   RiCHMO^n  akd  Qoedof. 
Donalhain  .  (  '***  ^'"'*    *  j  The  Master  of  the  Horae. 

Macbeth H.R  H.  the  Duke  of  C4if6Bn>ot« 

Banqwo     ....    The  Spkaker  of  the  Houae  of  Commona^ 

B<,„^'.  CAo,(  j  ^&,^'^%i;£\  Baron  HDB^^moKK. 

Macduff 


(  B^/  kind  permission  of} 
}      his  Government       .  f 


•    Lord  Randolph  Chttrcsixl, 
Eepre^eQtatives  of   their  reapeotiTe 


Hia  Exoelleuoy  the  Auatrian 
Ambassador. 
Fleance  {Son  of  Banqito) 
Lennox        A 

^'*  :%      "l^y  the   living 
Menteith      A    ^Families. 
Angus  ,        ,  I 
Caithneu     .] 

!Bt/  special  piMpansa-  J  His  Eminence  the  C^r- 
tion  of  His  Hotinesf  y     d  i  n  al    A  rob  b  isho  p  of 
the  Pope        ,        *  J      WErrmi?»tEa. 
Woimded  Soldier         .        .        .    Lord  WOLSELET. 
Ladj/ Macbeth     .        •        •        ,    The  Daoheas  of  PAEKMi!f8TEE, 
Ladt/ Macduff  .  Her  Serene  Hsghuesi  the  Princess  VoicSroLTSBHto, 
A  Geniiewoman  (6y  desire}  Her  Majesty  the  Queen  of  Maoaoascae. 
Hecate  ....    The  Dowager  Ducheaa  of  Wobcb8xbju 

First  Wiich         #        .        .    The  Lorb  Chaeckllor, 
Second  Witch       .        .        *    The  Hereditary  Earl  Marshal. 
Third  Witch        .        *        .    The  First  Lord  of  the  Admiraltt. 

Armed  Head 


IB}/  special  fiat  of  bntk}  Hb  Grace  the  Arohbiahop 
Huuses  of  Convocation  { 


Apparition  Kings       *  { 


Ha'uses  of  Convocation  \      of  CAJfTERBtTET. 

AKD  THE 

By  diatingniahed  Membera  of  the  Privy 

Council. 


MY   KATE. 

(APTaS  BROWN IN'O.) 


(On  Miss  Kate  Faughan's  quitting  the  Qaieiy  Company  in  order  to  come 
OiU  in  a  AVuj  and  Serious  Line.) 

Her  air  haa  a  meaning,  her  movementa  a  grace, 
You  turn  from  the  fairest  to  gtkze  at  her  face ; 
And  when  you  have  once  aeen  her  danoe,  'tia  a  tre&t 
That  f/ou  may  encore^  but  which  she  won't  repeat— 

My  KateI 
Renouncing  burl ep que,  she  'a  about  to  enact 
The  fair  Amt/  Rohmri—i  hope  'twill  attract. 
And  when  thou  art  gone*  who  will  hero  take  your  part. 
While  von  're  ttwriog  the  conntry  aa  Amy  Bobsari^ 

My  Kate  ? 
We  praiae  you  as  charmiDg,  and  ask  if  you  mean 
To  give  up  burlesque  and  play  Tragedy  Queen  ? 
The  Mashers  will  cry,  o'er  this  doleful  event, 
**  The  charm  of  her  presence  wag  felt  when  she  went  I  "^ 

Our  Kate  \ 

After  a  Champagne- Cup  Day  at  Aaoot,  it  waa  decided  that  the 
Heath  aa  a  rendezvous  ^ould  in  future  be  known  aa  "  the  Triatan 

plooe  P ' '  ^___ 

**  Bright  Chandelier  proolai ma  the  dawn,"  aAid  Mra.  EaiflBcrrSAM, 
when  Bhe  heard  a  cock  crowing  in  the  back  garden,  ai  it  was 
getting  towards  the  small  houn,  after  Jier  evening  pajty. 


^  €OMMESP0NDl-:iin.^lu  do  c^9  can  COntiibntions,  whether 
4r  ts  SUmp^d  Mnd  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover. 


Cot»ioa  ot  H.^.  »UoTil4  >>*  >Rai&\  ^f  ^*  Vii^^wm 


r 

Jd 


June  23,  1883.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


289 


THE        TERRiTORIAL    SYSTEMS' 

OR,  KOTEiNG  LIKE  ACCURACY. 

O^xir  {ai  Biod-quart^i),   *'  Akb  who  MAY  TOU  bb  ?  *' 

JUcruU,   **  Plbauk,   Sjr,   I  *M  thr  Ssvehth   BiTXALmji  PRiifoi  Oohsoiit's 
Own  Hr7LS  Brioadi,  bkttbe  known  as  ths  Fust  Towkr  'AtfLsra  Milimht  ! " 


I  PURITANI. 

Grand  Unpopular  Opera — once  wtore  in  aciice  RtkearsaU 

Argument.— TiKN ON- A BCOITRT,  an  amUble  political  pliilftnthropiftt,  haTin^  in  an 
UBgunrded  motnent  been  induced  by  tba  Furitani^  a  dyipeptio  but  i[>owerful  band  of  Bocial 
coniplratonif  to  make  Sunday-  ai  uncomfortable  ai  pos«ible,  haa  auddenly,  by  a  subtle  and 
arbitrary  Acl»  depriTed  the  populace  for  twenty -four  hoara  of  its  beer.  Gronioj  thirsty 
ai  the  iummer  adranc«i|  ana  maddened  b^  thia  and  other  piecei  of  (grandmotherly  legiata- 
tioUi  it  at  lengrth  riae't  in  rebellion  ajainBt  the  roit fiction ■  with  which  ita  taatea  and 
appet^tet  hare  be«n  bnmppred,  and  ieekinpr  aid  of  the  Cnuaa,  by  a  terrible  retaliation 
ooiigei  YERWON-AacoiTaT  ttod  his  order  quite  iinexp«f(?t<*dly  to  rratore  to  it  many  of  ita 
cherished  enjoymenta,  and  among:  others,  amidnt  ind«acdbable  anthuaiaimf  ita  ancient 
and  ralued  prirtltge  of  occ4wionally  getting  drunk  on  some  one  eUa'i  premiaea. 

Charactebs. 
YBaFOF-ABCOURT  [mmamed  **  II  PACrPlco  *'),    Wilfrido  {a  Jester — cr^atur^ 
of  I  PuRiTAm).    GuoLiELMO  Di  Whitechafrl  {known  at  the  **  Thirsty 
Om  ")•    Ii*  Atvisatorb  MATTimNO  (a  Baity  Spirit), 
CAorui  o/ PuritaRit  Licensed  Viciualhrt^  Philanthropiits^  Coitermongtr^^ 
Archdeacons^  Total  Ah^tainers^  Stt^eps^  Sabbatarians,  ^e. 
The  Scene  reprer efiU  a  Secret  Official  Chamber  in  the  recesses  of  the  Palace  o/ 
the  Home  Office,     As  the  Curtain  ri^es,  VERNON-ABCOtraT,  eurraunded  by 
WrLraiBO  and  the  Chiefs  of  the  Puritkni^  and  standing  up  to  his  knees  in 
Petitions  from  Sunday  School   Children  with  which  they  have  presented 
him^  is  discorered  listening  attentively  to  the  following  subterranean  chorns. 

Chorus, 
Eatl  ]  0|  $ocM  legialation 
BroRjfht    once    more    to    bear 
Sunday 


Eirtteen-nineteentha  of  the  Nation, 
Seeking  rest  and  Teoreation, 

Find  it  but  oa  thia— their  one  day  I 
Tet,  we  own,  that  we  would  tamper 

Further  with  moh  joys  bb  wait  them^ 
Azuli  with  beat  intentions,  hamper, 


▼OL.  LUXTT, 


Gb.ll,  provoke, — exaifperate  them* 
Art  and  Science  nuf  ht  haye  sho^^ked 
them, 
So  we  fixed  the  Sunday  shutter » 

Btrrodthe  door  t  and  kindlylockedthem 
Out— to  oontempiate  the  irutter, 
Tet  I  0.  HeaVn  I  though  they  *ve  the 

streeti 
Still  they  seek  »ome  freah  retreat  I 

CO 


Vernon- Ar court  {thoughtfully)^ 

Tis  utrange,  perhapi,  —yet  not  «iirpri«ing. 
The  gutter  is  a  dreary  plaoe  I 
{Con  molto  amino.) 
I  somewhat  doubt  what  they  *re  advising  t — 
Ha  I  hark  again  I  IHe  Usime, 

Ch>rm—  lu  Arcofrt'b  face 

We  read  a  wondrous  penetration 
To  value  truly  recreation  1 
The  eons  of  toil  to  further  cheer, 
Inspire  bira,  Heaven,  to  stop  their  beerl 
V.'A.  {recit.)  These  remarks  of  a  nature  oompliment&ry, 
Are,  without  doubt,  to  the  Faoifio  One, 
Extraordinarily  agreeable* 
But  to  apeak,  from  the  experience, 
That  is  purely  personal, 
Of  a  Sunday  made  horrible 
By  the  absence  of  modest  refreshment. 
Is,  to  the  unutterable  deli^rht, 
Of  the  joyous  child  of  the  Reform  dub 
At  present— and»  with  rapture  unbounded, 
I  dwell  on  the  oircumstanoo, 
A'physical  impossibOity. 
\^He  is  about  ta  depart  quietly,  when  Welfrido  and  the 

Leaders  of  the  ruritani  bar  his  further  progress. 
WUfrido  and  the  Puritani  (advancing  on  A»m)— » 
Nay !  you  must  back  the  Bill  at  sight ! 
Vernon- A  r court  {confttfleo),  I  'm  only  anxious  to  do  right. 
Chorus*  What  ^e  right  for  you— for  them  is  wrong  I 
Vernon- A r court  {maestoso}*  I  '11  think  that  out, 
PuriUini{  failing  back),  A  song  I    A  songl  ^ 
Vernon- Ar court,  I  have  done  showy  work  in  my  time, 
My  views  are  expansive  and  large, 
And  I  shouldn't  like  now,  in  my  prime, 

To  face  an  unpopular  oWge* 
Yet  my  friends,  who  entan(jle  me  here. 

Should,  I  feel,  by  ooncesston  be  bought : 
They  would  mulct  the  poor  man  of  his  beer ; 

Well— I  *m  still  doubting  whether  they  ought. 
For  I  cannot  quite  see  why  a  measure  so  strong 
Shotjld  in  one  oaae  be  right,  in  another  be  wrong  I 
Puritani  {in  triumph) — 
The  great  Vernon -Abcourt  is  getting  along  I 
He  *B  now  muddled  up  'twixt  what 's  right  and  what  'i 
wrong  F 
Vernon'- Ar court,  I  *m  compelled  to  look  out  how  I  tread, 
A  stray  vote  to  pioK  up  here  and  there ; 
As  this  Bill  has  been  flung  at  my  head, 

P'raps  a  trial  to  give  it  were  fair  P 
8o  I  '11  prove  to  the  classes  I  snub 

That  they  *re  saved  from  a  beer -drinking  shoaL 
And  that  Sunday  and  wine  at  a  Club 
Are  things  that  their  betters  control, 
I  think,  on  the  whole,  that  that  argument 's  strong, 
**  What  for  me  may  be  right,- well,  for  them  may  be 

wrong  I " 
Puritani— 
He  thinks,  on  the  whole,  that  that  argument 's  strong  ; 
And  he  '11  probably  find  that  it  is  before  long  I 
[Wii.rRino  and  the  Puritani  prepare  for  a  wild  pas  de 
satisfaction,  and  VBENON-AacotrRT  is  about  to  watch 
their  gaynbfth^  when  the  wall  splits  asunder  and  die- 
closes'  GuGLiELKO  DI  WnTTECKAPRL,    surrounded  by 
mi/rmidons    of   the    Advanced    Party,    convening    a 
Monster  Meeting  for  the  diicussion   of  the  Club  and 
Private  Cellar  Sunday  Closing  Scheme* 
Gugtielmo  di  Whitechapel  {cim  delicat^zza). 

You  West-End  blokes  who  thinks  yer  can 
play  nine-pins  with  tbe  Working  Man — 
We  11  show  yer  it  *s  a  game  for  two— 
We  '11  cut  you  off  your  liquor  f 
Wilfrido  {with  a  gesture  of  ecstasy),  Pol 
C floras  {approvingly).  Hall !  0,  social  legislation. 
Prompting  rest  and  recreation ! 
TbuB,  midst  unexpected  smiles, 
Pall  Mall  mates  with  Seven  Dials  t 
[Yernon-Aecourt  trys  t*}  escape  from  the  situation^  and 
it  about  t^  turn  when  the  Spirit  of  the  Licensed  Vic- 
tualling Intsrest^  II  Awisatorb  Mattutiko,  appears 
hovering  in  the  air^  holding  out  a  draft  of  the  newest 
Prohibitive  Measure  in  vindictive  triumph, 
Vernon-Arcourt  {shuddering).  Oh,  Good  graoional    Oh, 

Horror  I 
{He  falls  into  the  arms  of  an  Under- Secretary ^a^d  oU 
cower  as  the  C«tt<im  d*icenAa% 


2£0 


PONCH    <m   THE   LONTMIN  rHARIV/VRL 


THE    NEW    CRAZE, 
Manager  of  the  Parthenon,    '*Amd  what  exfksibkos  eiyx  you   bad,   iif 

Tming  Fiscounl  SaUimbank.  *'0a— I  PLATE  e»  Mouso,  AT  THi  Joilttt,  1.48T 

TEUB»DAT   MOBNIKO.       I   WAfl   OAllEI*   BErORB   THE   CUKTAm   SsVX^f    iT/Jf  «A  /  " 
MaTUiger,    "KxACThT,      THEN  I  IHIXK   TOUR  LORD«BIP  M4T  RTUDY   IHK  FfR^T 

Servant  jn  otfft  next  Pjecb,     He  comes  in  is  tae  laht  Aof,  tou  jlmow, 

ANB  BAIH    'DlN>JEa'8    RSADT!*" 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MINSTKLL. 

A  MARLOW^  MADEIGAL* 

Oh,  BUham  b&n^s  &re  fresh  &nd  fair^ 

And  iiuarry  Woods  are  greeo» 
And  pare  and  sparkling  is  the  &ir, 

Enohimtiiig  is  the  scene  I 
I  Icive  the  music  of  the  weir, 

Ai  swift  the  stream  ruas  down. 
For,  oh.  the  waiter  \  deep  ^nd  olear 

That  tlows  by  Mario w  Town  I 

When  London  *s  getting  hot  and  dry> 

And  halt  the  Season  'a  <Jone, 
To  Mario w  you  uhoiild  quickly  fly, 

And  boak  there  in  the  son. 
There  pleasant  quarters  you  may  find  — 

The  *'  Angler  '*  or  the  '*  Crowu  '* 
Will  suit  jou  well,  if  you  're  inclined 

To  ttay  in  Mario w  Town. 

I  paddle  down  to  Harleyford, 

And  sometimes  I  ineliae 
To  cushions  take  with  lunch  aboaid. 

And  play  with  nxL  and  line» 
For  in  a  punt  Ilove  to  kze, 

And  let  my  face  get  brown  ; 
And  dream  away  the  sunny  days 

By  dear  old  Mario w  Town  I 

1  go  to  luncheon  at  the  Lawn* 

I  muse,  I  sketch,  I  rhi  me ; 
I  headers  take  at  early  dawn, 

I  liflt  to  All  Sainta'  chime. 
And  in  the  Hiver.  Hiiahtog  bris:ht, 

Dull  Care  I  strive  tu  drown  — 
And  get  a  famous  appetite 

At  pleasant  Mario  w  Town  ! 
So  when,  no  longer,  London  life 

You  feel  you  can  endure ; 
Just  ouit  its  noise,  its  whirls  its  strife, 

And  try  the  **  Marlow-eure  "  1 
Yon  Ul  smooth  each  wrinkle  on  your  brow 

And  scare  away  each  frown — 
Feel  young  again  once  more,  I  vow, 

At  quaint  old  Mario w  Town ! 

Here  Shelled  dreamed  and  thought  and  wrotdi 

And  wandered  o*er  the  l«aa  ; 
And  sang  and  drifted  in  his  boat 

Beneath  the  Bifiham  trees. 
So  let  me  siog,  although  I  ^m  no 

Great  poet  of  renown— 
Of  hours  that  much  too  quickly  go» 

At  goud  old  Mario w  Town  I 


: 

i 

I 


THE  ADJUTANT'S  HOSS  AGAIN  1 

A  SHORT  time  since  quite  a  passage  of  arms  took  place  in  the 
KouBe  of  Commons  bt cause  the  Commanding  Officer  of  a  Militia 
Itegiment  had  sanctioned  the  drawing  of  some  money  in  payment  for 
the  phantom  fwraije  of  an  imaginary  charger.  It  was  advanred  that, 
although  1  his  ptiriicular  or  rather  not  very  particular  Adjutant  did 
not  niuaUy  pcisAfesi  a  horee,  he  produced  one  once,  on  a  special  occa* 
lion,  for  hta  C^jIonePs  inspection.  It  may  be  said  generally  that 
the  typical  Adjutant's  horse  has  puzzled  thousands.  So,  aa  par- 
ticulars abuut  thiti  mysterious  beaat  have  been  for  many  years  more 
than  vague,  it  would  be  as  well  in  future  that  some  form  containing 
quettiona  requiring  answem  should  be  filled  up  by  the  parties 
interested,  before  dealings  with  public  money  received  Government 
•anotion*  The  following  will  serve  as  a  guide  to  the  mode  of 
iumiahing  the  required  document  :^-' 

Forage  for  ADJUTARTa'  Horses  (Militia). 
{To  be  filled  zip^  and  rdunud  to  Uic   War  O^ct.) 

Queiti&n,  Do  you  hire  your  horse  for  the  training  ?  If  »o,  state 
what  are  his  occupations  during  the  non- training  periodi 

Answer,  1  do  hire  my  horse  for  the  training.  1  believe  bis  occu- 
pations during  the  non -training  period  are  drawing  a  night  cab, 
helping  in  fourth- class  funerals,  and  making  himself  generally 
useful  at  a  bathiog  establishment  on  the  Margate  sanda. 

Q.  Is  your  horte  perfectly  sound  F  Do  you  known  of  any  ailment 
from  which  he  stivers,  or  has  BuHered  ? 

A.  My  horse  is  not  perfectly  sound*    He  is  a  little  touched  in  the 

w/udf  is  fitane-hhnd,  and  quite  deaf,     I  believe  that  the  knees  of  all 

^/9  Jegs  have  been  broken  on  r&riouB  ocaaaiouB,  and  that  he  con- 


stantly inhere  from  embarrassing  attacks  of  glanders,  meagrims» 
and  aggravated  staggers. 

Q.  Has  your  horse  had  any  military  training  P 
A.  Yes,  at  Aatley's  five -and- twenty  years  ago,  when  ho  waa 
employed  as  *'  an  extra  *'— his  duty  was  to  pretend  to  he  daad  in  a 
corner— in  the  Spectacular  Drama  of  7^he  Battle  of  the  Alma, 
Q,  Do  you  propone  rttaioing  yonr  horse  for  the  next  training  ? 
ji.  No  ;  as  I  understand  that  he  has  been  purchased  by  a  purveyof 
of  oats* -meat  (the  sale  to  take  effect  the  clay  after  the  regimental 
training,  by  agreement  with  the  representatives  of  the  Society  fur 
the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals),  I  shall  have  to  diaoaver  his 
iuoce»or, 

l^t'gmti)  Adolphus  GLnBor  Dtjfpeb, 

Captain  and  Adjutant  12th  Battalion  The 
T&wn  and  Country  Segment* 
(C&untertigned]       MoirTMORKNCT  Snooks, 

Lieut,' Colonel^  Officer  Commanding^ 


4 


SoMEBODT  asked  Mrs.  Ramsbotham  if  she  had  heard  Mile*  Mrntex. 
*'0h!  I  suppose,"  said  Mra.  lUir.,  ready  to  show  her  thorough 
acquaintance  with  classic  literature — '*  I  suppose  you  mean  a  daughter 
of  the  Old  Mentor  one  heard  so  mnoh  about  at  school  that  we  used 
to  speak  of  him  as  Tor-menter ;— yon  recoUeot,  don't  you  ?  He  was 
a  sort  of  tutor  and  travelling  companion  to  Yonng  Telephone." 


Habd-wobkiio   Membkrs   of   '*Thb   Coaching   Club,'*— Mf 
Wren,  Mr.  Scooneb,  and  other  Coaches  for  the  LC.S.  oompetitiT* 


eiammations* 
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"OF    WHAT    IS    THE    OLD    MAN    THINKING?" 
Punch,  **  That '«  what  you  *bk  TBijrKma  of,'*  QktdsUme.  "  PaEci»ELT.    Woxdiffxtl  M  " 


Of  what  ib  the  Old  Maji  thinking 

Ai  he  bIU  on  the  Treasury  Bench, ^ 
From  tiie  worrying'  wii»p>BwaTm  Bhrinkiog  P 

Hii  battle-^re  nonifht  may  qaenoh, 
Bnt  the  browt  of  the  01«1  Man  knit^ 

Ai  he  looks  on  the  vulpar  fray, 
Asd  he  dreams  of  the  grraoe  and  wit 

Of  an  older ^  manlier  dar. 
Now  bunkum  ia  laud,  tmblinkinr, 

Now  impudenoe  doth  not  blench  I 
Oh  I  of  what  ia  the  Old  Man  thinking 

Ab  he  sita  on  the  Treasurj  Bench  ^ 


*Tit  not  of  hia  atrength  declining, 

Til  not  of  youQg  Kasdt's  jeer ; 
'Tia  not  of  the  hour  of  dining, 

Or  Lawsok  on  battles  and  beer. 
No  fipell  the#e  p<inabbleB  will  stay^ 

And  the  Old  Man* a  eyes  (frow  dim. 
For  he  thinks  of  his  Bill-blocked  way, 

And  the  hours  that  are  lost  to  him* 
From  the  scene  before  him  BhrinkiTig, 

He  alfrhB,  and  his  atem  jaws  elench* 
Of  the  Sesaion  *s  waate  he  ia  thinking, 

Ai  he  site  on  the  Treaaury  Bf^noh, 


4 
I 


Ms.  J.  L.  Tools  sayt  he  is  a  great  Thought -Header.*  Ooe  con- 
dition onljr  is  neoessary*  and  that  ia  he  mnst  lb  are  a  band  from  some 
BTmpathelic  person.  **  Give  me  your  hands,'*  he  aaya  to  his  audience, 
**^and  I  '11  tell  you  what  you  're  thinking  about/*  After  one  hearty 
round,  he  can  be  perfectly  certain*    Should  it  ever  happen  that  he 


doesnH  get  a  h&nd«  he  sata  he  can  equally  well  tell  them  what 
they  're  thinking  about.  Mr.  Aitsoir  ought  to  try  thii  before  he 
attempts  another  oration  to  the  Fublio* 


Fashiofabl^  '*  kt  U^^^^r  — ^O&srf^-^^ 
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METROPOLITAN    PRIZL    PUZZLES*      NO.  3. 

KcAR  Hjikiltoh  Placs,  PicoasiLLT.     Pu^s^^  [^Ae  same  ub  in  tkeprtvi&us  Gnaonlhc  oifter  side  oftfte  Park^—TQ  FisJi  tan  Fi)litCSitAH. 


A 


OUR  OFFISHIAL  GUIDE. 

Paex  v.— Veet  much  Ajeoij>. 

Hatino  now  exhaastdd  Engl&nd  and  the  Ck^looiei,  we  turn  our 
attentiaa  to  foreign  afiniri.  Mmny  of  omr  neighbaius  seem  to  hire 
h&d  the  greatest  possible  difficult j  in  getting  t^nythmg  of  apiioatorial 
ohar&Qtar  for  exhibition.  Under  these  olt^ 
cnmstanoes,  they  have  done  their  beiti  with 
much  bunting  and  gilding,  to  hide  the 
Dakediiisi  oi  the  land,  or  rather  the  iea« 
FollowiQg  the  plan  we  have  hitherto  pur- 
sued, we  mn  through  the  Coiirtft,  bestowing 
ft  few  notes  upon  eacb« 

Amir 0- Hungary, —A  magnificent^  dis- 
play of  heraldry  and  £agB  iurrounding  a 
shelf,  npon  which  are  placed  half-a-dozen 
small  bottles  eontaining  the  sole  Austro^ 
Hungarian  exhibits— eome  BjpecimenB  of 
the  ocean  part  site,  or  sea-dea  f 
France.— MoBt  diiappointing*  A  few 
fe  boxes  of  sard  ines  and  some  old  o  j  ster-sheUs. 
!  For  so  large  a  ootintry,  a  perfectly  miser- 
(liable  display.  However,  the  oolleotion  la 
rendered  interesting  by  two  remarkable  exhibits  :  the  iirst,  a  *'  pro- 
visional map  of  the  world / ^ '^ubjectt  of  oonrse,  to  the  Author^s 
subsequent  alterations;  and  the  last^  *Hiles  furnished  with  o^fstet^- 
spat  of  different  sizes,  dead^  but  can  ht  had  alive  if  required/* 
OfiSSfiT  ifl  the  name  of  the  oyster  revififier.  With  to  mftrrellonj  a 
gift  he  ought  to  be  promptly  engaged  for  the  **  T&rifity  entertain- 
ment ''  ai  the  Royal  Westminiter  Aquarium, 

United  State*  of  America. — ^A  Tery  respectable  displayi  in  which» 
however,  the  oommereial  element  is  in  noway e  neglected.  For 
instance,  Mr.  Coaeles  AiJ>£ir,  of  Randolph,  MasBachxuetts,  sends  an 
''exhibit  of  goods  prepared  by  the  Alden  evaporating  prooesi/' 
Again,  Mr.  Lord  sends  an  **  improved  ice-cmaher."  Of  course^  no 
Fishery  Exhibition  eouid  hava  been  complete  without  these  articles. 
The  hall  in  which  th^y  MT^  laid  out  is  profusely  decorated  with  the 
He^iment&I  Flags  of  the  AmericAU  Army,  and  here  and  there  a 


'EeUover  'Esd, 


*  *  portrait  model ,  - '  in  wax,  of  a  fisherman  in  fuU  oostume ,  The  latter 
e^xibits  suggest  the  idea  that  tailor^s  dununies  are  as  muoh  used  in 
tka  States  ea  in  London*  Altogether,  the  eoUertion  reminds  one  el 
the  varied  fortune  of  the  ocean,  inaamncli  as  the  Directors  have  given 
th«  main  chance  their  moil  earnest  and  undivided  attention. 

Beigium, — The  usual  jumble  of  Hags,  maps,  nets,  and  fiahing-rods* 
The  strangest  exhibit  is  sent  by  the  Messrs.  Flo hkn tills  of  li^gQ. 
It  is  described  in  the  Otficial  Catalogue  as  a  ''  Certiiioate  auitable  lor 
Corporationa  and  PnbUe  Bodies  in  water^marked  paper,  to  be  repro- 
ducfed  on  itone»^^  No  doubt  the  ** wate remarked  paper"  rendered 
it  Buflioiently  nautical  to  hnd  a  resting- place)  in  South  Kensington. 

CAmat,— Keaily  worth  seeing,  well  arranged,  and  artistically  deco- 
rated. The  chief  attraction  la  to  be  found  in  the  grounds  ratheir 
than  in  the  buildiag,  in  the  shape  of  an  aged  Chinaman  in  huge 
speotaoles.  This  remarkable  personage  generally  walks  about  fol- 
lowed by  a  large  and  critical  throng  who  examine  carefully  Idi 
every  gesture*  On  Wednesday  last  (a  half-crown  day)  a  numeroui 
crowd  iMembled  near  the  Chinese  pagoda,  and  it  was  at  tirst  supposed 
that  the  spot  had  been  the  scene  of  some  dreadful  accident.  When  it 
transpired  that  the  gathering  were  collected  together  to  watch  the  old 
Chinaman  while  he  smoked  a  pipe,  the  crowd  grew  infinitely  larger, 

Germany  atid  6?rf«(?tf.-— These  two  nations  may  be  taken  to^etEar. 
as,  combined,  their  list  of  exhibits  is  a  very  poor  one.  The  principal 
object  of  interest  contributed  by  Germany  is  a  bundle  of  whale  bond, 
while  the  kinjgdom  of  the  Hellenes  is  chietly  represented  by  soma 
"lobster-tails  Irom  the  Island  of  Scopelos." 

Jaj^afi.— Extremely  interesting,  and  the  Conii  nearly  as  well  ar- 
ranged as  that  of  the  Chinese  Department.  On  examining  the  Ofiioisl 
Catalogue,  however,  it  will  be  found  that  in  spite  uf  the  brave  array, 
the  ''  leading  articles ''  of  the  collection  are  a  tinned  oyster,  a  stuffed 
crab,  and  some  cod4iver  oil.  The  Japaneie  salesman  in  atte&da&otf 
who  is  intensely  European  and  huflineeslike^  merits— but  do«a  not 
obtain— as  much  observation  aa  the  Chinese  smoker. 

iVe£Aer/ani/s.— More  nets,  and  tinned  tibhes.  The  Dutch  leetn  to  hava 
deToted  most  of  their  time  to  curing  herrings  and  catohing  salmon. 

Norway  and  Sweden^ — Kemarkable  for  several  Une  sardine  trophiea. 
As  these  pyramids  of  saleable  articles  may  look  too  tempting  to  a 
casual  visitor  with  a  turn  for  petty  larceny,  the  Authonties  hav* 
icoured  their  safety  by  covering  them  over  with  fishing-nets. 
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S^in* — 4  well-arrang^  Court.  SeemiBgly,  the  Hational  Naval 
Museum  haa  been  dispatohed  bodily  from  the  Peninsula  to  South 
Ken^iDgton.  The  exhibits  come  eioluaively  from  this  collection, 
which  includea  **  nix  pieces  of  oork*'  and  *'  two  bolsters/* 

^t«#f a,— Ignored  by  the  Official  Guide,  but»  for  all  that,  meri- 
torious. The  usual  **  pleasaut  little  gathering*'  of  netSi  prejierved- 
fiih  tins,  and  impkuienta  of  piamtorial  torture. 

The  Fttreign  Fkh- Markt t—ilm\/B  aa  disappomting  aa  the  British 
ditto*  The  **  Market/'  which  la  held  in  a  Bmall  room,  containa  a 
few  speoimeOB  of  richly- B^^ented  dried  iifih  and  aomo  Bardine-oaaeB. 
Motto  to  be  placed  over  the  door :  **  A  roae  would  a  well  aa  eweet— 
and  sweeter  I  " 

So  much  fot  the  Foreiguerfl,  who  certainly  cannot  compare  with 
our  Britiah  exhibitors.  The  Courta  are  rendered  more  attractive 
than  they  would  be  au  naturei  hj  the  introduction  of  a  very  choice 
collection  of  church  organB,  It  ia  not  easy,  however,  to  see  what 
these  instnimenta  have  to  do  with  Pisciculture,  the  more  especially 
as  the  ttilented  indtvidualB  who  at  intervals  perform  upon  them  are 
far  too  ativanced  to  have  anything  to  do  with  scales. 

Having  now  visited  the  chief  objects  of  interest  in  South  Kensing- 
ton, Home^  Colonial,  and  Foreign,  a  rapid  run  through  "the 
Machinery  in  Motion/*  and  a  necessarily  hurried  visit  to  **  the  Six- 
penny Fiih  Dinner/'  will  bring  our  **  Offiahial  Guide  "  to  a  mechaid- 
oal  ptui  gastronomic  termination. 


Little  All  Right  'un. 


A    **WARHAM    CORNER''    IN    THE    STRAND. 

SiivsH  Guilt,  tit  the  Strand,  intended  for  a  travesty  of  The  Silver 

Kwfff  at  the  Princesses,  is  j^rst-rate  fun  at  the  commencement,  but 
it  becomes  rather  wearisome  when  it 
wanders  into  other  melodramatic  sub- 
jectfl,  such  as  Drink  and  the  LighU  of 
London*  Mf .  IliGUTON  is  more  like  Mr. 
John  Claitow  than  Mr.  Wilson  Bab- 
BKTT,  but  Mr,  BaouGH^s  imitation  of 
Mr.  Geoboe  Barbett  is  simply  perfect. 
It  is  for  the  most  part  very  smartly 
written,  and^  up  to  a  certain  pointy  Mr. 
Wabham  has  done  his  wotk  capitally. 
The  **  business/*  as  long  as  the  original 
play  is  being  fairly  burlesqued,  ia  genu- 
ine!:?' funny « 

Miss  Lauba  LiiTiiEif  gives  a  clever 
caricature  of  Miss  Eastlabe^s  manner- 
isms ;  but,  o€casionally»  her  tone  far 
more  cloeely  resembles  Miss  Ellkw 
Tuhby's  than  that  of  the  person  she 
is  burlesquing.  The  duet  and  dance 
between  Miss  LrirDEN  and  Mr.  RiaHTOir 
is  very  neatly  execute<3,  and  obtains  a 
htartv  encore.    The  songs  and  chornseB, 

having  very  little  and  occasionally  nothing  to  do  with  the  piece, 

only  delay  the  action,  and  myBtify  the  audience, 
Bir,  HAWTBBy's  make-up  for  Old  Father  Christmas  is  also  very 

good,  and  the  idea  of  the  Detective,  who  says  nothing,  hut  only  comes 

on  to  look  puzzled,  to  scratch 

his  head,  and  to  change  the  ^ . 

scene  with  a  stroke  of  a  har- 
lequin's wand»  it  should  have 

been    a    prompter's    whistle, 

was  immenae  at  first,  but  it 

palled  on  frequent  repetition. 

The  fact   is,   if    Silver   Gfdlt 

were  cut  down   to  forty- five 

minutes^    instead    of    nlaying 

over  an  hour  and  a  half,  as  it 

now  does,   and  if    the  action 

and    dialogue    were    strictly 

confined  to  the  travesty  of  The 

Silver  King^  its  success  would 

be  as  lasting  aa  that  of   its 

original.        The      mechanical 

changes   of   scene   are   really 

marvels  of  ingenuity,  and  the 

music  is  so  well  selected  that 

it  is  ft  pity  there  are  not  better 

voices  to  sing  it,   and  better 

dancers  to  dance  to  it* — the 

dnet,  already  mentioned,  being 

the  one  bright  exception. 
On  the  fiJst  night  the  Actors 

were  called  before  the  curtain, 

as  alio  was  the  Author,  Mr. 

Warham,  who  muBt  have  been 


t:^: 


Miis  Laura  Linden  as  Miss  Eastlikc, — 
a  cleTer  Ac  treat ,  but  not  a  Jenaj 
lind  'un. 


delighted  with— as  he  would  probably  term  it— the  very  Warham 
reoeption  accorded  to  him, 


Of  Viee-Vertd  we  have  spoken  some  time  ago.  The  Messrs, 
Hawtbet  are  eicellent  in  it,  and  so  is  Miss  Laura  LrNDEW , 

The  other  Burlesque,  produced  on  the  same  night  at  the  Adelphi, 
and,  as  nart  of  the  joke,  called  "  a  Drama,**  by  Mr.  WitKtE  Collins, 
win  prooably  have  come  to  an  end  ere  this  appears,  so  let  us  shed  a 
passing  tear  over  the  unfortunate  Rank  amiRichei,  which  thoroughly 

deserved  all  the  pep- 
pering it  got  from  the 
Critics,  and  the  jeers 
with  which  the  Public 
received  it  ou  its  first 
representation.  We 
rather  fancy  that  Mr, 
WiiaXiE  CoLUir*— 
first* rate,  in  hii  own 
peculiar  line,  as  a 
Novelist,  though 
oven  there  not  up  to 
the  Frenchman  Gabo- 
BiAir  in  plots,— ex- 
cepting always  The  TFotnan  in 
Ai'te,— has  never  been  successful 
_  a  DramatiBt,  except  when  he  has 
had  the  assistance  of  some  practical 
Stage-Manager  or  Actor  to  suggest 
what  was  required  for  stage-enect, 
We  may  be  wrong,  but  it  seems  to  us 
that,  left  to  himself,  he  fails,  as 
Poet  Wills  fails  when  he  is  left  to 
himself  J  but,  with  Mr.  Ibving,  or 
Mr*  Habe  at  his  elbow,  what  better 
acting  ^lays,  on  the  whole,  have 
we  seen  in  our  time  than  Charks  tht 
Firtt  and  Olivia  t  Mr,  Wilktb 
CoLLiHs  was  successful  at  the  Prince 
of  Wales* s  under  the  direction  of 
Mr,  and  Mrs*  Bascboft,  and  with 
Mr.  CoGHLAF  as  the  repulsive  hero,  Mr.  Chables  Reade  also  wiU  be 
remembered  by  his  novels,  not  by  his  plays,  and  we  feel  Bure  that 
itor  a  Novelist  to  be  a  suooessful  Dramatist,  hs  must  have  the  aid- 
more  or  lees— of  some  practical  collahorateur  experienced  in  stage- 
craft. 

A    LILLYPUT    LYRIST, 

Lini$  in  a  NexjodigaU  Cale^idar^ 


Atii«n  defying  the  Critics, 


There  was  a  little  poet 

In  a  little  lyric  way, 
Who  scribbled  most  industriously 

For  verv  little  pay. 
He  was  tall,  but  not  good-looking. 

With  a  most  romantic  name^ 
And  the  Ladles  dearly  loved  him, 

And  he  took  their  praise  for  fame  ^ 

In  davB  gone  by  at  Oxford 

He  d  gained  the  Kewdigate, 
And  his  career  was  settled 

From  that  auspicious  date. 
For  Oxford  *8  got  the  contract 

To  supply  one  Bard  a  year 
Even  though  divine  afflatus 

May  be  natter  than  their  beer. 

And  he  read  his  little  lyrics, 

As  they  circled  him  about, 
^nd  they  sighed  and  softly  asked 
him, 

Would  hekindly  write  them  out 
And    they    flattered    him    past 
measure, 

Till  this  little  bard  began, 
To  consider  Eobebt  Bhowhifg 

Was  an  overrated  man. 

And  he  trilled  and  twi  ttered  feebly, 

In  a  tiny  tender  treblet 
Though  at  times  the  sense  grew 
vague, 
And  the  rhythm  would   turn 
rebel. 
So  he  scribbled  hour  by  hour, 

And  he  toiled  on  day  bv  day. 
Piping    onwards    towards    Par- 
nassus, 
On  his  little  lyric  way* 


But  Ih©  path  is  rough  and  bitter 

To  the  Muses*  high  abode, 
And  such  little  wandering  min- 
strels 

Qet  few  coppers  on  the  road. 
So  he  left  FamsjsuB*  Muses 

For  the  muses  of  May  fair, 
Turned  lecturer  and  grew  to  be 

A  Knight  and  miUwnnaire, 

And  he  writes  for  weekly  papers 

Where  his  inspiration  makes 
Verse  as  mild  as  Majltot  Tup- 
fee's, 

Or  as  mad  as  BnxT  Blaite's. 
And  his  fame  became  so  world- 
wide 

That  fair  LitY  Lanotbt  smiled 
No  more  upon  the  sonnets  of 

His  rival,  Oscab  Wilde. 

And  AsBBT  0TKBBT  sings  no  more 
Of  frills,  and  in  despair 

Poor  OscAB  WiLnE  has  cut  his 
throat- 
No  ;  not  his  throat  I— his  hair. 

And  our  little  Poet  munches 
His  daintiest  Gallic  giUeau^ 

While  his  little  **  Tea-Tray  Trio- 
lets '' 
Is  the  last  suooess  with  Chatio, 

Take  warning,  then,  ye  Bardlings, 

By  the  career  of  boys 
Who  think  that  they  are  Mxltohs 

If  they  only  make  a  noise. 
It  *s  better  to  be  butchers, 

And  not  to  eiog  at  ail ; 
But  if  you  must  be  Poeta^ 
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TODESON    TO    THE    RESCUE  J 

Oh    BtH   WAV    KORIH.    ^BERB  DZ   WAS    GOING    TO    aUPFOflT   Mr.    BftADLAUalT^    Toi>«fON    SrCOKlB^    IN    PREABINO   Hl8   SIRVJOKS  AFD 
C0UP4NT  OK  TU£    DiiWAQtlt    Ci>UNTKrift  or   AlULLtNGAtl  (WBO  VAOtlELlr  ElMlMBKl-H   UAVJlto   lilRN   HIM  SOME WflltfE),  AND  BER  D4.UQBTVR 

TBB  Lady  Nora  Urkina,     Ty»  Ncbli  CoOHiEBi^  wmow  recent   kVRXia  in    Ireland   mavb  hadi^y  impovemishrd,  lbabns  that 

TODEKON  BAA  OKIAT  >XfKijrATIOHB  F*OM  BI0  AUNT  IN  MaROATR  J  ANn  LADY  KoR<  ClHHj«lA,  WHO  HAS  JPHT  BREN  BA&1L¥  jaTlD  BT 
TOtJKO  OoKOma  MiDAfi  {for  WHOJ-K  »ABK  Sfil  MAD  JILTtD  POOR  SAFELY,  TBK  POR  rRAII-PAlNTlE)^  IHINKH  IBAT  EVEN  TODE«OH 
mo  Br   IE    LlUKED   IKTO   MB^  f  l^l. 

At  AtL  EVEKT8,    DUIilNii  1HK  JoOftSET,  7B«  FAfiC!KATlON8  OF   TBI  HE  TWO   LaI>IB«   INHFOR  BIM  TO  OlVE  UP  Mb.  BHADLAUaE  FOB 
1B£   f££9EjrT,   AN0  BE  Bfd^F.ILY  REHni^VIUI  TO  jaiN  TBE   RolfAN   CATBOLIO    Curuai,    OF   WBlDH   TBEY   ABE  VEYOVt   MEMBEILS, 


/ 


CLEAR  THE  WAY  1 

Punchy  to  eertam  Ohtruetks  Old  Persom  :  — 

Stai81>  BLBtde.  if  you  please !     Ttry  wortliy  old  sfinls. 

But  indulging  to-day  io  obatruction  YeJtatious. 
The  world,  htru ogling  onward  to  commoQ-seBfle  goaltj, 

MoBt  give  heariDpr  to  eouDsele  more  cool  and  aagaciouB, 
A  lingular  pair,  in  ebanoe  compan^r  thrown  ; 

Bijlfck  ht»tly  and  blindly  intent  on  imposing 
For  eYer  the  i hackle*  that  Man  bas  outgrown , 

Keeping  open  old  wobimIb  wbicb  eouod  tenee  wonld  be  olofiing. 

S:and  atido»  if  you  pkage !    Though  you  eye  with  chagrin, 

And  with  f  tiaty  atfrighti  what  you  deem  9M  intmderj 
Mere  umoApired  Man**  manufaciurs  of  Bin 

Breeda  a  tyranny  neither  th©  Ttirk  nor  the  Tudor, 
In  f  Batnoe,  e  er  equalled ;  and  Law  that  would  lay 

On  our  livei  a  whim* bred  ariiiieial  reBtriotion, 
Ib  the  law  of  an  ancient  and  bitter-bad  day, 

Bailt  on  piiYate  caprice,  not  on  ootnfflon  conYiotion. 

Why»  Mafnino,  turn  back  on  the  sense  of  your  prime  ? 

Why,  BkshoNi  turn  face  from  the  dawning  of  daylight  f 
y^hj  brand  honest  need  m  unnatural  crime  P 

Why  block  hlaoaele«8  gleams  that  humanity^i  way  light  P 
Theae  Bogies  of  Bigotry  weaken  the  guard 

Of  the  Kight'e  truer  Bentiut^a  all  would  fain  streBgthen. 
Each  vain  prohibition  pure  heart  may  discard 

Forma  a  link  in  the  ohaiu  only  tyrants  would  lengthen. 

SjiMud  maiie,  if  jou  pJftMe  I    Here  Society' i  tense 
Than  mere  ohricm  cMut  Mpmketh  eh&rer  and  Btronger, 


Kept  back  over-long  by  Bophitttc^l  fenfie. 
Plain  instincts  of  Nature  ahould  truckle  no  lon^r 

T«  veloea  non-natural,  working  aoro  pain, 
Or  impurity  sore.    Though  your  skirtB  you  upBOramblo 

In  peevish  diagust,  your  reaentmL^ot  ia  vain» 
vain  analhemms  ferTent  and  wild  Bkimble-skamble, 


**  THoronT-READiKO."— It  IB  the  Bimpleit  thing  in  the  world* 
Anyone  with  the  eommand  of  a  bhilling  can  acquire  the  power,  and 
outdo  Mr,  Irytno  Bishop.  The  lateat  edition  of  Happy  ThaughU^ 
illuminated  by  the  glow  of  a  Furniss,  may  be  purchased  for  the 
ludicrously  absurd  aum  of  one  Bhilling,  and  eo  any  poeaeaBor  of  thii 
coin  may  become  at  once  a  Happy -Thought  Reader. 


IN  TDE  9EAB0K. 


**  Rest  I  "  oriei  the  BuaineBs  Man,  mid  toil  and  strife ; 
'*  Heat  1 "  tnid  her  balls  and  partiea,  criea  his  Wife ; 
But  neither  gains  it  mid  the  whirl  of  life* 


The  Fish  Exchange  (Blackfriars)  Bill  was  thrown  out  by  tho 
Select  Committ€e  on  Wtdneaday  last.  What  prospect  oould  thm 
be  for  any  Bill  at  this  Bcason,  which,  in  conseaQence  of  its  looaUt7 
being  Black-fry ers,  was  undorstood  to  eioludo  Whitebait  f 


TffB  HAi.F-HoLtDAr  GuiUK-Boox.— Ad?ioe :  buy  <«w>,  and  make 
it  a  whole  holiday  at  onoe.    Much  belter. 


< 
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BY   YOUR  LEAVE!" 

Bor  IN  Chabgb  (Lord  D-lm-b-b).  "NOW,  THEN,  OLD  LiDIES-OUT  0'  THE  WAYU" 
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QROSVENOR    GALLERY    GEMS. 


No.  M.  Setting  the  Thamfs  on 
Fire  near  Wmdior,  A  Uyna- 
mikr  in  Boat.  Two  Detectives, 
diiguised  ai  Bw&ns,  coniidering 
the  effect  of  the  first  frxplogion. 
Notice  the  imoke  on  the  water. 
Where  there  *t  imoke  there  'a 
fire,  Kee!eyUals»elIe,AK.B.*. 


No,  aO.  *^  Got  her  Head  wsrewed 
on  thfl  wrong  way/'  and  Old 
Gentlemaa  trying  to  alter  it- 
Haynea  WilHaroa, 


No .  65.  "  Shan't  play  any  rnori?,*' 
or,  a  new  Tenion  of  **The  En- 
raged Muiician-*'  Herr  Joachim 
interrupted  in  a  lolo,  tries  to  see 
who  tho  deuce  ia  raaking  that 
noiie  at  the  hack  of  the  Shil* 
lioi^  Gallery.  H.  Heikemer, 
A.R.A. 


No.  165*  **  Good  morrow  to  your 
Kighteap!"  or,  the  Gay  DM 
Dog  Baffled  for  Onoe.  **  Three 
iuch  pretty  girla,"  said  the  Old 
Boy  to  himKlf.  '*  I  'd  speak  to 
*em  if  I  hadn't  come  out  in  this 
confoundedly  ahsurd  nightcap*^' 
Quite  ft  Uttle*' Holiday.'* 


No.  32.  The  Exhanited  Laiighf  r^ 
after  a  real  Bide^sp Sitter.  ^'  Thu 
hest  thing  I  ever  heard  in  my 
life/' 


No.  &0.  **  Her  First  Note.'*  Very 
voathful  pupil  of  the  Boyal 
CoEege  of  Mutie  learning  to 
heeome  a  Conoert-singtr.  J.  £ 
Milkia,  B.A. 


No.  49.   How  Long  r  or,  to  he  con- 
tinned  in  our  next. 


No*  59.  Cakea  on  the  top  of  a  green 
apple.  *'^  When  this  you  see,  Re- 
niember  njo.^'    Doctor  Watts,  • 

*  This  Fietttre  i$  called  *•  Stud^ 
on  Brighton  Dovm*'*  Bui  who 
on  carih  would  build  a  *iudy  <m 
Brighton  Down*  ? 


Chir  own  Portrait 
of  the  Artist  him- 
self who  painted 
Ne.  237- 

QToeKDith— not  the 
Chancellor  in 
lolanthtf  hut  a 
Wee  Bon. 


No.  231.    The  Lyona  MaU. 
Hemo  me  in  punninj^  laccMtit, 
Wyoliffe  Taylor* 


No.  237.  BretB 
Rehearsal  for 
Amateur  Thea- 
trioala  with  the 
Properties,— two 
fans  and  a  pro- 
perty white  and 
gold  chair. 
Young  Lady  i* 
afraid    she    haa 

"  msda  up  her  arms  too  white,  eh  ?  " 
Better  ask  the  Artist  who  painted 
'em.    Weedon  Groasmith. 


No.  1.  "  The  Mercenary  M^mcian,^*  She  hoMaotit  her  hand — 
'*  Twopence  more,  and  I  *E  play  you  another  tune."    Mitrilat, 

No.  82.  Without  a  Met:  or.  The  Evetif  the  Derby,  and  **  No- 
thing Oh  f" 

No.  87,    *'  Up  a  Tree  *'-like  a  B W, 

No*  111.  '*  TiU  all 's  Bltte ! "  "  Nothing  left  hnt  one  colour  I  *' 
exclaimed  the  unhappy  Aitiat,  **  bo,  like  Mr.  Ecck*,  in  Catte.  I  'M 
*  blue  it.' "    J.  M.  WmsTLKB. 

No.  115.     Pazzle   Picture.     Poizle— To  find  iU  artiatio  merit* 

J.  M*  WniflTLBB, 

No.  119.  Practice  makes  Perfect,  Young  Lady  learning  how  to 
halanoe  a  glaBS  of  wine  on  the  tips  of  her  iingerfl. 

No.  172.     Open  Confession, 

No.  17.5.  A  Warning,  The  greedy  sickly  tirl.  Already  very 
nnwell,  hut  she  will  take  another  sweet  from  the  wioked  old  Boat- 
man.    E.  SpKHCEB  6T4KH0PE. 

No,  204.  ''Oh,  Scissors!**  Probably  a  portrait  of  ** Scissor 
Anne," 


At  Oxfoed.— **  Aunt,"  said  LiTmuL.  reading  the  Daili/  Telegraphy 
**  what  does  this  mean—*  The  Dnke  of  Albakt  in  hia  D.C.L.  robea*  Y 
What  do€a  *D.C,L.*  stand  for  P  "  Mrs,  Eamsbotham  thought  awhile, 
and  then  replied,  **  Why,  of  oonrse^  my  dear,  London,  Chatham  ^ 
Dover.  Depend  upon  it,  the  Duke  u  one  of  the  Direotors,  and  on 
Btate  occasions  wears  the  official  robes."  Miss  Lavtt  was  quite 
salisicd. 

FEAHCi^fl  Motto.—**  MiBtreia  of  Tonquin  thongh  China  squall," 


•*  CORRUPT  PRACTICES.*' 

[In  the  debate  on  the  Corrupt  Practices  Bill,  Mr.  Wiooiff  taid  he  was  a 
nenroua  man,  and  he  should  like  to  know  whether,  under  a  certain  clause,  he 
could  meet  old  politie^il  friends  in  a  social  way.] 

Oh,  how  hard  'twill  he  for  Members,  if,  before  election  time, 

We  are  told  our  Engliah  virtue,  hospitality 's  a  crime ; 

And  that  in  election  contests  you  can  never  be  a  winner 

If  you  aak  your  friends  to  breakfast,  or  to  luncheon,  or  to  dinner. 

So  no  wonder  Heitbt  Wioonr,  of  East  Staffordshire,  declares 
That  he  ^s  nervous  when  intent  upon  all  hoBpitahle  cares  ; 
And  he  aeks^  in  piteous  accents,  if  he  ^ves  his  friends  good  eating, 
Will  the  Judges  frown  upon  him  and  declare  that  he  'a  been  treating  P 

May  you  give  a  friend  a  sandwich,  but  not  aak  him  in  to  dine  ? 
May  you  treat  him  to  cold  water,  but  deny  him  any  wine  ? 
And  regard  as  contravention  of  this  moat  Draoonio  code  a 
Glass  ot  sherry  and  a  seltzer,  or  a  brandy  and  a  soda  ? 

Yon  can't  aak  the  little  children  of  constituents  to  teit, 

Without  feeling  a  petition  the  direct  result  would  be ; 

Buns  and  muflinB— now,  'tis  painful,  but  we  fear  it  quite  the  fact  it— 

WiU  bo  looked  upon  by  Judges  as  oorrupt  and  evil  practice. 


Mb,  FoBSTiE  says  that  '*  Kv«(ry  man  can  leave  the  world  h^t^t^  L 
than  he  Ends  it,"    True  \  bnt  in.  Vim'^  ^sttftSk  <j^  >ra\Kac^ca^%^^  ^ 


208 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI, 


[Jvm  23|  1863L 


A  WORD  IN  THE  SEASON 
TO  THE  NEW  PICCADILLY 
WATER-COLOUR  W0EK8, 

Etsryoitb  ii  delighted!  with 
the  New  WEter-ColoiiT  Exhibition 
when  they  get  there  ;  but  as,  to 
flxrivG  at  the  G&UeiieB,  neoesai^ 
tales  a  temfio  asGent  of  no  end  of 
a  fttairoase,  &uoh  of  the  Yiaitore  as 
re»emble  Hamht  in  bein^  fat  and 
Be  ant  of  breath,  or  who  are  like 
Mariana  in  the  Moated  Grange, 
**  aweary^" — in  which  ca&e  we 
strongly  reoommend  Btrawber- 
rtes  and  cream  at  the  Moated 
Grange's^  not  many  doors  off, 
bofore  attempting"  the  climb— 
bitterly  complain  of  the  extra 
exertion  in  BeaTch  of  High  Art. 
The  Art  ehonldnH  he  bo  bigh» 
specially  aa  the  raison  d'etre  of 
tniB  new  Society  was  to  bring 
Art  within  reach  of  all.  The 
advantage  of  conrie  is  that 
Bcarceljr  any  one  of  the  Public 
can  visit  the  Piccadilly  Water- 
works withont  puffing  violently, 
and  of  course  a  youog  Inatitn- 
tion  requires  an  occasioDal  puff. 
For  ourselves,  we  shall  alwaja 
be  delighted  to  **give  them  m 
lift/' IS  long  as  thoy  deserve  it. 
But,  in  this  inBtancG.  the  Man- 
asring  Committee  would  do  well  to 
set  the  example  by  giving  them- 
selves a  lift,  or  a  double  lift— bo 
charge  for  carrisge— wbioh  should 
take  the  visitors  up  to  the  QU* 
leries  on  the  second  floor,  and 
depoBit  them  safely*  Depend  upon 
it,  this  is  sound  advice,  though 
it  may  seem  to  be  rather  a  long- 
winded— but  therefore  impsriial 
and  disinterested— way  of  putting 
it. 


One  great  advantage  of  being 
able  to  marry  your  Deceased 
Wife^fl  Sister  is,  that  you  only  have 
one  Mother-in-law.— **  Pa sr/* 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.  141, 


't^\ti 


PRINCE  GEORGE  OF  WALES. 
Bar  I  IT  BFiTi  or  all  TaHprATioKs 

To  A  LOT  or  OCOU  PATIO jin, 

He  sicahs  a  MmsBit-uAir. 


NOTES  AT  COMMEMORATION. 

An  Oversight  —  When  tha 
Public  Orator»  the  Rev.  W.  W* 
MiaBT^  oommenoed  his  Com- 
memoration Oration^  the  Under- 
p-adnates  who,  in  the  Gallery, 
were  Over* Graduates,  forgot  to 
sinf  out^ 

**  We  are  a  Merry  family ; 

Wo  are  !  we  ara  I  we  arc !  *' 

An  opportunity  for  a  choma  loat 
for  ever,  or,  at  all  eventa,  for 
some  time  to  come,  unlesa  they 
serenade  the  P*  0,  before  the  end 
of  term. 

That  was  a  neat  mot  of  the 
**  Merry  Professor^ s  "  when  the 
march  from  Sctmo  was  played, 
and  he  remarked  that  this  ilJus- 
triona  Roman  was  noted  for  being 
a  very  temperate  drinker  of 
African  wine,  whence  his  iohri- 
quet^  Sipp^-o\4frieann^, 

Mr.  l^iCHOLa,  of  Balliol,  won 
the  Newdigate  with  a  poem  about 
*'IirEZ  DE  Castbo,'*  who,  it  waa 
understood,  waa  a  relation  of  the 
notorious  Claimant.  '*  But/'  as 
the  **MfiTry  Profesjor"  said, 
letting  off  a  real  side -splitter, 
**  Ought* un  to  choote  such  a 
subject?*'  When  his  audienoe 
remembered  that  the  Claimant's 
name  is  Ottion,  they  were  con- 
vulsed with  laughter,  and  it  waa 
some  minutes  before  they  reco* 
vered  their  equanimity. 


*'  TffK  8tak  Koutk  Fhauds.** 
—In  reply  to  numerous  Corre- 
epondeuts,  wantiog  to  know 
whether  these  frauds  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  Trannt  of 
Venui,  or  with  the  proviuoial 
tour  of  some  Operatic  or  Dramatic 
Celebrity,  we  objx  only  refer  ih^^m 
to  the  Astronomer-Royal  and  Mr« 
John  HoLLtnasBEAD,  Gaiety 
Theatre. 


A   BUMPEB   AT   FAILTI^0. 

PfliKCK  Okoroe  of  Wali8  to  sea  is  fone, 

<  )n  the  Canada  8  deck  you  ^11  find  him  ; 
Before  him  fun  and  hard  work  well  done, 

And  lovinsr  be  ait  a  Whind  him. 
Here  *»  the  Royal  Middy's  jolly  food  health, 

As  he  travels  the  hijf  world  round  again  1 
May  he  lay  up  food  store  of  professional  wealth 

Ere  the  Canada  *a  homeward-hound  again  I 


i  JL^^ 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

THE  DIAEY  OF  TOBY,  M.P, 

Monday  Night,  June  11,— House  of  Lords  crowded  to-night, 
UHMtioa  is,  **May  we  marry  our  Deceased  Wife's  SiaterF  **  Lord 
Bae-hoctsie  says  **  Yes.*'  Lord  Caiuwa  says  **  No."  House  appa- 
rent! v  pretty  equally  divided  i  that  ia*  if  wo  take  in  the  Bishops  who 
erowd  their  benches.  Prince  of  Walks  on  cross-benohes.  so  ia  Duke 
of  CoHKAUOHT  and  Duke  of  AiBunr.  Prinoeae  of  Walbb  from 
Ga,lleTy  above  imilea  impartially  upon  the  just  and  nnjust*  Prince 
Geohoi  and  Prince  Yictok  by  her  side*  Both  ttioroughly  convinced 
in  favour  of  BUI.  **Tell  you  what,  Toby/'  said  Prinoe  Vjctor, 
**  When  I  *m_  King  I  '11  make  those  Bishops  sit  up.  If  I  catch  'em 
interfering  with  legislation  in  this  style,  blocking  the  way  when 
majontv  of  House  of  Commons,  and  majority  of  I^ay  Peers  in  favour 
of  a  Bill,  it  won*t  be  Seven  I  '11  send  to  the  TowerLbut  Twenty-Two." 
;^'^f^  //ra^tforward,  outtpoken  yoTin|[  man,  Prinoa  ViCfOB-    So 

Quite  atirprised  to 


/^    jy/e^  fij-MjgmioTWMm,  outtpoken  young  man, 
/is  Obomos,     Wmntmi  to  swap  huvet  with  me. 


hear  I  never  carried  one*  Pressed  on  me  bit  of  twine,  two  alley  f  awa, 
an  old  thimble »  and  hit  of  cobbler's  wai.  Said  there  was  awful  fun 
to  be  got  out  of  the  latter.  Mentioned  possibility  of  secretly  approach- 
ing Bpiaker*a  C'bair  and  aooideutally  leaving  compound  there.  Told 
him  I  would  look  up  precedents. 

Young  Princes,  Uke  everyone  else,  chiefly  delighted  with  speech  of 
Lord  BEAMwm,!, 

*'Moat  remarkable  neraon/' said  the  Peimatb,  turning  round  to 
gaze  upon  him.  **  Luce  a  huU  in  a  china  shop.  Not  my  idea  of  a 
judge  at  alL    Colkbhioe  nearer  the  ideal." 

Lord  CoLXEiDOE  himself  deeply  Bhocked  at  his  learned  brother 
makings  jokes  on  suoh  a  subject,  Didn*t  quite  go  the  length  of 
reprovrng  him,  but  with  half- closed  eyes,  tone  of  melancholy  in  hia 
voice,  and  head  gently  oscillating^  lamented  hie  levity. 

**  Remember  old  Peckmiff' tihakmg  hit  head  over  John  Westhekf** 
young  YicTOR  whiapred  to  brother  Geohqe. 

Great  cheering  when  fibres  announced^  showing  Second  Reading 
carried  by  165  vot-ea  agamst  158.  Barrmg  Bishops,  thia  it  good 
working  majority  of  twenty -seven. 

Lively  night  in  C-ommons,  EiKBOtPH  broke  loose  again.  Aocnses 
Government  of  oomplioity  in  judicial  murder  of  Suleimak  SAiii. 

*'  Managed  that  pretty  well,  Tobt,  donoha  think?'*  he  asked  me 
later,  "  A  little  bothered  at  the  outset.  At  one  time  thought  the 
Go vermnent  would  interfere  to  save  this  infamoui  Paaha,  who^  smoket 
his  cigarette  whilst  Alexandria  is  burning,  and  goes  whining  and 
fainting  to  the  scailold.  Meant  to  make  it  hot  for  Glabstoni!  con- 
niving at  escape  after  fuU  trial.  Then  they  hang  him.  and  I  had 
on  ehort  notice  to  recast  speech^  But  would  do  anything  for  my 
country  and  my  party." 

Bunmsa  dbf».— Annuity  Billa  for  AiCESXEB  and  Wolielkt 
wrangled  through. 

IW«<2d^;— Not  having  had  anything  relating  to  Irdand  moro 
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A    CASE    OF    MISTAKEN    IDENTITY. 

Old  (i^mil^TKan  [retumini^  from  City  ftsiitUy),   **  Plia8HH*k,  wqcbb  *«h  M'ftHf'R  Biowir  live  T" 
CmstahU  {7ecQgni$in<}  him]^  '^WaT«  dbak  mf,  Sib,  iod  A£E  Mil,  BkowkJ" 


Mr,  B,    **AW  EIGHT  I      Bd*— WHKB*   DO   I   UYJtV  \ 


woenUy  tbaQ  yefiterday,  to-day  betn  cbiefty  devoted  to  that  inter- 
ettbg  ooxuLif y* 

•*  Geknd,*'  sayi  Sir  Ch^rlkb  Dilis,  **  wa«  clearly  foreseen  ia 
Josrfh's  dream -not  Joseph:  GfLLis,  but  the  earlier  Stateaman. 
Ireland  is  the  lean  kme  which  nwalbwi  up  all  buBinesa  in  the  House 
of  CommoDBj  and  ia  no  better  after  the  meaL'' 

To*day  bei^an  with  Belfaat*  Frii^ate  BUI  on,  to  do  something  to 
harbour.  Joseph  Gillib  complaiiied  of  conatitution  of  prenent 
Harbour  Board  aa  being  too  ariatofiratie*  See  ma  they  wast  their 
bands  and  face  more  than  once  a  week,  put  on  clean  linen  on  Smida,y, 
go  home  sober,  iaaue  no  threatening  notioea,  and  were  neTer  knowB 
to  ahoot  a  landlord  or  itah  a  juryman.  J.  0.  would  hurl  these 
haughty  placemen  from  power,  and  make  general  qualiQcatton  of 
oonatituency  similar  to  that  which  recently  elected  Mr.  James 
Cahet  on  Dublin  Corporation, 

DiacusB ion  continued  for  two  hours.  All  eyea  fijced  on  Speakrr, 
Momentary  expectation  that  he  would  discover  evident  sense  of  the 
Hou«e,  and  put  stopper  on  JosBm. 

**  If  cltUure  ever  to  be  uaedi  we  shall  see  it  now,"  Sir  Stappohd 
NoBTHcoTE  whispered  to  Grand  CaosSp  whom  I  always  forget  to  call 
Sir  Kicn-vBD. 

But  SPEAffgR  made  no  sign.  Ventured  to  hint  to  Itight  Hon. 
Geotleman  as  we  were  smokiog  a  ci^ar  together  after  half- past  seven 
dinner  what  had  been  expected  of  him. 

**  All  very  well  for  you  fellowa,  Tobt,"  says  he»  **  to  fret  and 
fume.  But  there  ia  something  due  to  me.  I  am  here  day  after 
day,  hour  after  hour  far  into  the  ni^ht,  and  muat  have  my  recrea* 
tion  sometinnes.  Nothing  more  soothing  to  me  than  voice  of  Joseph 
GiLLis.  Feel  invigorated  and  wound  up  for  night^a  work  after 
oonple  of  hours'  conversation  by  Joseph  and  hla  Brethren  on  such 
iubjeot  aa  Belfast  Harbour.  Of  course,  it 'a  little  awkward  for 
public  buBineas ;  but  we  muHt  average  that.  I  must  live  ;  and  if  1 
£nd  rest  and  recreation  in  this  way,  what  does  that  matter  to  you  ?  ** 

Bpjbakeb  a  little  cross,  1  thought,  but  day  hot,  and  House  sure  to 
be  made  at  nine  o'clock.  Ho 's  quite  right ;  and,  1  hough  we  can't 
imderatand  80ur«!c  of  enjo-yment,  too  much  to  grudge  it  to  beat 
Speaker  known  to  thia  generation. 

BttsineiM  done.—Thite  lines  of  Corrupt  Praotioes  Bill  passed 
through  Committee, 

^^(inejrfrty,— Qui  tea  quiet  afternoon,  although  first  Bill  waa  an 


Irish  one,  McCoAir  moved  the  Second  Eeadmg  from  bench  below 
Gitogway  on  Liberal  aide.  Used  to  settle  national  aiTnirs  from  front 
bencn  bc4ow  Gangway  opposite,  but  thonght  it  judicious  to  move. 

**  Don't  care  to  have  a  fellow  like  OVKkllt  behind  me,"  he  say  a, 
**  Never  know  what  may  happen.  Sitting  here,  can  keep  my  eye  on 
him.  If  I  see  him  feeling  for  a  pistol,  can  at  once  rise  on  i>oiQt  of 
order,** 

Mr.  Ramsat  took  advantage  of  absence  of  interesting  topics  in 
llou^  to  devote  hour  or  »o  to  Home-Skcrbtabt.  Kemarkable  sight 
to  see  Grandiose  Old  Man  button -holed,  or  led  about  by  Ram- 
say, *rwas  not  always  thus.  Was  a  time  when  the  Member  for 
Falkirk  waa  treated  as  ordinary  Members,  parlicularly  Scotch 
Membera,  But  Mr.  Ram^at  not  to  be  eaaUv  ahaken  off.  One  after- 
noon Grandiose  Old  Man,  strolling  out  of  House,  atroking  his  chin, 
and  giving  other  evidence  of  being  sunk  in  profound  thought. 
Raksat,  just  entering,  accoeted  Mm.  G.O.M.  passed  on  as  if  he 
were  bodily  iu  the  clouds.  But  Rahbat  not  a  man  to  be  trided  with. 
Old  Covenanter  blood  up.  Seized  IIabcouet  by  sleeve,  and, 
forcibly  pulling  Mm  up,  said— 

^*  Aye,  aye  I  surely  a  Sootoh  Member  may  apeak  to  a  Secretary  of 
State/* 

And  he  did.  Since  then,  pretty  to  aee  Grandiose  Old  Man,  when 
entering  Lobby,  anxioualy  looking  round  to  aee  if  Ramsat  ^s  about. 
Win  take  any  bye- way  to  escape  nim  :  but,  once  thoae  shaggy  eye- 
brors  bent  upon  him.  and  tho&e  well-known  accents  in  hia  ear, 
becomes  docile  as  a  child,  and  yields  without  a  struggle, 

Rahsay,  having  conquered,  ta  merciful.  Kept  him  only  an  hour 
this  afternoon,  whilst  sketched  plan  for  new  Sootch  Ministry. 

Thursday.— kt  work  on  the  Corrupt  Praotioes  Bill.  Soothed  and 
inspired  by  presence  of  Mr.  Chablbs  Lxwis.  Not  seen  much  of 
him  of  late  Sesaions.  Been  usefully  employed  in  United  Slates, 
Mr.  MACAaxNRV  tella  me,  in  interesta  of  his  constituency.  Back 
again  now,  and  buckling  to  work  with  old  energy'.  Has  always 
come  out  strong  on  question  of  purity  of  election.  His  famous  White 
Waistcoat  first  dazzled  House  of  Commons  nine  years  ago  on  question 
of  issue  of  writ  for  some  peccant  borough.  Now,  when  Bill  is  pro- 
posed for  enforcing  purity  of  Election,  Mr.  Lewis  naturally  to^the 
fore,  though  the  White  Waistcoat  ia  a  thinir  of  the  past. 

'*  Gone  away  in  the  Bwigkeit^**  Captain  O^Shba  aays. 

Don't  know  what  Ewigkeit  is.    Suppoee  it  'a  C^Uaa  lc<!i  ^'wJwest.- 
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womaiii  But  tliouspli  Whit©  'Waistcoat  fljimes  no  more^  all  tlio 
ftraoe  and  culture  of  wbicb  (taken  in  ooujunolion  with  the  Bquara-Qut 
black  coat  and  trousers  to  match)  it  was  the  emblenii  remaiu.  All 
very  well  for  Attosnet* Ornish al,  who  ia  in  change  of  Bill,  and 
reflenta  delay,  to  Btate  openly  in  the  House  that  Sir.  Lkwis  is  repre- 
sentatiTe  of  Solicitors  who  are  threatened  with  diminution  of  bills  of 
coats  by  oi)eration  of  the  proposed  Act,  Everyone  knowa  thai  Member 
for  Derrj'  is  influenced  by  no  other  motive  than  the  desire  for  purity 
of  Election,  and  the  prevalence  generally  of  the  Good  and  the  True. 

Sir  Trkvob  LAWKEiiCE  telU  pretty  etory  in  support  of  hia  Amend- 
ment* Parson  writes  to  him  on  behalf  of  congrej^atiou,  intimating 
that  they  think  Liberals  and  Conservatives  much  the  same  thing, 
speoiaily  Liberals.  What  they  regard  as  of  much  more  importance, 
is  to  free  their  chapel  from  debt.  **  Those  who  ^ve  moat,*'  writes 
this  model  Pastor,  **  ore  regarded  as  our  best  fneudi,  and  thereby 
will  he  influenced  about  two  hundred  votes," 

**  Now»  that,"  aaid  Mr.  Gibson,  **  ia  a  style  I  like.  No  beating 
about  the  bush,  but  comes  direct  to  the  point*  Two  hundred  votea 
going  to  the  highest  bidder*  Boxes  wHl  be  held  at  the  door,  and 
voluntary  played  on  the  harmonium  whilst  competition  goes 
forward*  * 

Committee  inclined  to  take  matter  seriously,  and  Sir  Tbkvob 
LAWBKJirR's  Amendment,  designed  t^  check  Paators  with  evenJy- 
balanoed  minds,  likely  to  be  accepted, 

Btuifieai  done.—Curned  Clans©  One  of  Corrupt  Practices  Bill. 

Friday. — Corrupt  Practices  all  afternoon.  Question  of  what  ia 
undue  spiritual  influence*  Have  valuable  ruling  on  the  subject 
from  Joseph  Gtllis*  Mr,  Caxlak  also  contributes  to  general  inior- 
matiou.    Bfgau  on  page  1,  line  26,    Left  utf  at  26th  line  of  tirst  page. 

'*  This  Ojmmittee,'*  mused  The  O'Goemajt  Mabow,  **ia  like  the 
farmer  and  the  daret.    You  get  no  forrader  with  it." 


PLAYS    UPON    PLAYS- 


ImpnUc. 


Eip  Van  Winkle, 


A  CHAEITABLE  THOUGHT-EEADER, 

About  three  thousand  persons  were  assembled  last  week  in  the  Great 
St,  Jameses  Hall  to  benent,  by  their  guineas,  five-shi Bin g- pieces,  and 
half-crowns*  that  ercellent  Charity,  the  Victoria  Hospital  for  Bick 
Children.  These  three  thousand  would-be  benefittera  of  the  afflicted 
infanta  had  also  another  aim  in  view— they  had  come  to  see  a  really 
genuine  good  itand-up  **  row  "  between  Mr.  Bishop,  an  American, 
and  the  Senior  Member  for  Northampton, 

Mr.  BmsoF,  when  he  appeared,  was  self -possessed ,  but  indistinct 
Finding  this,  the  half-crown  benetittors  of  a  filleted  childhood  seated 
in  the  back  gallery  shouted  savagely  to  him  to  **  apeak  up,"  Mr. 
Bishop  did  "speak  up,"  and  proceeded  to  form  what  he  called  "a 
Committee."  He  nominated  Mr.  Gkohgk  AcfGcrsTua  Bala  and  the 
Bishop  of  Nbwcabtle  to  belong  to  this  indefinite  body,  hut  neither  of 
the  '^inaeparables"  just  mentioned  oondesoended  to  put  in  an  appear- 
ftnoe.  However,  a  Volunteer  Colonel,  an  ex -Chief  Constable,  an 
innooent-looking  old  Clergyman,  and  laat,  but  unquestionably  not 
least,  Mr.  Wabut,  Q,.C.,  M,P.,  did  step  up,  and  take  their  seats  on 
the  ehairs  which  Mr.  Bishop  said  he  had  reserved  for  them.  Then 
the  *' Thought- Reader"  had  a  gocMl  deal  to  say  about  Messrs. 
LAHOtrcHBBE  and  Firth,  of  an  uneomplimentary  oharaoter,  and  the 
charitably-disposed  towarda  suffering  oabyhood  yelled  with  delijtht. 
But  when  he  proceeded  to  expose  some  well  known  **spiritnaliatic 
tnoka'^  the  audience  were  less  satisfied* 

*  *  We  have  paid  our  money  to  aee  the  Thought-Reading  I " 
ihrieked  an  infant- soother,  **  and  we  don't  want  anjtning  else." 

Then  what  the  newspapers  usually  call  a  '*  scene  of  indeecribahle 
oonfusion  "  ensued^  until  oil  was  poured  upon  the  troubled  waters  by 
the  election  of  Mr.  Wat>i>t»  U,C*,  M. P.*  to  be  Chairman*  From  this 
point  the  talking  was  incessant.  The  Chairman,  having  once  broken 
the  ice,  seemed  to  be  never  tired  of  taking  the  audience  into  his  con- 
fidence. He  walked  from  aide  to  side  of  the  platform,  smiling  through 
his  speotacloa,  and  holding  up  Ms  hand  to  the  now  very  noiay  and 
very  angry  friends  of  the  children,  to  demand  their  attention.  At 
length  Mr.  Bishop  said  he  wonld  find  a  pin,  and  Mr*  Lahe  Fox  waa 
deputed  by  the  rage*  maddened  audience  to  hide  it.  He  did  conceal 
/^^in  MS  open  b&t 


Mr.  BrgHOp,  after  being  blindfolded,  seized  upon  the  "Eminent 
Eleotrioian,"  and,  casting  aside  all  oonsiderationa  of  personal  dig- 
nity, hurried  him  hither  and  thither  about  the  hall.  At  laat  the 
**  Thought  -  Reader "  stopped,  and,  after  declaring  he  eonld  do 
nothing  with  his  companion,  slapped  hia  f Mr,  Bishop's)  forehead, 
dived  down  under  a  chair  (accompanied  by  Mr,  Laite  Fox),  and 
returned  (accompanied  by  Mr,  Labs  Fox)  holding  the  opera-hat  in 
whioh  was  sticking  the  now  aafely-re covered  pin. 

The  fickle  frienda  of  invalided  childhood  roared  with  applauae. 
For  the  moment  Mr.  Bishop  was  the  popular  hero»  and  everyone 
regarded  Mr.  Lake  Fox  (again,  only  for  the  moment)  as  a  personal 
enemy  of  several  years'  standing*  The  **  Thonght- Reader  "  returned 
to  the  platform,  and  again  Mr*  Waddt,  (i.C.,  M.P.,  resumed  hia 
harangue.  But  an  earnest  sympathiser  with  the  exalted  objects  of 
the  Vic  tor  ia  Hospital  in  the  body  of  the  hall  objected  to  anything 
further  being  done  until  Mr*  Bishop  had  discovered  the  number  of  a 
**  fiver  "of  which  he  (the  earnest  sympathiser)  proudly  declared 
himself  to  be  the  owner.  His  suggestion  was  received  with  how  la  of 
execration. 

Then  Mr*  WApnT,  Q,C.,  M*P.  (whose  fiow  of  talk  seemed  to  be 
interminahle),  with  uplifted  hand  and  eyes  smiling  through  spec* 
tades^  suggested  that  Mr,  Biseop  should  guess  the  number  of  a 
bank-not©  which,  although  belonging  apparently  to  Mr.  Russell, 
ii.G.,  had,  somehow  or  other,  got  into  the  possession  of  Profesaor 
Rat  Lascasteb*  Mr*  Bisnop  wavered*  Upon  thia^  the  not- to-be- 
too  -  greatly-  truated  -  alleviatora  -of  -  the  -  pains  -  of  -  infancy  tiimed 
upon  him  like  one  man,  and  savagely  jeered  at  him.  Then  Mr. 
EussELL,  Q, C,  angrily  left  the  Hall.  This  proceeding  caused  fresh 
shouts  of  hate,  which  only  subsided  when  it  was  found  that  he  had 
left  hia  not©  behind  him.  Professor  Lafcastkk  explained  that  he 
was  the  happy  poasessor  of  the  valuable  tissue-paper  in  queationi 
and  refused,  on  any  consideration  whatever,  to  part  with  it.  And 
as  this  bold  and  determined  announcement  seemed  to  cause  the 
Entertainer  much  annoyance,  the  audience  applauded  the  Professor 
to  the  echo. 

I  heard  aubsequently  that  Mr,  Bishop  iiil  tell  the  number  of  a 
note  belonging  to  a  Gentleman  who  waa  rather  coldly  received  as 
**  the  friend  of  Mr,  Stanhofk,  M.P.,"  after  a  great  deal  of  bickering 
and  arrangement*  But  let  that  pass*  For,  in  or  about  the  time  of 
the  "Lancaster  incident,*'  our  Entertainer  announced  that  any  of 
aMicted  ohildhocd'a  wealth -bestowing  frienda  who  wanted  their 
money  returned  might  have  it  back  on  applying  at  the  Office. 
Acting  upon  this  suggestion,  I  rose  stealthily  and  left  the  Hall. 
And  now  a  most  remarkable  specimen  of  '* Thought  Reading'* 
occurred.  Just  as  1  imagined  I  had  a  guinea  (the  price  of  a  stall) 
well  within  my  reach,  the  attendant  at  the  door  discovered  that  I 
was  turning  it  over  in  my  own  mind  that  I*  personally*  had  not 
paid  for  admission*  Well,  well,  I  did  not  get  the  money.  What  of 
that— the  ^^etoria  Hospital  ia  an  excellent  Charity  \ 


APPHOrEIATI  EFWABI*  OP  MIHTT, 


Os  mr  that  Sir  PntLTP  CuirLtpFK  Owen  and  the  energetic 
managers  of  the  Fisheries  Exhibition  are  to  be  made  Honorary 
Fellows  of  All  Soles  College,  Oxford, 


The  larsH  Jueor  Box cottkd*— Poor  Mr.  Field  I  His  is  a  very 
hard  case,  and  we  trust  the  aubsoriptiona  will  come  in  handsomely 
to  start  him  in  a  new  country.  As  a  Juror  he  showed  himself  "a 
fair  Field,"  and  unfortunately  he  gets  *'  no  favour," 


The  B^m  of  Bmr  Netis,— An  Observatory, 


SKETCHES  FROM  '*  BOZ,'' 


Ajhmead  Bartlett^  M.P,,  i 
Rorath  Sparkin$, 


TJniTersity  Matches, 

Aa  the  old-establiahed  CoUe^ 
at  th©  two  great  Universitiet 
have  produced  the  CoUege  Don^ 
why  shonldn*t  the  new  feminine 
foundationa  of  Newnham  and 
Girt  on  develope  the  College 
Donna  ?  And  then,  barring  sta- 
tutes in  special  cases  impoeisg 
celibacy,  what  cause  or  just  im- 
pediment will  there  be  why  those 
two  personages  should  not  be 
joined  together  in  holy  matri- 
mony P 


A  CAEDor^L  PoniT,— Whan  in 
Ecclesiaatioal  Dignitary  triee  to 
be  all  things  to  all  men,  he  fen^ 
raUy  ends  by  being  "Nothing  t<> 

Nobody.*' 


•-  ro  COMMMSPONDMNTS.-ln  no  case  c&M  Contributiont,  whether 
^J'  A  Stamped  dod  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover. 


USm  f  Tilled.  KLaUet^  ox  lhvii\]v%«,  >^  t^xm^teujA^  -qx^^m  «AMiiipaiki«d 


JSS_ 
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C.SW^DUVCH. 


tN  PA  If  ON  DJlfJ-j 


i.io'wiy 


VsVatI^.^^ 


THE    WESTMINSTEB    WAX- WORKS, ^THE    CHAMBEE    OF^ HORRORS* 


JImtse  of  Omtmons^  Monday  Nighty  June  18, — Mr.  Bbight  *'  been 
saying  things  *•  down  at  Birmini^ham*  Mr,  James  Lowtheb  shocked. 
Lord  Randolph  horriiied*  Mr.  Chapuk  indigoant.  Agree  that 
6ir  Stapfohd  mU6t  dt>  aomethiug.  Sir  Staffob.!)  not  quit©  sure  about 
wisdom  or  wifety  of  oourBe  suj^geated. 

**  People  living  in  glasa-beusea  throwing  a  tones,  and  that  sort  of 
thing,  yf>u  know,    be  murmured.    But  Truthful  Jamks  insistent, 

**lf  there's  one  thing  I  can't  bear,**  be  saya,  **  it's  atrong  lan- 

Saage.  Let  us,  above  all  things,  be  moderate.  We  differ  from 
entlemen  opposite  on  mmtters  of  opinion  ;  hut  don't  let  us  there- 
fore accu'se  them  of  maltreating  their  mothers-in-law,  BaiGUT'a 
example  might  be  fullowed  by  Toun^r  Members  like  Kylands  and 
DiLLWTN,  if  left  unrehuked.  Praotioe  might  spread.  Might  reach 
even  oar  side,  and  then  tbink  of  disgrace  to  our  cause  t  " 

Sir  Stafford  NoftXHCOTE  still  doubtful,  but  yields  to  wgtiment, 
and  here  's  Mr.  Bright  to-night  dragged  up  for  judgment* 

**  Brought  a  sheet  with  you.  John  Y  *'  the  waggiih  Wilfrid  itid 
as  the  Birmingham  Heavy  Weight  appeared.  **  Got  a  candle  in 
your  pocket  Y   You  Ul  look  well  Btaodiug  at  the  Bar  doing  penance," 

Turns  out  to  be  a  mistake  somewhere.  Penance  last  idea  tn  Joas's 
mind.  **  Seems."  afi  Sir  Chajilfj*  Fqbster  sap,  **  leg 'son  other  boot," 
The  Conservative  Party  are  bad  up  for  puniebment.  whilst  the  Irish 
*'  rebel "  Party  get  a  sloggiog,  under  whioh  tbey  shout  and  toss  in 
impotent  pain.  Even  the  blameless  RAJmoLPH  is  seized  by  collar, 
and  rongbly  shaken.  Grand  Caosa  in  terrible  trepidation.  Almost 
piteonsly  begged  for  **  something  the  Huuse  could  accept  as  apology." 

**  I  thought  we  'd  hetter  have  leit  him  alone,"  says  Sir  Stafford 
XoHTHcoTK,  wishing  it  were  over* 

In  ejtoitement  of  moment  no  one  answered  Mr.  Mabum'b  oonnn- 
drnm,  Mr.  Ma  bum  a  gentleman  with  red  face  and  inoffensive 
manners.  "VVhen  he  suddenly  sprang  up  in  interrnption  of  pHRSkiiKB, 
House  painfully  eurprised.  Didn't  expect  such  a  thing  of  him.  But 
Maeum  oDce  aroustd  not  easily  quelled,  luai&ted  on  right  to  speak. 
House  yelled  "  Order  1 "  Mr,  MAEcrit  defiantly  shook  his  head, 
Irieh  H embers  oheerod  madly.  Speaksa  rose.  Premire  resumed 
seat.  Ma  BUM  still  on  lege  sternly  facing  uproar.  A  lull.  Then 
Mabttm  speaks. 

**  la  it  in  order,"  he  aaya,  amid  ailence  appalling  by  contrast  with 
reoent  uproar,  **  that  the  Prime  Minister  sbould  assume  that  no 
one  ahonld  apeak  from  these  benches  when  tbey  have  not  got  the 
opportunity  of  speaking  as  they  are  prepared— oh  hot  ?  " 

House  paused  a  moment,  trying  to  mister  this  remarkable  pro- 
blem. Giving  it  up,  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter,  that  lasted 
fiereraL  minutes. 

^^  Captain  Bunthy,  by  gad  I  "  said  Lord  EnvoifB  FrrsMAiTRiCE* 
**  The  bearings  of  this  observation  lay  in  the  application  on  it." 

An  alien  I^egislature  might  laugh  ;  but  Mr,  Makum  had  posed 
them.    Let  them  answer  his  contindrum,  or  honestly  give  it  up. 

Bwnn€$9  done* — Agreed  to  one  Amendment  on  the  Corrupt  Frao* 
tioesBiU. 

Tmiday   NigJU^^Lroix  PtiYPArB    (whom   really   don*t  know 


whether  I  ought  to  call  Sir  Lton)  delivered  another  interesting 
lecture.  Subject  not  attractive.  Small-pox,  in  fact,  whioh,  on  the 
whole,  is  a  little  worae  than  Tiviieotion.  But  the  lecture  so 
fascinating  that  unpleasantneaa  of  enbject  )o6t  sight  of.  Lecture 
lasted  Profeasoiial  hour.  Benches  rapidly  filled  np.  Studenta 
most  orderly.  No  ahufEing  of  feet,  eongking,  or  other  noises, 
though  plenty  of  applause,  Peter  Tatlob  aat  on  back  bench, 
shakmg  his  head,  ana  taking  voluminona  notes.  Pretty  to  see  the 
pitying  smile  of  Mr,  HorwooD,  as  be  regarded  the  applausive  crowd, 

**  Wonderful  simplicity  about  this  House»  Toby,"  he  said  to 
me,  afterwards.  **  A  little  learning  goes  a  far  way  with  them. 
Will  believe  anything,  if  tiicurei  are  quoted,  and  scientific  illus- 
trations introdnced,  I  could  have  roEed  up  Platfair  in  ten 
minutea.  But  wasn't  worth  while  ;  and  perhaps  House  wouldn'  t 
have  heard  me.    They  don^t  like  real  erudition." 

Great  hue  and  cry  after  Mr.  Maynb.  Gone  off  with  Sir  Arthtje 
Hatter's  hat.  Sir  Arthur,  worn  out  with  departmental  work, 
and  attendance  on  House,  falls  asleep  in  Lihrary.  Puts  hia 
bat  on  table  ;  new  one  last  week.  Cost  guinea- and -naif,  liather 
proud  of  it  Division-bell  rings ;  wakes  up ;  seizes  bat ;  fancies 
It's  limp.  Looks  again,  and  discovers  it's  positively  decrepit,  and 
hung  round  with  habOimenta  of  woe,  in  abape  of  crape  band. 
Police  inquiry.  Howard  Vlfcfft  comes  down.  **Who  was  in 
room  when  you  fell  auleep  F  "  **  Only  Mr,  Mayfe,"  Examine  hat. 
Find  A.  M.  written  inside  lining.  Cordon  of  Police  thrown  round 
the  House.  Police  boat  off  the  terrace  reinforced.  Search  for 
Mayne.  Can't  be  found.  Look  out  for  bim  next  day.  Doesn't 
turn  up.  SuBpieiona  deepen.  Richabo  Power,  threatened  with 
arrest  as  accomplice,  confesses  he 's  gone  to  Mouagban  on  Electoral 
buiineas.  This  looks  serious.  Question  whether  to  canvas  votes 
in  new  bat  of  Minister  of  the  Crown  is  not  corrupt  practice. 

**  Anyhow,"  says  Mr.  O^Sullitan,  **  it  'a  a  very  Mayue  trick. 
I  Hayter  thing  of  that  sort." 

Sir  Charles  Foisteb,  soon  as  he  heard  of  it,  called  to  pay  visit 
of  oondulence  to  Sir  Arthur.  *^  1  know  what  it  ia  to  lose  a  hat,'* 
said  the  Hon.  Baronet,  with  tears  in  bis  eyes, 

Busme$9  done, — An ti- Vaccination  craze  received  death-blow. 

Wedntiadat/.-^liioTe  conundrums  from  Irish  Members.  Mr.  Sbiki; 
wants  to  know  what  seotinn  of  lri»h  Party  O'Dokkkll  belongs  to,  Thia 
worpe  than  Mahum^b-  House  gives  it  up  on  the  spot.  O'Donjifll 
himeelf  ^luite  taken  aback.  Thinks  Sqikl  should  have  given  notice 
of  question.  Answering  off- hand,  he  should  sav  he  represents 
Frauk  HroH  O'DoifTTiiLL ;  in  brief,  he  *■  the  Fifth  Party. 

Terrible  young  man  when  once  roused,  ia  young  Shirl.  **  Looks 
aa  if  butter  wouldnH  melt  in  his  mouth,"  says  Jorfph  Gillis, 
admiringly,  **  and  yet  he  goes  for  O^Dohsell.  Seat  hit  that  about 
u*ing  the  stationery  of  the  Irish  Parliamentary  Party  to  write  ktters 
to  newspapers.  Must  onltivate  Sbikl's  acuuaintance.  Wonder  if 
he  ^a  partial  to  mild  breakfast- bacon.  Looks  as  if  he  waa.  Shall 
Bend  him  half  a  side."     Buntnen  dime, — Iriah*  \ 
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SOME    PEOPLE    HAVE    SUCH    A    PLEASANT 
WAY    OF    PUTTING    THINGS. 

**Naw  DO  LKT  MS  i*aopoaK  tou  411  A  MauBss,'* 

"*B[jr  BUPPosB  xast  Blackball  umV* 

•'Fooa*    Absurd!     War,    ur   dsar   Fallow,  thbbb 'g  kot  a 

MAH  in  THK  OUrfl  teat  SNOWst  YQU^   K71N  !'* 

time.  Fall  precipitated  by  strategic  action  on  part  of  Mr.  W  Ami  ON. 
0ot  up  early  thi«  mornmfif.  At  door  of  Committee  before  twelve* 
Wfaettever  Comervative  Momber  approaoked  with  intent  to  enter 
rmm,  Warton  offered  him  pinoh  of  snuff.  Member  took  it. 
Carioiii  effeota  follow,  Qreat  drowBiness  came  over  bim.  Beg^an  to 
yawn.  Showed  titroaR-  diBposition  to  sit  <iowii  on  floor.  Mr.  Wartoh 
offered  arm*  Oratef  ally  aooepted.  Led  Member  off  to  nei^hbooring 
CommiUee-Eoom  not  in  use.  Helped  him  to  a  oh&iri  antl  left  him 
there.  Turned  key  in  door.  Went  off  to  watoh  for  another  Member, 
Snuff-box  agaio,  with  name  reiult,  till  he'd  got  from  fifteen  to 
twenty  Eon.  Gentlemen  sitting  on  chairs  fast  aeleep. 

Meanwhile,  Sir  Matthew  Eidlkt  (no  relation  to  elderly  Eobirt) 
fiittiag  in  chair  waiting  for  quorum.  AxioityEY^QECTEaAL's  nanaUy 
sweet  temper  ruiUt'd  by  myBterioua  delay  on  part  of  Membera  accuB- 
tomed  to  put  in  appearance.  Went  to  door  to  look  out*  Kotbing  to  be 
seen  but  Mr.  Waetox  pensively  surveying  the  oeiliog  of  the  corridor. 

"Late   in   coming,    ain't   theyP    Take  a  pinch  of   snuff,  Mr» 

ATTOttWEr-GBNERAL,*' 

J AH^s  glared  at  him.  Went  back*  Half-pait  Twelve  ;  no  ouorum* 
Twenty  minutes  to  One  ;  twenty  MemberR  just  made  np.  Wahton 
■oftly  unlocked  Comtnittee-Eoom  Door*  Honourable  Members  began 
to  atretoh  their  arms  and  yawn.  WAttTOif  sitting  in  seat  and  listen- 
ing with  interest  to  Mr.  LABOtrciTRRx'fl  oalculation  of  how  long  it 
would  take  Committee  to  finish  Bill.  Prea*?Etly  Membera  began  to 
stroll  in.  Come  in  twos  and  threes,  looking  horribly  sleepyi  com- 
plaining of  closeness  of  day,  EEhanatiog  labours  in  House ;  up 
late  at  night.  Quite  sleepy  at  middle  of  day ;  must  have  Committee- 
Eoom  better  ventilated. 

Too  late  to  save  BiU.  If  Members  won't  come  in  to  make  a  quorum^ 
what's  the  use  of  stmggliog  with  it?  So  Bill  abandoned,  and 
Mr*  WAaToif»  carefully  emptying  tnuff-box  in  grate,  fills  it  from 
another  packet,  and  helps  kimseU  to  congratulatory  pinch. 

Bunn^M  *io*i*.— Paaaed  Clause  3  o£  Corrupt  Praetioea  Bill. 

JVk/rty.— Some  mistake  about  Sir  Abtuxje  HAiTsa'g  hst.  MAnn; 


buck  from  Ireland,  indignantly  denies  aocusation.  Produces  hii 
own  hat,  which»  as  Joseph  Grttts  saya»  is  quite  **  on  roijgU*' 

**  That  *s  all  very  well,'*  siys  Sir  AixHua  Hattbe,  a  little  crossly; 
'*  but  who  *a  got  the  hat  ?  " 

Horrible  snspicion  seizes  the  mind.  Can  ii  be  Sir  Chablbs 
F0B8TES  ?  Happy  thought.  Try  hia  hat  on,  and  see  how  it  will 
fit.  Sir  Cea&lrs  FoasTER  tracked.  Seen  to  deposit  his  hat  in 
locker  acoideutally  left  open  in  corridor.  Goes  away  and  forgets 
where  be  pat  it.  When  out  of  sight,  Sir  Aetmije  tries  it  on. 
Comes  down  to  Ms  ears.  Plainly.  Sir  CuAELEi  is  innocent.  But 
who  is  the  culprit  P  lu  white  band-box^  hangiag  on  hook  in  cloak- 
room^  is  the  venerable  deposit  with  its  covering  of  rusty  orape* 
But  where  *b  Sir  AhXHUE  Haytee's  hat  ? 

All  afternoon  at  Corrupt  Practices  Bill.  Made  precious  little  pro- 
gress. At  night  biter  bit.  Waetok  delivering  intereiting  speech, 
when  Joseph  Ohlis  connted  him  out.  J.  G.  says  only  his  fun,  but 
Wabioit  wrath,    Prospect  of  coolness  between  these  eminent  men. 


THE  BRITISH  AEMT— PAST,  PRESENT^  AND  FUTURE. 

(/n  ihrtc  short  Saays.) 
E9SAT  No.  I,— On  the  Eholish  Solbike  iji  the  Past. 

EvEET  Regiment  was  filled  with  the  outcome  of  the  gaols,  and  the 
oountry  depended  for  a  second  line  of  defence  upon  a  compulsory 
Militia*  The  men  spent  their  whole  lives  with  the  colours.  They 
were^  either  kidnapped,  or  decoyed  into  the  Army.  They  joined 
wearing  bonds  of  drink,  or  chains  of  penal  servitude.  For  all  this 
they  won  Blenheim,  riassey,  Alexandria,  and  Waterloo. 

EssAT  No.  IL^Oir  the  Eitulise  3oint£&  tH  the  Pebseht. 

The  constitution  of  the  Army,  nowadays,  is  changed  annually. 
For  the  moment  the  recruit  is  enlisted  for  abort  service,  then 
passed  into  the  Reserve,  then  recalled  by  a  large  bounty  to 
the  colours  to  fill  up  vaoauoies.  By  this  simple  means  the  Reserve  is 
turned  into  a  farce,  and  long  service  ia  re-established  at  a  con* 
siderabtc  additional  outlay.  Eeoently,  aU  etpni-de-corpi  has  been 
destroyed  by  giving  the  Regiments  new  titles,  and  thus  crossing  out 
with  a  stroke  of  the  pen  the  memories  of  a  long  liat  of  British 
victories.  But  the  names  have  not  only  been  altered.  The  colour  of 
the  uniform  is  to  he  chaug€d  from  red  to  drab,  and  the  standards, 
once  proudly  borne  aloft,  are  to  be  permanently  abolished.  More* 
over,  the  Militia  are  neglected,  the  Yeomanry  ignored,  and  the 
Volunteera  laughed  at.  The  men  of  the  Regular  Army  are  treated 
like  slaves— they  are  paased  from  the  Regiment  they  prefer  to  the 
Reeiment  they  dislike,  without  the  smallest  regard  to  their  feeling 
ana  everywhere  the  Queen's  livery  is  accepted  as  a  badge  of  dis- 
grace. In  fact,  the  British  troops  of  the  present  day  are  nxis- 
mausged.  overworkedt  and  insulted.  In  spite  of  this  they  were 
defeated  in  tjouth  Africa. 

E^AT  No.  III.—Ojt  tub  English  SoitUiiB  TS  the  Future, 

There  will  be  no  English  loldier  in  the  future  t 


OUR  OIFISHIAL  GUIDE. 

Paet  VI.—Comchjsioit* 

Beeore  leaving  the  ^eat  Fiaheriea  Exhibition,  it  is  the  duty  of 
every  visitor  to"  partake  "of  the  celebrated  Sixpenny  Dinner*  This 
obligation  ia  generally  admitted,  as  the  crowd  standiog  before  the 
barrier  in  front  of  the  eoonomioal  refreshment  room  amply  proves. 
All  that  is  reouired  hj  the  would-be  diner  is  patience.  However,  as 
a  guide  should  be,  if  not  *'  a  philosopher,^'  at  least  ^ '  a  friend, *'  it  may 
be  as  well  to  describe  the  process,  pour  encournger  Um  autreM^  who, 
on  this  ocoaaiou,  may  be  said  to  be  represented  by  the  luxurious,  the 
impatient,  and  the  wasteful. 

Golden  rule  —**  First  get  your  aucpenoe."  Have  it  ready  in  your 
right  hand,  so  that  it  may  be  tendered  at  exactly  the  proper  moment. 
Armed  with  your  coin  of  admission,  you  can  joiu  the  struggling 
throng  of  miscellaneous  humanity  who  continually  press  onwards 
towardfl  the  door  leading  to  the  plates  of  cheap  fish  and  boiled 
potatoes.  You  will  have  ample  leisure  to  study  that  grandest  of 
subjects  [according  to  Pope),  your  fellow- man.  By  degrees  you  wiR 
get  nearer  to  the  long-looked- for  portal,  and  then  the  rumour  wiR 
reach  you  that  the  Public  are  being  admitted  in  batches  of  twenties 
and  thirties.  By- and- by  you  will  work  your  way  to  the  spot  saci^d 
to  the  presence  of  a  conversational  Policeman.  Then  you  wiU  obtain 
your  first  glance  of  the  banquet  which  is  the  object  of  vour  ^re^ieat 
aspirations.  How  you  wiR  hate  the  dawdlers  who  plav  with  their 
bread,  or  Irifie  with  their  beer  1  Unless  you  are  qualified  by  natural 
sweetness  of  disposition  for  canonisation,  you  will  mutter  a  cuno  ai 
you  watch  old  women  taking  five- and- twenty  minutes  to  diseusa  a 
fried  slip,  and  twice  as  loog  to  tell  a  seemiogly  uninteresting  story 
to  their  kith  and  kin.  You  will  find  the  preseoce  of  the  oonveraationu 
Policeman  quite  an  acquisition.    With  a  little  encouragement,  he 
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^ 


will  tell  ^oti  &11  kii  toiTDWs ;  how  long  he  haa  to  ttaBd  at  the  door, 
how  hot  It  is,  or  how  cold,  until  at  l&st  |o\i  will  almost  be  coBipelled 
to  force  a  Bhillinf  into  kiM  honest  hand.  Restraiciing  yourself  with  a 
mighty  elforC-,  yon  will  not  tip  the  blu@-ooat«d  representative  of  the 
Law*  In  spite  of  your  virtue  thns  honourably  exhibited,  the  Police* 
mau  will  not  beoome  more  reticent.  Nay,  it  is  poasible  that,  on  the 
contrary,  he  may  even  describe  to  you  the  terrors  of  the  pangs  of 
thirst.  But  all  things  must  come  to  an  end— evea  a  wait  before  the 
doors  of  the  Sixpenny  Dinner »  and  the  sorrows  of  a  eonversational 
PoUeeman,  Of  a  sndden  a  Gentleman  will  appear  at  a  turnstite,  audi 
with  the  permisaion  of  the  perspiring  repreBentatiTO  of  the  Law, 
you  will  enter  with  a  rush,  after  hurriedly  excbanging  yonr  sixpence 
for  a  refreshment-ticket.  You  will  sit  down  at  a  table  with  a  dirtv 
cloth,  and,  after  teveral  attempts  to  olaim  attention,  at  length  oaten 
the  eyes  of  an  overworked  young  pereon  in  a  cap. 

**  Boiled  or  fried  i''*  the  overworked  young  person  in  a  cap  will 
ask,  as  she  hurriedly  passes  you.  You  will  reply,  and  if  then  you 
answer  *'  Boiled, ^^  you  will  he  supplied  with  a  mass  of  Hjih  covered 
with  melted  butter ;  if  ""'  Fried, ^'  you  will  receive  a  gigantic  helping 
of  something  brown.  But  not  at  once  I  Oh,  dear,  no  I  You  must 
wait  your  turn  ;  and,  tehen  the  smoking  diah  is  set  with  a  jerk  on 
the  dirty  cloth  in  front  of  you^  you  may  rest  and  be  thankful  I  How- 
ever, while  vou  are  still  dinnerless,  an  occasional  glance  at  the  weary 
faces  outside  the  barrier  will  cause  you  to  thank  your  lucky  stars 
that  you  have  at  least  **  got  in."  But,  when  you  have  eaten  your 
■ixpenny worth  of  fish,  bread,  and  potatoes,  it  may  possibly  oocur  to 

J^ou  that  the  game  may  not  have  been  exactly  worth  the  candle.  On 
eavingf  you  will  be  possibly  told  that  the  dinners  are  supplied 
at  a  loss,  borne  by  the  Baroness  BgftDBTT-CoT7TT8»  Of  course,  this 
is  satisfactory,  so  far  aa  it  goee— but,  emphatically,  no  further.  Six- 
pence for  a  bot  wait,  a  dirty  cloth,  and  a  plate  of  fish  is  extremely 
oheap.  It  will  he  as  weli  to  bear  in  mind,  however,  a  propot  <U  rien, 
that  some  things  which  are  cheap  are  also  nasty  I 

And  no  w  our  task  ia  done.  Among  the  misoellaneons  artiotei  of  in- 
terest in  the  Exhibition  may  he  enumerated  some  stu:ffed  Jish  in  caaee 
and  a  very  good  sort  of  onitard-powder.  There  is  alio  a  pleasant 
bookftall,  where  you  can  buy  paper-covered  novels.  Besides  these 
exhibit!  there  is  an  Aquarium,  which  has  but  one  fault.    To  quote  a 


Lady^s  opinion  anent  it,  *' The  tanks  would  ha  charming  if  they 
didn  t  contain  fi&h  !  ^* 

One  word  of  advioe  in  conclusion*  Don't  try  to  see  everything, 
but  be  satisfted  with  what  seem  (in  the  eyes  of  the  Public)  to  bo  the 
principal  objects  of  interest.  And  here  is  a  model  programme,  which 
if  followed,  will  secure  the  desired  result :  — 


10  A.  M.— Entering  the  Exhibi- 
tion.   Bit  dovm  and  re»t. 

10  15  A.M*— Ijooking  at  Lady 
Brari^ey'i*  feat  her- el  oak. 

10  30  A.M.— Examining  the  fish 
knives  and  forks  made  out  of 
lobster  shells, 

10  45  A.M.  —  Glimpse  at  the 
Prince  of  Witite'e  Pavilion, 

11  A.M.- WaitiDg  ioT  admission 
to  the  bixpenny  Dining-room, 

12  HOOK,— Ditto, 


1  P.M.—Ditto. 

2  P.M.— First  mouthful  of  Six- 
penny Dinner. 

2  6  P.M.— Last  ditto  of  ditto, 
210  P.M. —JJ/i  route  for   the 
Bandstand. 

2  1&  P.M.— Arrival  in  the  Hor- 
ticultural Garden  s. 

3  P.M.— S^iili  waiting  for  the 
Band. 

4  30  P.M.— Enjoying  the  Band. 
7  P.M.— Home, 


In  conclusion,  as  a  general  rale  you  ihould  avoid  nets,  shnn  life- 
boats^ ignore  lishing-rjda,  and  give  a  widt!  berth  to  isnntd  proviaions. 
If,  however,  you  are  perverse,  and  wilt  try  to  master  thoroughly  the 
various  entries  in  the  Official  Catalogue,  why  then,  unless  your  brain 
be  bother-proof,  you  will  run  a  goocf  chance  of  qualitjiug  for  admits 
tance  to  the  excellent  establishment  so  honourably  asauciated  with 
the  name  of  Dr.  NEWiKOroif ,  Briefly,  if  you  wiU  attempt  too  muoh| 
you  will  commence  with  '*  aunny  ocean,'*  and  end  with  '  *  iu*na-cy  I  *' 


H.E.n.  the  Duke  of  Cambridqk  and  Lord  Wolsklkt  have  pro- 
nounced decidedly  against  the  Channel  Tmnnel.  They  consider  it 
dangerous.  Both  are  excellent  soldiers—  C«la  r<f  tans  dire ;  aud  the 
above  expreaiion  of  opinion  goee  to  prove  that  they  must  be  also 
first- rate  sailors ;  as,  if  they  were  not,  but  are  still  fond  of  a  run 
over  to  Paris  for  a  little  holiday,  they  would  probably  be  all  in 
favour  of  the  Tunnel,  and  dead  against  the  short  ( !  ]  sea  passage— 
which  is  such  a  sad  passage  in  the  life  of  most  of  us  lubb«rly 
Islanders. 
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'*A  Manna  a  man  for  ft'  that**— 
and  to  he  hu  provud  hiin.9  If. 


A    TURN    AT    THE    HANDEL. 

A  MAiiVELtous  siithtl  Four  thousand  Binger§,  and  an  Orcheatr ft  of 
four  huodrf  d  and  forty- one  performeri  !  Why  forty-one  F  Why 
couldn*t  he  hare  left  it  at  a  round  number,  and  slajed  away  ?    But 

flome  people  never  know  when  they 
are  not  wanted.  I  fancy  that  forty- 
first  man— the  **odd  man  out"— 
mtu6t  have  been  the  performer  on  a 
Bide-drum  who  broke  looee  (quite 
enthuaiasiioadly)  twice  on  the  first 
day,  getting  well  away  from  the 
choruB^  and  keeping  two  bars  ahead 
till  puOed  up  by  Mr,  Mannb.  If 
Mr,  Manns  had  had  another  con* 
dncting-rod  by  him,  that  forty-first 
man  would  have  known  it.  What 
could  have  induced  this  extra  per- 
former to  present  himself  when  the 
round  number  of  four  hundred  and 
forty  hod  been  arrived  at?  There 
are  lome  people  who  never  know 
when  they  are  in  the  way,  and  here 
was  an  intit&nce  in  point. 

While  all  the  approaches  to  the 
Palace  by  road  and  rail  are  thronged, 
tbe  Palaoe  gardens  are  deserted.  At 
a  side -door  an  idle  waiter  is  smoking 
a  quiet  pipe.  On  the  approach  of  our 
party  he  tries  to  look  as  if  the  pipe  had  got  into  his  mouth  much 
against  hia  will,  and  turns  awajr  mm  us  as  if  to  admire  the  view. 
ne»  at  all  events,  does  not  seem  in  the  least  excited  by  the  grandeur 
of  the  occasion.  Our  party  of  three  enters  by  a  way  leading  into  the 
Aquarium,  up  a  damn  and  melancholy  staircasei  where  are  some  old 
ragged  and  half -faded  advertisements  on  the  walls,  and  aome 
mouldy>looking  submarine  rooks 
in  a  glass  ease,— suggesting  the 
idea  of  neglected  fish  having 
lived  ^  and  died  there,  in  sheer 
despair  of  ever  being  noticed  by 
anyljody.  Evidently  this  staircase 
is  not  much  used.  On  the  landing 
there  are  the  usual  turnstiles,  and 
a  man  in  authority  who  appears 
surprised  at  ee^ing  us.  He  nar- 
rowly sorutinifles  our  iiarty,  and 
carefully  exii mines  our  tickets 
before  committinir  himaelf  to  the 
assertion  that  it  is  *' all  right." 
Having  obtained  permission, 
which,  by  the  way,  is  grudg- 
ingly conceded,  we  enter  the 
building  by  the  ConserYatory, 
and  suddenly  iind  ourselves 
between  two  lines  of  people  drawn 
up  in  military  fashion  to  receive 
somebody  of  importance.  There 
was  a  murmur  of  *^Eere  they 
cornel'^  as  we  strolled  io,  followed  by  a  dissatisfied  antiitrophe 
of  **  No,  they  don't  I  ^*  aooompanied  by  such  looks  of  resentment  and. 
such  expressions  of  disappointment  as  convinced  me  at  once  that  it 
Wftsn*t  our  party  which  had  been  anxiously  expected* 

In  the  distance  I  catch  a  glimpse  of  some  persons,  not,  apparently 
from  this  point,  many,  and  I  begin  to  wonaer  what  has  beoome  of 

th^  Handel  Festival,  when 
my  ear  catehei  the  last  notes 
of  *\God  Saps  the  Queen/* 
which,  from  the  Couservatory 
door  by  which  1  am  itill 
standing,  sounds  as  if  it  were 
being  sung  by  one  person  to 
a  weak  violin  accompaniment. 
The  Royal  Par ty^  expected 
to  arrive  here  (or,  if  not,  why 
these  two  rows  of  spectatorH 
marshalled  by  occasional 
police  Fk  have,  as  a  kind  of 
practtcal  joke,  entered  by 
another  way,  and  have  taken 
their  seats,  where  I  tubaequently  get  a  good  view  "of  them,  in  a  sort 
of  magnificent  Dollys  House,  beantlfully  furnished^  with  the  front 
part  open  and  no  stsircasee  inside.  Here  they  sit,  looking  in  the 
distance  (everything  from  where  my  central  leat  is,  is  in  the  dittanee, 
more  or  less,  to  me)  like  the  dolls  themselvee,  elegiutly  dreseed ;  the 
"^TOJA?  of  TircJr  beiog  rerfmuoh  en  evidence  as  a  very  round,  com- 


*  A  iweet  little  Cherub  sits  perched 
lap  ftloftj  to  keep 
life  of  poor  Jsck.  ' 


atch  for  the 


Tbo  Hand'&ll  f  eitiral. 


<JV 


**  When  lovely  womin  stoops  to  FolL*' 


fortahle,  freih-ooloured  doll  in  morning  ooetnme,  enok  as  may  be 
seen  in  any  model  gathering  in  the  window  of  a  big  toj-ahop  in 
llegent  Street,  or  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  de  Rivoli, 

'ihe  first  part  has  oomraenced  as  I  pass  in  and  am  searching  for 
my  chair.  I  turn  round  and  take  in  everything  at  a  coup  cTceil, 
There  is  Mr.  Manks  conducting*  with  his  face  to  tne  Choms,  and  his 
baok  to  a  bust,  presumably  of  Handbl.  The  Sculptor  had  evidently 
taken  the  great  Composer  unawares  just  as  he  had  got  out  of  bed, 
apparently  after  a  hard  night 
of  it,  for  the  bust  looks  dread- 
fully bilious,  and  the  nightcap 
has  a  rakish,  devil-may-care 
sort  of  air— suggestive,  in  fact, 
of  anything  but  the  sort  of  air 
we  are  accustomed  to  associate 
with  the  name  of  Haisdkl. 

On  Mr,  Mai7N8^s  right  aits 
^ladame  Tkebelu  in  a  morn- 
ing dress,  without  a  bonnet, 
looking  as  if  she  were  quite  at 
home,  and  intended  making  a 
day  of  it.  Next  to  her  is  Signer 
B'oLi,  who,  when  not  vocalis- 
ing, appears  to  be  amusing 
himEelf  by  making  faces  at  no 
one  in  particular.  On  Mr* 
Mann»'8  left  aits  Mr.  Mjlas, 
looking  aa  much  at  his  ease  as 
a  gentleman  at  a  banquet  who, 
unaccustomed  to  public  speak- 
ing, has  been  informed  that,  in  the  absence  of  some  popular  indi- 
vidual, he  may  be  called  upon  by  the  Chairman,  at  any  moment,  to 
return  thanks  for  the  Ladies, 

A  polite  official  whisi>ers  something  in  my  ear  as  to  ihe  position  of 
my  chair.  Ee  repeats  it.  I  cannot  catch  it.  Once  more  he  repeats 
his  information  louder.  ^*  My  dear  Sir,"  1  reply  to  him,  **if  yon 
will  only  stop  that  Choms  **— which  at  this  moment  is  singing  a  jovial 
sort  of  air » the  words  of  which  sound  to  me  something  like  *'Bob 
merrily  **  repeated  over  and  over  again—**  if  you  will  only  get  that 
Chorus  to  be  quiet  for  one  second,  I  shall  be  able  to  hear  wliat  you 
are  saying."  The  Polite  Official  smilea,  shrugs  his  shoulders,  bows, 
points  to  block  B,  and,  referring  to  my  ticket,  I  pass  on,  and  arrive 
at  my  destination. 

Big  nor  FoLi  rises  in  his  place,  and  ainga  ^*  And  I  wiU  shak^**— 
which  he  does  to  any  extent.  The  effect  conveyed  to  me  by  thsa 
batto  pr^fondo  shake  is  the  notion  of  a  convivial  Qentleman  who 
having  oome  away»  in  a  very  happy  state,  from  a  late  supper,  and 
having  somehow  lost  his  way  in  an  underground  passage,  is  trying 
to  malce  the  best  of  the  situation  by  attempting  as  much  a«  he 
can  remember  of  a  Jovial  chorus  in  which  he  had  recenUy  been 
joining. 

It  occurs  to  me  that  Mr.  Matths  is  considerably  annoyed  by  a 
screen,  placed  between  himself  and  the  elevated  Organ-man  who  ii 
perched  up  aloft  like  "  the  sweet  little  cherub  who  keeps  watch  for 
the  life  of  poor  Jack  ^*—{Ilapp^  r^rti/^Ai— suggestion  for  a  Eate 
Greenaway  Fishery  picture)— over  the 
top  of  which  appears  from  time  to 
time  the  head  of  a  Policeman  in  a 
helmet,  reminding  me  of  the  scene  in 
Maebeih  when  **the  apparition  of  an 
armed  head  rises."  Tne  Policeman 
peers  about  cautiously,  his  movement8| 
as  far  aa  I  can  judge  from  the  head 
and  shoulders,  being  very  much  like 
those  of  a  Punch  doll  worked  from 
below,  or  of  on©  of  those  dummy 
figures  employed,  also  behind  a  screen, 
in  Lieut,  Colk*8  Yentriloquial  Enter- 
taiument,  Once  I  think  he  catches 
Mr,  MAEr5s'  eye,  and  so  energetic  is 
that  eminent  Conductor's  action,  that 
the  probability  evidently  occutb  to  the 
Policeman  of  his  catching  something 
else— Mr.  Makns'  bSton—at  his  head,  if 
he  d oe an*  t  disappear ;  and  ao,  discretion  being  the  better  part  of  valour, 
he  does  disappear  accordiogly.  He  comes  up  a^ain,  however ;  only 
the  head  and  shoulders,  of  courae — surreptitiously,  but  being 
invariably  detected^  and  immediattly  ba filed  oy  Mr.  Maihtb'  energy 
in  any  attempt  at  giving  an  entertainment  on  his  own  aooonnt 
(inst  to  lighten  the  Festival),  ho  instantly  makes  a  sort  of  apolo- 
getic how  towftrds  the  Conductor — who  is  not  to  be  softened  by 
this— and  vanishes. 

Between  the  parts  there  is  a  tremendous  run  on  the  buna,  ioes, 
teas,  coffees,  and  sandwiches.  Waiters  do  marvels  in  the  way  of 
carrying  heavily-laden  trays  through  obstructive  crowds*  '^^^T 
remember  that  **  Who  breaks,  pays,"— and  I  don*t  hear  a  smAah 


1 


0»  the  B««t,  or  WuUnf  for 
the  Cooductor^'s  B4toa, 
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anywhere.   After  a  few  refreshment-bars'  rett»  the  eecondl  part  com- 
menoeij  and  we  are  **  all  in  to  begin," 

I  come  to  the  condnsion  that  the  repetitiona  in  an  Oratorio  are 
tedious.  After  a  grand  Chorns,  enter  on  to  the  platform  Madama 
Albahi.  Applause  from  audience^  ehoma,  and  orchestra.  She 
weart  a  honnet  and  elegant  walking  dreas^  and  ha«  quite  the 
Burpmed  and  pleased  air  of  a  lady  who,  happening  to  be  passing 
hjr  the  Crystal  Palace  at  the  moment, 
heard  some  mnsio  going  on^  and  has  just 
looked  in  to  see  if  she  oould  be  of  any 
me*  Finding  a  few  thonaand  persona 
here,  she  has  kindly  contented  to  give 
them  a  flong,  bnt  steadily  refuses  to  join 
in  a  chorus. 

Mr.  Sahtlet  uproariously  greeted — 
that  is,  ni)roarious]y  for  a  Handeltan 
audience— sings  magnificentlyi  and  then 
we  all  rise  for  the  ^'  HaUelujah  Chorus" 
and,  I  think,  mo^t  of  ua,  carried  away  by 
the  **  go  "  of  it,  join  in  festively— Handel - 
featiTely,  of  course — with  all  the  old 
spiritual  and  physical  fervour  which  Eton 
hoys  used  to  throw  into  their  rendering 
of  a  popular  psalm-chaunt  in  their  College 
Chapel^— a  custom  which,  as  I  hear,  is 
nowadays  more  honoured  in  the  breach 
than  in  the  observance*  Which  quota- 
tion sounds  suggestive  of  the  punishment 
of  Cane— I  mean  Swish. 


**  Charky  is  our  Dwling.** 


1  am  so  carried  away  by  the  "  go  **  of 
the  *^  HfjtlUhijah  Chorut^^  that,  hnding 
myself  in  the  train,  1  don*t  return,  hut, 
eicaping  the  crush,  come  up  comiortably  to  Town,  Glad  I  Ve  heard 
it.  Don*t  think  I  shall  trouble  an  Oratorio  again.  Prefer  taking  it 
in  selections.  But,  thanks  to  everybody  generally,  and  Mr.  Manks 
particularly,  it  has  been  a  big  luooeas. 


THE  SONG  OP  THE  STATUE, 

Fob  many  long  years  I  confess  I  've  been  out  of  it, 

Atop  of  my  Arch  in  the  smoke  of  the  town ; 
But  now  I  've  descended,  there 's  not  the  least  doubt  of  it, 
Twas  reaUy  high  time  that  at  last  I  c&me  down  I 

1  tind  there  'a  a  riot, 

Ko  order  nor  quiet, 
A  tangle  of  tra£lo  that  ^s  quite  a  disgrace  1 

I  *m  not  a  believer, 

My  dear  Shaw- Leprtrk* 
In  all  your  arrangements  at  Hamilton  Place ! 

Policemen  are  scarce,  and  their  movements  areblunderful, 

And  all  is  confusioQ,  one  hardly  knows  why ; 

The  perils  of  passengers »  frequent  and  wonderful, 

If  crossing  the  roadway  they  venture  to  try. 

They  get  in  a  muddle, 

And  stand  in  a  pnddie, 
They  're  terribly  frightened  when  drivers  shout  "  Hi !  ** 

And  lucky  'a  the  rover. 

Who  sometimes  gets  over — 
Without  a  smashed  hat  or  a  shaft  in  his  eye  I 

See  broughams  and  Victorias,  0.  it  is  pitiinl« 

And  horsemen  jammed  in  aa  they  go  to  the  Row  t 
And  huaaes  packed  tight  on  their  way  to  the  City  inll. 
With  pole  upon  panel  and  wheel  upon  woe  I 

If  you  Ve  in  a  hurry, 

It  *s  no  use  to  worry. 
And  if  you  grow  frantic,  you  'U  find  it  in  vain ; 

You  Ve  this  oonBolation, 

On  reaching  the  station, 
Ton  *1I  £nd  you  Ve  succeeded  in  missing  the  train  I 

When  hopelessly  blocked  in  the  traffic  vehicular, 

And  coaclimen  each  other  begin  to  abuse  i 
And  blatant  'bus-drivers  are  scarcely  particular 
In  choice  of  the  language  they  frequently  use  I 

When  horses  are  slidiogi 

And  drags  are  oolliding. 
And  carriages  crawling  at  scarce  a  foot  p&oe — 

My  dear  Shaw-Lkfetrb, 

You  >e  scarce  an  achiever^ 
Of  glory  and  order  round  Hamilton  Place  I 

**  How;  happy  could  I  be  with  one  of  those  lovely  Miss  BiTLtOdi! " 
exclrdmed  an  enthusiastic  juryman.  **  X  could  live  happily  with 
her  for  heifer  I  " 


FASHIONABLE    FIXTURES, 

Bif  Dumh'Cramho  Junior^ 


One  hcari  a  good  deal  just  now  about  Begi- 
menlAt  Dinners.  This  ii  clearly  a  misno- 
mer, for  rhe  renl  Hegimenul  Dinner  is 
only  a  Kettle-drum  in  the  Cavalry. 


La!  CroMi 


EatiQ*  c.  Harrow. 


^M 


Ptay  at  Lordi. 


Heo-lay. 


I 
I 

I 


A  Fancy  Fare. 


Crick-it. 


A  Putty  Good  Entertainment* 

The  War  Office  Authcritiei  propoae  to  fire  the  Eighty-one  ton 
pnui  on  the  turret  of  the  Admiralty  Pier  at  Dover  on  July  2Qd.  It 
M  aupposed  that  the  inhabitanta  will  take  a  holiday  and  go  far  away 
into  the  country  on  thi*  ocoaaion.  On  Julv  3rd|  tpeoial  trains  will 
run  to  Dover  laden  with  cratea  of  window- ^la«i,  an  army  of  glazierB, 
and  caska  of  putty,  **  'Tit  true*  *tij  putty,  putty,  *tifl»  'Ua  true," 
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BOWLED    FIRST    BALL  I 


Algff  {jitM  home  /rem  School,  and  about  to  escort  hu  Sifter  to  a 
danu.)  *'Br  thx  bye,  Motbsb^  I'rm   q^itb  deoldkd  to  q9  in 

f OR  dAifDfilTfiST  i  " 

Mamma,  "The  Army  la  such  A  FOOl  look-out,  A  lot,     Sdf- 
FQsi  you  «HOtrLi»  wjLirr  to  Marrt  sohe  day  ! " 
Al^,  **  Pooh  1     Mabeiaqx  u   awf^l  aot  !    /  asAti.  xitbr 


j4%  (m'Jri  m^mitJl^t  *'/f^»' &'"*^/'l»0.  **I  SAT,  MOTHSB,  WHAT  AJ» 
AWFULLY  JOL1.T  OcEL  Ml^a  BaTKA  18  I  I  CANOXD  »IX  TIMIS  WITH 
HKR  I  " 

Mamin4i,  **p£>0E  Cifl«T  Batib  1    Yig— a  teet  nioi  Girl,  but 
vert  eault  off,  1  fear  I  '• 
Al^y^  "Look  hebi,  Mother,  I've  quits  uecibbd  to  oite  vr 

THE   ARMT,   AMD  QO   UITO  THE   QOVERlfOn'o  EtTatlfEfiJI  1 '' 


THE  DARING  DUCKLING. 

On,  where  is  he  going.  End  what  will  he  do  F 

And  will  he  to  warning  give  ear  and  turn  hEok  ? 
Or  will  he  prove  deaf  to  the  halkballoo, 
And  make  his  own  tshoice  between  eaoklt  and  quaok  f 
Clockitty^oluck  1 
Andaoioua  yonn?  duok  I 
li  he  off,  premiturely,  to  try  hia  own  kok  f 

He  seemed  pretty  doeiIe»  whilst  callow,  bat,  lo  I 

He  has  tiediced  very  fa«t»  hia  wiojf- feathers  are  strong  ; 
And  look  at  him  I    Chicks  are  not  apt  to  do  «a. 
True  ohioka  that  to  fennine  Partlettfl  beloQf . 
Floppitty-flop  I 
Hi!  paddler,  atop  I 
What  a  broad  bill  t    What  a  precioni  plntnp  crop  I 

And  then  inch  an  appetite  1     Wanti^^^h  1  no  end, 
A  tni9  Oiivfir  Twitt,  always  '*  aaking  for  more." 
Not  content  with  the  food  that  the  fajtnyard  can  lend, 
He  ifl  oil  on  the  forage  afar  from  the  snore. 
Bplashitty^apla&h  I 
Terribly  raah  I 
Looks  quite  imoidol  this  desperate  dajh. 

A  W€!b- footed  enfant  ttrrihle  like  him 

Is  likely  to  flatter  the  beet-managred  brood  ; 

He  mi^ht  cackle  and  stmt  at  hia  pleasntef  but  tmm  f 

An  nnnatmral  freak  that  can  end  in  no  food« 

Wobblety-wobble  I 

Ohf  what  a  i^obble  I 

Better  rftnrn,  or  you  *  11  get  in  a  hobble. 


Won*t  f    What  a  wrong-headed  yonngster  it  ia ! 

Leadi  the  old  lien,  ohl  no  end  of  a  life. 
Something  not  right  in  his  feathera  and  phiz 
Bothera  the  brood,  and  keeps  atiiring  iip  strife, 
Uaaokitty-qnack  I 
Off  I    Ah,  good  lack, 
That  we  oonld  stand,  bnt— Aour  will  he  oome  hack  ? 


A  CRUEL  FASHION. 


How  IB  it  that  Fashion  and  Cmelty  so  often  fro  hand  in  hand  ? 
We  are  not  speaking-  of  the  Cruelty  with  which  faahiocable  women 
treat  themielves  by  screwing  up  their  waiata  and  displaciDg  many  <if 
their  interoal  organa^  but  of  the  manner  in  which  they  wear  birda 
and  the  plumage  of  birda,  and  thua  cause  wholesale  slaughter  of  the 
faireat  denizens  of  the  air.  The  latest  horror  in  this  way,  according 
to  a  fashion  article  in  a  recent  number  of  the  Daily  Tek graph,  is 
**  white  doves'  winga,^'  of  which  the  writer  says,  "  Fashion  has  pro- 
duced nothing  so  chaste  [Faugh !]  for  tome  time  '* :  and  considerately 
adds,  that  it  would  be  better  taat©  only  to  wear  two  or  three,  aa 
"  half-a-dozen  i»  the  average  number  now  chosen  J  "  We  speak  of 
the  **  gentle  ice"  when  we  mean  the  fairer  portion  of  humanity,  but 
Ladiee  will  not  deserve  the  enithet  if  they  cllog  to  these  ornel 
fashiona,  and  despoil  the  pretty  aoves  for  their  adornment. 


A  Slt  Doq's  Maxim  {from  7uhy's  coikction,  entitled  *^  Forty 
Wmk$  "),— Don't  let  somebody  else^s  ri^ht  eye  know  what  your  left 
ia  doing,    (N,B, — This  may  be  alao  applied  pugilistieally . ) 


Notes  from  the  Divorce  Court.— (1)  Ther*  are  two  tides  to 
almoat  all  queationa,  and  there  ia  a  B[m  in  every  case.  (2)  A  new 
moon  every  month.    But  this  does  not  apply  to  Honeymoona. 
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MUSIC    HATH    CHARMS;'* 

OR,  eWEET  ARE  THE  USES   OF  ADTEETISEMENT. 


npHE  EOYAL  COLLEGE  OF  MUSIC, 
TTNDER  EXALTED  PATEONAGEr 

THE  LORD  MAYOR.  Msisted  and  sup- 
ported  by 

THE  "EXTIRE     COR>ORATldN    OF 
THE  CITY  OFLOiNDOX,  will  give 

A  GRAND  MEDLEY  ENTERTAIN- 
MENT, introduoioy  olog-dauciog-, 
double  back  aomerftault  tjarowiug^  daiiog 
featt  on  the  inverted  trapeze^  ditch-dredg- 
ing, the  AfrieaB  high  jamp,  deep-sea  diving, 
and  other  miscellaneouB  feata  of  skill  and 
strength,  the  whole  oonclndicig  with  a  mid- 
night steeple -ehase  in  Epping  Eoreat,  for 
the  pnrpoHe  of  raising  a  fund  to  provide 

A    PERMANENT  UM8REL LA-STAND 
X\^    for  the  use  of  Students  freqne&tiQg 

THE  ROYAL  COLLEGE  OF  MUSIC. 
Xioket«,  aeven  Gnineaaf  fiva  Guineas, 
and  a  few  places  attll  vaeant  on  the  Manaion 
Hoiise  root  at  £1  15*.  6 J, 


THE     MUSICAL 
PANY  Limited, 


OMNIBUS     COM- 


T  HE  MUSICAL  0MIC1BU8  COM- 
PANY* Extract  from  abridged  Pro- 
spectus :— **  This  Company,  formed  for  the 
purpose  of  supplying  suitable  means  of 
communication  between  the  outlving  anb- 
urba  and  the  M&yal  College  of  Muaie,  haa 
entered  into  a  oontr act  with  a  well-known 
firm  of  mechanical  piano-makers,  for  the 
constniction  of  twenty  of  their  new  recrea- 
tive vehicles.  As  they  will  all  at  each 
revolution  of  the  wheel  rapidly  repeat  an 
elegant  and  original  melody  arranged  for 
not  less  than  three  atringi,  and  m  a  distin- 
guished European  Conductor  will  accom- 
pany each  journey,  it  is  confidently  believed 
a  recourse  to  their  use  will  materially 
stimulate  the  mtisical  taate  of  both  inside 
and  ou tflid  e  passe  n  ge  r s.  N .  B .— The  atten- 
tion of  inveatora  ia  apeo tally  directed  to  the 
fact  that  aa  the  hind  wheels  of  the  Com- 
pany *a  Omnibnaes  have,  with  a  view  to  the 
practical  illustration  of  an  occasional  perfect 
cadence  and  invertwn  at  inter vah^  been  left 
purposely  loose,  there  ia  every  reaaon  to 
believe  that  when  the  scheme  is  in  fall 
operation,  the  annual  turn-over  will  be  con- 
aiderable.  For  further  particulars  apply 
to_the  Secretary.*'  

SINGING  m  THE  EAR3,-?enona 
desiroui  of  oontractiiig  this  elegant 
and  melodioua  malady  in  a  perfectly  in- 
onrabte  ahape,  can  commnnioate  with  A.  B., 
College  Flats  faoing  the  College,  where  a 
few  vacant  sets  of  apartments  may  still  be 
had  on  early  applioation. 

TO  THE  MEDi:^EV"AirAl?D'ECCEN^ 
TRIC, ^ 

A  GENUINE  MINSTREL,  who  ha* 
for  seventy  consecutive^ eara  taken 
the  First  Pri^e  in  the  Annual  Hirp  Com^» 
tltion  at  the  Mnyal  CuUegt  of  Music^  desires 
sji  engagement  in  a  ^uiet  and  romantic 
family^  where  the  Bervioes  of  an  aged  but 
accomplifihcd  Bard  would  be  considered  an 
adequate  return  for  board,  lodging,  carriage 
exercise,  and  the  use,  if  req aired,  of  a 
coffin.  As  the  Advertiser,  who  has  &  long 
flowing  beard,  and  is  of  elective  appear- 
ance, will  be  ninety-seven  on  his  next 
birthday,  a  speedy  answer  is  solicited* 
N*B*— Would  bejrkd  to  hear  from  the  Pro- 
prietor of  the  **  Welsh  Harp  "  at  Hendon. 


T 


HE  ORPHEUS  HAIR -BRUSH* 


THE   ORPHEUS    HAIR- BRUSH   haa 
been  specially  deaigned  for  the  u^e  of 
bald  studenta  attending 

! HE  ROYAL  COLLEGE  OF  MUSIC. 


T^ 


THE  ORPHEUS  HAIR-BlirSHisoom- 
posed  of  the  finest  selected  Sebastian 
Bach  Hairs. 

THE  ORPHEUS  HAIR-BRUSH Vhould 
be  used  at  normal  intervals  confuoco* 
THE  ORPHEUS  HAIR-BRUSH  gives 
tone  to  the  head. 
QIR  GEORGE"GROVE  says,  •^^like 
lO  the  look  of  it.  Sand  one  to  Mac- 
FABBKir." 

SIR    GEOEGr^lCFTRRlN   writes, 
**The   Handel   is   quite   a  Creation. 
Send  one  to  Grove.** 

QIR  ARTHUR  SULLIVAN  has  akeady 
O  received  several  anonymously  in 
regifltered  envelopes.  ^ 

rilHE^  orpheus~haIrtbrush.— 

X     Keep  ordering  of  your  Musical  Fab- 

liaher  till  you  get  it. 


T 


WASH[NG  WANTED. -A  Graduate, 
who  haa  taken  high  honours  in 
Harmony  at  the  Royml  College  of  Music. 
having,  owing  to  the  uneipeoted  return  oi 
an  Oratorio,  aeveral  suspended  chorda  in  his 
back-garden  for  which  he  has  no  further  use, 
will  be  happy  to  make  arrangements  with 
families  for  taking  in  their  washing.— 
Address.  B»  Pipei,  Mus.  Doe.,  Nightingale 

Lane,  E.         

0  THE  Infirm"  AND  AGED.-A 
Powerful  and  aocoomplbhed  kettle- 
drum player  (Savage  -  Club  Student. 
Chinese -Gong  Medallist.  Firat-olaaa  Prize- 
man in  Sirepitihu*  lahumanioribtts,  Mua.  B, 
&  S.  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge)  ia  desirous 
of  meeting  with  an  aged  couple  a  little  hard 
of  hearing,  to  whose  decliniog  years  his 
constant  performance  on  two  full -sized 
Bavarian  kettle-drums  might  prove  an 
agreeable  and  stimulating  aol&ce.  Can  do 
tiinnder  -  salvos,  double-atde  tattoo,  the 
Styrlan  snrpriae,  Hog-beating,  and  give  a 
capital  imitation  of  the  Storming  of  Man- 
goon.  Open  to  any  oiler.  Would  not  object 
to  taking  turns  with  a  fog-signal  on  a 
Channel  steamer.  —  By  letter,  X..  Post 
Ofhoe,  Deafenham. _^_^ 

Z"'O0LOGICAL  AND  URGENT.  —  An 
Indian  Rajah  anxious,  in  responae  to 
the  appeal  of  a  distinguifthed  personage,  to 
assist  the  Koyal  College  of  Music.  ,haa. 
throajSfh  a  mis^ken  translation  of  the  liatoi 
wind  instruments,  present^  it  with  a  large 
oousiguraent  of  fuU*grown  Cobraa»  A  a  the 
Secretary  is  greatly  hami^ered  by  the 
presence  of  these  fine  but  deadly  creatures, 
who  are  now  looae  in  the  dormitory^  and 
greatly  excited  by  the  practice  oi  the 
Violonoello  Class,  he  will  be  happy  to  part 
with  them  on  easy  terms  for  the  purpose  of 
founding  a  SoholarBhip  on  the  proceeds. 

MUSICAL  PITCH.— A  large  Surplus 
Stock  of  this  useful  commodity  now 
on  hand,  and  to  he  disposed  of  at  less  than 
coat-price.  As  the  Pitoh  is  in  very  fin© 
condition.  Amateur  Yaohtamen  who  have 
been  hitherto  unable  to  go  to  C  comfortably, 
should  order  witliout  delay.  Apply,  en- 
doting  remittance,  to  the  Secretary,  as 
above. 


s 


THE  ROYAL  COLLEGE  OF   MUSIC 
ALE. 

THE  ROYAL  COLLEGE   OF   MUSIC 
ALE  ia  a  fine  diatonie  beverage, 
THE  ROYAL   COLLEGE  0F~MU8IC 
ALE  is  much  stronger  than  Treble  X* 
THE  ROYAL   COLLEGE  OF   MUSIC 
ALE  is  far  superior  to  Double  Bass. 

THE  ROYAL  C0LLEGE~~0F    MUSIC 
ALE  is  more  sparkling  than  Monday 
Pop.  

ripH E   ROYAL   CmLEGE  OF  MUSIC 
J_     ALE  can  be  had  in  barrel  organs. 

THE  ROYAL  COLLEGE   OF   MUSIC 
ALE  may  be  ordered  in  octaves. 
rn^E"ROYAT  C0LLEGl;~0F    MUSIC 
A.     ALE  is  supplied  in  reputed  counter- 
pints,  _^  _^__ 

THELANCET  says.  **  We  have  tested 
the  Royal  College  of  Mutio  Ale,  and 
for  dancing  purposes  consider  it  equal  to 
Hop  Bittera.^^ 

IE   JULIUS   BENEDICT  writes,    »*I 

prefer  it  to  Meyer-beer*"  _  __ 

rilHE  EOYaL  C0LLE6E"0F  MUSIC 

GRADUATES  IN  DIFFICULTIES 
from  having  been  unable  to  diapoae 
of  their  own  moaioal  compositions,  can  by 
applying  to  Mr.  F.  Sharp,  be  assisted  in 
eifecting  one  on  easy  and  harmonious  terms 
with  their  creditora.  as  above.*-Ledger 
Line  Row.  E  C, 

WHY  NOT  HAVE  A  MUSICAL 
FUNEEALF  Anyone  sending  three 
postage  stamps  to  ^*  Maestoso,  care  of  the 
Secretary,  at  the  College,"  will  receive  by 
return  an  exhaustive  pamphlet  aatisfao- 
torily  answering  this  trite  ana  cheerful  little 
question^ _^______ 

CAUTION  TO  TRAVELLING  FEL- 
LOWS. The  Peninsular  and  Oriental, 
Orient,  White  Star,  and  National  Oceun 
Bteamer  Companies,  give  notice  that  on  and 
after  the  First  of  next  month  thev  decline 
ta  carry  in  any  part  of  their  vefisela,  under 
any  pretence  whatever,  holders  of  Travelling 
FfcUowghipa  of  the  Royal  College  of  Mudo. 
without  receiving  a  written  undertaking  that 
they  bring  withtnem  no  ophicleide,  bassoon, 
double  bass,  piccolo,  triangle,  cymbals,  sido- 
dmm,  tromoone.  or  other  dangerous  instru- 
ment, and  are  willing,,  if  desirous  of  prac- 
tising their  scales  at  sea,  to  he  let  down 
into  the  hold  with  sealed  hatchways. 

A  RURAL  DEAN  in  a  large  and  popu- 
lous neighbourhood,  to  whom  it  has 
been  intimated  that  an  exalted  Royal  per- 
sonage would  be  gratified  by  his  making 
tome  special  effort  to  raise  funds  for  the 
Royal  College  of  Music,  will,  on  the  termi- 
nation of  the  Evening  Service  on  Wednes- 
day next,  endeavour  to  stand  on  his  head 
in  hii  own  pulpit.  At  it  ia  hia  firat  essay  at 
any  feat  of  the  kind,  it  ia  confidently  hoped 
that  the  attendance  will  be  proportionately 
large,  and  that  his  parishioners  will  con- 
tribute to  the  Offertory  on  the  occasion, 
which  will  be  devoted  solely  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  Triangle  Scholarship,  tenable 
for  life.  Further  particulars  will  be 
announced  shortly, 

A~~"BROKEN-DOWN  aUEEN'S 
COUNSEL,  requiring  immediately  a 
few  Bars*  rest,  wiR  be  glad  to  hear  from 
the  Secretary,  91a,  Lower  Serieautaf  las*.. 
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CLERICAL  DISCRETION, 

On  the  part  of  "  the  oppo- 
nenta  of  tfi©  Deoeaued  Wife'e 
Sister  Bill,"  a  morning  paper 
declare B  th&t  **  they  have  (treat 
re&Bon  to  complain  of  the  triok 
wMoh  has  been  placed  them 
by  its  promoters."  That  trick i 
BD  calladf  is  limply  the  intro- 
duotion  into  the  Bill  in  Com- 
mittee of  a  clause  enabling 
(not  compelling)  Clergymen  to 
ftolemnise  the  marriages  which 
the  Bill  sanctions  in  churches. 
What  ia  the  objection  to  this 
most  fair  and  ec^ni table  pro- 
vUion  f  That  *'  it  will  throw 
on  every  parson  who  may  ob- 
ject to  omoifttei  the  onus  of 
justifying  himself  in  not  doing 
that  which  an  Act  of  Parlia- 
ment says  may  lawfully  be 
done.*'  But  how  much  can 
that  onus  weigh  'f  His  junti- 
tiwation  will  be  that  the  law 
tUowft  hi  ID  to  ofHoiate  or 
refuse,  as  he  thinks  right* 
The  clause  cjm plained  of  is  a 
conacience  clause^  for  him,  and 
surely  the  onus  it  imposes  on 
him  ifl  not  an  ounce —indeed, 
is  less  heavy  tban  a  scruple^ 
or  even  than  a  grain.  Beaiaea, 
what  is  the  permission  of 
Clergymen  to  celebrate  the 
marriages  which  au  Aot  of 
Parliament  appoints  Regis- 
trars to  eifdct,  but  a  j  ust  aHow- 
ance  of  the  liberty  to  use  their 
own  discretion^  if  they  have 
any,  as  probably  very  many 
of  them  will  be  found  to  have, 
with  respeot  to  a  mini  at  rat  ion 
which  they  confccientiously 
aocount  not  only  lawful  but 
right  f  In  factp  it  is  a  sort  of 
Parliamentary  Dispensation 
Clause* 


Reaiufo  the  C&rnhill 
Magazine  is  taking  real  p!ea- 
•ure  with  &  great  deal  of 
PAnr, 
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LORD  EDMOXD  FITZMAURICE. 
A  FoEEiaif  Offiob  UitDiR  aiCBEramf-BiRD  at  Question  Timb. 


THE  TOOLE  BIRTHDAY 
BOOK, 

Af  Irving  Birthday  Book 
hat  juBt    been  published  by 

Messrs,  RocrrLEDQK  abd  Sons. 
Its  immediate  auocesa  justifies 
the  compilation  of  the  TooU 
Birthday- Book,  dedicated  to 
the  hero  of  The  Birthday  of 
Podgert,  unique  faroe,  in  (me 

Act,  by  JoRK  H0LLT50SILEAD. 

We  are  enabled  to  give  the 
following  extracts  :— 

^or  every  Day  in  the  I'ear* 
— **  I  'm  a  worHng  man,  and 
I  *ve  only  a  hour  to  get  my 
din  n  er  *  ^ ' — Podgers . 

Ejtcurtion  in  At*muL^*^l 
like  to  go  aa  near  Nature  at 
I  can  for  sixpenoe." — CoUb 
Phtmmer. 

Fireiide  Amutementi  in 
Notemher^  —  **  I  '11  have  a 
game  of  Bolo  and  Kaehorka.*' 
— Artful  Card$. 

December.  —  **  StiU  I  am 
not  happy''— (but  when  nut 
**  itill,"  1  iLm].-'Aladdin. 

Masher^  f  Mi^ttowhen  o0ertd 
a  Glmu  of  Port.--''  Not  Before 
*  the  Boy.'  "—Aladdin, 

*'  EjLcute  my  glove*** — Spi^ 
talMde  Weaver, 

'Ft*r  Tennyton**  Birthday,, 
— "  Give  it  to  the  Bard/'— 
ChawleM, 

A  North 'Fast  Wind  in 
March.— *' It  does  make  me 
so  wi\d.^*—SteepU'ehiite, 

Wedding  Day  Ann iterea ry^ 
— '*!  married  a  girl  from 
Warsaw,  and  she  became 
Warsaw  and  warsaw." — Stage- 
Dora . 

DiaappointmenL  —  "  He 
never  could  oatoh the  Speaker's 
eye/*—  Gvffin. 

Dommticity, — '*  He  alwayt 
eame  home  to  tea." 


DCTLNEgS     OW      THX      StOCK 

ExcHAWOK.— Old  Joes  qootted 

at  a  dlaoount. 


A  PLATFAIR  TO  THE  BE8CCE. 

If  there  ia  one  scientiic  fact  more  certain  than  another,  one  that 
hii  been  proved  beyond  the  reach  of  cavil  or  oon trover ey^  it  it  the 
effloioy  01  Yaocination  as  a  preventive  of  small-pox*  ThuSf  when 
Mr.  PxTBETAifLOK  got  up  in  the  House  of  Commonsi  one  day  last 
weekj  and  said  that  there  was  a  mass  of  testimony  to  show  that 
Yaocmation  was  a  failure,  he  stated  that  which  was  not  the  fact. 
And  when  he  added  that  smaU-pox  had  increased  sinoe  Vaccination 
had  been  oompulsoryi  he  said,  with  all  due  respect  to  the  Honourable 
Member,  that  which  was  not  true*  We  are  not  sorry,  however,  that 
these  monslroua  mis^statementa  were  made»  for  it  gave  Sir  Lyon 
Platfaih  an  opportunity  of  drawing  his  lancet,  so  to  speak,  and 
smiting  Kessri.  Tayloe  and  Hop  wood  hip  and  thighs  A  man,  as  h^ 
said,  had  a  ^rfect  right  to  procure  for  himself  aa  attack  of  small- 
pox, if  he  lived  entirely  isolated  ;  but  he  had  no  snch  right,  if  he 
was  a  member  of  a  community,  to  make  himself,  either  in  person  or 
by  deputy,  a  focus  of  contagion. 

Well  mi^ht  Sir  Cf£ARLEa  DiLKi  say  tliat»  after  the  speech ea  of  the 
Anti-Vac  cm  ation  fanatics,  bis  own  feeling  was  one  of  astonishment 
that,  having  been  frequently  vaccinated,  he  was  still  alive ;  and  the 
House  showed  its  full  agreement  with  Sir  Ltof  PtATFAiR,  for  only 
sixteen  Members  sided  with  Mr.  Tatlob — crotchetty  Radioals  moat 
of  them  like  Mr.  CowBir.  for  example,  who  belongs  to  one  party  and 
always  vot«8  with  the  other.  The  large  majority  of  270  has,  it  is  to 
be  hoped,  settled  the  question  for  the  present  generation  at  aU  events, 
and  tne  terrible  scourge  of  small-pox  will  still  continue  to  be  sue- 
}  eemhi^y  oombated  by  the  immortal  discovery  of  JsinrSR — one  of 
/ 1&0 greAteBt gi^a  be§towed  bfProyidmce  upon  luifering  humanity. 


SONGS  OF  THE  STREETS. 

THE  POLITE  POLICEMAN  AT  HAMILTON  PLiCE. 
[SingaJ) 
What  will  yon  do,  Ma'am,  when  yon  are  going— 

With  smart  dress  ttowing— towards  the  Row  f 
What  will  you  do,  Ma'am,  with  all  the  hurry, 

The  crush  and  worry  P—I  don't  quite  know  I 
When  people  scurry,  and  cabs  advancing. 

With  horses  prancing  their  course  pursue ; 
Don't  take  alarm.  Ma'am ;  you  *ll  take  no  harm,  Ma'am 

But  take  my  arm,  Ma'am— I  *11  see  you  through  ! 

What  will  you  do,  MaVm,  when  Hansoms  clatter, 

And  paueU  shatter,  and  driven  swear  P 
Wbat  will  you  do,  Ma'am,  with  horses  slidingr 

And  drags  oolliding  P— You  're  in  despair  I 
But  gently  chiding,  with  voio©  seraphic, 

I  stop  the  traMc,  at  once  for  you  I 
So  oomef  yon  see,  Ma^am,  in  charge  of  me,  Ma^am, 

I  want  no  fee,  Ma'am— I  'E  see  yon  through  I 


A  Real  Haapt  TsotJOHT.— Mr*  Johh  Thokab's— the  Bard'^^ 

Concert  with  an  Or oheitra  of  Harps,    What  an  entartainmenttf or 
the  ''  Welsh  Harp  **  at  Hendon,  if  he  had  only  happened  to  tMnk  of 

it  at  the  time. 


TO  C0MMMgP0NBMMT$,^lM  no  «aji  ean  Costribntions,  wket^««  US.,  lfint«i  TUtlftt,  ^x  l^tviSaiit,  >j%  x«?q™a,  aaltM 
bj^  J  SUinp^d  and  Blreetdd  Envelope  or  Covti.      0«^es  M  li.1*  I'^^^i  ^  ^^w(v\  Vi  ^%  WiAwtv 
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•' T  DRAW,  and  am  not  'drawn/"  said  Mr*  Punch,  with  significant,  thougli  conrteona  gententiousnesa. 
J-       Brother  Jonathan  ca^t  bis  eyes,  gleaming  with  appreciation  and  an  imtninent  joke,  around  the  Sage*s  "  Bnuggery/* 

"  W«!,  Siree/*  said  be^  winkisbly.  *' I  don't  know  about  'drawn/  but  111  be  hanged  if  you  are  not  comfortablj 
*  quartered.' " 

Tody,  who  was  enacting  the  part  of  canine  Ganymede,  for  the  occasion,  japped  auggestiTely. 

"  1  guess  the  genius  loci  insfiired  me  tbat  time,  Toby,"  sflid  Jonathan,  accepting,  and  appropriately  applying,  a 
tumbler  of  (eophiaticated)  hot  water,  **  But  wo}it  you  come,  Mister  Punch  ?  "  he  continued,  entrcatingly ;  "  won't  you  really, 
now,  old  hose  ?  " 

'*Too  old  a  *ho?s*  to  be  'trotted  out/  friend  Joxathan,"  returned  the  Sage,  with  a  genial  wink. 

**  Why,  everjbody,  who  is  anybody,  stamps  the  Statei,  now,"  pursued  Mr^  Punch's  fisitor,  persutstvely- 

"  Zero  multiplied  by  a  million  ia^ — zero,"  remarked  Mr,  Punch,  oracularly. 

"  The  bearings  of  that  observation  lie  iu  its  application,  I  auppoge,"  said  the  Americani  eJlcr  a  pause  and  some  digital 
manipulation,     **  1  confess  1  can't  quite  'cipher  it  up*  myself/' 

**  How  many  WiLnES  make  a — precedent  ?  '*  queried  his  host,  pleasantly; 

•'  Oh  !  pass  Oscar,  and — and  Jumbo/'  said  Jonathan,  showing  his  teeth.   **  Prcposteroosly  puffed  Pachyderms,  both  1  " 

**  Babn!jm'b  Big  Show  is  not  confined  to  the  Fachtjdermftta,  I  presume,'*  said  Mr,  Punch,  suggestirely. 

'*  But  /  "m  not  touting  for  the  Big  Showman,  you  know/'  responded  Jonathan.  *'  Pyramids  and  six-foot  posters.  No  I !  I 
I  *m  on  my  own  hook,  I  am,  I  invite  you  as  the  great  ^ji It-Humbug,  Law  and  Literature,  Beauty  and  Beauty's  lisping 
Parasite,  Grotesque  Art  and  Lucid  Cultnre,  all  have  had  their  turn*  We  are  a  Big  Country,  Sir,  and  we  like  to  have  a  look  at 
'em  filL  If  your  Madam©  Tussaud  could  get  her  whole  collection  animated,  a  la  Pygmalion's  statue,  and  just  send  *em  ronnd 
posing  or  preaching,  or  lolling  or  lecturing,  we  should  rayther  relish  it.  We  can't  have  too  many  opinions  upon  the 
Atlantic  and  Niagara  Falls,  upon  New  York  City  and  ligneous  Nutmegs,  upon  Democratic  Manners  and  the  Republican 
Outlook!     Coleridge  wasn't  half  bad,  and  iRViNd  is  more  than  half  good.     But  we  yearn  for  you,  Sir!" 

*'Very  natural  and  proper/'  said  Mr,  Punch, 

"Then  you'll  come?'* 

**  The  inference  is  precipitata  All  natural  yearnings  are  not  to  be  gratified.  The  child  yearns  for  the  Moon.  You 
Americana  yearn  for  the  *  Stars ' — our  '  Stars.'  You  have  had  a  perfect  galaxy  of  them  '  cavorting  round '  amongst 
jou  lately.     But  the  Star  of  Stars  is  not  a  Wardering  Star." 

The  American  gentleman  looked  disappointed. 

**Wal,  Sir/*  he  pursued,  after  a  pause,  devoted  to  deglutition  ;  '*it*a  mighty  good  of  you  to  allow  me  to  interview 
J  on  h^4*    I  suppose  I  am  at  liberty  to " 
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"  Libbaty's  a  kind  o*  thing  That  don't  agree  with — intervitiweri,**  interjected  hia  host,  pleasantly.  "  My  good  friend 
Lowell — hia  health !— will  pardon  the  adaptation,  I  'm  snre." 

"  Btit/*  continued  the  pertinacious  Yankee,  '*  if  you  travelled  with  me,  you  could  have  your  own  special  *  Inter- 
viewer *  and  Opinion  Collector.  Vox  ^tcilarrfwi— the  Voice  of  the  *  S^ars,'  as  Old  Mooue  hath  it — can  now  be  Ireesmitted 
to  the  Public  through  the  '  Star's  *  private  phonograph,  as  it  were.  And  just  fancy  what  a  doiizling  eeiuation  yon  wou'd 
Iw !     NoRSiAX  IjOckver*9  wonderful  sunrises  wouldn't  be  in  it  with  your  auroral  avatar!" 

"You  wiU  not  get  that  particular  '  rise  '  out  of  wtf,**  responded  Ma.  Puxcir,  wiih  decision,  **Tliere  's  a  flavour  of 
Babkum  about  the  wh<^-le  business  nncODgenial  to  tho  soul  of  Pusgh,*' 

"Himself  ihe  gnat  original  Showman!"  subjoined  Brother  Jonathan,  slily, 

**  And,  therefore,  not  requiriog  to  be  *  ran '  by  any  other  *  Bos^=/  "  added  Mn.  Punch,  quietly.  "  Tody,  another 
tumbler  V* 

"  Sounds  as  if  he  were  in  the  acrobatic  line.** — (Toby  gave  a  sly  pug-chuckle  all  to  himsflf) — "  Wonld  he  come?  ** 
ioquired  the  American,  gazing  admiringly  npon  the  Bog  of  Dogs. 

"  ToBT,'*  said  ^Jr.  Punch,  •*  is  as  Cosmopolitan  as  hia  Master,  and  aa  indisposed  to  be  explotti,  Toby  loves  your 
country,  as  I  do.  Witty  Lowell,  and  delightful  Abbey,  and  beautiful  Mary  Anbehson  share  Mb.  Plinch's  warmest 
rpgarda  with  classic  Ahsold,  and  honeyed  Coleridge,  and  weird  IitviKOi  and  witching  Ellen  Terry,  But  I  cannot  follow 
them  to  the  platform  or  the  Stage." 

"  I  guess,  Siree,  you  *re  just  tarnation  particular,  the  platform  has  already  had  a  pretty  fair  ahow^  It  has  been 
brushed  by  the  wing  of  Peoasus.  It  has  been  graced  by  the  sock  of  Melpomene  aod  the  buakin  of  Thalia,  Even  the 
wig  of  Them  rs  has  disported  thereon.  I  com -elude  that  in  time  it  will  have  trotted  out  all  the  Graces,  and  most  of  the 
Muses,  with  a  good  square  contingent  from  the  Olympian  Upper  Circles.  But  the  baton  and  bella  of  tho  modtrn  Momus 
are,  it  ippears^  to  be— ^ — ** 

'*  Conspicuous  by  their  absence.     Precisely  bo,"  completed  Mr,  Ponch,  politely, 

♦*  Wal,"  said  the  American,  rising  reluctantly,  "  what  must  be,  must  bo.  But  our  people  will  be  dis^ppo'nteJ,  jou 
bet     You*ll  send  *em  your  love»  and — well,  no — not  a  lock  of  your  hair,  I  suppose,**  added  Jonathan,  airily, 

**  I  will  do  more,  Sir,"  said  the  aiTdble  Sage,  beaming  effulgently  upon  his  wistful  guest.  "  1  will  send  lb  era  my  best 
representative^  my  spirit's  quinteseence,  ray  vo*c3  of  voices,  my  alter  ego.  Take  it  \  it  will  brighten  your  voyage  home  I  It 
will  not  disappoint  you  as  the  Atlantic  did  Oscar  !  You  will  find  it  pleas^antcr  than  pop-corns,  and  raoro  cxhilaratir^g  than 
Hop  Bitters,  It  is  more  partable  than  Jumbo,  and  brighter  than  a  Fashionable  Beauty.  It  will  give  you  more  sound 
judgments  than  Coleridok,  and  more  sweetness  and  light  than  the  Gospel  according  to  Matthew  Arnold.  It  will  make  your 
peace  with  the  insatiable  *  Platform,'  and  save  you  from  the  Interviewing  Erinnyes.  Finally,  it  will  bless  you  and  all  men, 
without  Bamumiaing  them.     Take  it,  and  be  happy ! !  '* 

And  Mr,  Punch  presented  to  the  delighted  American  his 
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ALL    AT    SEA; 

OR,  THE  PILOT,  THE  PEEK,  AND  THE  PEEDICAMENT! 

{A  Storjf  dedkoUd,  uritkoul  their  p^rmi^tstont  to  the  Lords,  of  Iht 
AdmiraUij,) 

Her  MaiL'sty's  sttara-shif>  Jot/fitf  wan  paily  careering  before  the 
wittdt  off  the  eoo-Ht  of  Irelaad,  in  a  chofiping  aea. 

**  If  I  can  but  escape  the  Sow  and  Piggies,"  nmrmuivd  th«  Admi- 
ndty-dected  Pilot,  all  may  yet  be  welL  The  dreaded  roeks  in 
qaestion  sbonld  be  here— that  is,  if  I  understand  the  cliurl  rijyhtly*" 

And  the  mamer  anxiously  reg-arded  the  horizoui  and  g-ave  a  new 
order  to  the  eager  crew. 

**  I  must  gpeik  with  you  at  onee/*  cried  a  person  who  had  ascended 
from  below.    **  You  must  immediately  hii^  the  ishore," 

**  Hug:  the  shore  I  "  echoed  the  Pilot  (who  wa.s  Roratwhat  inexperi- 
oneed),  doubtfidlr*     **  Why  should  I  hug  the  shore  ?  " 

**  B«eau»e  it  isilus  Lordship's  wish,"  continued  bin  insitor.  *'  You 
understand — Ids  Lordship^s  wish,  conveyed  to  yoti  by  his  lx)rdiiliip*» 
Hairdresser/^ 

The  Pilot  bowijd  resi^ectfully.  and  nerv'oujdy  gave  fresh  orders  to 
the  erew.  BtiU  the  ship  rocked  to  and  iro^  and  was  anything  but 
Kteady.  The  Hairdresser  had  retired,  but  hi«  pUce  bad  Dt*en  taken 
by  a  Beeond  otHcixd. 

**  My  fellow,  why  you  not  do  what  Milord  he  vant?"  aaked  tbe 
new-comer,  sternly.  *^  Milord  be  say  yon  not  hug  the  shore 
enough.^' 

**What  have  you  to  do  witb  it?"  aaked  the  Pilot,  angrily. 
"  Who  are  you  ? '^ 

**  Who  am  I  ?  Ma/uiJ  How  it  please  me !  TVTio  am  I  ?  Why, 
of  Milord  his  French  Cook  !  ** 

On  bearing  this,  the  respectful  manner  dropped  upon  hjs  knees, 
and  gave  fresh  orders  to  the  crew,  which  were  obeyed  with  alacrity. 

But  soon  the  place  of  the  '*  cordon  bku  "  was  taken  by  another  of 
his  Lordhhip'»  boust^hold.  In  turns  the  Valet,  the  Coachman,  the 
Librarian,  the  Chaplain,  the  Travelling  Tailor*  the  Con  Mil  ting 
Dentist,  and  the  Cigarette -Maker  put  in  an  appearance  to  make  the 
i'ame  request—*'  His  Lordship  was  most  an^dous  to  get  nearer  to  the 
s.hore,  and  trustee!  that  the  Pilot  would  be  able  to  oblige  bim." 
Accordingly,  again  and  again  the  Joyful  changed  ber  course,  and 
turned  her  bows  towards  dry  land. 

**Sir,  ypn  are  triHing  wilii  us !  *'  at  length  said  a  young  num  of 
eoramanoing  appearance  who  bad  taken  \he  ivlaoe  of  the  others. 
*^  You  are  trifling  with  us !  His  Lordship  is  still  fiaffanng  inoonve- 
nienee,  Yes^H&ten  and  tremble.  1  am  his  Private  Seofe&ry*  and  I 
tell  x<m.  60.    He  is  abAolutelv  suffering  inco&Tenieiioe !  ^' 

**!fo.  no!**  cried  the  Pflot,  with  hii  hand^  before  his  tcar-be- 
.  dimmed  eyf5. 


*•  But  I  say.  Yea,  j-ca.  You  have  toot  hugged  the  shore  nearly 
enough." 

•*  With  the  Sow  and  Pieces  before  us,  it  would  be  unwise  to  gti 
nearer— there  might  be  danger,**  and  the  Pilot  wrung  hia  hands  m 
despair. 

**^If  you  didn^t  tbei-e  would  be  danger  of  bis  Lordship  being " 

and  the  young  man  of  commanding  apparanee  whispered  the  rest. 

'*  Anything  rather  than  that  I  "  shnektd  the  Pilot,  beside  bimseH 
with  respectful  horror.  *^  Ease  her !  .Stopper  1  Turn  her  istam,  and 
pr>rt  your  helm  !  ** 

These  orders  were  promptly  obeyed,  and  five  minutes  later  'therO; 
was  a  crash,  and  the  Joyful  lav  wrecked  uijou  some  jagpod  rocks. 
Clinjring  to  a  masthead  appefireJ  the  Pilot  talking  to  a  Peer  of  tho 
Bcalm. 

**  Oh,  my  Lord  ;  this  Is  too  much !  1  am  not  worthy  of  aucsh  an 
honour !  "  and  the  Pilot  nctunUy  blushed  i^'itb  nleasure. 

**  Pardon  nm;  you  are  worthv  of  the  honour,  replied  tlie  Peer  of 
the  Realm,  firnily ;  and  he  shook  hands  for  the  second  time  with  Ids 
untitled  companion.     '*  I  repeat,  I  am  per^Mjnollv  obliged  to  you." 

"  No,  no-;-my  Lord,  my  Lord,  how  can  I  thaiik  vou!'" 

**I  require  no  thanks;  on  the  contrary,  you  have  deserved  mr 
respect^ nay »  gratitude— yes,  gratitude,"  and  the  eyes  of  the  noble 
filled  T^itb  tears.  Mastering  his  emotion,  be  continued,  "  Yes  ;  tho 
gratitude  of  the  whole  world  ia  most  justly  your  due  ;  for,  had  you 
not  lost  your  ship  by  hus^ginir  the  shore,  the  Earl  of  HACX2f£T  Doi^Tt^ 
might  have  been — sea- sick  I  " 


A  BLOW  FOR  THE  BLOWHOLES. 

The  Railway  Tkxttlatoes.— Before  the  Seleot  Committee,  Mr, 
SpistriBOE  examined  :  Is  a  practical  ehemiat,  and  a  Shareholder  of  a 
Railway  Company ;  also  a  frequenter  of  the  Thames  Embankment, 
In  relation  to  that  magnilicent  Terrace,  considers  the  Tontilatora 
va*t  improvements-  Thinks  them  both  useful  and  ornamental  at  tho 
same  time.  Ornamental  not  only  in  on  architectural  ^-nse,  but  sA^y 
by  reason  of  the  products  of  combustion  of  coke  and  coal,  which  issue 
mm  l^em  in  steam  mod  smoke,  and  in  so  doing  so  gracefully  curl, 
as  the  poet  sings.  Useful,  too,  in  virtue  of  those  same  ingTedients— 
the  disinfecting  gases  and  vapours  the^  exhale,  which  include  fiunes 
of  carbonic  acid  as  well  as  carbonic  oxide,  and  sulphurous  seid,  and 
sulphuretted  hydrogren.  Believes  that  their  cxnalations  likewise 
contain  a  very  considerable  proportion  of  ozone,  an  aeriform  sub- 
stance of  acknowledged  remedial  agency  in  bronchitis  and  asthma. 
Is  aware  of  the  meaning  of  the  Yirgilian  word,  '*  Mephitis ;  "  sup- 
poses it  meant  Mephistopheks^  and  considers  that  expre?^sion,  applied 
to  the  sanitary  and  odoriiertms  effluvia  of  the  VentilatorB  o  i  the 
TTiames  Embankment,  a  reckless  calumny.  Is  aecnstomed  to  send 
his  ebildrcn  to  that  ojien  space  for  change  of  air. 
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SIC    VOS    NON    VOBIS    DRAMATISATIS,    WRITERS  1 

Wi/s  of  hu  Boscmi  {jr^st   hmne  frmn  thf   Play).   ''AND  THEN  that  BAJtUKG 
Walter  Lissoy,  LooKisr.  like  a  <;ueek  Ood,  drew  his  Stilettu,  axd  i*eh 

VJIRKP,    OH  !    iiWfi  AN     EXtjriSlTE    SoLILO^Jirk"     OYKR    HER    ToMB— ALL   IN    BLANK 

Terse-  llke  heaveS'ly  Music  on  the  OjirvAN  T" 

lit,  '*  Why,  he  'h  got  a  Voice  liee  a  Raven,  and  can  no  more  deliver 
Blank  Vek.se  than  he  can  fly.'* 

Sh€.     "Ah,     well- IT    WAS     VERY    BEAUTltTL,     ALL    THE    SAME— ALL    ALOUT 

Love  and  Death,  you  know  I  " 

He.   **Who  wiioTE  the  Piece,  then?" 

Sfif.  '*Who  wrote  the  Piece  1    Oh  -  eu- well— his  Nam£  ^8  sure  to  be 
ON  THE  Bill  homewhehe— at  least  I  svfposk  it  is  !'* 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MIIS^STREL. 

A  RrYERSIDE  LUNCHEON. 

Our  Crew  it  is  stalwart,  our  Crew  it  ii  smurt, 

Btit  needeth  refreshmeat  at  noon ; 
Let  \  land  at  tlie  lawn  of  the  cheery  "  WHt«  Hftrt/* 

^ow  gRj  with  the  g-lamoiir  of  June  I 
For  here  can  we  lunch  to  the  mnsiio  of  trees — 

In  si/^ht  of  the  swift  river  ninning^- 
OS  cuts  of  eold  heef  and  a  prime  Cheddar  cheese. 

And  a  tankard  of  bitter  at  Sonmng  1 

The  ffarden  is  lovely,  the  host  is  polite, 

His  roso-treea  are  ruddy  with  bloom ^ 
The  snowy- clad  table  witt  tankards  bedight, 

And  iileasant  that  quaint  little  room ; 
So  sit  down  at  oacpj  at  your  inn  take  your  ease — 

No  man  of  our  Crew  will  he  shunning' — 
A  cut  of  cold  beef  and  a  prime  Clieddar  cheese. 

And  a  tankard  ol  bitter  at  Sonmng ! 

We  Ve  had  a  lonj?  pull,  and  our  hunger  is  keen. 

We  've  all  a  superb  appetite ! 
Tlie  lettuce  is  crisp,  and  the  cresses  are  green, 
^  The  ale  it  is  beady  and  bright ; 
Kew  potatoes  galore,  and  delicioua  green  peas — 

The  Skipper  avers  they  are  **  stunning   — 
With  cuts  of  cold  beef  and  a  prime  Cheddar  chees/Bt 

And  a  tankard  of  hitter  at  Sonning ! 

The  windows  are  open,  the  lirae-seented  breeze 

Comes  niixcd  with  the  perfume  of  hay  ; 
We  list  to  the  wtir  and  the  humming  of  bees 

As  we  t*it  and  we  smoke  in  the  hay  ! 
Then  here  'a  to  our  host,  ever  anxious  to  please. 

And  hero  *s  to  his  brewers  so  running ! 
The  cuts  of  eold  beef  and  the  prime  Cheddar  eheeae* 

And  the  tankards  of  bitter  at  Bonning  I 


BENJAMIN  TnDMF8£»3^,  pottcd  meat  manufacturer,  waa, 
on  Tuesday  last  week,  sent  to  prison  for  two  months,  for 
preparing  to  use  horse-Hush  in  the  composition  of  his 
potted  meats.  Benjamin's  mess  this  J  Serve  him  right, 
Ihe  c4i»e  ought  to  have  been  heard  before  the  Lord  Maee. 


CarcEKTrNo  (imerioN  sknt  vt  to  CorifsEt.  — Wbmt 
is  the  difference  hetween  a  Westminster  Senior  briefly 
bowling  a  maiden  over,  and  a  Temple  Junior  being  bowled 
over  by  a  maiden  brioi  ? 


**  Commons  Preservation  Society."— Kame a  will  now 
be  taken  of  Members  wishing  to  join  the  ^'  Lords'  Pre* 
servation  BocietjJ*  Mr.  Cjlambeelaln  mll|  of  course, 
he  at  the  head  of  the  list. 


I 


THE  BEAL  "BIRKBECK''  IKSTITUTION. 

Tms  should  be  the  title  of  the  Fisheries  Exhibition  at  South 
Kensington,  whrre  Messrs,  Birkbeck  have  done  eo  much  for  the 
general  good*  When  our  young  man  had  finished  compiling  his 
Offisbial  Guide,  we  went  to  see  the  show,  and  have  no  hesitation  in 
recommending  it  to  everybody  as  the  place  par  excelkuce  where  to 
spend  a  Happy  Day, 

On  entering,  you  will  see  something  '*lent  by  the  Princess  of 
Wales  "—we  forgt^t  exactly  what  it  is,  but  it  is  very  kind  of  Her 
Pioyal  Highness,  and  we  hope  it  will  be  returned  all  safe  and  sound— 
[^*  safe  and  sound,"  like  a  cod  in  a  refrigerator]  -  and  that  the  children 
T^dll  not  have  missed  it  very  much* 

The  pictures  are,  of  course »  rather  piKC^ttorialj  but  they  are  to  the 
purpose,  and  that 's  something.  Pass  on— do  all  the  models^-and  all 
the  departments,  not  staying  too  long  in  the  waterproof  and  oil-skin- 
fishing-WTappera'  place,  which,  like  Uie  skull  in  ifamkt^  **  smells  so  I 
pah  [ '  and  made  us  fetd  so  ill,  as  it  oonjured  up  reminisoences  of  a 
*  dusty  passage  "  and  the  sailors  bringing  unpleasantly  odorif  eroua 
waterproofs,  &c-»  that  we  could  only  juat  stagger  aVross  to  tlie 
refreshment  room,  and  call  faintly  for  an  Amencan  drink.  Then, 
like  an  eafeehled  giant  slightly  the  better  for  a  glass  of  anti-Lawson 
beveragCi  we  light«i  a  cigarette,  with  a  Sir- Henry -Thompson  holder 
J0ur  own  patent,  about  which  wo  shall  make  a  great  cry,  but  there  *« 
"no  wooP*  m it)*  and  stroUed  out  into  th*  Horticultural  G-ardeoft^ 
^hsTB  tha  Grenaoler  Gnardft'  Band  was  playmgi  and  the  people— the 


real  people— thoroughly  enjoying  themselves.  They  applauded  discri- 
minatingly, and  encored  heartily.  There  were  our  Countir  Cousins 
and  our  Siiters  and  our  Aunts,  all  looking  hot  and  happy  in  the  Sun,  or 
cool  and  comfortable  under  the  shade  of  the  wide -spreading  trees. 

Here  the  old  glories  of  the  Polytechnic  are  revived,  and  there  i?  a 
real  Old  Diver  going  doTin  in  at  least  four  feet  of  water.  I  fancy 
he  is  stooping  to  hide  himself,  and  then  standing  up  erect  to  appear 
as  if  he  were  coming  up  again,  with  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  from  the 
vasty  deep-  The  etfect  is  good,  and  safety  ia  an  object.  So  it  the 
Diver  an  extraordinary  object.  But  we  love  hiraj  and  next  time  we 
can  ^i  near  him  w©  will  be  Polyteehnio  boys  again,  and  chuck  him 
a  eomwr.  An  immense  crowd  was  gathered  round  the  basin  where 
the  Diver  w  ns  washing, — we  mean  bathing, — and  the  junior  portioii 
evinced  a  strong  tendency  to  throw  him  bunsj  under  the  impression 
that  ho  was  either  a  seal  or  a  bear.  Ah !  the  Children's  Educfttion 
is  sadly  neglected  now  that  there  is  no  longer  a  Polytechnic ! 

The  diving  operations  were  most  interesting  as  long  as  on  official 
in  eharjjre  of  the  man  in  the  iron  mask— -we  mean  steel  helmet— waa 
tying  him  up  as  if  he  were  a  Davenport  brother,  but  the  excitement 
cooled  down  when  the  enterprising  opeTator  had  disappeared  from 
view^  and  his  helmet  had  ceaaed  to  afford  a  clear  mark  for  the  mxt^ 
reptitious  nut.  There  was  a  sort  of  half -expressed  hope  that  the 
Diver  might  not  come  up  again,  which  gave  a  languid  interest  to 
what  would  have  been  otherwise  a  very  dull  five  minntea  whilo  the 
Diver  wta  under  water.  The  Band  and  the  lounge,  howeror,  are^ 
and  will  be,  tha  ji-eat  attraotiotL. 

Now,  why  on  earth  cannot  these  Gardens  be  continued  just  as  thiy 
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WHAT   THE    STATUE    WILL    COME    TO,    IF    LEFT   WHERE    IT    IS    MUCH    LONGER. 

{A  Warning  from  (hi  Ghost  of  the  oUl  Lcictstcr  Square  Stahu,) 


I 


Ere.  open  to  the  Public  for  One  BhilUnfr  from  as  early  as  possible  up  to 
midnight  P  Bands  pla3riDg  turn  and  turn  about ;  electrically  lighted : 
no  tireworkfli  except  on  a  mre  f^'te  day  i)orhaps«  and  with  the  kind 
jjermission  of  Cromwell  Hoad  and  South  Kensington  generallv,  but 
luncheonn,  teas,  dinners^  and  suppers  at  all  prieoH,  and  at  all  hours. 
Then,  if  it  rains,  in  they  could  all  pj  under  cover,  und  the  Concert 
could  be  continued  inside  the  buildine^  with  Hraoking"  and  coifee 
amoujp  the  plants  and  Con9er\^Etories,  Thia  i^  what  London  wimt8| 
and  tins  j»lnc©  could  be  made  a  Summer  and  Winter  Garden  instead 
of  its  being  given  up  to  '*  building  purposes,**  and  the  life  smothered 
out  of  it  by  mountiiins  of  brioka  and  mortar. 

The  BnuLBECKS  have  done  a  good  deal  here  for  which  aO  Londoners 
hftve  much  to  be  thankfid.  Now  let  them  get  ILR^H.  to  lead  the 
wtkf  (it  is  all  to  advance  the  interests  of  Music,  who,  '*  Heavenly 
Maid,  is  still  **  voung'*)  and  this  groutud  may  yet  be  rescued  to  m 
one  of  the  grandest  and  most  enjoyable  of  aU  the  projeetied  open 
tpaces  for  the  people  C'  Open  Spaces,'^  your  Hoyal  Highncfis  ;  more 


in  the  Musical  College  interest,  with  seyeral  refreshment  Bars*  rest) ; 
that  is,  for  those  who  can  alfurd  a  Shilling  in  any  one  of  five  dayi 
out  of  the  six,  to  go  in  and  spi^nd  a  happy  day  and  evening  too. 
Then  on  Sunday!*  let  it  be  oisened  free,  a  lioon  to  all  who  cannot  get 
out  on  any  ether  da?  or  uifrht  of  the  week*  and  let  a  first-rate  Band 
be  supplied  by  the  Royal  College  of  Music,  There  *s  a  programme  I 
Hooray  for  the  Birkbeck  Institution ! 


**  I  AM  quite  amazed,  mv  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Ri^ianoTHAir,  the  other 
day,  **  at  the  number  of  reers  who  are  hung  at  the  Academy  thii 
year ;  my  Niece  tells  me  there  are  pieturea  there  by  Vnicount  CoLl, 
the  Marquis  of  Stonx,  and  Pmce  Seppe/^ 


M  U1A3IK  Vwn  has  detenninwl  to  retire  when  she  is  forty, 
avoid  this,  she  is  always  going  to  bt  piano. 


Ta 
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THE    ROYAL    WESTMINSTER    ACADEMY. 

{Spkndid  CoUedwn  of  I^rliaTnentetry  Portmitft.  doiu  h\f  ''  The  Oth^r  FtUmcs,'*     The  Spfahing  Lil:en^sses  speak  for  themselves  and  for  the  ArtiMs.) 


W.  E.  G..  painted  hy  lA.  R.  niiirclulL       Ld.  E.  CbutciiLU,  by  W,  E.  G*         Ld,  Hartmeton,  by  Sir  S,  Xorthiote.      Sir  S.  Xortlicflt^,  by  lA,  Hiirtiogtor^ 


Sir  W,  ITnrcourt,  by  Sir  It.  (  m^-i.  Sir  K.  Qttm^  by  Sir  TT.  Hurf^jiirt. 
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The  SpeakcT,  by      The  Scrjeant-at-         "VV.  E.  Forstcr,  by  C.  S.  ParneU.  C.  S.  Parnell,  by  W.  E.  Forster.        J.  t A  itiCoLiii,  by      J.  J.  O'Killy.  by 

himaclf.  Aitoa,  by  himsalf,  J,  J,  O'Killy.  J.  C.  McOcon. 

ESSENCE   OF    PARLIAMENT. 

KXTRACTMD  FROM 

THE   DIAEY  OF  TOBY,  M.P. 


Home  of  Commom^  Monday  Night,  June  25*— Aslced  Ranbolfh 
was  it  b^e  be  was  gomjg  to  Gast-eia  in  first  we^k  in  AugTist,  Ad- 
mitted accuracy  of  report,  **  Why  Gastein^  and  why  first  week  in 
AugiiBt  ? '' 

**  Ah,  Toby  I "  eays  he»  playfully  pulling-  my  ear,  **  there  ^»  no  ^t- 
tin^  over  you.  You  know  everji;hing.  But  I  hope  you  won^t  say 
anyihing  about  it»" 

Said  I  certainly  would  not.  Pledire  given  with  more  confidence 
since  I  didn't  know  anything.  Hadja't  the  slightest  idea  what  he 
was  at.     But  grinned  and  looked  knowing. 

**  Ye5,  ToBT,*'  continued  hia  unsuspecting  Lordship,  thoughtfully 
arranging  his  moustache,  **  You  've  hit  it,  and  I  ^m  only  afraid  that 
when  pt'ople  notice  that  Emperor  of  AtrsTBU  and  Emperor  of  Ger- 
UATSY  are  to  he  at  Oastein  in  the  first  week  of  August  they  will  put 
two  and  one  together  with  natural  result  of  making  three  of  it. 
Emperor  WrLLL4M  insists  upon  my  joining  the  conference  this  rear, 
Feakcis-Joskph  sees  importance  of  it,  *  You  are  old,  Father  WiL- 
LLtM,*  the  younger  Emperor  cried,  *  and  the  future  h  to  the  youn^. 
Let  ua  have  Randoli'ii  on  our  side,  and  we  *11  make  all  Europe  sit 
up»'  But  I  fthall  he  cautious,  Toby*  You  may  trust  me.  Care  no 
more  for  an  Emperor  than  1  do  for  a  Bishop  or  Home  Secretaryi  and 
that  you  know  isn't  much-  There  are  many  things  tiiing  place,  or 
about  to  take  place,  in  Europe,  it  would  l>e  just  as  weU  to  have  a 
clear  understanding  ahout.  Been  so  much  occupied  of  late  on  home 
policy,  had  no  time  to  look  up  foreign  affairs.  But  have  not  for- 
^tten  them*    Moon  to  travel  incogntto.     There  wonld  be  awful 


rumpus  in  Russia  and  trouhle  in  France  ii  they  knew  what  was  in 
the  wind.  Not  quite  aure  how  Portugal  woiild  take  it*  So,  for 
goodness  sake,  don^t  you  mention  it.** 

Said  I  wouldn't,  and  1  won't. 

Still  on  Corrupt  Practiceg.  Fatal  subject  to  start.  Every  Member 
full  of  special  information  on  the  case.  Jfo  one  w^ould  suppose  Peteb 
had  any  knowledge  of  coiTupt  practices.  In  fact,  he  emphoticaUj 
deprecated  any,  but  told  the  Committee  a  good  deal  about  the  epi- 
demic of  butchers*  carts  that  broke  out  during  conteitted  Election  at 
Warrington,  and  had  much  to  do  with  result.  Every  Member  has  hia 
personal  ex|>eriences,  relates  them  at  length,  and  Glauae  stands  aaide, 

*'  Experiences  accumulate,  and  the  Bill 's  delayed,*'  aa  Solicttok- 
Gekkkal  &ays. 

Bimnem  rfon*.— Passed  Clause  Five  Corrupt  Practioes  BilL 

Ttiesdat^.—JjOTd  Redesbale  sometimes  accused  of  coercing  Hous^ 
of  Lords.  Ecmember  Lord  Beacon sffelii  one  day  raying  to^  me, 
"  REDEsnALE  is  the  only  man  I  fear.     Would  any  day  rather  drive  a 

Sig  to  market,  or  ride  the  length  of  the  Row  on  an  obstreperoujs 
onkey,  than  have  deaEnga  with  nira," 

Stratitedkn  tells  me  (and  Campbell  confirms  statement)  that 
Rei>£si>ai.£  has  been  ofcrcd  maro  ftppointmenta  in  foreign  parts  than 
any  Peer  of  his  age, 

^'  Dizzy  entreated  him  to  go  out  and  govern  India ;  Earl  0rax- 
VILLE  has  induced  Gladstone  to  offer  him  Canada ;  whilst  there 
isn*t  an  Ambassadorship,  with  the  exception  of  Paris,  not  been 
pressed  upon  Mm  from  time  to  time.** 


U 
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*'  Xo."  bays  Ma  Lurdshii),  tihurtly.  *"  If  1  were  to  leave,  the  House 
of  JLords  would  k^  to  pieces  in  a  Session*'* 

80  stops  in  town,  tnrns  up  with  painful  rcj^nlarity  eTcry  aftemDon, 
takes  Cliair  in  Committ^^  sits  on  Woolmdc  JB  abscnoe  of  Loed 
Chajtcellor.  and  soaps  round  where!  er  ht*  be. 

**  No  Bobool  lives  in  such  terror  of  Hcod-Mast^r  as  House  of  Lords 
does  of  Earl  Rei^esbaxe/'  9a5''8  the  Earl  of  WEirrss,  who  is  new  to 
the  place,     **  Even  Bobbt  Loite  is  quell«?d,  and  daren't  oi>en  his  lips/' 

To-ai|yrht  Lord  Redesbjll^  in  new  mood.  Gtnei-ally  when  he  has 
proposition  to  make,  clapa  it  down  on  Table,  g^rowU  out  ''Tliere!" 
and  regurds  with  awful  visage  the  trembling^  circle  of  noble  Lords, 
Xo-nigtitf  haying  Eesolution  with  respect  to  alteration  of  Standing- 
Order  prohibiting  pAvment  of  interest  out  of  capital,  took  quite  new 
Hue.  **  Don't  he  frijrntened,"  he  aaid,  bringing  down  his  ruler  with 
a  crash  nacomiortably  near  knuckles  of  Lord  Aocklanb.  who  had 
Amelidmeut  ou  the  paper,  and  happened  to  be  standing  by  Table. 
**  It  iii  true  Motion  stands  in  niy  name,  and  in  ordinary  'way  you 
would  agree  to  it  without  wasting  time  in  talk.  But  to-ni^ht  speak 
out  freely.     Give  me  jour  independent  opinion  on  the  question. 

Lords  couldn't  believe  this  at  first*  Thought  it  was  a  trap,  and 
that  anyone  who  tipoke  would  bo  instantly  fallen  upon  with  ruler. 
Lord  HouiiETON  ventured  a  few  remarks,  but  was  so  agitated  as  to 
be  quite  inaudible.  As  he  was  not  eaten  up,  Lord  AucKi-i>'D  moved 
hii  Amendment,  **and,*'as  Lord  Dunravkx  observed,  '*  l^ce  Tom 
MCK)EE*S  Freedom.  '  .^till  he  lives.'  '*  AVheu  Lord  Chancellor,  keeping 
well  out  of  arm's  length  of  Chairman  of  Coniraitte**s,  ventured,  with 
his  eye  on  the  ruler,  to  differ  from  the  Resolution,  imd  nothing 
happened,  noble  Lords  be^ran  to  see  it,  and  Lord  Catrk^,  who  had,  01 
oourse,  supported  the  Motion,  be^n  to  tremble.  Lord  REDEsnALE, 
though  he  had  auhmittcd  the  Motion ^  did  not  trant  tt  cnrried.  When, 
by  cautious  feeling  out  on  part  of  LoEU  Ch-Us'cklloh,  this  was 
established,  it  became  plain  sailinir.  Everybody  (including  the 
Government,  who  had  Ktipported  it  in  the  other  House)  went  against 
Motion,  which  was  negatived  without  Division, 

*'  A  fine  set  of  bovs."  said  Redesbale,  as  he  returned  the  niler  to 
his  trouser-pocket.  ^*  But  they  want  managing — thej^  want  managing.'* 

Business  done^ — House  of  Commons  still  dallying  with  Corrupt 
Ppaotices  BUI. 

Wednesdatf, — Lot  of  Members  went  off  down  the  river  to  the  Tower 
to  sec  the  improvements.  Pleasant  journey.  First  Commissioner 
came  out  handsome  with  tea  and  sluimps  served  by  marge  of  river. 

**  As  near  as  we  can  get  to  Marge- gate,  you  know."  he  said^  plea- 
santly,  as  he  helped  himself  to  another  aiiee  of  breaa-aud-butter. 

Seems  a  pleasant  interlude  in  the  week,  but  Mr.  HiCKS  very 
gloomy  on  the  subjeet.  Says  there 's  more  in  it  than  meets  the  eye* 
Always  feel  inclined  to  call  him  '*  Hrtis  Pasha'*  since  that  name 
turned  up  in  the  East,  Ho  would  look  weU  in  a  fez.  In  fact  he  'd 
look  well  in  anything,  A  tritie  annoyed  just  now;  perhaps  Ilieks- 
asperated. 

^*  It's  the  thin  end  of  the  wedge,  my  dear  Toby,"  he  mid.  **  It  'a 
beginning  ab  ovo.  Once  let  it  become  a  matter  of  custom  that  Mem- 
bers shall  get  into  steamer  at  river  steps,  and  be  carried  down  to  the 
Tower,  and  difficulties  removed  from  tne  path  of  imperious  minister 
like  Gladstone.  Sometime  eritical  Billon.  Perhaps  for  abolition 
of  Bishops.  Second  Reading  Hxed  for  a  Thursday.  On  Wednesday 
afternoon  First  Commisaioner  comes  smiling  round,  inviting  Members 
of  Opposition  to  take  trip  down  the  river,  see  the  Tower,  and  accept 
some  light  refreshments.  They  un suspect inj^ly  accept  ;  when 
Thursday  comes,  and  Division  Bell  rings,  Opposition  absent,  I  mav 
be  MTong,  or  I  may  not :  but  w^hen  I  take  tea  and  shrimps  it  shan^t 
be  in  company  with  GL^iDsroxE  and  his  mvrmidons.'* 

Mr,  Warton  stopped  behind  with  rfr.  Hicks,  and  as  soon  as 
steamer  out  of  sight  counted  out  House. 

Thursdat/.—*'  Pater '%  a  little  dull^*'  Randolph  said,  as  we  stood 
below  bar  in  House  of  Lords,  listening  to  Duk©  of  MAHLBOfioroH. 
moving  rejection  of  Deceased  Wife' s  Sister  Bill.  *  *  W,  H .  Smith  would 
have  done  it  better ;  Cross  couldn't  have  done  it  worse  ;  Staffy  would 
have  shone  by  oomparison.  And  to  think  what  pains  I  took  with  him  ! 
Put  him  up  to  the  reference  to  CHAMREiiL.tDr  a  speech  at  Birming- 
ham. *  "Wnere  shaH  I  bring  it  in  ? '  says  he.  Anywhere,  where 
you  feel  stuck,*  says  I.  *  Sure  to  fetch  'cm.'  But  he  gets  stuck  in 
wixjDg  place,  drags  (-itaiiberlain  in  head  and  shoulders,  and  the 
Lords  laugh  instead  of  cheer," 

R^iXDOLPfi  very  wmth.  Expect  the  Didcc  will  have  a  bod 
quarter-of-an-hoiir  when  he  gets  across  him. 

Debate  not  rtlieycd  from  dulness  even  by  Duke  of  ABcmx,,who 
crows  and  llaps  his  wings  with  usual  eneruj.  Bishop  of  Exjiter 
delivers  sermon  of  ordinary  twenty  minutes'  length,  but  interrupted 
by  Qncanoiiioal  cries  of  'Divide!'*  Lord  Chaxcellok,  his  voice 
streaming  with  tears,  renews  protestations  against  the  BilL 

Great  excitement  as  the  surt)lieed  Bishops  pass  out  to  vote  against 
the  Bill— a  thin  white  line  in  the  throng  of  blaxsk-ooated  Peers. 
Whisper  gone  round  that  they  have  sold  Lord  DALHOUStE.  Led  him 
to  beheve  Opposition  yielded.  Kept  quiet  on  going  into  Committee ; 
accepted  compromise  in  Committee ;  made  no  fight  on  report  stage ; 


let  it  be  understood  that  Division  on  Third  Reading  was  merely 
formal  protest.  Friends  of  Bill,  lulled  into  false  security,  did  not 
turo  up  as  they  had  done  at  Second  Reading,  Duke  of  CoXJtAroHT 
gave  dinner-party ;  perhaps  Peers  went  to  his  house  instead  of  to  their 
own.    CoiLsequenee  is  Bill  thrown  out  by  Majority  of  Five. 


A  Mftteh  at  Uid-.     **  Out !— Third  Bull ! ' 


**  Think  we  'vc  done  a  pretty  good  day^a  work,"  says  Bishop  of 
Li::»coLN  to  his  Right  Reverend  brother  of  Exeter. 

**  Yes  \  but  not  tor  ourselves,  I  fanev,"  says  Dr.  Temple,  who  has 
not  lost  all  his  clear-sightedness  since  be  became  a  Bishop. 

Bitsimrss  dorte  in  CWj?flw»s.~ Votes  in  Army  and  Kavy  Estimates, 

PriV^y.— Commons  still  harping  on  Corrupt  Practices  BiU,  Get 
along  at  the  rate  of  two  lines  of  Bill  a  day.  At  this  rate»  and  in 
absence  of  unforeseen  accident,  hope  to  get  finished  by  middle  of 
November.  At  evening  sitting,  Hakcoubt  brought  in  BiU  to  make 
new  Scotch  Minister. 

**  It  is  not,"  he  said,  with  wave  of  right  hand»  '*a  grandiost 
measure," 

House  tittered.  Truthfid  J.uffEs  audibly  whispered:  **No;  but 
what  a  Grandiose  Old  Man  J  *' 


HOLIDAY  HAUNTS. 

Bi/  Jingle  Jun  wr  on  tht  Jaunty 
HEKLEY  REGATTA. 
All  right— here  wo  are — quite  the  wmtermon—jollv—young— white 
flannels — straw  hat — canvas  shoes— urobreUa— mackintosh— provide 
against  a  rainy  day  I  Finest  reach  for  rowing  in  England— best 
regatta  in  the  Eastern  Hemisphere— finest  pic-nic  in  the  world ! 
Gorgeous  barges— palatial  houseooata^-anperb  steam-lannches — skiffs 
—randans— punts— wheiTiea—sailing'boats—dingieB — oanoes !  Red 
lion  crammed  from  cellar  to  garret— not  a  bed  to  Be  had  in  the  town— 
comfortabk  trees  all  booked  a  fortnight  in  adyanoe — well -aired 
meadows  at  a  premium  \  Lion  Gardens  crammed  with  gay  toilettes- 
Grand  Stand  like  a  llower- Show— bond  inspiriting;— Church-bella  dis- 
tracting— sober  grey  old  bridge  crammed  ynth.  carriages — towdng-path 
blocked  up  mth  spectators — meadows  alive  with  pic-nic  parties  f  Flags 
riving  everywhere— music— singers— niggers— conjurors— fortnne- 
tellers !  Bnlljant  liveries  of  rowing  clubs— red— blue-;- veUow— green 
—purple— black— white— all  jumbled  uptogethcr— rainbow  gone  mod 
— kaleidoscope  with  delirium  tremens.  Henley  hospitality  proverbial 
— invitation  to  sixteen  luncheonsr— accept  'em  all — go  to  none !  Find 
myself  at  luncheon  where  1  've  not  been  asked—good  plan — others  in 
reserve  I  Wet  or  fine — rain  or  shine — must  be  at  Henley  !  If  tine, 
row  about  all  day — pretty  girls — bright  dresses — gay  sunshades.  Ii 
wet,  drop  in  at  hospitable  houseboat  just  for  a  call— delightful 
damsels— mackintoshes— umbrellaa !  HouReboat  like  Ark— aU  in 
couples  —  Joan  of  Ark  in  comer  with  Darby  —  Who  is  she  ?  — 
Don't  No-ah— pim^  effect  of  cup.  Luncheons  gfoing  on  all  day— 
cups  various  continually  cirtmlating  —  fine  view — lots  of  fun- 
delightful  very!  People  roaring^rowists  howling  along  bank — 
lot  of  young  men  with  rod  oars  in  boat  over-exerting  themselves 
— lot  mon?  in  boat  with  blue  oars,  also  over-exerting  themselves — 
bravo!— pick  her  up!— let  her  have  it!— well  pulled— everybody 
gone  ra\lQg  mad  I  Bang !  voung  men  leave  off  over-exerting  them- 
selves— somebody  says  somebody  has  won  something.  Seems  to  have 
been  a  raoe  about  something— why  can't  they  row  quietly  ?  Pass  the 
claret-cup,  please — Why  do  they  want  to  inteimpt  our  luncheon  F— 
Eh?  ^^.^^^^=^^=!=^^ 

Staki>eno  Committee  on  Law  to  be  re-named  the  Btanding-Still 
Committee.  ^^^__^^^^^^^^^^ 

Peehb  of  the  Kovm  of  CoMMOxa,— The  Counts  Out, 
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MISTRESS    AND    PUPIL. 

Mr$,  Fmisanbif  d€  T&ntl'tjns.  "  Am>  how  about  youe  Dinner-Pa iity>  Lauy  Midab  ?    Who's  coming  t" 

Lady  Midajf,    **  Well,    it 'h   Small,    eft   pREctors   Sxlsct^  I   tan   tell   you;     Toe  Marquis  a  ni>  March  ion  esu  of  Cbeps, 

Viscount  and  Vlscouktess  Silverlackk.  the  Hon»  Oleo  axd  Lat)y  Maroarine   Delarije,  Sir  Pullman   ani>  Lady  Cark,  and 

THE  Cholmondelkv-AIainwarino'Cakshaltons/' 

i/rjr,  P.  de  T.  '*  AIy  J>SAB  LaDY  MtHAS.  YOU  IMJN't  MEAN  TO  RAY  YOU  'VE  ASKED  ALL  THESE  FiNE  PEOPLE  TO  MEET  NOBODT  HVT 
MACtt  OTHMflf  Why,  THKY  'LL  be  bored  to  1>EATH,  AKD  never  FOUOIVK  YOU  t  It  "S  not  as  1Y  YOU  WERE  ALREADY  OXM  O-T  TBMM* 
B£LVSS,  YOU  KNOW  J  YoU  MUST  WIRE  TO  CrIO«BY  AT  ONCE  TO  COME  AND  DiNE  AND  BRING  MIS  BaNJO,  AND  I  'LL  GET  YOU  KeLLIE 
MiCRLEMASU   AND   11ER   HUSBAND  FROM    THE  JOLLITY.      SHE  's   NOT  ACTING   SOW,** 

Lady  M.  •'Bet,  my  pear,  she  *«  not  Respectable.  I  *m  told  !" 

Mrt.  P,  dt  T.  **  No,  BUT  SHE  's  Amusino.  and  that  's  EVXRYTmNG  /    And  look  here,  I  'll  throw  over  the  Botherby  Jonesks, 

AND  COME  MrSELK!" 


ATHWART  THE   COURSE. 

Smafl  Ito^  loquitur — 
Onto'  the  teat/  f    Oii^  veK^  I  like  the  notioa, 

What  am  1  here  for  but  to  block  thp  ooura^i 
And  mifto  the  dooso  and  all  of  a  commotion  ? 
^  Lor'  bless  yoiij  yon  may  shout  till  vou  aro  hoonie, 
Yoti  won't  scare  me^  my  tine  aqxiatic  Duffers* 

J  V  sms^jy  nattf  !  "I  *hi  here  and  hert'  I  Ml  stay  ; 
/  *li  Dot  be  anvf'ii  by  you  uoisy  dnlTers, 
(hit  of  tbo  way  ! 

Out  of  the  way.  indeed !     Tf^jw  way,  I  wonder  ? 

Like  the  whole  river  to  yourselves.'  no  doubt ! 
Itoen  used  to  have  the  lot  of  us  kno<^k  under. 

And  dear  the  course  like  steam  when  you  are  out. 
Walker,  old  cockalorums  I    Not  my  fasMon, 

Can't  cut  me  down,  you  know  that  wouldn't  [ifly. 
So  what '«  the  j^ood  of  howling  in  a  passion, 
Out  of  the  way ! 

My  tiTnpanum'a  not  tender  I  assiu*e  you, 
And  not  the  hardest  words  mil  break  my  bones. 

And  as  to  pleading,  yah !  I  can't  endure  yon, 
And  so  it 's  no  use  trying  suppliant  tones » 

If  1  could  swamp  the  lot  oi  you  topedier 
1  'd  do  it.    Anyhow  your  paee  I  '11  stayi 

Bother  your  cox,  and  «poil  your  stroke  and  lea  tit- r. 
Out  of  tne  way  I 


All  very  well  for  you  to  mock  luv  seullins:, 
Laugn  at  my  tub  and  make  a  butt  of  me  ; 

My  present  purpose  is  to  spoil  i/QUr  pidlinir. 
And  when  you're  out  of  it— why  we  shall  see. 

I  '11  foul  a  beat  whene'er  the  Blues  will  let  me, 
Dou^t  care  a  pin  for  eh  urges  of  foul  play  ; 

And  anyhow  you  'U  find  it  hard  to  get  m© 
Out  of  the  way  ! 


PARLIAMENTARY  POSERS, 

Suppose  I  stand  a  contested  election  for  M*P*.  and  bet  any  number 
of  my  constituents  five  pounds  to  one  fartbiui^  that  my  opponent  will 
be  returned*  BuDiiose  he  isn't  and  I  am,  ana  then  I  honourably  pay 
them  all.     Will  tnat  be  a  case  of  Briberv  or  Corrupt  Practiee  Y 

Suppose  my  Committee  is  composed  of  liadies,  tliat  all  my  ac^nts 
also  are  of  the  i^ntler  sex,  employed  under  a  Woman  in  the  Moon. 
Suppose  they  limit  their  operations' to  bribing  the  electors'  wives  only. 
Under  the  law  which  now  secures  the  acquisition  of  separate  property 
to  married  women,  can  it  he  that  those  who  bribe  them  will  be  held 
also  to  bribe  their  husbands?  If  not,  then  how  will  it  be  posaible 
for  women  to  bribe  women — for  n  on -electors  to  bribe  non-eleotora  Y 

In  order  to  secure  absolute  purity  of  election^  wiU  it  not,  therolore, 
be  necesaarv  to  supplement  the  Corrupt  Practices  Hill  by  the  con- 
oession  of  female  Suifroge  Y 


Motto  for  the  Bab  Committee.— **  Mostly  Stuff 
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OUR    AGREEABLE    BIRTHDAY-BOOK    SERIES. No.   A. 

CARLTLE-SCOTT-JERKQLD. 
lmih<jd  of  tuing  this .—  Tfu  JfoWo  io/a£e  page  ivUh  ditUs  where  your  Fn^uU  wiU  in^HU  (keif  namei.     The  Moth  not  to  be  i^mon  Ult  M* 


ttiffiiaiurf-  in  enmphU  ] 


Oh !  mthin  that  <?ar- 
buiielcd  skin,  what  a  con- 
fusion of    confunions   nits 


Vanish^  t-ile  sorceress, 
into  space  I 


They  did  uani  him, 
greatly ! 


Black  falsehoCMl  has  ia-1  ,  An    imSniportaut,    wan* 
eiface4ibly  soiled  her  name,  i  ^^^^^     furrow  -  stricken 
man ;  not  much  uot«  wfiw 
takt  11  of  kim  while  he  lived . 


J  ULT  3. 


A  straugp,  bold  g^irl,  half 
coquette »  half  romp ;  do- 
airoiis  of  attracting  atten- 
tion by  the  freedom  of  her 
manners  and  loudness  of 
her  conversiition. 


July  10, 


By  Heaven,  ytai  are  a 
greater  blockhead  than  I 
thought  yon ! 


JrxY  15. 


More  of  a  l»ully  than  a 
hero. 


JliLY  28, 


The  ugliest  and  most 
conceited  coxcomb  1  ever 
met  with. 


July  31, 


V 


The  society  of  half-a- 
dozen  clowns  to  play  ot 
whisk  and  swabbers  would 
irive  her  more  pleasure 
than  if  Akiosto  himself 
were  to  awake  from  the 
dead* 


I 
I 


ArorsT  7, 


A  hidt>ou5?  mounti'baiik, 
owiri^  the  ditily  bread  of 
daily  Iryiximsy  to  an  adroit 
juggling^  with  words. 


AuorsT  12 


Ar&Fsrr  IC. 


The  most  troublesome 
and  abnsiagi^st  g^irl  on 
my  beat. 


But  you  always  were  a 
fnnir 


AuorsT  21, 


You  Ve  just  one  of  those 
noftCH  that  liquor  always 
iUes  to. 


ArcrsT  28, 


She  seemed  to  make  the 
atmosphere  aboiit  hfT  cold 
by  her  very  looks. 


i 


To  A  Biotriet  Shareholder. 

Xext  time  the  Parliamentary  sword  yon  A^-ieM^ 
^'Twcre  well,  if  for  your  pocket  yon  would  eater : 
Your  Bill  'ihoiild  come  Icsh  earlv  in  the  field,— 
Yntir  bhj whole  prove  a  little  Venti-Iatcr  \ 

NoTWiTHSTANDrNG  reoeut  continued  miny  weatheT,  the  Tourist 
Season  anpeara  to  have  oommeneed  this  year  tolerably  early  in 
Eastern  Europe,  An  Austrian  paper  announces  that  **  Tlii  Inn  is 
already  full  to  overflowing*" 


Foot)  AXi>  DRmK,— A  Public  Meetinfr  the  other  day/holden  at  thei 
Foresters*  Hall,  Clerkenwell,  in  support  of  a  particularly  exeellent 
Charity,  the  *'  Water-cress  and  Flower  Girls*  iUspdon,'*  is  report<*cl  to 
have  been  preceded  by  '*  a  plentiful  meat-tea,  relived  with  evident 
aiest  by  TOO  women  attaehea  to  the  Minsion.*^  **  Dis/'  said  the  Kev. 
JuiTBO  CHiiij*rr»  ih.%  Converted  MinwtreU  *'  Dis  am  de  sort  of  meat- 
ting:  one  like  to  hear  ob»    Oollee  I  I  *m  dere,  Massa,'' 


Thk  Counsel  for  the  Dynamiter  who  wanted  tu  blow  npWeat-^ 
minster  Abtx^y,  pleaded  Abbey-ration  of  intellect* 


bJ 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVARL 


[July  7,  1883, 


TAPPING  TOE  WIRES. 

Tekfpram   (Thursday  la^t)    frmn 
fLli.U.    Pnnte  of   Jf'ahs  to 
JLItIL  DuJie  of  CoTtnmtfjht. 
CoN^*A^fGET»  come  and  to  to  for 

D.  W.  S/«  Bill. 

From    mE.m    Bukt    of  Con- 
naught  to  JLE.IL  Prince  of 

Got  jollf  dinncT-partT.  Tote 
for  D.  W.  S.'a  Bill  next  year. 
Conuaught  come  now,  VScuse  joke, 

Leo  XIIL   to  the   President  of 
the  French  lifpitbiic,      {^Free 
Tj^anslatiofi.l 
If  TTou  don't  take  care,  in  at- 
tempt injj    to    dish    the     Church 
you^U  find  ymi  have  onlv  suc- 
ceeded  in    spilling'    the    Grevy. 
Take  our  paternal  adiice^  or  there 
will  l>o  [uftini^  English  pronun- 
ciation] a  ^rave  ineommoJum. 


FROM  THE  lETlXQ  BIRTHH AY- 
BOO  E. 

Jlenry  Irving  to  Lord  Coleridge, 

It  doth  appear  you  are  a  worthy 

Judge, 
You  know  the  law,  your  expo- 
sition 
Hath  been  most  fioimd :  I  charge 

yon  by  the  law 
Whereof  you  ore  a  weE-deHer^ing 

piJLlar, 
Proceed  to dinner. 

{Lord  Coleridge  talr^  the  Chair. 


Opposition  Maxim*  — **  When 
yon  Ve  no  case,  abn-se  Chajibee- 


Not   Vkry  Cbtjirffl*  —  The 
Lire  ft/  Court-martial ! 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.  143- 


OUR   MR.    ERRINGTOK,    M.P.," 
Thr  Ukcomwercial  Traveller » 


ELECTORAL  PROGRESSION. 

The  Corrupt  Practices  Bill»  as 
votc^d  hy  tlie  Mouae  of  Commons, 
altogether  forbids  treating,  and 
totally  prohibits  the  payment  of 
expenses  for  the  oonyeyanoe  of 
voters.  As  long  as  the  farmer  of 
the  two  interdicted  practices  was 
lawfu],  the  latter  was  in  a  great 
measure  necessary  to  give  it 
effect*  The  majonty  of  the  Elec- 
tors who  had  been  treated  to  their 
hearts'  content  were  in  such  a 
condition  that  it  would  have  been 
imjJOBaible  for  them  to  record 
their  votes  at  the  polling-place^  if 
they  could  not  have  been  carried 
thither  from  the  puhlie-housep 
They  will  in  future  be  subject  to 
no  intluence  calculated  to  oblige 
them  to  ride  in  ordeT  to  poU^  or 
to  occasion  them  to  vote^  or  to  walk 
either,  otherwise  than  fitraight. 
Toast — in  toast-and-water  there- 
fore :— Here  ^a  to  Temperance  and 
Purity  of  IHection ! 


If  Mr.  Ievino  Bisbop  accepts 
Mr.  Laboi'ciuire's  polite  intima- 
tion as  to  how  to  proceed  in  an 
Botion  for  libel,  aod  sends  to 
Messrs.  Lewis  .o'd  Lewis,  he 
may  probably  iind  it  a  rather 
Lcwis-ing  game.  If  we  read  his 
thoughts  rightly,  he  isn't  thinking 
of  atteini>tiug  it* 

Mrs,  Rajhsbotham  says  she* a 
going  to  see  a  game  ol  lioley- 
noley  on  ponies  at  Hurlinghom. 
Her  Nephew  told  her  she  ought 
to  call  this  **  real  jam." 

A  Ykry  Narrow  MAJoaiTY.— 
The  Majonty  of  live  in  the  House 
of  I^ords  against  the  Deceased 
Wife^s  Sister  Bill.  No  m^ority 
could  be  narrower. 


L' 


THE  NEXT  LOED  MAYOR  INTERVniWED. 

In  consequence  of  the  intense  excitement  caused  in  CHvio  circles  by 
the  reports  of  the  interviewing  of  the  neit^  Lord  Mayor,  3lr.  Punch 
has  telegraphed  to  the  reporter  of  the  New  York  Jli^raldt  and  is 
now  enabled  to  publish  the  following  additional  interesting  par- 
ticulars : — 

Mr,  Alderman  Hadlet  is  a  gentleman  of  commanding  presence 
but  affable  demeanour,  end  reminded  us  muchly  of  the  late  General 
Jackson.  He  is  about  tifty  years  of  age,  and  unmarried.  We 
report  this  last  interesting  fact  for  the  oeneht  of  the  unmarried 
Ladies  of  the  Fifth  Avenue.  The  next  Lady  Mayoress  of  the  City 
of  London,  who,  as  is  well  known,  tukes  precedence,  on  all  State 
oocasions,  next  to  the  Princesses  of  the  Royal  Family,  and  is  nEowed 
by  the  wealthy  and  generous  Corporation  tlte  handsome  allowance  of 
£10,000,  or  50,000  dollars,  a  year  for  pin-money,  and,  in  case  of  a 
oertain  interesting  event  occurring  during  her  reign,  a  solid  sUver 
cradle,  or  two  solid  silver  ci-adles  in  cajse  of  the  double  event,  is  still 
nnchoftcn. 

Perhaps  the  greatest  compliment  ever  paid  to  the  Ladies  of  the 
United  States — the  most  lovely  and  accomplished  of  the  whole 
ci^iJiaed  world,  as  we  aH  know — is  the  fact  that  the  next  Lord 

I  May  or  of  London  has  been  requested  by  Her  MajeatyV  Government  to 
spend  a  month  or  two  among  us,  in  hopes  that  something  of  an  inter- 
esting character  might  occur  that  would  tend  to  relieve  toe  somewhat 
strained  relations  between  the  two  countries  at  the  present  moment. 

Upon  suggesting  this  to  the  gallant  Alderman  as  a  probable  solu- 
tion of  the  reason  of  Ms  visit,  nis  manly  brow  was  suffused  witli  a 
modest  blush,  but  he  at  once  cfianged  the  subject,  by  asking  what  1 
would  drink.  This  afforded  me  the  opportunity  1  had  long  wanted 
of  learning  the  opinion  of  a  real  London  Alderman  on  the  important 
subject  of  liquonn^  up,  and  1  availed  myself  of  it  to  the  fullest 
extent,  both  theoreticaDy  and  practically. 


It  apnears,  then,  that  the  ordinary  drink  of  an  Alderman  is  '4T 
Port,  which  costs  about  a  guinea  a  bottle.  In  former  times  the  usual 
Quantitv  was  two  bottles  a  man,  but  in  these  dej?enerate  days  it  has 
declined  to  one.  Ac?  Butler  or  Waiter  shaking  a  bc*ttle  of  this 
costly  liuid  is  at  once  dismissed  mthout  a  character.  No  cork  is  ever 
allowed  to  he  drawn  from  a  bottle  of  *47  Port,  but  each  Member  of 
the  Court  of  Aldermen  wears  on  his  foretinger  a  splentlid  diamond 
ring,  with  which  he  cuts  off  the  neck  of  the  bottle,  so  that  not  one 
drop  of  the  precious  contents  should  he  spoilt, 

He  expressed  great  disappointment  at  our  dinners.  **  Binncr," 
said  he,  *' being  the  important  eve Dt  of  the  day,  must  never,  under 
any  circumstance  a,  be  hurried.  Two  hours  b  the  least  amount 
of  time  that  should  be  dedicated  to  this  matter.  A  long  experience 
ho-m  enabled  us  to  decide  with  certainty  the  wines  pr^jper  to  each 
coiu*se.     Madeira  with  Turtle.  Chateau  Yquem  with  lish,  Cham- 

Eagne  with  Entrees,  Burgundy^  with  Game,  and  old  Port  with 
dessert,  ynH  enable  any  man  to  Ml  any  station  to  which  he  may  be 
called,  with  grace,  wipyJom,  and  understanding.  To  prove  the  truth  of 
my  assertion,^*  continued  the  gallant  Aldennan,  **  if  proof  be  w^antiny, 
listen  to  this  remarkable  fact.  Kings  die,  Princes  die,  Presidents  die, 
ay,  even  Aldermen  die,  but  a  Urrd  Ma^or  ne\'er  dies.  Despite  his 
hard  work,  despite  the  fearfai  resj)onHif>ility  that  weighs  upon  hint, 
his  regular  li^-iug  of  five  courses  at  dinner,  each  with  its  appropriate 
wine,  keeps  him  with  a  healthy  mind  in  a  healthy  body,  and  He 
retires  at  the  end  of  his  brilliant  year  in  as  splendid  condition  as  a 
favourite  on  the  eve  of  the  Derhy.'* 

1  listened  with  becoming  reverence  to  these  words  of  wisdom,  and 
inwardly  resolved,  should  the  opportunity  ever  occur,  to  follow  most 
imDhcitJy  the  directions  so  kindly  given. 

I  then  left  the  gallant  Alderman  and  expectant  Lord  Mavor,  with 

the  sad  conriction  impressed  uxxiu  my  patriotic  soul  that,  although  in 

[  almost  everything  of  importance  we'  bck  the  Britijs^ier,  as  we  do  all 

creation,  in  the  article  of  Alderman  he  wins  in  a  (»nter,  and  with 

\  both  hands  down* 


CHAEIVARI. 
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DENTAL. 

yuiatie  Vtttmi%  (to  Bmevotenl  JUelor).  "Only  out  Osk  lbft,  Sik,  ASD  AUI't 
OCT  EHOvau  ruK  Hk  to  dbw,  Sm  1 " 

THE  THAMES   NUISANCE. 

Let  every  patient  ani^ler  who  loves  to  spend  a  few  lioiirs  on  the  beautiful 
waters  of  the  Upper  Thames,  iinding^  the  delieious  ripple  of  it^  fcMing"  water  ho 
calminpf  and  cwtrmfi^  to  his  weary  brain — let  eviTy  boating'-man  who  jrlories  m 
one  of  the  most  faJicmatini?  and  invijGroratinjr  and  healthy  of  exercises — let  even* 
lover  of  the  beautiful  rivor-!>cenery  that  those  waters  otfer  to  Hs  view,  and 
every  Artist  wlio  ploric  s  in  tratisfeiring'  them  to  hia  canvas,  give  three  hearty 
pod  chc^*rH  fur  the  Thames  Conservancy  Board,  and  one  cheer  more  for  their 
hard- work insr  deputy  Chaimmn,  Admiral  Sir  Fuepf^ick  Nicnor>soN  ! 

Kvcry  tishemian  on  the  Thftines,  and  every  boating  man,  and  erery  boatini^f 
woman,  knows  what  the  one  nuisance  is  that  interferes  so  terribly  -with  their 
peaceful  enjoyment,  and,  if  asked  to  name  it,  the}"  would  shout  with  one  accord, 
** Steam  Launches,  badly  manag-ed!*'  And  it  is  for  more  power  to  regulate 
the«e  headlongTi  tearing*  noisy,  and  dan^roua  nuisances  that  the  Thames  Con- 
iervanoy  Board  are  applying-  to  Parliament,  The  evidence  tendered  to  the 
Parliament-ary  Committee  was  so  overwhelming'  that  they  deelared  thcm^elvea 
satisstinl  before  it  was  half  heard.  It  included  that  of  Fishermen,  Artistft,  M.P.*b» 
Literary  Men.  Members  of  lio wing  Clubs,  Eton  Masters,  &c.,  dc.  The  Fishermen 
oomplained  01  the  destruction  of  the  ova  and  small  frj%  the  Artists  hoped  their 
brotner  Artist  in  bin  endence  **  would  give  it  'em  hot.^  The  Boating-men  spoke 
of  the  nuisance  and  danger  of  the  great  sw^ells  caused  by  these  grwat  ruoIis  ;  the 
Eton  Master,  of  tlie  contemptuous  insolence  T*ith  which  the  grinning  idiots 
treated  aU  attempts  at  remonstrance. 

Of  course,  the  launches  had  their  defenders.  There  wore  but  two,  however, 
out  of  the  240  launch-owners,  but  they  made  up  m  quality  for  what  they  lacked 
in  number. 

Sir  QiLBEBT  EiRT^  Chairman  of  the  Steam-Latmch  Association,  of  coarse 
oonsidered  everything  perfectly  satLrfactory.  "  He  had  onoe  spent  a  whole  day 
in  a  pxmt,  and  every  Littmch  that  paased  him  *  cased.'  **  No  doubt  they  did,  and 
pfobiblvsaluted  their  President. 

Sir  THOMAS  Nelsox,  Vice-C'hairmanj,  agreed  with  Sir  Gilbebt,  of  course  he 
did.  He  should  cons^ider  the  painting  ot  a  number  on  his  beautiful  mahogany 
Launch,  wliich  was  his  hobby,  an  indignity.  Was  a  Knight  to  be  treatdl  like 
a  mere  Cabbyj  or  a  driver  of  an  omnibus  r  Hie  thought  was  too  painful  to  be 
dwelt  upon. 

After  long  discustion,  the  important  clauses  were  mostly  agreed  to,  and  tlie 
Bill  passed  tiirougb  Committee ;  so  we  may  reasonably  hope  to  be  able  to  have 


a  day's  fishing  or  a  few  hours'  boating  on  the  beautiful 
waters  of  the  Upper  Tbames  without  much  dan^r  of 
being  either  unset,  or  swamped,  or  grinned  at,  or  discom- 
forted by  the  loungers  on  board  their  hiding,  smoking, 
Bte^iming.  whistling,  shrieldng  Launches. 

Carefnily  steered  Launohes  can  be,  if  tbeir  owners  or 
hirers  like,  of  great  service  to  the  small  craft  in  towing, 
for  example ;  and  their  advantages  to  those  who  wish  to 
moke  the  most  of  the  little  leisure  at  their  disposal  are 
ob\ious.  to  well-managed  Launches  there  can  be  no 
more  objection  than  to  dear  old  Maria  Wood  in  all  her 
past  glorj'. 

SONGS  OP  THE  STREETS. 

A  BALLADE  OF  BOND  STREET. 

The  Season  it  now  at  its  height^ 

And  crowded  each  street  and  eacb  square ; 
At  nightly  receptions  we  fight, 

And  pant  for  a  place  on  the  stair ! 

If  you  *re  getting  as  cross  as  a  bear. 
If  life  you  consider  a  bore, 

If  not  quite  the  man  that  you  were — 
Oh,  toddle  down  Bond  Street  at  Four ! 

The  scene  is  bewit^Jbing  and  bright, 

The  street  is  beyond  aU  compare  ; 
The  shops  are  aU  riehly  bedight, 

The  jewellers'  windows  are  rare* 

If  money  you  *ve  plenty  to  spare, 
And  want  to  buy  presents  galore, 

Or  wish  to  burke  trouble  and  care — 
Oh,  toddle  down  Bond  Street  at  Four ! 

In  Art  if  you  take  a  delight, 

Of  pictures  you  *ll  tind  plenty  there ; 
And  stalls  you  may  take  lor  to-night^ 

Or  visit  your  artist  in  hair. 

If  dulness  you  bo^>e  to  forswear* 
And  wish  to  meet  fnends  by  the  score, 

Or  revel  in  sunshine  and  air — 
Oh,  toddle  down  Bond  Btreet  at  Four  I 

L'Entoi. 
If  driven  by  duns  to  despair, 

If  snubbed  by  the  girl  you  adore ; 
If  feeEng  quite  out  ot  rt^poir — 

Oh,  toddle  down  Bond  Street  at  Four ! 


THE  LORDS  AND  THE  (OLD)  LADLES. 

Foe  a  time  the  obatruotive  '*  Old  ladles  *'  of  the  Upper 
House  and  elsewhere  have  their  way.  Tliey  have  Doat- 
jx»ned  yet  a  little  longer  tlje  coming  of  wlmt  tbev  aeem 
the  **eiTl  day"  when  one  more  artjHeial  and  arbitrary 
restriction  upon  personal  liberty  shall  be  removed.  The 
e\il  day  !  lo  the  Old  Ladies  of  history,  the  future  has 
ever  appeared  as  a  long  perspective  of  evil  days.  And 
if  they  had  been  successful  in  postponing  indetinitely  the 
dreaded  advent  of  those  *^evil  days,'*  how  many  good 
days  would  history  have  shown?  But  they  are  never 
Rucceasfxd,  for  very  long — these  fluttering,  woe-invokinz 
Old  Ladies,  or  progress  would  be  an  impossibility,  and 
the  stream  of  history  turned  into  a  ditch  or  a  duck-pond* 
This  **e\'il  day,'*  like  bo  many  others,  will  come,  and 
soon.  It  wiB  te  found— like  so  many  others,  again— to 
be  a  good  daT. 

The  Old  Ladies  themselves  will  admit  it,  all  in  due 
time.  They  will  then  have  to  cast  about  for  some  other 
ease  in  which  irrational  reetriotion  does  cruel  wreng  to 
natural  instincts  and  righteous  needs.  They  will  denounce 
the  removal  of  that  restriction  also  with  oquol  fervour, 
and,  in  the  long  run,  with  e<]ual  Iniitlessness.  For  the 
instincts  of  Old  Ladies  do  not  change ;  they  learn  nothing, 
and  forget  everything.  They  must  have  something  to 
oppose.  An  **  evil  day  "  is  an  essential  of  their  moral 
perspeetiYe,  and  when  they  have  perforce  to  drop  one, 
they  take  up  another.  Tbev  will  shortly  have  to  drop 
the  **  Deoeaaed  Wife's  Sister*'  Bogey.  In  the  meanwhile, 
they  have  the  satisfaction— a  strange  one — of  proion«Tng 
for  yet  a  little  time  the  impwition  of  arbitrary  prohibi- 
tion^ the  existence  of  absuru  prejudioe,  and  the  infliotion 
of  needless  pain.  

Of  CoiTBfiE  I— The  very  place  for  a  fowl— Henley ! 
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AFTER    IT    IS    OPEN. 

{Biing  a  liUle/urtli^  important  eiridctu^,  a$  ^vm,  inftOurOf  be/ore  the 
"  Channd  Tumul  Closing  C(m%miUce.'*) 

The  Duke  of  HytfiB  and  Westenkangcr^t  OpmiotL 

This  gTpat  and  distiugmshed  soldier  was  yesterday  examined  at 
considerable  length  before  the  Joint  CoHmuttee  of  both  Houses,  now 
aitting  on  this  subject,  and  ai  his  evidence,  as  will  l>e  seen  below,  is 
in  diRtinct  contradietion  to  that  tendered  by  him  some  few  years  since ^ 
when  called  upon,  as  Lord  Wols:eley,  to  express  his  views  as  t4>  the 
desirability  of  oonstruetiny  the  Tunnel  at  all,  it  can  scarcely  fail  to 
he  read  with  considerable  interest  by  all  those  who  have  hitherto  re- 
garded the  mihtary  verdict  as  unfavourable  to  this  now  almost 
popular^  if  not  easy  method  of  avoiding  the  occasional  diseomfort^  of 
the  Channel  passage* 

He  said,  that  he  had  now»  after  a  varied,  and,  he  nii|:cht  almost  add^ 
a  *'  lively  experience  of  the  workinpr  c^f  the  submarine  communica- 
tion at  present  connecting  this  country  with  the  Continent,  to  admit 
that  the  judgment  he  passed  upon  the  scheme  in  its  infancy,  appeared 
t^  him  not  only  haaty,  hut  quite  unsoimd.  He  opposed  the  construc- 
tion originally  as  a  soldier,  because  taking  a  soldier* s  too  rough  and 
ready  review  of  the  situation,  he  thought  that  an  invasion  or  two 
mi^ht  follow,  and  probably  do  the  country  a  confiiderahle  araoant  of 
serious  damage.  And  he  was  right  thus  far ;  several  invasions  had 
occurred.  But  where,  he  asked^  was  the  harm  that  had  come  of 
them  ? 

After  the  Bank  of  England  had  heen  five  times  emptied  by  an  in- 
vading host,  it  is  true,  there  was  a  good  deal  of  annoyance  felt  in 
oommercial  circles ;  hut,  in  his  opinion,  eommercial  men  did  not  form 
the  true  staple  of  the  country.  When  he  was  a  com]^arative  youngster 
in  the  Service,  the  British  Army  w^as  amere  expensive  toy,  consisting 
of  but  a  handful  of  men.  quite  unht  to  cope  oq  equal  terms  even  with 
the  smallest  ContinentAl  power.  The  military  man  of  thoj^e  days 
was»  he  granted,  an  insigniftcant  factor  in  the  national  existence. 
Bat  look  at  things  now*  Thanks  to  the  Tunnel  that  had  made  involim- 
t-ary  service  compulsory  on  every  male  adult  between  the  ages  of 
fifteen  and  five-and-sixty,  vou  never  met  a  man  out  of  uniform.  The 
taxpayer  might,  perhaps,  tmd  the  expense  a  little  heavy »  stOl  he  had 
something  better  than  a  toy  to  show  for  liis  money.  Every  man  w^as 
in  fact  a  weU-drilled,  well- equipped,  hard- worked  soldier  ;  and  what 
with  our  tlu-ee  permanent  second-class  garrisons  of  80,000  men  at 
Dover,  Canterburr,  and  Fegwell  Bay,  who  could  but  say  that  wc  were 
ready  to  dispute  the  passaije  of  the  Tumiui  again  to-morrow  with  all 
the  spirit,  imd  probaoly  with  more  than  the  success,  that  we  had  met 
with  on  the  last  sixteen  occasions  on  which  invading  armies  had 
managed  to  force  their  way  through  it  ?  As  for  himself  he  had  no 
reason  to  ^Wsh  that  exciting  risk  averted.  Did  he  not  owe  the  very 
title,  of  which  he  was  so  justly  proud^  to  the  memorable  action  in 
which,  under  cover  of  the  Lord  Warden  Hotel,  he  withdrew  the  300 
men  who  wero  protcctinij  the  coast  from  Westgate  to  Btigner,  and 
managed  to  get  them  in  time  to  Hyth©  to  catch  the  last  train  to  town, 
and  so  hring  the  nows  that  in  the  eotirse  of  eighteen  months  roused 
the  whole  country  nortli  of  the  Tweed  to  pass  a  resolution  to  the 
effect  that  it  was  desirable  to  drive  out  the  invader  1^  He  w^ould 
therefore  he  extremely  sorry  to  see  the  Tunnel  closed.  Thoujjh  now 
a  veteran,  he  still  enjoyed  the  prospect  of  a  good  hrush  with  the 
enemy.  He  would  he  unworthy  of  hia  profession  if  he  did  not  feel 
something  of  this  sort.  His  opinion  was,  therefore,  that  tn  block  up 
the  oiX'iiing  as  oontemplatt^,  would  be  to  ruin  the  nation al  spirit, 
embarrass  the  War  OInce,  and  degrade  the  country  to  the  position  of 
comparative  military  insignificanoe  it  too  long  was  contented  to 
occupy  in  former  times.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  noble  an4  gallant^ 
Duke  s  evidenci^,  that  produced  some  sensation,  there  w^aa  a  slight 
attempt  at  cheering  made  by  a  hody  of  Army  C-ontractors  in  the 
lohbv  ;  but  this  was  speedily  suppressed.  The  next  witness  called 
was  Baron  John  B eight,  V.t.  Subjoined  is  the  illustrious  hero's 
evidence  :— 

Baron  John  Brighfs  Opinhn* 
The  Baron,  who  wore  oonspicuousljr  on  the  breast  of  his  surtout  a 
perfect  constellation  of  orders,  on  taMng  his  place  at  the  table  amidst 
a  respectful  and  sympathetic  hush  w^hich  was  quite  remarkable,  said — 
What  be  had  to  sav  on  the  suhjcet  of  the  Tunnel  would  he  brief,  and 
to  the  point.  He  rranltly  admitted  that  he  had  once  publicly  advo- 
catetl  its  complption  as  a  boon  to  thoi^^e  great  commercial  interests 
that,  notwithstanding  the  military  distinctions  that  had  been  forced 
upon  him  by  circumstances  over  which  he  had  no  control,  he  yet 
regarded  as  the  fairest  jewels  in  that  Crown  that  aptly  symboUstxi 
a  mighty  nation*?  Imperial  policy.  He  was  not  ashamed  of  this 
apparent  change  of  front.  He  once  thought  thai  as  soon  as  the  com- 
munication was  opened  in  the  sacred  name  and  under  the  divine  apgis 
of  those  twin  goddesses.  Business  and  Hntnanity,  the  cotton 
prcducts  in  which  he  was  largely  infere^ed  would  he  poured  in  a ' 
continuous  stream,  and  at  a  remunerative  figure,  upon  the  ^ager  and  1 


But 


ivhat,  he  aaked,  haa  h^n  the  upahiot  of 


expeetant  Continent, 
his  dream  ? 

He  had  seent  on  the  contrary,  to  his  intense  astonishments,  a  flood 
of  better,  cheaper,  and  more  useful  articles  whehn  in  from  tne  other 
side  upon  the  defenceless  markets  of  this  country  ;  and  the  Tunnel 
that  he,  in  his  wild  frenzy  of  progress,  had  fancied  woidd  simplr 
serve  to  fill  the  |X3ckets  o{  a  few,  had  merely  helped  to  diminisn 
the  price  of  the  necessaries  of  life  for  the  benefit  of  the  communitj' 
at  large.  This  was  the  chief  curse  this  vile  engineering  monstrosity 
had  entailed  on  the  long-suffering  people  of  the  realm.  Still,  it  had 
involved  another,  and  one  scarcely  leas  terrible,  in  ita  reaultd. 
Millions  of  armed  men  had,  in  spite  of  the  dictates  of  common  sense, 
the  eternal  principles  of  Free  Trade,  and  the  benefit  of  Manchester, 
rushed  through  that  nefarious  subway  to  slaughter  and  enslave  bv 
thousands. — he  oould  hardly  speak  of  it  with  pntience,— the  meek 
consumer!  And  the  marauders  had  not  stopped  short  even  here. 
Thev  had  even  sacked  his  own  premises,  and  can-ied  off  his  own 
goods  w^holesale,  without  demanding  the  fiction  of  an  iuToice !  This 
had  forced  him  into  the  very  van  of  resiijtanee.  It  was  to  the  ter- 
rible and  bloody  contests  in  which  this  attack  upon  what  he  might 
term  "  his  commercial  honour,"  had  humed  him,  that  he  owed  the 
valour  that  had  won  him  the  insignia  that  now  adorned  hia  hreast^ 
and  the  Continental  distmction  that  even  his  enemies,  no  less  asto- 
nished than  he  was  himself  at  \m  prowess,  had  attached  to  his  name, 
A  great  philosopher  bad  said*  Not  till  you  pick  a  man*s  pocket  will 
you  discover  his  principle.  Whoever  «aid  thatj  was  a  wise  man.  He 
and  those  who  thought  with  him  had  had  their  pockets  picked.  And 
what  was  the  result  ?  He  appealed  to  that  Committ4M>  to  say  if  the 
mihtary  organisation  of  the  countrv  could  boast  at  that  moment  a 
tougher  or  gamer  set  of  dare-devil  Jighting  cocks  than  the  **  Xo- 
Quarter-Peaoe-at-any-Price  Manchester  Fencibles"?  {Applause.) 
Of  those  '*  Feneibles  '  he  was  proud  to  be  the  Colonel ;  and  until  he 
got  the  good  glorious  old  prices  of  former  days  back  again,  he  would 
never  lav  down  his  sword— no,  nor  sell  his  flag  \^  {iLenctced  applause.) 
He  thanked  the  assemblage  for  that  manifestation.  It  would  encou- 
rago  him  to  persevere  without  ceasing  until  the  Tunnel  was  either 
battered  iuj  blocked  up,  or  blown  to  pieces,  and  the  impatriotio  and 
dastardly  Shareholders  relegated,  if  need  he,  to  the  gallows.  He  had 
hut  one  word  more  to  say.  Wh<5ever  urged  that  the  Tunnel  and  ita 
imtmotera  should  not  be  thus  summarily  disposed  of,  \tm  fit  only  for 
Bedlam  I 

Upon  the  conclusion  of  the  illustrious  Baron^s  testimony,  there  was 
a  scene  of  considerable  excitement,  during  whicli  he  was  carried  on 
tlte  shoulders  of  a  fuw  Manchester  friends  in  triumph  to  the  Horse 
Guard)*,   The  proceedings  were  then  further  adjourned  until  to-day. 


^ESJTS  ASD  ENTRANCES." 


The  mode!  theatre  of  the  future  will  he  huOt  hke  a  pigeon-trap» 
with.sides  that  lift  up  and  let  duMra  at  the  whim  and  fancy  of  the 
audience.  Chapels  and  churches  will  have  to  copy  this  model,  and 
so  will  concert  and  music-haUs.  The  !«choolrooms  of  the  coimtry  and 
the  t«mplea  of  the  London  School  Board  will  all  Im?  re-eonstracted— 
of  course  at  the  cost  of  the  ratepayers :  and  taverns  and  eating* 
houses  will  have  to  conform  to  the  new  building  regulations. 

^'early  all  the  London  theatrcH  now  have  their  outer  doors  so  hung 
that  they  open  outwards.  This  is  done  on  the  authority  of  the  Boam 
of  Works,  and  in  detianee  of  the  Common  Law  and  several  Acts  of 
Farliament.  It  is  a  pleasant  thing  for  the  few  thousimds  of  people 
who  vi^sit  theatres,  hut  not  so  jjleasant  for  the  few  millions  who  walk 
about  the  streets.  At  any  moment  an  unsusj^ecting  passenger  may 
he  swe^t  off  the  public  footway.  This,  it  appears,  is  not  enongh  for 
an  excited  British  Legislature.  A  Bill  was  ncarlv  passed  through 
the  House  of  Commons  which  would  have  exteuded  this  street-door- 
out-and-out-legislation  to  nearly  ererj^  mansion  in  London.  6uoh  a 
proceeding  was  perfectly  logical,  hut  likely  to  have  been  very 
troublesome.  Many  '*  at  homes'*  are  far  more  dangerous,  in  case 
of  Tjanic,  than  public  x>erformances,  but  what  will  those  landlords 
and  tenant-a  say  to  this  who  hold  that  *'  Every  Englishman's  house  is 
his  castle  "  ? 

The  excited  British  Legislature  is  not  eicit-ed  enough  to  do  one 
thing— to  repeal  that  iwrtion  of  the  ^  &  36  Viut.,  cap,  94.  which 
oompt'h  all  theatres  to  brick  up  all  communications  with  aojoining 
buildings  licensed  as  public-houses.  Perhaps  the  Legislature  of  1S72 
thought  that  theatres  woidd  corrupt  taverns,  or  taverns  theatres, 
forgetting  that  theatres  can  and  do  seE  drink  in  any  quantity 
demanded  by  the  public.  It  savours  somewhat  of  hypocrisy  to 
make  a  fuss  ahout  an  outer  door  opening  outwards  or  inwards,  while 
solid  iatemal  brick  waJla  are  built  hy  Act  of  Parhainent  to  pierent 
the  panic-stricken  public  escaping  through  an  adjoining  pot-hoasa. 


Mrs,  RAM?B©TH.ur  has  not  q^uitc  made  up  her  mind  with  T«^ard  to 
Thought-Reading,  but  she  is  inclined  to  think  a  good  many  of  its 
extraordinary  effects  may  be  due  to  unconscious  celehration. 


n/  CoUMESPONDEliT8,~^lji  no  caic  caji  Coutributioui,  whether 
bj  a  St&mped  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Cover, 


MS.,  Printed  Matter,  or  drawings.  bQ  retiirned,  unlets  a«^omp&iilQ& 
Copies  M  l&fi.  t^ul4  "^b  \i&^\  \i%  the  Soadors. 
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NEM.    CON." 

Firsi  BrUi&h<i\  at  Boulogne  [shady Aookinfj  parlif^  ttndcnihj  reHdent — to  CamtaJ 
Acquabitan^),  '*0h»  I  don't  cake  to  oo  back  to  my  NATmi  CoryTKY,    They 

ALL  SEEMED   TO  BE   AGAINST   ME,*' 

Second  BriiUJvcr  (respectable — Tourid),  **  GOO*  GBACious  !    What,  the  whole 
Twelve  or  *em  ? !  " 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MIKSTEEL, 

HATTIME, 

Brioht  is  the  snnsliiiw?,  tlir  bronze  is  qmeMcnt— 

Leaves  whisper  low  in  thtt  Upper  Thames  reaches- 
Blue  ii  the  fiky,  and  the  nhrtde  mifirhty  pleasant. 

Under  the  beeches : 
Midsummer  nig-ht  is,  they  say,  made  for  dreaming* ; 

Better  by  far  are  the  visions  of  daytime — 
Pink  and  white  fi'ocka  in  the  meadow  are  j^leaming- — 
Helping  in  Hajtime ! 

Snnshine»  I  'm  told,  is  i>roductive  of  freckles— 

Sweet  are  the  zephyrs,  hay-aoented  and  soothful— 
Work  is,  of  all  things,  so  sayB  Mr,  Eccles^ 

Good  for  the  youthful ! 
Here  let  me  lounge,  'neath  the  beeches  timbra^ua  j 

Here  let  me  smoke,  let  me  slumber,  or  slay  time, 
Gazing  with  pleasure  on  toilers  eoumgreous — 

Working  in  Haytime ! 

Fail"  hah  fa  tic  uses  m  pretty  *piak  dresses, 

Merry  young  maidens  in  saucy  sii^^  r^--..*  - 
Dainty  young  damsels  with  hay  in  ^^s — 

Worthy. 
Lazv'the  cattle  are,  red  are  the  rowers, 

taking  a  toil  of  the  sweet  summer  playtime  ; 
Hot  are  the  hay-makers,  weary  the  towers, 

Thirsty  in  Haytime  J 

Under  the  beach,  round  a  (lower-decked  table, 

Pouring  the  cream  out  and  cnishinc-  the  beny* 
Kl^A  and'FLOBENCE  and  Mamy  and  IIabel 

Oladlv  make  mcn*y ! 
Lauc^hing  young  labourer?*  doubtless  judicious, 

Come  for  reward  when  they  fancy  it  ^8  paytime ; 
Splendid  the  cake  is,  the  tea  is  delicious — 

Grateful  in  Haytime  I 


GoofO  TO  THE  Dogs.— Pnrtr«  ll4*genL  the  best  masti^ 
of  the  year,  was  ojchibited  at  the  Kennel  Club  Dog  Show 
at^the  Crystal  Palace  last  week.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
ihia  worthy  winner  of  the  Champion  Priise  enjoyed  him- 
self thoroughlv  at  Sydenham,  It  will  be  remembered 
that  the  last  i*rince  Regent  we  had  in  England  was  a 
very  aad  dog  indeed. 

ATof  A  lUnA  AVIS  AT  Henley.— A  Water-foul. 


OPEEATIC  NOTE. 

TiiE  greatest  treat  of  this  Operatic  Season  was  the  appearance  of 
Madame  Adeldca  Patti  and  Madame  Scalcilt  as  Kinetta  and  Pi'ppo 
in  La  Gazza  Ltidra.  What  a  charming  Oj>cra !  and  liow  perlect 
were  both  of  these  Artistes.  An  e<]Ufll  triumph.  Tlie  Chorus,  how- 
ever, was  on  OBP  occasion  as  J! at  as  a  pancake.  The  Stage  Manage- 
men  at  Covent  Garden,  from  what  we  have  seen  of  it  thin  season,  seems 
to  have  brought  ineffective  aiTangement  to  an  Art.  The  Trial  Soene 
was  an  example  in  point.  8uch  a  tableau  in  onv  serious  Drama,  and 
an  any  ordinary  stage,  wouhl  have  been  laughed  out  of  Court.  But 
a  cultivated  audience,  liecause  they  still  cling  to  the  illusion  that  the 
Italian  Oi:>era  u  got  up  and  performed  entirely  by  *'i)Oor  ignorant 
furriners  who  don't  know  no  better,**  and  who  are  merelv  pingers 
withf>ut  an V  brains— each  a  kind  of  *'  dinger  Machine  **— ^ndll  tolerate 
at  the  Itiilian  Opera  what  they  would  not  stand  at  the  Lyceum, 
the  Haymarket,  or,  in  fact,  at  any  West- End  Theatre. 

The  one  mechanical  elfect  of  the  Magi>ie  umn  which  the  latter  part 
of  the  plot  of  the  piece — the  climaji,  indeeff^ — turns,  wa^  a  ludicrous 
failure,  such  as  might  have  occurred  on  the  ffrst  night  of  a  Panto- 
mime, when  there  are  so  many  heavy  mechanical  effects  to  be 
managed,  that  one  going  a  bit  wrong  is  pardonable;  hut  here,  where 
it  was  absolutely  the  only  one,  \Xs  failure,  greeted  with  aerisive 
laughter,  was  most  ri^prehensible.  The  Magpie,  wrtrV-'  ^^'-  -^  verv 
apparent  wire ,  sh o u  L 1  1 1  a  \  t •  t  lo wn  up  to  t h e  l>eff  r>',  wh  m  i  tel y 

afterwards  Pi/j/>f/ iinds  the  KiK)on.     TTie  i>oor  dummy  ii  iiter- 

ing  start,  w^s  jerked  up  against  a  tree  in  the  centre,  tried  back, 
started  again  with  a  pluck  and  determination  worthy  of  a  better 
mechanism,  and  coming  once  more  blindly  up  against  the  tree,  fell 
heavily  on  the  stage,  never  to  rise  agnin,  and  Vippo  and  the  Magis- 
trate's Clerk  had  to  go  up  to  the  belfry  and  '*  pretend  very  much,- ' 
aodtind  the  spoon  iust  as  though  the  Magfne  had  plaved  it^^part 
properly  and  given  the  cue  correctly.  The  entire  Opera  should  be  re- 
stage-managed.  The  Chonis,  too,  should  have  a  thorough  drilling 
before  the  next  performance  if  another  be  given ;  and  if  it  be,  we 
recommend  everyone  to  see  Path  and  Scalchi  in  La  Oazza  Ladra. 

VOL.  lxixt, 


Poitf! 

Pleasure! 
Eoof 

Azure  I 
stream! 

Rippling  I 
Dream  I 

Tipphng ! 
Bright 

Channels  I 
^\Tiite 

Hannels ! 
Blue 

Serges  I 
Crew 

SkiiT 

Along ! 
^\Tiifl: ! 
Strong 


RITBR  RUXES. 

Waft 

Roses ! 
Draught ! 

Doze* ! 
Joke 

Bandy ! 
Smoke ! 

"Shandy'*! 
Lunch ! 

Salad  [ 
Munch ! 

Ballad! 
Long 

Breather ! 
Strong ! 

Together ! 
Miles 

Twenty ! 
Smiles 

Plenty- ! 


Girls! 

Chaffing! 
Pearls! 

Laughing ! 
Dot! 

Caps ! 
01!! 

Traps 
Out! 

Up  I 
Shout! 

enp! 
Night 

0*er  us ! 
Light! 

Chorus! 
Nip ! 

(■, , .  ,,  ^ 

St- 


Wliat  is  the  Next  Art-icle  P 

Wv  are  told  that  never  was  Art  so  patronised  in  England  as  it  is 
in  <1  t  da^r.     So  it  wotild  aptjear  to  be  from  tlie  following 

ad\  ,  wliich  appears  in  the  Daily  Telcffraph  (July  3) : — 

TO  i\i\  I  i^^  i  S,— A  City  Firm  ha«  an  export  ord*^  for  2000  Oil  Paint- 
iags,  from  S*  to  £2.    Artists  wanting  Employment  can  mldi-wM,  d:c. 
Here  is  a  brilliant  opening  for  merry  old  Aoademiciana,  festive 
flagstone  **scrccvers,"  and  *' distinguish^  amateurs.** 

**A  GENiatAX  Booth  "on  the  site  of  the  late  Grecian  Theatre 
sounds  like  a  tent  on  debatable  ground  between  Chiu*ch  and  Stage, 
It  was  the  latter :  it  iim't  the  former. 
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A    SENSITIVE    PLANT. 

'*\Vhat,  back  in  Town  already,  Old  CiiAPriEr' 

**yE8,  Old  Chappie.   CorLDN'T  stand  the  Col'nthy  any  losgkr, 

QAVZ  ME   THB    HEADACHE  1  " 


Cuckoo 


BEFORE  THE  FOURTEENTH. 

{Fancies  anwitg  the  Fhgs,) 
Tket  pusli  them  up  with  shoulders  broad, 

And  hardened  hands,  the  classic  WouseB  ; 
They  push  them  up,  and  louts  applaud, 

And  loafers  the  trite  task  amuses. 
There  Toltte  perched  on  cross-bars  shonta 

A  higher  bar  to  GrorsSE  lower ; 
And  PefdhommHj  gaping  at  them,  pouts 

Because  the  work  is  getting  slower. 
But  keener  eves  than  Pri7I>hoiiiii:*8»  though 

The  dust  ol  time  their  glass  besmirches. 
See  May-poleB  into  gihbets  grow» 

And  find  the  flagstaff s  sting  like  hircbcs. 
The  scaffolds  make  one  think  of  spars 

Strewn  by  the  winds  of  war  pervading ; 
And  those  same  recreative  bars 

Suggest  to  some  some  barricading. 

Those  self- same  poles  the  Eagle  bore, 

Thau  which  poor  Poll  is  now  supremer  ; 
Our  Jtfch'  timics  once  we  wore 

Beneath  that  feebly -coloured  streamer. 
They  flung  unto  the  summer  breeze 

CrowB&d  if  .'s  despite  the  scarlet  scowler ; 
Those  N.'a  are  now  nonentities^ 

And  we  are  men— a  fate  that  ^s  fouller. 

And  we  are  men^  and  tired  beneath 

The  paltry  poles,  the  tawdry  towers. 
We  see  a  handcuii  in  the  wreath, 

And  iinmoricUcs  seem  all  the  ilowers. 
The  banners  ware  like  whips ;  some  souls 

Think  H.  F.  silly  as  the  lily  \ 
And  sailing  lifers  sea  'neath  hare  poles, 

Some  find  these  July  breezes  chilly. 

For  we  took  Bastilles  then  at  heart, 

Qtttjeotes  whose  castles  filled  three  Castilles  ; 
And  now  we  know  no  human  art 

Can  batter  down  the  basest  Bastilles  ; 
Those  Bastilles  of  the  mind  that  hold 

Rebt^lion's  recollections  wizened  ^ 
And  wliitei  like  LiNGrrx^  old  and  cold, 

And  a  perpHuiii  imprisonedi 

It  *a  only  waiting  swords,  we  know, 

These  Gallic  hands  con  sent  to  twine  a 
Garland  of  olives ;  they  Ve  a  crow 

In  peaoe-hynms — crow  of  Cochin-China. 
And  honnriB-rouges  as  coiffures  go, 

Less  chiv  than  shako  and  than  casque  are ; 
And  when  they  tihout  that  war*s  a  woe, 

An  echo  answers,  '*  Madagascar !  " 


A  LOOK  INTO  LUrBO. 

**TftE  neighbourhood,'*  i^aid  I,  **  seems  like  one  huge  im walled 
lunatic  asylum/' 

My  ^de  smiled  signiiicmitlyj  and  pressed  hia  finger  to  his  invo- 
luntarily curving  lips. 

**  Do  not  put  it  in  that  way,  please/'  said  he,  softly.  *'  It  may 
give  needless  offence*  These  poor  people  not  so  long  since  ruled 
Society,  It  is  their  pleasing  delusion  that  they  do  so  stiU.  Pray  do 
not  disturb  them  in  that  soothing  belief." 

Sueh  an  odd  assortment  of  head-gears  I  never  saw  as  among  these 
peonle.  Some  wore  huge  Mob-caps  many  sizes  too  large  for  them» 
so  that  they  seemed  like  sons  of  LiUiput  masquerading  as  Brobdinj^- 
nagian  griidmothers.  These  assumed  airs  of  the  most  autocratic 
sell-assertion.  Others  bore  Phrygian  (Mips  of  varied  colour  and  cut. 
blood-red  and  black  being  the  prevaikng  tints.  These  flaunted 
feverishly,  and  attitudinised  most  ludicrously  ;  some,  posing  in  pos- 
tures of  statuesque  calm,  coldly  contemplated  vacuity ;  some  striking 
attitudes  of  Aj  ax -like  energy,  desperately  defied  the  invisible.  Yet 
a  third  class,  and  these  the  most  numerous,  sorted  Fools^  caps  of 
e verv  conceivable  varic  t  y .  Their  rfd,  be wildenna:  differences  of  port 
and  bearing  defied  clasaifl cation.  In  one  thing  onlv  were  the  crowds 
of  cap-bearers  alike :  they  all  looked  fatuously  seli-complacent. 

*'  And  you  say  that  these  singular  creatures  once  ruled  Society  F'^ 
said  I,  incredulously. 

"les,"  replied  my  interlocutor*  **  until  the  time  of  the  *  Great 
Revolt/  and  of  their  common -banishment  hither.'* 

I  solicited  further  enlightenment. 

**  Those  persons  with  Mob-caps,"  said  my  informant^  "  were  once 
known  as  *  Grandmotherly  Legislators.'    Their  ears,  whjoh,  did  their 


caps  permit,  you  would  perceive  to  be  inordinately  long,  were  ever 
open  to  the  iirgings  of  fanatics,  the  pleas  of  prigs,  the  plain ta  of 
Puritans.  They  were  the  hope  of  the  imohle  army  of  Faddists  and 
Crotcheteers,  oi  all  whose  fancy  inclined  to  folly,  and  whose  temper 
tended  to  tyranny.  Perched  in  high  places,  they,  like  a  Dionysius' 
car,  listened  to  the  multitudinoua  whims  of  fools,  and,  like  the 
hands  of  a  Briareus,  carried  out  the  imi)erious  behests  of  fanatics/* 

**  And  people  put  up  with  them  I^"  said  I, 

**For  some  time,"  rt^plied  ray  informant.  *"The  Faddists  wer^ 
many,  and  even  more  noisy  than  numerous.  When  it  comes  to 
voting,  BIX  who  shout  do  more  than  sixty  who  sit  silent,  Henoe  it 
was  that  their  great  hoctts-|>o€us  device  of  Local  Option  met  witJi 
such  huge  Bueoess— until  it  was  understood,'* 

*'  What  was  Local  Option  ?  "  1  asked,  curiously, 

**  A  scheme  for  giving  the  sLx  who  love  shouting,  supreme 
control  over  the  liberty  of  the  sixty  or  six  hundred  who  dislike  noise, 
and  so  hold  their  tongues  until,  m  self-defence,  they  are  compellea 
to  use  them." 

*'  And  those  personages  in  Phrygian  and  Fools*  caps  ?  "  I  pursued. 

'*They  had  various  names/*  replied  my  guide,  *^  Teetotallexv, 
An ti- Vaccinationists,  Free-Contagionists.  baboatarians,  Marriage- 
Restrictionists,  and  a  hundred  others.  But  they  were  all  alike,  in 
aim  and  temper.  Their  yearning  was  in  most  instances  to  narrow 
the  scope  of  mdividual  libertj,  and  ext^^nd  that  of  restriction,  pro- 
hihition,  compulsion.  In  all,  it  was  to  make  their  own  prcferencet 
the  rule  for  the  rest  of  Society.  Those  Gentlemen  in  the  Phrygiaja 
caps  claimed,  indeed,  to  be  the  only  consistent  friends  of  freedom. 
But  whether  tbev  wished  to  imiMse  the  yoke  of  the  mf^ority  on  the 
minority,  or  of  the  minority  on  the  majority,  it  teas  the  yoke  they 
yearned  for  power  to  apply,  and  the  conception  of  a  rational  liberty 
was  entirely  beyond  their  grasp.'* 


~m...^^ 
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AFTER    THE    COBDEN 


CLUB    DISCOURSE. 


{Adapted /r^Wi  **  Ayria  U  Sennon.'*) 


**  And  how  cutne  thev  coti]?re|Brated  here  ?  " 

**  Society  revolted.  It  bef an  to  tiiid  itself  cobwebbed  ronnd  with  restrictions,  and  niilMed 
by  iieg:atioii9»  Wherever  a  man  chanced  to  be.  the  probability  was  that  some  *  Local  Majority' 
hindered  him  from  iloing  what  he  wonted  to  do — say,  drink  a  glass  of  ale — or  compelled  him 
t<>  do  what  he  didnH  want  to  do — say,  catch  Small  rox.  For  liberty  to  do  ten— perfectly 
innoeent— tilings,  he  must  travel  into  ten  different  oounties.  In  Surrey,  he  could  smoke,  but 
not  drink ;  in  Durham  he  could  drink,  but  not  smoke.  In  Yorkshire  he  could  do  neither,  but 
he  might  take  snnff,  which  wo^  strictly  prohibited  in  Westmoreland.  Nay^  in  Little  Fed- 
linfjlon  coffee  was  banned,  in  the  adjoining  Hookem  Snivey  buttered  toast  was  anathema, 
whilat  in  the  adjacent  HoU'Cum- Comer  baoon  was  as  strictly  under  interdict  as  at  Bagdad. 
He  therefore  had  to  take  a  round  of  a  dozen  miles  in  order  to  get  hi  a  breakfast.  This  was 
soon  found  a  bore,  and  people  be«in  carefully  to  consider  the  real  nature  and  claims  of 
*  Local  Option.*  Of  oonrse  it  was  then  all  up  with  the  Faddists,  sinoe  it  was  seen  that  for  six 
people  to  compel  live  to  do  or  refrain  from  doLnf  an  innocent  or  indiff«rent  action,  unless  fuch 
cQmpuhion  were  ahaolutely  necessary  to  the  weli'heing  of  Societi/^  was  mischievous  despotism. 
It  was  discovered  that,  in  a  large  proportion  of  his  actions,  the  individual  may  fairly  and 
uninjuriously  be  ruled,  not  by  the  majority,  or  the  minority,  but  by  his  own  judgment  or 


taste,  and  that  intrusion  on  thai  sphere  is 
tyranny »  whether  the  intruder  be  an  indi- 
vidual, or  a  majority  of  '  all  the  world  to 
one;  " 

**  Btrani?*  that  people  shonld  ever  have 
thought  otnerwise  f*'  said  I. 

My  interlocutor  smiled— a  slow  wise  smile 
of  subtle  sijarnificance,  ''People/*  said  he, 
'*do  not  think  untO  they*  are  oblim?d  to. 
Hence  the  temporary  sway  of  stupidity  in 
its  active  form  of  fanaticism  and  faddiness, 
over  stupidity  in  its  passive  form  of  blind 
ac^juiescence.    At  la$t,  however,  the  com- 

Slication  of  discomfort  and  disaster  pro- 
uced  by  the  rule  of  '  King  Crotchet  *  and 
his  triumphant  myrmidons  compelled  Buf- 
fering Society  to  think.'* 

"And  the  result?" 

*'The  *Oreat  Revolt'— so  it  is  known  in 
History- — of  Common  Sense  aj^int  Crotchet- 
dom,  and  the  banishment  of  the  Crotcheteers, 
en  mdsse^  hither.  Here  they  are  happy  in 
an  imaginary  n^f/wc^io  ad  absurd  ft  m  of  tbeir 
several  theories,  without  practical  injury 
to  anvone.'^ 

'*Like  harmless  patienta  in  a  spacious 
lunatic  asylum  ?"  said  L 

'*  Perhaps,'*  returned  my  ^ide,  smiling 
ambiguously.  *'  But  we  call  it  *  Noddy-Cap 
Country,  or  the  limbo  of  Fads,'  *' 


MY  COUNTRY  COUSIN. 

With  fair  complexion,  watchet  eyes, 

With  lips  as  red  aa  any  rose, 
With  such  an  air  of  frank  sururi^e. 

And  Txi*?fT80Jr's  *'  tip-tilted  '*  nose ; 
With  bird-like  music  in  each  tone, 

And  hair  a  most  bewitching  brown, 
In  short,  with  charms  she  boasts  alone> 

My  Country  Cousin  C4>mes  to  Town. 

She  likes  the  Season,  she  declares, 

As  I  once  liked  it  long  ago. 
Though  she  encounters  endless  stares 

From  languid  loungers  in  the  Row- 
She  's  always  fresh  for  ball  or  rout. 

Though  maiden  Aunts  severely  irown ; 
I  trow  it  ^8  but  to  gad  about— 

My  Country  Cousin  comes  to  Town. 

She  criea  **  Academy,"  ^tis  mine 

The  task  to  take  her  ;  quite  a  brute 
She  thinks  me,  if  I  draw  the  line 

At  visiting  the  Institute 
And  Grosvenor  on  the  self- same  day : 

And  so  I  T^Tu  the  martyr's  crown ; 
*Tis  just  to  go  on  in  that  way, 

My  Cuuntry  Cousin  cornea  to  Town. 

She  loves  the  ancient  London  sights. 

The  Tower,  TrssAi^n's^  and  Monday 
'*Popti," 
The  theatres  till  up  her  night h. 

The  mornings  she  wiU  spend  in  shoj^s. 
We  go  to  Greenwich  where  we  dine. 

Or  I  to  Richmond  drive  her  down : 
For  such  enjoyments  1  opine, 

Hy  Count rj-  Cousin  comes  to  To^-n. 

I  wait  upon  her  night  and  mom. 

Like  some  poor     Bobby  "  on  his  beat ; 
I  earn  alternate  praise  and  scorn, 

1  carry  parcels  in  the  street. 
I  know  of  all  tlie  Ill-used  men, 

That  I'm Why,  what  a  charming 

gown ! 
I  *ra  not  so  very  wretched  when 

My  Country  Cousin  comes  to  Town. 


SUGGESTIOX    FOR    A    NeW  ExinBITIOX.— 

Get  up  "An  Exhibition  of  Temper."  Make 
it  International.  Who  '11  get  the  first  priie  ? 
If  the  evidence  in  a  recent  case  ma^be  taken 
a*  ground  to  go  upon,  there's  a  certam— or  un- 
certain— Sailv  B.  wno  might  stand  a  chance 
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iJtiil  D^rby,  by  Lord  Caniun  ou. 


Lord  CamtuTon,  by  Earl  Derby,  Earl  Sp^nrer,  by  Duke  of  Abercom.        Duke  of  Abercom,  by. Earl  Spcueer^ 


Lord  Sbtrbrooke,  by  Lord  Cranbrook.    Lord  Craiibraok,  by  Lord  8herbr^x>k•* 


Duke  of  Argyll,  by  biinself. 


Bishop  of  Peterborough  J  bv  some  onft*s 
Deceased  Wife'*  Sister, 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTHACTED   FUOM 

THE  DUKY  OF  TOBY,  M,P. 

House  of  Common g,  MomJatf  Nighty  Juli/  2» — '*  Sorry  we  didn't  get 
the  Criminal  CWe  Bill  tliroug-h  Grund  Committee,"  siiyft  Attornux- 
Gexeral,  **If  it  had  gone  on,  meant  to  introduce  Amendment^ 
tAkiiiff  w)wer»  on  deposition  signed  by  two  of  his  coUeiigai&s,  to  seize  the 
Grand  Did  Man  when  ho  is  coming  clown  to  House  aS-er  cfinner,  rairry 
bim  off  home,  and  put  him  to  bed*  R<^ckon  snch  jKiwer  jucliciously 
nied»  would  shorten  Session  bv  from  fortnight  to  three  weeks,  and 
lengthen  hia  life  by  ten  years," 

GT,  0,  Ml  certainly  responsihle  for  a  pretty  pickle  to-night*  Ooin^ 
on  swimmingrly  with  Corrupt  Practices  BUL  Cianse  after  Clause 
idd^d.  Been  nine  daya  gettpj?  seven  Clauses  through.  At  to-nig-ht's 
iitting  got  eight  Clauses.  Slinistenalist^  looking  pleased .  Attorxev- 
GEyiiiLAL  bejL-'inning  to  think  \w  doesn^t  manage  ao  badl;^!  after  all ; 
RiXDOunx  sitting  moodilvj>idliog  his  moustache,  inclined  to  be  a 
little  short-tempered  with  Wolfb\  as  if  it  was  hi«  fault  that  business 
was  getting  on.  Xo  one  to  wrangle  with.  Nothing  to  be  done  hut 
go  homei  and  let  *em  go  abend  since  they  were  in  the  humour, 

Just  about  to  leave  when  G.  0.  M.  appeared.  RA5D0LrH  put 
down  his  hat,  begged  Wolff^b  pajdon  for  oeing  snappishj  and  jire- 
pared  for  larks.  Found  opijortunity  forthwith.  Referred  to  'with- 
drawal of  GRiiEX-PnicE  from  Radnor  in  opder  to  make  room  for 
Hartixutos  thrt>wn  out  in  Lancashire.  Eive  years  later^  Green- 
Pnicii:  made  a  Baronet.  That '»  a  few  years  ago,  but  ao  matter. 
Then  there  waa  Harcourt  Johnston  retired  from  S^uirborough. 
DoBSON  goea  in  for  Commons,  and  H.  J.  goes  np  to  the  Lords. 

llARTOfoTON  and  DoBsoN  both  preeent  during  this  recital.  Hart- 
OCQTON*  looks  laaily-  undir  rim  of  his  hat  at  RaA'dolph.  Wonders 
how  he  can  fash  himself  so  \vith  thermometer  at  80*  in  the  ahade ! 


DoDSON  studiously  puts  on  appearanoe  tride  more  like  wooden  figure- 
head than  usual.  But  G,  0*  M.  in  uncontrollable  fury.  RiNPOLPH 
watches  him,  skilfully  rubbing  places  that  seem  sore.  Joseph  Gillis 
chimea  in»  Waiiton  laughs,  Kandoefh  sits  down,  and  Grand  Old  Man 
bounds  to  table  Eke  a  mad  buU.  Hoia-  and  a  half  spent  iu  rowing, 
after  which  too  late  fur  busineKs,  and  progress  reported, 

**  Not  at  all,"  Raid  Randolph,  when  they  complimented  him  on 
the  skill  T^-ith  which  he  got  Premier  to  interrupt  business.  **  Easiest 
thing  in  the  world,  w.uiTOX  can  do  it.  Josei'H  Qiliib  mrely 
known  to  fail.'^ 

Business  done* — Eight  Clauses  of  Corrupt  Practieefi  Bill  iMissed. 

Tuesday,— Mr.  Wajiton  had  happy  thought  to-day.  Has  hftd 
them  lately  at  rate  of  one  a  week.  Last  week  varied  monotony 
of  counting-out  by  getting  House  diamissed  before  five  on  Wednetday. 
To-day,  ^*gone  one  step  fnrtber,'*  as  Sir  W.^lter  Barttewit  says. 
House  met  for  morning  sitting.  At  ten  minutes  to  seven  ^mgreaa 
reported  on  understandinfr  that  House  would  meet  again  at  nine,  and 
go  on  with  Corrupt  Practices  Bill.  If,  between  ten  minutes  to  stveii 
and  seven,  House  oould  be  counted,  Evening  Sitting  impo«3iblei 
Government  arranff^nents  upset,  and  everybody  inconvenienced* 

Member  for  Bridport  sat  through  last  Hour  of  Morning  Sitting  in 
state  of  subduftd  excitement.  Hardly  keep  his  secret,  especially 
from  .losEPH  GiELis.  Would  doubtless  have  confided  it  to  hiin,  but 
coolnuKs  which  arose  the  other  day  through  Joey  B.  counting  him  out. 
not  yet  overcome.  But  Joseph  would  hear  of  it  in  gcH^d  tinie+  and 
his  generous  appreciation  of  a  master-mind  probably  bring  him  to 
apdogise.  Waetox,  his  heart  warmed  by  triumph,  would  iorgiTe, 
and  a  Mendship,  sweet  as  that  of  Jonathan  and  Davtb,  be 
resumed* 

Ingress  reported  twelve  minutes  to  seven.  Member*,  beUe^-ing  busi- 
ness to  be  over,  rush  out  to  make  the  most  of  din  '  ""^^  n 
sits  on  extreme  ed^  of  bencli,  eager^  watching  d  s 
hand  trembles  with  excitemtnt    Spills  large  ^.^w.  ..  .....^  ^^„ii 
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*  Lord  BAtidolph  Charges  the  Etiedire.* 


hack  of  neck  of  Mr.  Mo2?taoi3T  8cott,  who  sit«  below*  Montagite  doesn't  nptioe 
ftccident*  Probably  wili  by-and-by*  Members  filed  out.  Speajekb  nmmng 
through  Orders.  In  five  minutes  it  will  be  too  late.  Fonr  minutes  u  ruky.  In 
three  oU  may  be  over,    Waktox  can  stand  it  no  longer.    Jnmpinp  up,  trembling 

with  excitement, 
moves  a  Count. 
SPEIKER  taken 
aback.  Whips 
momentfljily  para- 
lysed. Bell  rings, 
Astonifihed  Mem- 
bera  stopi)ed  as 
they  hurry  oif. 
Come  trooping 
hack  a  hundrtni  at 
least,  and  War- 
ton's  great  coup 
fails. 

'*Glad  now  I 
didn't  speak  to 
Joseph  GiXLia^*' 
he  wiya.  *'  Hope 
he  won^t  hear  of 
it.    Sure  to  jeer  at 

me.  Be  prouder  than  ever  of  me  down  at  Bndport.  llather  think  I  have  reached 
the  liighest  standard  of  leg-iylative  capacity.  Expected  when  RA>'DOLpn  wouldn't 
Fo  to  Manchester  that  the  Conservatives  would  invite  me.  Perhaps  they  will  now, 
Must  be  proud  of  me." 

Mimness  f/o/i p.— Passed  two  Clauses  of  Corrupt  Practices  BiU. 
Thitrsdat/.—*^  Toujour^   perdrtJt  was   bad   about  dinner-time,"   SOUCITOR- 
Gejteeal   observes;    **but  touJoHrg  Corrupt  Practices  Bid  before  dinner,   at 
dinner,  and  after  dinner,  and  ditto  day  after  day,  is  a  little  worse.** 

"  Hemindfl  me,"  says  Mr.  Ptleston,  *'  of  my  late  friend,  AfiTKatus  Ward's 
eiperienccfl  in  jx-rsonal  conJinement*  *Thc  jale,'  he  writes,  *wa9  an  ornery 
edifias,  but  the  table  was  librally  surplied  with  bakin  and  cabbige.  Thia  was  a 
jjjood  Tariety,  for  when  I  didn*t  hanker  after  the  bakin  I  could  help  myself  to 
the  cabbige.  Debates  here  liberally  supplied  with  Cxilan  and  Chabies  Lbwts. 
When  you  don*t  hanker  after  Csahles  Lirwis,  joucan  help  yourself  to  Callax." 
This  not  the  whole  of  the  truth.  There  fs  also  JasEPH  Gellts,  who  adds 
variety  to  any  feaat.  Josiiph  with  his  thumbs  in  the  armhole  of  Mb  waistcoat, 
fpecta'cles  on  the  end  of  his  nose,  his  head  on  one  side,  and  Ms  impressive  '*  It 
seems  to  me  "  is  worth  a  jonmey  tobehold.  Effect  on  Members  generaUy  is  that 
they  immediately  start  on  jouraej.  but  it  is  from  their  door  outwards.  On  their 
return »  probabihties  five  to  one  tnat  Joey  D.  is  on  legs  again,  and  **  It  seems 
to  me  '*  reverberating  through  the  House.  Scored  great  point  to-night.  Objee- 
tion  taken  to  one  Amendment  that  it  was  not  necessary »  affecting  only  the 
scum  of  the  population,  and  therefore  not  requiring  special  legislation, 

**  Yes,  Sir  ABTirra  Otwat,"  says  Joseph,  in  his  oratorial  attitude,  "but  I 
know  Cavan  very  well,  and  it  seems  to  mc  that,  at  a  general  election,  the  soiim 
of  the  population  alwavs  comes  to  the  front.'* 

Comraittee  cried,  Hear,  hear!'*  and  roared  with  laughter,  which  Joseph 
modestly  appropriated  as  appreciation  of  his  humour. 

Late  at  nigh^  Treasury  Beneh  threatened  with  thunderstroke,  ^tr.  Staxhope 
on  legs  discussing  Amendment.  Grandiose  Old 
Man  seated  amia  few  Ministcra  present.  Hav- 
ing had  at  question  time  a  little  fling  at  a 
vicar,  and  having  since  dined,  was  in  good 
humour  i  made  few  jokes  for  Sir  C.  Dilke  and 
Attorney- GEiTEEAt,  and  cheerful  conversation 
goes  forward.  Mr.  Stan  hops  stop*  with  air  of 
surprise.  Can  it  be  possible  that  anyone  would 
talk  whilst  he  was  addressing  the  House  ?  WiU 
not  believe  it  for  some  minutes.  Presently 
evidence  of  senses  grows  too  strong.  Stopa  and 
bends  darkening  brow  upon  Treasury  Bench, 
llemarkable  effect.  Grandiose  Old  Slan  sud- 
denly stopping,  looks  indignantly  at  DrL££,  as 
if  it  were  ne  who  had  siimed,  Dilke  tries  to 
hide  behind  0.  0:  M.  Attoritet-Gexebai 
and  SoLicrt-OR-GE^-ERAL  become  suddenly  im- 
mersed in  consideration  of  Amendments,  and 
dead  sdenoe  fall**  on  Committee.  Noting  effect, 
STATTEiorE  proceeds  with  speech.  No  one  hurt.  Offence  not  likely  to  be  repeated. 
**  Terrible  eye  young  Atanhope's  p>t,"  the  Attorney-Gexeral  whispered 
through  blanched  lips  to  his  learned  colleague.  '*  We  must  be  careful.** 
Bmineu  e/oite.— iieven  Clauses  added  to  Corrupt  Practices  Bill. 

Friday. — More  Corrupt  Practices  in  the  morning,  and  at  Evening  Sitting 
proposal  to  extend  full  enjoyment  thereof  to  Women.  Mr.  Masok  mildly 
supports  proposal;  Mr.  Newpeg ate  solemnly  opposes  it.  Beresfoud  Hopic 
draws  pleasing  picture  of  Act  in  full  working.  Ladies  in  Parliament :  Lady  for 
Prime  Minister,  marries  Leader  of  the  Opposition,  and  forma  Coalition  Govern- 
ment, AiTOEinnr-GiarERAL  and  Couetxet  wrangle  from  Treasury  Bench. 
Resolution  rejected  by  130  votes  against  114.  Great  outburst  of  cackling  in 
Ladies*  Gallery. 

Bu9ine$$  c/o«*.— Eight  more  Clauses  of  Comipt  Practices  Bill  passed. 


A  Peerless  Pwr  of  the  Hoiifw  nf 
Commons »  Mr.  Wiirton  as  **  The 
Count  Out/* 


WIMBLEDON    WHIMS. 

(Bif  Dttjfih-Crffmho  Jffvinr,) 


OtTircr  in  ohargo  of  thi» 
Kange  IlNi^pmrtment, 


Pool  Shooting. 


luicf^liiig  Position. 


lEegpalstion  JX.]  *' Blowing 
Olf  is  not  allowed  except  on 
prw^ntation  of  a  Ticket.^' 


[llegubtion  X.]  "  Sling*  maj  b«         Marking  a  Magpie. 
Tj<5cd  in  Sbooting  for  a  Friate?* 


Signalling  n  Miss, 


Deciding  a  Tie.    Cheqaered 
Btock. 


Posting  II  Guard. 


Tilling  Off. 


Mb£^  R^ursBOTHAM  dots  not  care  much  about  the 
French  Capital  at  the  prasent  day-  What  she  really 
enjoyed  was  Pwris  under  the  Second  Umpire. 


18 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARLI 


[July  U,   1885. 


A    NEW   TASTE    IN    MEN   AND   WOMEN. 
She.  **What  a  FiNELOOKiNO  Max  Mk.  O'Beien  ts  r* 

He.    **H*M™HAH— RATHER  ROUOH-HEWN,    I  THINK,      CaJJ't  flAT   I  ADMIRE  THAT    LOUD-LAfUHlNO,    STRONtJ-VOICED,    ROBrsT  KIND  OF 

Mah,    Now  that  *a  a  Fi?»E-L0OiLmo  Woman  he  *n  talking  to  I" 

She.    **WeI.L—SR— somewhat  MFFMUUfATg^   YOU  KN^OW,      C0>rFB3i»  I  DON't  ADMIRE   SFFEMINATS  WOMEN  !" 


1 


I 


THE  GOOD  LITTLE  PIG  GONE  WRONG. 

A  MoxAGHAN  MoE-txrrr. 

There  were  three  Uttlo  Pi^^  three  Hibernian  Figs, 

Who  came  from  one  litter  or  brood  ; 
Two  wt^re  \m  to  all  matiiier  of  mischievoua  rigs, 

But  the  tbird  little  pi^gy  was  good. 
He  vTBjs  clean  in  bia  habits,  and  mild  In  his  mien ; 

And  his  tail  had  ao  natty  a  curU 
That  of  all  the  j-oiingf  pigiries  ould  Ireland  bad  aeen, 

Little  Ulster  was  reckoned  the  pearl. 

He  was  made  quite  a  pet»  and  they  tied  up  his  tail 

With  a  smart  orange- coloured  silk  how  ; 
And  be  stuck  to  his  it^e^  and  bis  trough,  and  his  pail. 

lie  ramble  and  root  r*    Oh  dear  no  ! 
Those  two  other  Pigs  broke  thoir  bounds  eyery  daf , 

And  foraged  and  rummaged  all  round ; 
But  this  good  little  Pig  was  contented  to  atay 

In  bia  own  little  stye  safe  and  sound. 

But  alas  and  alas  for  this  good  little  Pig, 

His  neat  tail^  and  liis  nice  little  way  I 
In  a  neighbouring  fieldi  that  was  grasay  and  big, 

He  beheld  his  two  neighbours  one  day. 
They  were  routing  and  grubbing  with  vehement  snouti^ 

And  turning  up  all  sorts  of  f oocl ; 
And  that  good  little  Pig  ho  experienced  doubta 

Aa  to  whether  he  wasn't  too  good. 

Orange  ribbon  was  all  verjr  well  in  its  way, 

So  was  honest  stye-keeping  repute  ; 
But  then  how  delightful  to  ramble  and  stray  ! 

And  was  not  a  snout  made  to  root  ? 
Mere  wash  got  monotonous  after  a  while  ; 

Wlmt  tit-bits  those  fellowa  did  iind  I 
Suppose  he  were  just  to  pop  over  the  itile, 

And  join  in.    He  'd  a  jolly  good  raind ! 


Then  a  black-a-vized  bystander,  watching  bim,  »aid» 

*  *  Go  it,;Piggy  I    Come,  don't  be  a  fool  I 
For  a  great  deal  too  long  oy  the  nose  you  \e  been  led, 

And  succumbed  to  t3Tannica3  rule. 
That  rich  field  would  be  yours,  if  we  all  had  our  right^ 

Like  those  fellows  there,  take  mt/  advice, 
Go  in  for  free  forage  and  all  its  delights, 

You  wiU  iind  it  uncommonly  nice."^ 

Alas  and  alas  for  that  good  little  Pig ! 

His  proprietor's  pet  and  bia  pride  ; 
For  his  jjink  little  anout,  bis  Arcadian  rig, 

And  his  tail  sweetly  curled  on  one  side, 
When  next  that  Proprietor  looked  at  the  stye» 

Bad  example  bad  proved  all  too  strong ; 
There  were  three  naughty  Pigs  on  tlie  rummage — why  ? 

The  good  little  Pig  bad  gone  wrong  \ 


THE  OVER-EATING  AND  'AERY  MATCH; 

Oa.  WHAT  IT  IS  COMING  TO. 

77ie  Scene  represent!  the  inter wr  of  a  tcell-known  fnM<mabU  resort 
during  (he  progresB  of  a  popular  annual  fete.  Carriages  full  of 
hudly  mid  oi^er-dreued people^  opening  hampers,  clatterina  hnive* 
and  forkMf  munching  cola  chickens  and  salad^  and  arinking 
champagnt'Cupt  are  discovered  Jammed  together  ^^te«n  deep,  and 
surrounded  by  a  seething  crotcd,  rendering  hatmotion  impoeeible 
in  every  direction.  In  the  centre,  sometcnere  out  of  sights  a  few 
schoolboys,  unnoticed  by  the  general  throng,  who  are  indul^'ng  in 
gossip^  scatidal,  Jfirting,  smalt  talk,  sKouiing,  plate  hamfing^ 
amiwtt  peals  of  laughter,  are  doing  their  best  to  sustain  the  interest 
of  a  good  ota-fashioned  JSnglish  game^  supported  by  oecasiomat 
cheers  from  their  more  immediate  partisans  and  sympathisers. 

Enter  an  Old  Etonian »  accotnpanied  by  an  Unsopbisticated  Friend. 


Old  Btonian  {picking  his  way  through  the  gate,  enthueiasticaUy), 
Ton  'U  see  now  it  it  isn't  one  of  the  freahest,  healtliiest,  and  prettiest 
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MISCHIEF ! ! 


P-HX-IX.  *'BEDAI),  TYE  BIN  AN'  SPOIUB  HIS  '  VLSTEH;  ANNVHOW  I  ! !  " 


JntY  14,  1883.] 
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METROPOLITAN    PRIZE    PUZZLES.     No.    6. 

To  riND   THE   STEAUEH  VOtJ  REQl'IliE,    AMI   SO   AVfiU'   BKIKG   TASrS   TO    H'll.I.ANP,    WHE-S  V'lD  ONLY  WANT  TO  00  TO  MAItaATE. 


I 


sights  you've  evor  set  eyes  upon*  And  ho  maalvt  too,  I  can  tell 
yoU|  to  watch  tJie  boys  play  out  a  tine  inmnc:?*  plucltily !  It 's  eipht- 
and-twenty  yeara  since  I  saw  the  last  match  liere,  and  I  remember 
we  had  only  one  more  wicket  to  go  down  wlien—  (Sh'ps  over  a 
mndteich^paper,  and  falls  heanh/,)    Conftinnd  it  I  what  h  that  ? 

[En4ieatoHV&  to  assist  himself  on  to  his  ktjs  by  cftttvhing  at  a  pih 
of  dirt  if  plft  tes .     Thct/  fall  ir  it  h  a  crash . 
Militanj-laoking   Youth  Ucith  cruel  collar^  sfandirig  on  step  of  a 
draffs  goim-temperedly),  How*s  that,  Sirr*   (Alludint}  to  the  number 
ofiroken  plates ^  in  same  pleasant  rein,)     Three  to  slip^  eh  ? 

[He  passes  a  jay  of  elaret^cup  to  another  militarf/'hoking  t/onthf 

also  icith  n'trael  col  la  r^  and  hinghs  long  amf  load. 

Old  Etonian  [recovering  himnelf  hut  inttcking  his  head  affninsf  an 

unobserved  earrtage-snrina  in   the  nrocess),   Kother ! — btit^  l>less  me. 

what 's  hapr^ened  to  tne  place  ?    W  by,  where 's  the  match  going  on  f 

What  '8  all  this  ? 

Un  son  hist  tea  fed  Frirnd,  A  sort  of  Town  Dcrby^  ain*t  it  ? 

[There  is  some  applause  m  the  distance.    *  On  hearing  this^  the 

erotcd^  wlm  arc  inspecting  the  hind-irheels  of  carriages,  fry  ti/ 

straggle  through  stane  oflthfi  shrtfts.     They  are  swept  up 

against  an  open  barouche. 

Old  Etonian  [losing  his  tenu>er).  Confounded  cmsh !    Oall  thi?*  the 

Eton  und  Harrow  Match  J'  \VTiy,  it 's  more  like  a  prize -light !  It 's  dis- 

graoeful.  Where  are  the  Police  ?   Vfky^  the  last  tune  I  wan  here,  in  ^>4, 

one  eould  watch  the  whole  thing  as  eomfortahly  as ( There  is  ann^ 

ther  hurst  of  distant  applause  that  again  sudJenly  cjrcifeif  the  crowds 
who  are  still  inspecting  the  hind-wheels  of  carriages,  to  push,  hustlcy 
and  climb  frantically  on  to  something.  He  is  driven  fcith  a  Jerk  tm 
to  the  stepn  of  the  haroache,  and  his  hat  falls  into  the  middle  of  an  al 
fresco  lunch.  About  to  use  a  big  />,  but  noticing  that  the  luncheon  is 
being  devoured  by  Ladies,)  Olij  thank  yon.  I  Km  sure,  very  much. 
{Heceivcs  hat,)  I  be^  your  pardon ;  but  I  reiUly  covddn't  help  it !  {Ob- 
serving that  the  fair  occupants,  who  unfle,  are  quite  gay  with  blue 
satin,)  Ah  I  perhaps  vou  could  tell  me.  Who  are  at  the  liicket  now  ? 
Obsemmt  Young  lAidy  who  knows  Everybody  {ttot  heeding  him, 
and  continuing  her  conversat  Y     ;  and  there  are  the  BROTttEBTON 

SiiiTHS  ;  and  that  funny  <  in  that  Harrow  carriage^  the 

fourth  on  the  left— is  Lady  ^  . ham.     And,  yev—there  are  the 

FiiTKR  GurBBS ;  and  Nellie  and  Topst  Clows,'    What  hats  I— do 


look  at  them ;  and  over  there,  just  by  the  GttnLL^*B  drag,  do  you 
see  him,  there  *s  Major  Footmajj,  ah,  he  sees  us.  [Bows  knotcingly  to 
someone  in  a  white  fiat  and  a  aardenitt  on  a  carriage-ivhecl  two  hun^ 
dred  yards  off).  Dear  me,  what  a  lot  of  people  there  are  one  knows 
1  think  it 's  octter  than  it  was  last  vear. 


here  to-day. 


l^' 


Fashiimable  Mamtha  who  knows  J 
conversation  in  undertone  to  ireinendu,....:,  ..\,.;.  r^Jnj 

is  deeply  interested].  Well,  after  that,  mv  a  terrible 

scene, — as  you  can  imagine  I     {Whispers,/  'n  at  Paris 

now,  and  .st-rve  him  right.  Tlien,  of  course,  you\e  htaid  all  about 
thdt  dreadful  affair  at  Wimbome !  Evervbody  knew  how  it  would 
end,  (  Ultispers  again,)  Oh,  but  she  tUd^  But  people  never  believe 
anything  till  it 's  too  late.    And  they  've  had  to  put  down  the  carriage 

and  even^thing.     In  fact,  Entf'e  nana,  they  do  .say 

[  WJmpers  again,  and  continues  to  recount  a  long  and  stirring 

series  of  social  horrors  carefullt/  glcanedt  hut  not  selected,  for 

a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Old  Etonian  {hearing  amdher  distant  shout,  and  Unable  M  restrain 

himself  any  longer).  Might  I  ask  you  to  be  so  good  fkH  to  tell  me  who 

are  at  the  wickets? 

Eajihionablc  Mamma  who  known  Evert/thing  {graciously),  Well^ 
I  really  don't  know,  but  we  can  soon  tind  out.  Who  is  it,  CissET  f 
Where  are  the  wickets,  dear  ?    Can  vou  see  F 

[Looks  vaguely  towards  the  entrance. 
Observant  Tottng  Lady  who  knows  Everyimdy  [glancing  brightly 
oreraseaofcarriage^bojres).  Oh,  I  think  it  must  be  Harrow!  No. 
it  *3  us,  I  think  !  [After  deliberatim)^  No.  it  *s  Harrow— at  least,  I 
think  fjo.  {Launhs  pleamnth/,)  But,  to  tcU  the  truth,  I  really  am 
not  qnit-e  sure  wnich  it  i«.    Ah  I  there  *8  some  one  out ! 

[Loud  shouting  to  cefehrate  the  conclusion  of  the  match,  ^tftif  a 
desperate  struggle  for  life,  during  whicJi  he  is  Jammed  against 
a  wall,  tripped  up,  deafened,  and  dusted,  the  Old  Etonian, 
hopelessly  separated  from  his  Unsophisticated  Fri€ndt/ri/7//j/ 
fnds  himself,  exhausted  and  witn  his  hat  crushed,  swept 
Jforward  among  a  chaos  of  cabs  to  a  secure  snot  outside  Lord  s. 
Old  Etonian  [saved  at  last).  Well,  if  tJiev  call  that  beastly  picnic 

Oricket-rUbe x 

[  Uses  a  final  big  D,    And  (h^vtt  v^  ij>:<jv\j  *:^c"OAt  Sw  <sS^^^^^^^a^N^ 


I 
I 


LiUlt    Wife  (indignant.     She  had  Jtait  lei  kim  in,  12  30  Midtiujht).   **l  VAST  rNDEBBTANU 
WHY  YOtJ   GAVE    ME  THE   SLIF  TO-PAY,    Y0I7   TNMANLY    WliETCH   l" 

fft,    "  SUSn   A   PLACE    THAT    FlSH*RIE.SH-EX9H"BI9n'L,    MY    DEAR  I      SlirilPLY    COULDL't  FIND 

TlR.  Wext  Shiberia,  *n  Shtna— not  THEiiE,— Shpaix-not  theee  !  LiFEBOAsn — 'Fresh- 
MSXBH  "-*(£Aif  tfcrm  to  remind  Atm)— **  Fish-Diller  ver'  sheap— but  make^jh  y  ulcom  ly 
Shibshty  I  I " 


z 


THE  TVARDROBE  OF  THE  KHEDIVE. 

(Jn  Additimial  Chnjyttr  to  '*  tht  Important  liewlatimi^^*) 

^  The  Encrlisliman,  hy  means  of  a  bca\T  bribe,  had  managed  to  enter  tlie  bedroom  of  tlie 
YiotToy  of  Egypt*     lie  was  nccompanied  hy  a  jHJor  Fellah,  who  trembled  in  every  limb. 

**  I  have  looked  over  the  correspondence  of  your  Master,  and  hare  obtained  all  I  want/^ 
aaid  the  Frank.  '*  and  now  I  wish  to  examine  the  contents  of  this  cupboard.'* 

The  poor  Fellah  sank  upon  his  knees,  and  protested  that  were  he  to  open  it,  his  life  would 
not  be  worth  an  hoiur's  purchase.  Plying  him  with  gold  and  threats^  the  Lnglisnman  overcame 
his  objectioni!.    The  doors  were  opened. 

**  And  what  is  tJhis  ?  "  asked  tne  European,  pointing  to  a  costume  consisting  of  an  ulster- 
ooat»  a  pair  of  fustian  breeches,  and  some  silk  stockings. 

*^  Those  articles  were  worn  by  mjr  master,"  tremblingly  answered  the  Northern  African, 
**  in  the  Bnthih  House  of  Commons,^ 

"JPtf  n-Ms  thtr^l  *'  eehoed  tht  EnglialimAn,  overcome  with  aitomshment. 
**£re  n-asj  '* replied  theFcUnh^  *'aisgumd  as  a  FameOite*    It  was  his  object  to  obstruct  the 


British  Government  You  remember  that 
the  head  of  his  house  (tlic  Padishah)  is  of 
Hibernian  extraction?" 

**  So  1  have  been  told,"  returned  the  Eii- 
glishman,     **  And  what  is  this  costume  V* 

"  Those  feathers  adorned  my  master  when 
he  was  in  Zululand," 

*'  Znluland  I    What  was  he  doing  there? 

"Woe  is  me!"  cried  the  unfortunate 
FeOah.  '*  I  have  betrayed  my  master!  I 
thought  that  Lord  EAyDouo  Chtkchiix 
had  discovered  the  presence  of  His  Highness 
in  South  Africa.  It  is  well  known  in  Egypt 
that  the  Khedive  was  the  right  hand  man  of 

•*  Indeed,*-  murmured  the  Englishman. 
^*  And  what  is  the  meaning  of  these  blue 
spectacles,  and  suit  of  quaker-cut  clothes  ?" 

'*  OhI  those,"  replied  the  FeEah,  with. a 
quaint  smile,  **  are  only  worn  by  my  master 
when  he  is  stealing  books  from  the  principal 
European  libraries." 

*'  And  does  he  descend  to  such  paltry 
pilfering?" 

**  Only  in  hours  of  relaxation,"  answered 
the  Egjrptian,  quickly.  **As  a  rule.  His 
H  ighness  prefers  large  thin  gs  to  small ,  i  on 
ivifl  see  siiorial  reminders  of  his  career  in 
the  fihapes  of  the  umbrella  he  carries  inva- 
riably to  Capel  Court  when  he  goes  there 
to  rig  the  market,  and  the  white  waistcoat 
he  wears  when  lie  takes  the  chair  at  a  meet- 
ing of  a  Bubble  Company, ' 

^*  And  what  are  these  uniforms  ?  "  further 
inauired  the  Englishman* 

'*  He  wore  this  in  Afghanistan  when  he 
was  fighting  the  British  and  their  carefully- 
chosen  Emir.  Thi s  when  serving  in  the  army 
of  the  Boers.  He  was  merely  a  boy  when 
he  opposed  you  in  Abyssinia,  and  only  as- 
sisted the  Ashantees  with  arms  and  money.** 

*^  Dear  me  !  He  seems  to  have  been  very 
treacherous  I " 

"  Seems !  Why,  had  I  time  I  could  prove 
to  you  that  he  &aa  been  at  the  bottom  of 
every  intrigue  directed  against  the  main- 
tenance of  British  prosperity.  His  laat 
effort  to  destroy  you  was  to  take  shares  in 
the  C'hannel  Tunnel  Company »  and  secretly 
agitate  in  favour  of  the  Air-holes  of  thi 
Undergroimd  liailway  I  " 

*  ■  The  villain  !  "  murmured  the  English- 
man between  his  clenched  teeth-  And 
now  I  will  ask  but  one  more  question. 
Although  his  name  is  Tijivfik,  I  see  that 
ever3rthmg  is  marked  with  a  large  B.  How 
is  this?" 

The  Fellah  refused  to  answer.  He  declared 
that  the  risk  of  revealing  the  secret  was 
too  great*  At  length,  however,  by  promising 
him  the  written  protection  of  Mr,  Wtlfed) 
Blidh',  and  offenng  him  the  title-deeds  of 
a  large  estate  in  Ireland,  the  Englishman 
carried  his  point. 

*'  You  want  to  know  why  all  his  thinfs 
are  marked  w-ith  a  biir  B.  ?  '^  whispered  the 
still  apprehensive  Fellali,  looking  round  to 
see  that  they  were  not  overheard,  *  *  I  will 
tell  you.  Because  his  name  is  not  Tewfie:  ! 
He  culls  himself  Tewfik  ;  and  when  away 
in  his  native  country,  leaves  a  deputy  to 
plav  his  part.  But  1  repeat,  his  name  is 
notTEWFiK!" 

'*  Not  Tewftx  !  Then  what  is  his  name  ?  " 

The  Fellah  looked  round  once  more  appre- 
hensively, and  then  replied  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous with  terror — 

"  The  real  name  of  the  Khedive  of  Egypt 
is  B1SM.UICK ! " 

Five  minutes  later  a  telegram  was  deit- 
patehed  from  Cairo  to  London.  It  was 
addressed,  '*  Lonl  RA^noLpn  CirrficinLL." 


Wht  ought  my  eldest  brother  to  be  v 
Clergyman ;'— Because  he 's  our  Pa's  son. 
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A  BALLAD  OF  BATHING. 

*'Ttie  unirersal   experieDce   of 

our  rac«  has  shown  me  Tmlue  of 

tea-bAthin^   m   both    prerentiTe 

Mtdioal  Journal, 

W'BSM  we  po  to  the  Soa,  shall 
we  bathe  ?— that  must  be 
For  all  men  a  praotioal  qne^ 
tion  ; 
For  enjo>'ing'  vour  dips  in  the 
Right  of  the  ships 
Is   sure   to    promote    good 
digestioti. 
Now  the  sound  Brilkh  Medi^ 
cai  Journal  haa  said 
From    bathing    yoiill   get 
satisfaction ; 
But  don't  bathe  if  you  *re  old 
or  it  makes  you  feel  cold, 
And    brings   on   no    proper 
reaction. 

For  a  child  under  two  no  sea- 
bathing mil  do, 
It  'ft  too  great  a  shock  to  the 
system ; 
But  hard- workers,  they  Bay, 
should  take  hatha  every 
day. 
And  won*!  feel  quite  right 
when  they  ■  ve  misised  *©m. 
So  go  down  to  the  Bhor©  when 
your  labours  are  o'er, 
Plunge    into  the  wavea  in 
cctmmotion, 
For  far  better  than  pills,  as  a 
care  for  your  ills, 
Are  the  numberless  smiles 
of  the  Ooeaii» 


'  A  o  r  T  A  T I  o  >'  among  Bar- 
nstcrs.  Election  of  **  Provi- 
sional Bar  Committee  "  Ckarlvt 
all  the  Spiemjs  and  Pond's  girls 
will  be  eligible* 


The  QrEEN  distributed  the 
Red  Crosses  to  the  Nurses  last 
Friday.  The  *^Red  Cross 
Nurse''  doesn't  sound  like  a 
Yery  gentle  attendant  in  a 
sick-room.  Rather  Betsy  Prig- 
gish, eh,  Mrs,  Gamp  f 
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MR.  CHARLES  SANTLEY, 
And  whatsostek  Tekob  heiox,  I*ll  be  your  BARiT0>fE,  Sirs  1 


STARTLING  SURMISE. 

bf  the  Upper  House  of  Con- 
vocation 01  Canterbury,  only 
a  few  days  since — 

**  The  Archbiahop  ei pressed  hi* 
fflai  that  the  Welan-speAJdn^  po- 
pnlftticin  in  Ea^liih  towns  Blipped 
through  the  fingen  of  th«  Clergr* 
tnd  endeavouni  should  bo  mado 
to  prevent  that." 

This  very  grave  account  of 
the  Welsh- speaJdng  popula- 
tion in  English  towns  can 
hardly  fail  to  remind  the 
reader  of  a  rather  peculiar 
passage  relative  to  the  Welsh 
language  in  one  of  Bhak- 
8PEABE  s  plays,  Xhn  First  Part 
of  Henry  (hr  Fmrth,  wherein, 
Act  IIL,  Scene  1— 
*^  Glendowkb  speaks  some  Welsh 
ipords  and  then  the  Mutie  playt. 
Motipur,  Now  I  perceiTo  the 
devil  imderflt«nds  Welah/* 

K  such  is  the  case,  ther* 
may  indeed  seem  to  he  special 
reason  for  the  Archbishop  of 
CAimrRBrBY's  apprehension 
that  the  Welsh -speaking  po- 
pulation referred  to  **  slipped 
through  the  fingers  of  the 
Gergy."  Certainly,  endea- 
vours should  be  made  to  pre- 
vent that ;  hut  that,  DerhapB| 
may  be  nothing  more  areadiul 
than  their  slipping  into  the 
hands  of  the  Dissenters. 


Foon  FOR  THE  Mind. — A 
Seoteh  friend  has  s\iggested 
that  Mr.  lEvnfO  should  adopt, 
as  his  motto  when*feway  from 
England  in  America,  the 
words,  *'  Dinna  forget ! "  But 
the  eminent  tragedian  says  he 
can  never  cease  to  remem- 
ber '*  The  Banquet  of  the 
Fourth,*' 


Saying  of  old  Mr,  WeUer^i 
adapted  by  the  KiTEnrYE— **  0 
Sami,  8a mi,  why  were  there  an 
AHABI I " 


IRVINGITES  AT  ST.  JASIES\S  HALL. 

The  Irving  Banqiiet  at  St.  James*ti  Flail  was  a  remarkable  sight. 
As  a  demonstration  of  friendship,  esteem,  and  respect  for  Mr.  Irving, 
it  was  an  unqualified  success  ;  but,  as  a  real  dinner,  and  not  a  Stafre 
Banquet  of  ^*  properties/*  it  waa  about  as  unsatisfactory  as  such 
monster  feeds  generaUy  are. 

On  entering,  we  meet  everybody  whom  we  have  been  meeting  every 
day  during  the  Season.  Everybody  is  delight^  to  see  everybody  else. 
Yet,  somehow  in  every  recognition  there  is  an  element  of  'suppressed 
8iin>riiie — a  sort  of  raising  the  eyebrows,  and  a  mute  intpiry  of, 
*  Hallo,  old  chap !  what  you  here  ?  "  which,  as  the  admission  is  two 
guineas,  does  not  seem  a  very  flattering  comment  upon  the  state  of 
nuances  generally. 

Wiere  was  our  "Robert*'?  Tlie  undisciplined  waiters  had  a 
rouj^h  time  of  it.  At  first,  the  guests  being  hungry  and  thirstT, 
are  irritable,  and  nothing  ean  be  obtained  fast  enough.  Then  the 
next  phase  of  conduct,  on  the  part  of  the  guests  towards  the 
waiters,  is  a  sort  of  cringing  servility.  Finding  that  angry  vio- 
lence has  no  effect  beyond  scaring  away  the  ministering  an^l, 
apd  so  losing  the  amall  chance  that  pre\'iously  existed  of  getting 
something  to  eat  and  drink,  the  guest  oegs,  imploi-es,  and  holds  out 
lavish  promises  of  fees,  to  be  paid  after  the  banouet  is  over,  if  the 
waiter  will  only  fetch  him  something,  no  matter  wliat.  The  knowing 
hand  goes  so  far  as  to  give  the  waiter  a  tritic  in  advance, 
as  earnest  of  what  is  to  oome  (but  whieh  doesn't),  if  he  will 
only  lee  that  the  supply  is  equal  to  the  demand  throughout  the 
eiTienmg.  Then  follows  the  third  phase  when  the  guest,  so  to  speak, 
eipands,  and,  becoming  good-humonned  and  jolly,  cut*  a  friendly 


joke  with  the  waiter,  and  beginning  to  take  a  more  roseate  view  of 
ever3i:hing,'nods  and  takes  wine  with  friends  at  a  distance,  and 
addresses  the  waiter  genially  as  **  My  good  fellow,"  or  **  Just  ask 
tliat  gentleman,  there's  a  good  f eUow !  *'  or  '*  Get  me  a  little  more 
!Hi-nnd-so,  there  's  a  good  fellow !  **  wliich  state  of  amiability, 
when  the  speeches  have  commenced,  is  succeeded  by  a  sudden 
burst  of  strong  adjurations  to  the  unfortunate  waiter  to  '*  Stand  out 
of  the  way  there  !*'—'*  Get  out !  "— *'  Don*t  block  the  passage !  '*— 
"*  Lie  down ! "— **Go  away  I  '*—*' Don't  make  that  noise!;*  and  so  forth^ 
until  the  perspiriug  attendants  efface  themselves  against  the  walls, 
and  refuse  to  eome  out  at  anyone*8  bidding,  until  the  mostinterusting 
speech  is  well  on  in  its  career,  when  they  have  their  revenge  by 
letting  oif  soda-water  bottles  in  various  parts  of  the  Hall. 

Tliere  is  a  **  Tabic  of  Honour*'  on  a  lofty  dais :  here  sits  the  Guest 
of  the  evening  on  the  right  of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  who  looks 
every  inch  a  Coleridge,  and  not  altogether  unlike  a  polite  version  of 
the  Ancient  Mariner  in  evening-dress,  WTien  the  Aiicient  Mariner, 
later  on^  holds  the  tive  hundred  guests  with  his  glittering  eye, 
and  evinces  a  marked  tendency  to  be  prolix,  the  resemolance 
becomes  stronger  than  ever.  Behind  the  Chainnan  (the  representative 
of  the  Ancient  Mariner  aforesaid),  rising  Eke  a  Cleopatra]s needle  from 
among  the  banked-up  tlowers,  is  a  column  of  ice,  which,  from  our 
point  of  view,  seems  to  threaten  Lord  Colekidoe*9  head,  either  with 
a  violent  cold  for  the  next  mommg,  or  with  toppling  over,  crashing 
down  like  an  iceberg,  and  smashing  him.  This  causes  me  for  some 
time  a  considerable  amount  of  anxiety ;  but,  finding  that  nothing 
happens,  and  that  I  am  losing  my  dinner  by  keeping  my  eye  on  the 
safety  of  the  Lord  Chief.  I  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  danger  I 
is  only  imaginary,  and  tnat  the  ioe-hlock  \sAA\3ft«^^(3s3w:»^>a^^!s^^^»\ 
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Hie  Imng^-Bunk  Wet. 


gu^Btft  at  tlie  Tftblf  of  Honour  to  cool  their  entlmsiasm.  The  diniier 
caded,  a  floiirish  of  tramp^tsproclmQis  silence  for  the  Chair,  or  rather 
for  the  Ancient  ilarLuer  in  it.  The  Toafitmaster's  vnioe  is  audible, 
hut,  speaking  for  some  of  us  at  our  table,  it  is  not  always  mtelMiLnblt?. 
He  waves  a  baiony  apparently  under  the  harmless  delusion  tliat  ne  Li 
directingr  something  or  other,  probably  the  tlieeringt  but  no  one 

paj'fi  the  «liglite«t]  attention  t^o 
hi 9  movements, except  when  he 
becomes  very  demonstrative, 
when  the  Guest  of  the  Evening- 
and  the  Ancient  Mariner  keep 
their  heads  well  out  of  the 
reach  of  the  formidable 
weapon. 

Lord  C'oLERiDGE  proposes 
"The  QcEEyl"  whereupon  a 
comic  hand  in  the  Upper  Gal- 
leryi—led  by  a  really  numorous 
Conductor,  who  has  hitherto 
shown  tk  strong"  tendency  to 
come  over  the  balustrade  at  all 
risks  and  join  in  the  festivities 
below,— j)lays  a  comic  version 
of  the  ^lational  Anthem  with 
a  hurlesnuc  part  for  the  life  or 
flute*  sue  n  as  the  life-boy  used  to 

5 lay  in  the  Army  oi  Bombasfes 
^'uriosiK  Though  this  perform- 
ance ^iyea  universal  eatisfgc- 
tion,  it  is  not  repeated*  Then, 
as  an  appropriate  musical  illus- 
tratiou  to  tlie  toast  of  **The 
Pr  in  c  e  of  W  a  li>s,  "Mi  ss  A  ntoi  - 
NETTE  Sterling  Bings  something  about  **  Here 's  to  the  soldier  that 
bled- — '*  but  upon  whom  the  soldier t  ivho  it  may  be  presumed  was  a 
properly  diplomat  Army- Surgeon,  performed  tnw  operation,  I  am 
unable  to  ascertain. 

Then  the  Ancient  Mariner,  being  once  more  started,  pftii»oKes  the 
health  of  the  Ameidcan  President ;  whereupon  Mr.  Chabxes  Sa>'t- 
LET,  unable  to  restraui  his  feelings,  springa  on  to  the  platform,  and, 
after  an  enihu^ias tie  reception,  sings  "  O  Itmhlwf  thatt  the  Cherrt/J* — 
whether  out  of  compliment  to  the  American  Minister  (he  was  standing 
with  his  hack  to  31  r.  Lowell  all  the  time)  or  as  a  graceful  allusion  to 
tlie  dessert^was  not  staled. 

Once  more  the  Ancient  Mariner  rises  to  gWe  us  i!ic  toast  of  the 
evening, — which  toast  in  the  Mariner's  hands  is  rather  a  dry  one. 
The  Ancient  One  does  not  appear  to  be  weU  up  in  his  subject,  and  the 
subject  (perhaps  this  is  owmg  to  the  Coleridge  manner]  seems  to  be 
lew  and  less  congrenial  to  him  as  he  goes  on.  He  tells  us  in  effect  that 
a  living  Actor  is  tetter  than  a  dead  Dramatist ;  and  alludes  occasionally 
to  someone  of  *  *  the  name  of  Sophocles.  '^  He  is  by  turns  flattering  and 
apologetic.  He  finishes  his  line  of  illustrious  Actors  at  Macready, 
omitting  all  allusion  to  Phelps,  Charles  Keax,  and  1(obsi>x.  In 
speaking  of  living  Actresses  ho  forgets  Mrs.  Kkejj:t,  and  in  the  body 
of  the  hall  we  rectify  the  omission,  much  t\>  our  own  satisfaction. 

Lord  H.uinwrritE*  as  representing  Literature^  Art^  and  everything 
else,  smiles  approliation  throughout,  but  occasionuUy  a  shadow'passes 
over  Ms  genial  coimtenance  as  he  surreptitiously  ej;es  his  cigar-case, 

presses  it  w4th  regretful 
tenderness,  and  then  re- 
turns it  to  hisj^xjcket  \rith 
a  suppressed  sil"-]i  (evident 
I  mm^  from  a  distance),  and  once 

I  ^^^Ir  more  looks  np^  broad  and 

beaming,  witn  the  air  of  a 
mtvn  wlio  is  thoroughly 
pleased  T^ith  everything 
and  everybody,  specially 
himself,  and  delighted  to 
see  his  friends  rallying 
round  liim  on  an  occasion 
Eke  the  present.  Except 
for  that  cigar-case,  and 
for  the  restriction  on 
tobacco  in  that  assembly, 
his  Lordship  is  the  hap- 
piest man  present,  anS, 
with  a  very  little  press- 
ing, lie  would  .soon  yield 
to  the  illusion  and  rise  to 
return  thanks  heartilj 
and  gracefully  for  the  distinguished  honour  done  to  him  this 
evening*  But  ever  and  anon  the  cloud  passes  over  liis  comit<*nance 
—the  cloud  of  nnsmoked  tobacco — and  reminds  him  that  lie  has 
not  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  on  the  stage,  and  that  at  present, 
and  for  the  next  quarter-of-an-hour  or  more  he  will  be  under  the 


Prufessor  TyndoHV  Entertainment. 


**  The  Bay  of  Bk4.«y  **  «ad  ' 
Vicar  of  Bmy/' 


Tho 


glittering  eye  of  the  Ancient  Mar^.r  in  the  Chair,   And  f-^  r- 

oase  disappear^  till  happier  time**   Th«  .4jicient  is  still  s^?^  '  (e 

gives  nsthe  usual  twadiUe  about  **  purifying  and  exaltm.tr  \u^-  Lira^ 
matie  Art,"  and  the  audience  is  becoming  rwtless  under  the  inllio- 
ti(m,  when  the  Chairman  commences  a  sentence  \rith  ''  When  I  wa« 
a  young  man," — which  rouses  everybody.  We  all  anticipate  a 
good  story,  or  pr^rhaps  a  song,  telling  ns  **  How  I  became  a  Lord 
Chief  Justice.'*  But  the  Ancient  Marmcr  loses  his  oi>portumty.  Th© 
(mecdote  was  eiddently  on  the  very  tip  of  the  rh(iirman*i^  tongtic, 
and  Lord  HARDiyirxE  was  leaning 
back  in  his  chnu^,  smiling  on  the 
audience  with  a  sort  of  "I  know- 
what  -8- coming— yo VI  'U- like-it  "  ex- 
pression, when  the  Chairman  ^^eemed 
to  catch  somebody's  eye,  whether  Sir 
Jamj:s  Haknen's,  of  the  Divorce 
Court,  who  doesn't  like  the  sort  of 
thing,  or  Sir  Joseph  Chittt,  who 
had  neard  it  before  and  didn't  care 
about  it,  it  was  impos>iible  at  our 
distance  from  Ms  table  to  decide ; 
hut,  be  that  as  it  may,  t!io  ipomen- 
tary  light  faded  from  the  Chairmivn^s 
eve',  and  giving  up  the  idea  of  telling 
that  racy  storyt  and  subsiding  once 
more  into  the  Ancient  Moiniier,  he 
button-holed  the  live  hundred  and 
fifty  guests  with  a  firmer  grip  than 
ever.  By  the  time  he  has  am.ved  at 
the  hnish,  we  are  under  the  imj^ression 
that  he  had  alluded  to  him&ell  as  a  mere  amateur  (wli  '  *  r>j  was 
some  applause),  that  Sophocles  had  something  to  <1  .»rica. 

and  that  at  some  time  or  other,  not  mentioned  in  histM^., ,    i  x.iiO  had 
been  the  iiroprietor  of  the  Lyceum  Theatre. 

Then  llr.  I  evinci  makes  a  modest  and  s^^nsihle  speech,  noteworthy  for 
being  untlieatrical,  and  for  its  taldng  the  honour  paid  to  himself  as 
a  tribute  to  the  entire  pi'ofession  of  %vhich  he  says  lie  is  proud  to  be 
selected  as  the  represenlative.  He  sjx^aks  it  trippingly,  and  acted  it  to 
perfection,  the  business  with  the  Ancient  Mariner  bein^  especially  good. 

At  this  point  Lord  HARBwit  ke  becomes  enthusmstic,  under  the 
imprcHsion  that  smoking  will  now  begin.  But  his  Lordship  is  once 
more  doomed  to  disappointment^  though  he  cheers  uji  again  on  s<»eing 
Mr.  Sims  Keeves  step  upj  to  sing,  out  of  compliment  to  the  Cole- 
ridgian  representative  of  the  Ancient  Manner,  the  **  Bay  of 
Biscay  "  in  his  best  style.  And  though  Mr.  Lowell  made  the  beat 
s|x*ecn  we  *ve  ever  heard  from  him  (we  shan^t  say  how  many  we  *ve 
heard— that's  no  matter),  and  though  Professor  TrifDAJX  gave  a 
humorous  entertainment,  ponning  up  and  speakini^  Mke  a  Punch-dom 
with  his  legs  apparently  hidden  in  the  works  ot  the  grand  plana. 
and  though  Mr.  Toole,  in  proposing  the  Chairman  made  a  capital 
hit  by  iTsuscitating  the  once  noptuar  phrase,  invented  by  Counsel 
Coleredoe  in  the  Tichbome  Trial,  *' Would  you  be  surprised  to 
hear  ^'-^ yet  the  success  of 
the  evening,  beyond  all  the 
speeches  and  all  the  songs 
(though  Saxtley's  inimitablo 
*'  Vicar  of  Bratf''^  ran  it 
closely),  TN-as  the  **  Bay  qf 
Biscaif  '*  sung  by  Snia 
Beeves,  and  that,— strangely 
enough,  considering  the  aim 
and  object  of  the  great  ban- 
quet,—was  the  verdict  of  us 
all. 

The  Church  was  not  repre- 
sented except  by  an  epistle 
from  an  Archbishop  to  say 
he  eoiddn't  come,  and  by  thJe 
Chaplain  of  the  Savoy  (Mr. 
IFOyly  Caete's  ehaiiel  of 
ease),  who  said  grace. 

Talking  of  grace^  the  gal- 
lery was  crowdc^i  ^vith  Ladies, 
chiefly  of  the  theatrical  pro- 
fession, who  had  the  extreme 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  animals  feed,  of  getting  a  Vagrant  soiff  of  the 
lowl,  of  feeling  hot,  and,  we  should  say  generally,  of  gettirif-  ^^  t"1ioK 
horedom  for  half-a-guinea  as  could  iK»ssiblv  be  had  for 
AtissELLE^  Terry  is  going  to  America,— why  don  t  the  I 
Ladies  give  her  a  five  o^cIock  tea.  with  Mrs.  Stirli: 

A  propits  of  America,  neither  the  jincient  Marin. 
Mr.  Lowell,  nor  anyone  else,  ever  made  the  slightest  iuivi 
one  lEviyc — Chrir?tian  name  WAi^HiNOiON,— whose  memory  English- 
men and  Americans  will  always  delight  to  honour.  It  would  have 
sotmded  like  a  happy  augury  for  the  success  of  the  Iettbs©  whom 
we  are  now  sending  over  to  them. 


**  Johnnio  '*  Tooir  nnd  <*  Chwppie  '* 
Coleridge, 

Johtmie.  Tour  health,  Chief. 

Chappie,  Toura  \  {Bather  hU  w^. 


Ml 
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CRICKETIANA. 

Ethel,  **  It  's  suck  a  si-lexdid  Match,  Aunt  Jane  1    Just  pakcv,  au,  tote 
Studds  are  playing  I " 
Aunt  Jane,   ''The  Stupds!    Am,  you  mean  the  Studswt»,  I  suFPoaB— juot 

AS  TOtT  0AT  THB  UnDERGBADA  lt)lb  THfi  UNDS&GEADtrATXS*" 


CONYERTED  SAVAGES  AT  THE  ALBERT  HALL, 

{Bif  a  VivUorftom  the  SociHy  Islands, ) 

Iy  ever  the  promoters  of  aa  Eng'lish  Fancy  Dress  Ball  had  a  splendid  chance 
of  dispelling  tte  Continental  idea  that  we  Britisliers  take  oitr  pleasures  I'adly, 
the  Savage  Cluh, — oompoaed  of  Artist^^  Dramatists,  Authors,  Journalist*, 
Mnsidans,  and  Comedians  of  all  sort^  who  j>ride  themselves  on  keeping-  alive 
the  free-and-easy  spirit  of  true  BohcmianLSim,— in  g:iving:  their  F<ete  at  the 
Albert  HaU  last  Wednesday,  under  Koyal  patronage,  in  the  presence  of  Royalty, 
for  the  endowment  of  a  Scholarship  in  the  Royal  College  of  Music  (of  which 
Institution  we  've  heard  something  before,  if  we  remember  rightlv)  most  certainly 
had  that  ?pk*ndid  chanoOt  and  havinjf  sigrnaUy  failed  to  avail  tnemselves  of  it, 
muftt  reckon  it  as  among  the  lost  opix>rtunities. 

Never  was  anvthin^  more  briUkjitly  dull,  that  is,  np  to  1'15  a*m.,  when  there 
ha^-inp  been  notning  m  the  previous  entertainment  to  warrant  a  hope  of  Bome- 
thing  lively  coming  later  on, — that  is,  after  supper,— a  considerable  number  of 
disappointed  and  wearied  spectators  followed  the  example  of  Royalty^ — which, 
Bpeciolly  the  better  half  of  it,  must  have  been  tremendon«ly  bored, — and  got 
away  from  the  realisation  or  glittering  melancholy  a»  ouickly  as  jiossible. 
Perbaps  those  who  left  might  have  been  the  Kill-joy»  and  Jneubi^  and  of  course 
it  is  oix-n  to  those  who  remained  late  to  say  that  the  fun  did  not  begin  until  after 
supper.  If  tlm  be  so, — and  no  Savage  I  have  met  ha"?  protested  that  such  was 
the  case,^then  it  waa  a  Tcry  poor  oompUment  to  their  Roval  Higlmesaes  to  have 
given  them  all  the  wearinBas^  and  kept  for  themselves  all  the  amusement,  It 
woidd  not  be  a  very  nioe  thing  to  tell  their  **  Royal  Brother**  that  **we  had 
Buch  fun  when  you  were  gone,''^but,  moat  undoubtedly,  they  did  not  have  it 
while  their  Boyal  Brother  and  the  Prinoesa  of  Waxes  and  "  ''  ^bi  r  Royalties 
were  preeent.    It  seemed  as  if  tlie  Savages,  in  assuming  ve  costume. 

had  wrapped  themselves  in  wet  blanket*,  and  put  a  daiiii  .  -  ..a>  little  jet  oi 
fun  or  hunumr  that  dared  to  flicker  up  in  a  vain  attempt  at  fnllTemng  the 
prooeedings. 

Mr.  LlOFEL  Bbough,  as  a  oomic  Policeman,  aft#r  a  few  struggles  to  infuse 
some  life  into  the  business  of  the  scene,  gave  it  np  in  despair,  and  it  was  in 
a  voice  broken  with  emotion  that  he  gasped  into  a  friend's  ear,  *"  My  Iwy— I — 


oan^t — get  *em  to  do  anything*  It  *s  awfully  slow/*  Once 
he  braced  himself  up  for  a  powerful  effort :  he  pretended 
to  **  run  la  ^*  somebody  of  importance  ;  but  this  spasmodic 
burst  of  pantomimic  humour  met  with  no  response.  People 
in  fancy  oostixme  only  stared,  and  said  to  one  another  oy 
wav  of  explanation  of  the  extraordinary  proceeding, 
*'  that's  Bkough,"  as  if  such  conduct  would  be  just  what 
was  to  be  expected  from  a  Low  Comedian  who  didn't 
know  any  Better,  and  who  was  eminently  out  of  place 
on  such  an  im-festive  and  solemn  oooasion  as  a  Fancy- 
Dress  Ball  given  by  the  Savages. 

Mr.  CowEN*  who  had  composed  an  admirable  Barbaric 
Maroh^  was  atnost  heartbroken  at  the  lack  of  spirit  with 
which  It  wa^  iierformed*  *  *  The  Savages,"  he  said,  **  didn't 
march  up  to  it !  "  The  two  Gkossmuhs— Geoboe  and 
Weepots'— in  first-rate  costumes,  were  i>erpetually  hiding 
themselves  away  in  comers  to  avoid  being  taken  on  to  a 
distant  platform  and  forced  to  share  with  the  gaunt  Mr* 
Op  ELL  the  penance  of  contributing  towards  the  general 
depression. 

Excellent  were  the  songs  and  recitations  chosen ;  first' 
rate  were  the  individuals,'  such  as  Mr.  Bjllndox  TuoiiAs, 
for  example,  who  gave  them.  But  nothing  of  that  sort 
could  succoc-d  in  that  vast  building.  The  music  was  hea\'y, 
and,  even  when  the  dancLag  commenced,  the  principal 
part  was  played  by  **The  Waits," — for  the  mtervals 
netween  the  donocs  were  so  long  and  so  dull — no  set  of 
masquers  taking  advantage  of  the  entr*acic  to  do  any- 
thing— that  the  time  hung  heavily  on  all  except  those 
happily  constitnted  persons  who  are  never  tired  of  sitting 
and  gazing  on  Royalty.  Tlie  fact  is  there  was  no  one  at 
the  neod  of  affairs  to  give  it  the  necessary  go  and  spirit. 
It  should  never  have  hung  fire  for  a  minute.  It  should 
have  been  wiid»  rollicking,  reckless,  the  fun  getting  fast 
and  furious  towards  the  small  hours.  But  tlie  Savages 
were  as  tame  as  }*yid*ty  after  a  month  of  Robinson 
Crusorii  society,  and  there  was  no  one  inclined  to  rollick. 
The  Savages  seemed  overawed  by  the  presence  of  Royalty, 
and  appeared  onxioua  to  show  how  respectable  they 
ooiild  be. 

Everyone  had  looked  fom-ard  to  the  **  Buffalo  Dance." 
Ilerei  at  all  events,  they  said,  wa^i  a  chance.  For  this, 
many,  who  would  have  gone  long  before,  stayed,  in  spite 
of  the  Royal  Party  having  disappeared  from  their  box, — 
in  itself  a  bad  omen  for  the  *^  Buffalo  Dance. ^'  At  Inst 
on  came  the  Savages,  and  in  came  the  buffaloes.  It  may 
have  amused  the  performers  and  a  few  intimate  friends, 
but  it  neither  amused  aor  interested  anybody  else.  It 
was  vague,  pointless,  and  irritating.  The  question  was, 
who  were  most  to  be  pitied,— the  iaiotic  buffalo  dancers, 
the  unfortunate  musioions  who  had  to  play  the  stupidly 
monotonous  tom-toms,  or  the  audience  tnat  witnessed  the 
performance,  staying  on  and  hoping  against  hope  that 
something  amusing  would  be  done  at  la^.  But  thou:?h 
it  began  welL — ana  for  one  second  a  Savage,  who  might 
have  been  Mr,  John  D*Auban,  did  some  excellent  pan- 
tomime, which,  being  lively,  was  instantly  suppressed, — 
it  soon  settled  down  again  into  the  same  hopeless  weari- 
ness that  characterised  this  Fancy  Dress  Ball  up  to 
ri5  A.M.,  when,  as  the  song  savs,  "  Weary,  so  weary,  of 
waiting/*— which  might  be  a  chaunt  for  our  **  Robert," 
by  the  way, — I  wrapped  myauld  cloak  about  nie,  and 
hied  away  to  a  cheerful  supper-party,  when,  being  treated 
moch  after  the  fashion  of  a  drowning  man  by  the 
Humane  Society,  I  was  slapped  heartily  on  the  oack, 
restoratives  were  applied,  ana  in  a  few  minutes  I  was 
able  to  recount  how  I  had  suffered  and  escaped  from  the 
Converted  and  Too  Respectable  Savai^es. 


To-KIGHT,  a  Great  Feie^  whereat  Rovolties  take  stalb,— 
and  activeljrpreside  at  them,— for  the  establishment  of 
an  Enjs^lish  Church  at  Berlin.  All  sorts  of  exceptional 
entertainmenta  are  to  be  given,  ond  the  two  Archbishops 
will  probably  play  a  match  at  Lawn -Tennis  for  the  heneht 
of  the  new  fund.  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Beerbohile  Tuze  are 
playing  a  duologue.  When  yrtu  are  Trees,  it  is  just  as 
well  to  make  yourselves  Pop'Iar  Treee. 


"  What  with  the  horse-boats,"  said  Mrs.  Rams- 
BOTHAM,  **the  steam-lunche«,  the  oondolers,  the  out- 
ragers,  the  Canadian  oaboose,  and  the  banyans,  we  had 
the  greatest  difficulty,  at  Henley,  in  getting  from  one  si-ie 
of  the  river  to  the  other," 


J 
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UP  WENT  THE  PRICE  OF  MEAT!'' 

{Mr.  Ch<xp!iji  obhge*  the  Fanner  with  hU  new  CQmic  Sanif*) 


BOOTHERATION, 

TiTE  recent  decision  in  tlie  Booth,  Eagle,  and  Grecian  Contract  Case  must  Lave  been 
**  cctvtare  to  the  GenuraL"  But  why,  whenever  Salvationists  are  brought,  by  their  own  fault 
or  misfortune,  into  Court,  are  they  taken  up  tenderly,"  and  treated  witn  such  special  con- 
sideration? Is  noise  made  by  Salvationista  in  their  w-called  religious  meetings  to  be 
tolerated  any  more  than  noise  made  by  any  other  sect?  Would  a  procession  of  Roman 
Catholio  Orders,  with  banners,  music,  and  chantinfi:,  and  all  the  ^raphemalia  of  their  religious 
oeremonieai  tanctioned  by  the  use  of  centuries,  and  "  no  new  thing  "  of  the  day  before  yester* 
day,  be  proteeted  by  the  Law  ?  Isn^t  such  a  procession  illejpl  ?  And,  if  ao^  why  shouldn't 
sauce  for  the  Romim  Goose  be  equally  sauce  for  the  Salvationist  Gander  ?    Or  vice  rersd. 

But  why  any  prooessionB?  whether  of  Ritualists,  Heformers^  Salvationists,  Romanists, 
Bradlaughitea,  or  Freemasons  ?  A  Procession  is  a  nuisance  at  any  time,  and  should  oulv  be 
permitted  on  rare  and  exceptional  occasions.  As  to  the  noisy  Ileligious  Services  which 
disturb  the  peace  and  quiet  of  neighbourhoods  on  the  Day  of  Rest^  they  should  be  all  coniined 
within  the  four  walls  of  their  own  Tabernacle,  Camp,  Church,  or  Conventicle,  whatever  it  may 
be,  and  those  walls  ahonld  be,  bv  Act  of  Parliament,  of  a  sufficient  thickness  to  prevent  the 
escape  of  all  noise*  And  what  a  oenefit  for  the  worshippers  within,  as  all  noise  outside  would 
be  excluded  also. 


If  the  maxim  of  "Keep  yourselves  to 
yourselves,  and  don*t  say  nothing  to  no- 
body/* were  acted  upon  by  all  these  so- 
calledi  or  self-stykd.  Religious  Bodies,  how 
much  nappier  we  should  all  be.  **  Inquirers 
after  Trutn  "  can  call  on  them,  and  if  they 
find  Truth  at  home  (not  Trut}C§  proprietor 
and  reprei5cntative,  Mr,  Labotjcheke,  M.P., 
of  course  he  is  always  very  much  at  home 
in  the  House),  they  can  step  inside  and 
remain  there*  Only  don't  let  the  different 
parties  parade  the  streets,  and  come  out  and 
disturb  good  folks  who,  unable  to  forego 
their  absolutely  necessary  work  even  on 
Sunday,  are  c<imp<  lied  to  remain  at  home 
and  to  find  their  religious  service  in  the 
practical  maxim  Laborare  est  orare :  or 
those  more  fortunate  who  would  make  holi- 
day of  rest  in  the  open  air.  away  from  the 
Screeohers,  the  IVaeJiers,  tne  lUnters,  and 
Canters,  An  Englishman's  house  is  his 
Castle,^f  it  is  a  public -house  it  may  bo  his 
Elephant  and  Castle,— and  an  Englishman's 
House  of  Prayer  should  be  as  private  as  bis 
Castle:  but,  even  in  his  own  house,  if  an 
Englishman  is  a  nuisance  to  his  neigobour, 
the  *' aggrieved  parishioner"  has  Ms  remedj. 
Liberty  for  all,  but  don't  make  toa  me 
with  Libert V. 


SONG  ON  A  SUMMER 
BEVERAGE. 

When  tlie  Summer  skies  are  glo^^nng. 
And  the  Swains  the  hay-crop  mowing, 
And  the  comtields  yellower  growing. 

Whilst  young  lovers  whisper  bosh 
In  the  hawthorn  shade  together, 
During  warm  and  sultrv  weather, 
When  the  bloom  is  on  tbe  heather, 

Blake  your  thirst  with  Lemon -iSquash. 

Jove,  of  Mount  OhTnpua  Rector, 
Gmls'  and  mortals*  I/5nl  Protector, 
Daily  draining  bowls  of  Nectar, 

Wont,  at  Hcbe'S  hands^  to  wash 
Down  Ambrosia,  robed  with  kirtle 
Gilt  sky-blue,  in  crown  of  myrtle 
T"winea  'with  olive,  fared  on  turtle  \ 

Uuatfed  a  kind  of  Lemon- Squash, 

Fresher  than  the  crystal  fountain 
Alpine  Traveller,  his  account  in, 
Says  he  met  w^ith  up  the  mountain » 

Where  he  heard  tne  Kanz  dex  Varhes: 
Cure  for  morning  qualm,  that  crosses 
Chest  oVrlaid  with  wines  and  sauces, 
Last  night^s  work,  to  cool  hot  fauces 

Nought  will  ser^^e  like  Lemon-Squaah, 

Bometimes  nut  a  slight  addition 
To  its  simple  composition, 
Tending  to  augment  fruition  ; 

lalay,  Ixime,  or  Farintosh. 
If  your  whiskey  be  not  handy^ 
As  for  Jove's  own  Nectar,  Sakdtk, 
Let  us  mingle  rum  or  brandy, 

So  make  Punch  of  Lemon- Squash* 


Cricket. 

Last  week  the  usual  match  '*6entIenMii 
V,  Flayers"  (invidious  distinction  I)  was 
played  *  at  Lord^s  ;  the  Gentlemen  distin- 
guishing themselves  greatly.  The  force  of 
emulation  could  furtlier  go  if  we  had  a 
theatrical  contest,  Amateurs  r.  Professionals, 
playing  a  new  and  orijjLnal  piece,  llie 
palm  to  be  awarded  by  a  Critical  Committfe. 
An  umpirt'  could  he  present  to  score  the 
laughs,  tears,  applause,  and  hits  made  in 
the  course  of  the  piece  by  eacli  Actor* 
Good  notion.  Let  the  School  of  Dramatio 
Art,  if  it  still  exists,  try  it. 
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METROPOLITAN    PRIZE    PUZZLES,     No,   6. 


Tbk  Undkrqroukd  Pahhaok  at  CtAPiiAM  JrxrrTox  Station, 
WHICH  Stairs  to  take.      Two  Miki'tes  to  catch  Tjuin.      Pusxk- 

(him)    RIfillT. 


Any  Time  ix  the  Bay.     PrtKiKcrFiED  Travellir— forooti'KN 

"To   FIND   A    PoiiTKU,    on   ANY   OrFlClAL,    on   ANTOXK,   TO    TUT  YOU 


ROBERT  AT  GREENWICH. 

I  at??'t  bin  werty  wt-11  ktelvi  praps  just  a  Iwtle  too  much  igh 
living,  so  aa  I  was  reckmendetl  a  change  of  hair  for  a  week  or  two 
just  to  inwiErerate  my  oonstitushnu,  1  accept^nl  a  otter  for  Griimidge 
where  the  Wiie  Bait  Season  has  just  about  b<?gUE,  Grinuidge  is  a 
nice  placei  Griniiidge  is  wen  it  tayn't  low  water  and  wen  there  ain't 
na  bad  smells  from  the  Itivcr.  There  *s  in^erally  2  or  S  sraoking 
steamers  a  rushing  along  to  make  the  plaice  lively ^  and  wen  the 
&un*s  a  goin  for  to  set  and  is  tbrowin  quite  an  alo  of  crimson  glory 
on  th<t  back  of  the  lie  of  Dogs,  and  you  've  had  a  good  dinner  and  a 
few  ghu^fics  of  our  *47  port,  which  ain*t  quit^  all  gone  yet,  you  might 
amost  fancy  yourself  in  Wenice,  or  in  any  other  lovely  waterin 
place,  always  exceptin  Margate^  whieh  has  a  charm  of  its  own  for 
the  Citizens  and  the  Citizenesses  of  our  grand  old  C*ity  as  amost 
nothink  can  equal. 

We  gits  a  good  deal  of  wariety  in  our  warions  companyi  at  Grin- 
nidge,  not  exactly  from  the  [ighest  to  the  lowest,  eoz  we  never  has 
none  of  the  lower  orders  here,  a  reel  fish  dinner  wonldn^t  jiuit  them 
to  begin  with,  and  one  of  our  little  hilis  wouldn^t  suit  them  to  end 
with  ;  hut  from  the  loriUy  four  horse  drag  with  a  dook  or  a  markis 
on  the  box,  and  a  lot  of  swells,  who  not  only  don^t  c4Lre  what  they 
pays,  but  who  anshally  seems  to  like  it  all  the  better  the  more  we 
charges  'em,  down  to  tne  little  City  Club  as  comes  down  hy  the  fonr- 
penny  steamer,  and  laughs  and  talks  away  all  dinner  time,  till  1 
takes  'em  the  Bill,  there  s  naterally  a  great  many  degrees  of  hungry 
humanity,  but»  aa  the  Poet  says,  ^*one  taste  of  dinner  makes  the  hole 
world  kin,"  and  I've  seen  a  reel  live  Dutchess  make  as  hearty  a 
dinner  as  if  she  had  been  nothink  but  the  wife  of  a  Fishmonger  or  a 
Lorriner.  whatever  myKterious  gentleman  that  may  be. 

There  s  one  thing  as  always  strikes  me  on  these  in tresting  ooasiona 
and  that  *»  the  wonderful  stories— I  think  that  \  the  genteel  name  for 
'em — as  is  told  by  genta  as  is  quite  old  eautf  to  know  better*  I  heard 
one  on  'em  only  yesterday  say,  ac&haliy  without  blushing,  that  he 
heard  Profesbor'fiucKSLET  say  that  on  the  coast  of  Norway  there  was 
a  mountain  of  codtish  nearly  200  feet  deep !    I  think  that  about  as 


good  a  staggerer  as  even  a  Waiter  ever  heard.  Of  course  the  lirst 
thing  that  suggeats  itsjelf  to  my  perfeshnal  mind  is,  with  a  mountain 
of  cod  how  about. the  necessary  oysters?  but  of  oourae  nobody 
bleeved  him. 

liv  way  of  wariety  we  had  quite  a  swell  Wedding  Breakfast  liuit 
week,  and  that  *s  always  a  most  intreating  ewent  for  all  on  us, 

Theresa  a  certin  kind  of  sumthink  aliout  a  Wedding  Breakfast 
that  it  *8  vrdTvy  diflicult  to  deseribo.  Nobody  seems  to  be  c^uite  at 
his  ease,  ITie  ijoor  bride  groom  tries  werry  hard  to  look  as  it  it  was 
all  a  mere  ornary  ceremony  aa  he  went  through  about  wunce  a 
month,  but  fails  miserably.  The  j)oot  bride  in  ail  her  magniticent 
array,  so  nnnateral  at  breakfast  time,  ginerally  feels  no  doubt  as 
uneurafertahle  as  she  looks.  But  that  Wasn't  the  case  with  our 
Bride,  not  by  no  means.  Having  peached  that  all  serene  period  of 
igsistencQ  when  blushing  is  looked  upon  as  a  thing  of  the  past,  our 
Bride  marched  her  youn^  husband  about  with  a  air  of  triumph 
beautiful  to  see.  The  Bridesmaids  giggled  as  usual  and  wbiHpered 
as  usual,  and  the  young  Mashers  wore  such  fearfully  stltf  collers 
that  they  didn't  dare  turn  their  heads  round  for  fear  of  cutting  their 
throats.  And  the  rich  old  uncle  who  paid  for  the  Brekfast  without 
a  grumble,  and  behaved  werry  well  to  tia—m  he  must  have  been  a 
reel  gentleman,  for  wc  laid  it  on  pretty  thick — proposed  the  eltha  of 
the  appy  cupple  in  one  of  the  shortest  speeches  as  1  ever  heard,  and 
then  the  young  husband  pn>rM>sed  the  Bridesmaids  with  such  a 
degree  of  unnecessary  warmth,  and  the  prettiest  of  the  lot  blusbeil 
and  trembled  so  werry  percepterbly,  that  the  niiddliag-aged  Bride 
gave  a  sort  of  suppressed  scream  and  a  gasp  and  tiopix^d  olf  into  a 
regular  fainting  ht  oefore  you  could  say  Jack  Eobinson ! 

It  must  be  a  wery  tine  thing  to  be  inarried  to  a  great  fortune,  I 
should  think,  1  never  had  that  good  fortune  myself »  so  I  can*t  sx)eak 
from  igsperienee,  but  1  should  think  so,  never  the  less  I  did  not  envy 
that  young  husband  his  ride  with  his  wealthy  bride  on  his  wedding 
day  after  she'd  recuvered  when  going  to  catch  the  train,  and  I  should 
think  from  what  I  ftnw,  and  from  what  I  heard  from  Mary,  that  all 
the  honey  he  tn  i  '  '  li?  his  long  long  wedding*raonth  eould  have 
lieen  gathered  i  st  bee  as  ever  improved  the  shining  hour, 

from  tile  werry  MiJiuit  ^.l  iiour  as  ever  opened,  Koueut* 
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BUFFALO    DAKCE    OF    THE    SI.    STEPHEN*S    SAVAGES. 


Souse  of  ComniiynSf  Monday  Night,  ^Jtthj  *J. --Clear  enough  to 
foresee  that  when  the  Bishop^^  wrfurmed  ihuir  shtirp  littli\ma.noeuvre 
«m  Third  Reading  of  Deceased  \Yife'H  Sister  Bill  they  were  sowing  a 
wind  that  would  provide  them  in  due  tiaie  with  crop  of  whirH^nd. 
Whirlwind  came  down  to-night  in  person  of  Mr.  Willis,  Q.C,,  who 

Sve'^notitfe  of  Resolution  for  abolition  of  Bishopa  in  Parliament, 
•eat  cheering  below  Gangway,  where  business  on  this  matter  is 
really  meant. 

Some  objection  taken  to  familiar  reference  in  Willis's  Resolution, 
which  .nma  to  the  etfeet  that  *' The  lef2:islative  power  of  Bishops  in 
the  House  of  Peers  in  Parliament  is  a  great  hindrance  to  their 
spiritual  functions,  prejudicial  to  the  commonwealth,  and  fit  to  be 
taken  away  by  Bill/'  All  this  is  true  enough ;  hut  the  reference  to 
Right  Hon,  Gentleman  at  the  head  of  the  Government  seems  a  little 
familiar,  1  myself,  fallowing  high  precedent,  sometimes  allude  to  him 
a^  Grand  Old  Alan,  or,  for  brevity  (which  is  the  sotd  of  a  diary),  as  the 
G»  0.  M.  But  that  is  diJferent  from  Willises  reference  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  Quite  true  that  a  Statesman  who  has  abolished  Irish 
Church  is  proper  personage  to  remove  Bishops  from  the  House  of 
Lords,  But  to  ipcak  of  them  as  being  ^^  iit  to  be  taken  away  by 
Bill  "  is  lovr, 

CVjnservatives  got  a  great  scare  to-night.  Rumoured  that  Brad- 
laugh  was  coming:  down  to  take  seat.  Sir  Stafford  Noutiicote 
aaw  in  this  great  opportumty.  Home  might  think  that  only  Randolph 
could  meet  emergency  like  this.  Would  show  them  something. 
RAfTDOLPH  away  ;  ©oast  clear  and  command  undisputed.  Fiery  toren 
sent  round  to  ConservatiTCs,  Hint  oonreyed  to  ParnelliteB.  Everybody 
early  in  their  place,  impatient  at  prolong&tioii  of  Questions,  Soonts 
otit  "in  Palace  Yard  on  look-out  for  Bradlauoh*  Eyes  anxiously 
turning  to  door. 

*'  Just  the  sort  of  man  to  come  in  at  the  last  moment,  and  spoil 
everything/*  says  H,  W.  Smith, 

Soon  as  possible,  Staffohd  Noethcote  got  on  with  his  Resolution, 
Carried,  after  brief  conversation,  and  Brablaugh  forbidden  to  ent^jr 
the  House. 

**  The  poor  innocents  I "  says  Mr,  Labouckehe,  regarding  the  jubi- 
lant throng  of  Conservativea  and  Pamellitea.  *'  Bbajdlaijoh 'a  been 
too  much  for  them,  T^tirted  them  round  his  linger  like  piece  of 
ftrttw.  Didn't  care  to  have  another  row  with  police.  1  or  a  man  of 
hia  age  and  lighting  weight,  very  disagreeable  i^  be  hustled  down 


two  riHghta  of  steps  on  hot  day  in  August,  besides  ha\ing  stylographic 
pen  broken.  If  he  could  ^et  Conservativea  to  rush  in  and  pass 
Resolution  he  was  safe,  whilst  might  renew  appearance  of  being 
persecut«d.  Fereonally,  don^t  care  tor  Biladlaitgh,  but  he  ^s  done 
this  beautifully." 
Btisineu  ifow^,— Passed  twenty  Clauses  of  Corrupt  Practioes  Bill, 

Tii^sdtj^  Nighi.—''  Don't  know,"  said  Mr,  Bottike,  looking  aeroa« 
the  House  at  Mr,  James  Howard,  ''  that  I  ever  saw  Mr*  Pickwick 
in  the  flesh »  But  if  Howam>  would  put  on  spectacles,  he  would 
come  pretty  nea  r,  Pickwick  perhaps  a  little  more  modest  in  opinion 
of  himself  ;  but  that  a  mere  detiiil. 

Now  he  mentions  it,  there  certainly  is  something  Pickwickian  in 
posture  of  Howahu.  With  very  little  dressing^  and  a  quarter  of  an 
hour's  study,  could  do  Pivkiciek  to  the  life.  At  present  addressing 
House  uncit  r  ditticulties.  Subject,  Importation  of  ForeigTi  Cattle, 
Time,  forty  minutes  after  midnight.  House  crowded,  fi^rtful,  and 
anxious  for  a  Division. 

*'  Now,'*  says  Mr.  Howard,  looking  up  from  notes,  and  turning 
plumjp  tip^ure  and  rosy  face  full  upon  audience — **  Now,  as  to  origin 
of  this  disease." 

Honsehowls,  groana,  and  tears  its  hair.  HovAJiD  »ur3>rised  at  this 
demonstration.  What  can  be  the  matter?  Only  going  to  trace 
foot-and-mouth  disease  from  earliest  development.  Won't  be  more 
than  an  hour.  Having  mildly  surveyed  tumultuous  throng,  &nd 
dexterously  availing  himself  of  slight  jmuse,  oontinues — 

**  Now,  as  to  the  spontaneous  origin  of  this  disease," 

**  Spontaneous  "  a  good  word,  but  not  soothing.  House  howls  and 
roars  'worse  than  ever,  Howard  pauses.  Thinks  opportunity 
favourable  for  consulting  notes,  which  are  about  two  inches  and  a 
half  thick.  In  occasional  lulls,  scrupulously  traoea  back  origin  of 
disease,  which  he  appears  to  Una  in  Zoological  Gardens.  (Probably 
that  ^»  what  was  the  matter  with  Jttmbo  when  he  ocoasionallj  walked 
through  iron-bound  walls  of  cage.]  Having  settled  this  pointi 
Howard  grows  retTospective* 

**-  In  June,  1875,"  he  says — whereat  bursts  forih  uproar  louder  than 
ever.    When  storm  temporarily  lulled,  Howard,  taking  stride  out 

on  to  the.iioor  of  the  House,  saicf,  in  insinuating  tones,  '*  Hi  1876 " 

Ko  better  result.  House  wouldn^t  have  either  1875  or  187d  at  mky 
price.     Howard  tried  back.    Went  on  another  tack. 
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*'  Then  there  in  (mother  fact/^  ho  wus  heard  to  sor  above  the  uproar. 

**0h!  oh!  oh!  Yah  I  yah!  ^ah !  'Vide!Mdel  Mdol"  Four  himdred 
Gentlemen  in  frantic  st^ig-c  of  iiidiiarnation.  Howard  niore  bcaminjr  and 
benevolent  than  ever,  thougrh  increasinR-ly  difticiilt  to  follow  in  his  reinarka. 

"  Lcxikiac^  at  thcf^e  thin^/*  says  he,  *  I  han^  come  to  the  conclusion^ ** 

"  Hear !  near  I  hear !  *'     House  ringring  with  cheers, 
**  I  have  come   to   the  conelnsion— "  (renewfd  cheers) — *'that  the  time  has 

now  arrived '*      Deafening    applauste,     amid    which   Howaud,   aft*>r    some 

gesticulation  in  dumh  show,  resumed  his  seat. 

Jitmness  tione.—CnxvhiTi's  Motion,  which  MrXDFXLA  says  will  practically 
prohibit  im|K»rtation  of  Foreiprn  Cattle,  carried  by  200  votes  against  192. 

Wednndat/  Afternoon, — Something  like  old  times  in  House  to-da^^'.  During^ 
epoch  of  spirited  Foreign  Policy  rarely  nipht  passed  without  British  Fleet 
sailiug  for  the  Bosphorus,  or  sailing  back  again.  Ilussiuns  at  the  grates  of 
Constantinople,  or  report  of  one  of  the  Grand  D tikes  being  swen  crossing  the 
Citncaflus.  This  aft«moon  PjtKMi>:R  described  how  Gallic  Cbok  has  been 
crowing  in  Madagascar — even  sticking  his  spur^i  in  British  Consul.  Also  a 
Missionary  been  appropriated  by  devastating  French  AdmiraL 

*'  Never/'  say?*  LvELy>'  Ashley^  **  knew  war  begin,  or  threatened  in  foreign 
perts^  but  there  was  a  Mi^sionarv  in  it.  *  Cherche  Ut  femme*  Taxleyband 
said,  when  there  *s  a  social  dilHculty.  *  Cherche  le  mUshunmre'  when  there  *s 
a  war  in  remote  corners  of  the  earth/* 

Grand  Old  Man,  in  quietest  way,  which  evidently  meant  business,  intimated 
that  explanations  had  u^en  demanded  in  Paris,  and  thev  were  expect^id  to  be 
of  a  certain  kind.  No  bluster  or  responiive  wing*flapinng.  But  House  feels 
the  affair  will  be  properly  attended  to. 

Thurtdaff.-^uWQ  a  Tileasant  evening  spent  in  Committee  of  Supply,  ^dth 
Cxjrrupt  Practices  to  follow,  Mr,  Dillwyn  observing  Irish  Members  absent, 
endeavoured  to  get  up  debate  on  old  lines,  Peter  informed  of  gitualiou, 
patrii>tieaily  left  dinner,  and  hastened  to  Committee,  ^^ute  going  forwjird  on 
Stationary,  Sir  Geouge  Balfofr  makes  imiiortant  discovery.  Stationery 
Expenditure  at  War  Offieo  decreased  during  Eg3T)tiaii  Campaign. 

'*  Always  does,"  says  Sir  Geohoe.  **  \Vhen  war  going  on  no  time  for  useless 
corre*ip:)Qdence.'* 

Shall  liKik  into  this  question,  What  we  want  to  do  is  to  kee^)  down  Estimates. 
War  is  costly.  But  if  there  are  more  than  corresponding  savings  in  Stationery 
Department,  war  becomes  duty  of  Political  Economists,  like  myself,  Peter,  and 
DiLLwyy.    Shall  summon  meeting  in  tea-room,  and  talk  this  over. 

Meanwhile  PuTKii  in  pursuit  of  Economy,  urges  that  nrivate  Members  shall 
have  privOege  of  franking.  **  Members  of  Government,^  says  he,  **  can  frank 
up  to  any  amount  of  postage.  (*et  their  private  letters  franked,*'  he  added, 
amid  groans  from  Wartox,  who  begins  to  think  not  so  bad  to  he  a  Minister. 
*'  It  would,"  Peter  adds,  *'  be  much  more  economical  and  lead  to  large  saving, 
if  this  privilege  of  franking  were  extended  to  private  Members." 

Go  entirely  with  PfTTER,  more  especially  since  Parcels  Post  coming  in.  Feel 
people  of  Barks  would  take  deeper  interest  in  rae  as  their  Representative,  if  I 
oould  not  only  frank  their  letters,  but  move  about  their  parcels  on  eoonomieal 
terms.  B miners  done.^Tt'n  Votes  in  Committee  of  Supply,  Progi-eas  with 
Corrupt  Practices  Bill. 

Friday  jVi*^/i^— Excitement  about  Sir  Arthuk  Hayteb*3  hat  revived  by 
report  that  it  was  Farkell  who  took  it.  Fresh  crowds  in  cloak-room  round 
the  bandbox  in  which  the  mysterious  hat  reposes.  Various  opinions  among 
Members.  Many  remember  that  Pabnell  wore  band  of  crape  on  hat.  Myste- 
rious hat  has  deep  band  of  crape.  On  other  band,  hat  ii  marked  with  initialsi 
**  A.  M,"  That  a  poser. 

EnwABD  Clabke,  fresh  from  Old  Bailey,  pooh-poohs  ditEculty.  Says  if  a 
man  once  gives  himself  up  to  dissipation  oi  exchanging  his  hat,  initials  in  the 
lost  he  leaves  ore  of  no  consequence, 

**  AH  very  well  for  him  to  he  uncrowned  King  of  Ireland,"  says  Sir  Abtiilu 
Hatter,  with  some  hittemess,  **  But  he  *s  no  n^ht  to  go  and  crown  himself 
with  my  hat.*' 

What  with  worry  and  excitement,  alternating  hoj^e  and  despair,  Sir  Autulr 
falling  away.  Used  to  be  plump,  well-featured,  carefully  dressed,  and  happy. 
Now  clothes  hang  on  him  looselv.  Cheeks  sunken,  eyes  haggard,  and  developing 
unaccustomed  fretfulnesH.  Prettv  to  see  Sir  Charles  Forstee  in  tliese  circum- 
stances. Follows  Sir  AKTiirR  about  at  deferential  distance,  anxiously  eyeing 
him.  True  delicacy  of  soul  Hhown  iu  fact  that  he  never  wears  his  hat  when  he 
passes  him.  This  silent,  unobtrusive  Kymiiathy  only  aggravates  Sir  ARTurn  iu 
present  temper. 

**  Wants  to  play  Bfldau  the  Shuhite,  <sr  Er.rpn.\z  the  Otherthingite,  with  rae," 
he  growls.  '*  Wants  us  to  ait  down  on  the  groimd  together,  and  mourn.  But  I 
haven^t  the  patience  of  Job.     I  don*t  want  a  comforter ;  I  want  my  hat." 

0>rrupt  Practices  Bill  throufrh  at  last.  Amendments  towards  end  swaUowed 
wholesale,  Wabtojt  patlietically  protests  against  this  indecent  haste.  *'  S<:»u- 
CTTOk-GEXKR-iL  says  no  one  opposed  this  suggestion,"  he  says,  speaking  of  one  of 
tive  hundred  Amendments.  WliVt  J  opf)osed  it."  House  emphatically  of 
opinion  that  it  comes  to  the  same  tiling.  Cross  (who  on  this  happy  ocoasion 
mustn^t  forget  to  call  Sir  Richard)  fussing  about  in  grandest  Cross  style. 
Bill  ordered  to  be  reported.  Dodd*;  falls  upon  Atto^vet-Gexeral'b  neck,  is 
dragged  off  by  SoLicitOE-GESER^u,  as  if  he  were  B»AJ>LAron.  and  all  go  home. 

The  Ix>rd  Chief  Justice  of  England  has  accepted  an  in%itetioii  from  the 
New  York  Bar  Association  to  be  present  at  its  next  annual  meeting.  The  New 
York  Bar  Association  sounds  like  ■*Liquoring-up." 


LAWN-TENNIS    LOBS. 

Srrvfd  hy  liumh'Ummho  Junior, 


':^^k^ 


GeatlGfmea's  BouLles. 


Smart  8i»r%  iue. 


Ladies  Singles. 


Back  Play. 


A  Spleudid  Itally. 


Smothering  thtr  BswL 


Playiikg  up  U  the  Net. 


Love  Gams. 


TMPBESSIONS  OF  A^  *'  IMPEESSION^ST." 
That  an  **  Imureasionist "  is  not  impressive 

In  a  **  claw-hammer  "  on  a  public  platfoi-m  ; 
lliat    cheek's  not  chie :    that    tAvo    hours'  talk's 
excessive ; 

That  **fonn"  is  a  fine  thing,  but  not  quite  that 
**form"; 
Tliat  fish-like  gasping  and  complacent  gloating 

Are  not  the  choicest  of  rhetoric  graees  ; 
That  there  is  tedium  in  stale  anecdoting 

Sprinkling  a  prairie-ftat  of  commonplaces ; 
That  elevated  chin  and  sidelong  glanct^s 

Are  very  ancient  tricks— in  Mart-Axker  ; 
That  maid-of-«Ul-work  coquetry  enliances 

The  nauseousness  of  the  i»sthetic  manner  • 
That  **  Beauty- worship  "  is  a  bogus  ctiZ/tw, 

As  urged  by  spirits  maudlin,  morbid^  muddy  ; 
That  played-out  Charlatans  with  cant  insult  us^^ 

Who  recommend  their  cult  to—*'  Evrabuddy  "  I 


I 
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THE    SOCIAL    POSITION    OF    THE    ACTOR    HAS 

LEAVES    MUCH    TO 

Waff^r  Lissom  {tM  Jeurtf  PrrmUr  of  th^  Parthenon),  **I  ask  you  all^  Labtks 

THK  (tARTER.    OR   KVKS    HAf»   TRK   IlEFUHAL  OF  A   PEKRAOB  I      NmVER  !  " 
Chorus  ofadonti^  Duchtftsrs^  JiinirhiuficsjttS,  anrl  t'ounfesses^   **  SffJMS !  '* 


IMPROVED    OF    LATE   YEARS,    BUT    STILL 
BE    DESIRED. 

HAS   AS   AcTon    KVEI! 


VKT   OEKN   HACK  A  KStOBT   OP 


A  MUTUAL  rNDEESTANDIXC. 

Cn A  TIMING  !     A  regally  capital  ftrmngeraent, 

(Serinp  I  can  not  tr/miit/  Ikli  ijtm  ottt) 
Will  quite  prevent  deplorable  estrangement 

Betwc^en  old  friends,  removes  all  luy^eriiip:  doubt. 
An  enfrtite  cordUi//'^  indeed^  mon  ami  I 

Pled^f-t*  of  endurin>r  jx-aee  and  lasting  love, 
(Shtm/d  h'kr  to  stiit'  t/on—itt'll^  as  tltrt/  served  Suil ! 

Typed  by  the  olive-branch  and  ctwing  dtwe. 

Those  **  Forty  Centuries  "  of  our  J.itlle  Corporal 

Never  looked  down  on  stieh  a  scene  aa  this, 
{Had  md  your  cfntfifrymen  been  luifcd  i<i  torpor  oH 

Thetf  ni'*er  had  timnatjed  ntteh  a  chance  to  mt^a} 
How  nice  to  have  }'oii  for  a  friendly  neighbour, 

Co-oiJerative  in  en^lisinic  toil, 
Reiwiy  to  share— f/ii*  time— the  glorious  labour 

(1  et  icatve  the  IJon^»  portion  of  the  spoil). 

How  stronir  yo;i  lrH>k>  bow  nniseiilar,  bow  sturdy  ! 

What  music  in  vour  clear  sonorous  voice  ! 
(Sacr-r^r^e  !    I  \l  so^^m*r  hvttr  ft  hnrdtf-tfurdy  !) 

Concessions  to  the  comrade  of  mj'  cfioice, 
My  love  and  maj^naiiiinity  display  in  gr, 

I  moke  with  joy.     Our  interests  are  conjoint. 
You  se<»m  jircpared  for  toiling-.    [And  for  patjing, 

JVhirh,  aft^r  all,  is  the  importtntt  jmnl  !) 

A  Lion  80  Titanic,  so  imposing, 
Ei^yptian  sands  have  never  seen  before. 

{All  guints  ore  suseepiibk  ttt  ghztng^ 
From  Potyphntnus  downward^.)    He  who  Iwre 


Atlas's  load,  as  h>cum  tcnens^  never 

Showed  broader  sboulders  or  more  mighty  Uiewa. 
{Dien  mereif  Jlercides  is  seldom  elerer  / ) 

V^est  mfjffnijiquc  /    My  paw  5  ou  won*t  refuse  ? 

C^fst  tin  sjicres  pt/ramidoh' — colossal, 

Our  soHdarite ;  the  heavens  niunt  smile 
UjMJn  our  love.     (/  mah  that  I  cou/d  foss  aH 

yoor  *'  traps''^  and  you  ifourstlf  into  the  Nil^f^ — 
All  f     IFell,  no,  not  the  millions  :  thet^  11  he  mtful  / ) 

How  pleasant  to  ntkct  that  in  despite 
Of  little  tiffa>  and  journals  of  abuse  full, 

We  are  so  (Saer-r^r-^  /)  thoroughly  **  AU  Eight !  " 

Leo  loquitur— 
All  right  ?    Hold  on  I    You  take  too  much  for  gTantt*d. 

*Tis  |deasant — on  fair  terms— to  be  allied, 
liut  this  '*  arrangement  '^  is  not  ^uite  what  a  wanted ; 

The  reciprocitv  seems  all  one  stde. 
Concessions  Y  ^  Heaven  forbid  that  friendRhip's  purity 

Sbould  be  disturbed  by  too  great  greed  of  peli ; 
But  wliat  do  you  concede  Y    Lb  ?     What  ?    t5«^curit^•  ? 

My  friend,  I  will  look  after  that  myself* 


Bisin^  Seat  in  Surrey, 

Wrm  njgard  to  eat  tens  ion  of  the  I'arliamentar>*  Francluse  in  imv 
measure  the  Government  mav  contemplate,  their  consideration  should 
be  given  to  the  present  anomalouH  condition  of  Wimbledon.  Altbmi^h 
the  territorial  division  of  that  part  of  Surrey  has  not  as  yet  been 
erected  into  an  electoral  district,  nevertheless  nearly  the  whole  of 
Wimbledon  Common,  now  the  Volunteers  are  encamped  there,  19 
under  CanyAs,  

pRosFBcrs  OF  THE  Grouse,— No  feoT  of  M.P/s  niuoh  befare  September. 
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A    MUTUAL    UNDJ^.RSTANDING. 

yL  RFA-yxRU  m  L'!fs-P»  itm  Fran^ms  avatd  tout).  **  EXCHAXTED  TO  ilAKl^  COXCESSIOXH  80  VALUABLE  TO  A 
f^OU.EAGUE  m  OBLIGING.     AXD  AS  FOR  SECURITY '* 

lUmisii  Lion.  ***  SECURITY  M  THAXK  YE,  MOS800 1  WHEX  I  DO  MAKK  AX  ADVAXCE,  TLL  LOOK 
AFTER  THE  ^SECURITY'  MYSELF!" 
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"A   WORD    AND    A    BLOW  I" 

Firftt  Gtnl  {CeU).   **Ye  met  'm  at  mi:  BrioxnEK'H,  thk  Mimber,  I  think  I'* 
Scamd  OifiU  (Sfu^n).  **Yes,  btt  I  h\yen*t  any  KAvnrr.ABLE  iMrREssiON  of 

HIM— 'N   FAfT-rM— HK  STRUCK   ME   AS   A   LlAR.** 

First  Gent,  *^DiD  me,  thix  1 1    I  bopr  yf.  Hit  'm  back,  Surr!" 


CRUCIAL  QUESTIONS. 

'*  The  control  of  the  trafllc  will  be  under  the  direotion  of  a 
British  Naral  Officer.** — ConcfSBwn  Jtem, 

Is  it  absolutely  neceMary  that  he  should  be  a  good 
Sailor? 
Oo^ht  he  to  he  of  a  distinctly  melancholy  turn  ol  mind  ? 
Will  he  he  received  on  his  arrival  with  a  salute  of  one 

If  this  c-an  bo  amicably  settled  by  skilful  diplomacy, 
mil  the  British  Government  undertake  to  pay  for  the 
nee4>s«mry  powder  ? 

Will  ti*  DK  Lesskta  have  occa-nonally  to  cap  him  ? 

Will  he  have  occasionally  to  cap  M.  dk  Lesskps  ? 

Will  they,  on  this  account,  occasionally  avoid  each 
other  ? 

Will  he,  on  his  decease,  have  a  right  to  a  public 
funeral  ? 

WiU  he^  meantime,  be  expected  to  dine  on  hoard  every 
vessel  p-ointf  through  the  Caiml  either  way  ? 

Will  he  he  comixlled  to  wear  a  cocked  hat  on  Sundays? 

When  no  business  is  doing,  will  he  be  ^rmitted  to 
dance  a  quiet  hornpipe  on  the  mar^  of  the  Bitter  Lakes  ? 

Will  he  saj'  that  this  reminds  him  of  a  Bank  holiday  ? 

Will  AI.  DE  Lesseps  complain  of  this  remark  as  a 
'  * jwtfittable  incident "  ? .  _  _ 

Ifa  5000-ton  ship  ^'ts  aground,  and  blocks  the  Canal, 
will  he  have  the  privilege  of  directing  it  to  move  on  ? 

If,  notwithstanding*  it  find  itself  unable  to  move  on, 
what  will  he  be  expected  to  do  mth  it  ? 

Will  he  have  a  right  to  blow  up  the  Canal  as  a  prc- 
eantion,  in  time  of  war  'r 

Will  the  Company  have  the  right  to  blow  him  up,  as  a 
recreation »  durbg  a'  ueriod  of  j>eace  ? 

When  the  di\4dend  on  the  traffic  touches  50  per  cent*, 
will  he  be  allowed  a  bonus  of  half  a  farthing  in  the 
pound,  and  be  presented  with  a  new  suit  of  clothes  ? 

If  he  pets  this  within  the  next  ninety-nine  years,  will 
he  be  really  happy  ? 

If  bo  doe£n*t,  but  falls  overboard  when  nobody  is 
looking,  will  he  be  much  missed  ? 

And  will  M.  DE  Leh^eps,  or  will  he  not,  on  suddenly 
hearing  the  news,  dane^  a  etmcan^  and  make  an  **  un- 
seemly manifestation  '*  Y 


Placeb  by  M.  be  Lesseps:— TAe  Suez  CatwL  1 ; 
Ft-ante,  2  ;  and  the  J^est  of  the  iro#»/rf— nowhere  ! 


La 


"THE  TITLE  EOLE/' 

Mr.  Irving  made  an  excellent  speech  at  the  supper  given  to  him 
by  Mr*  B,4Jf croft  last  week.  Among  many  sensible  things  said 
by  him  on  that  occasion,  he  intimated  that  he  would  rather  not 
accept  a  title,  and.nrellx  **Sir"  to  *'HEyHY,"  as  longas  he  was 
Knightly  appearing  oefore  the  Public.  But  when  he  retires— a 
daylong  distant^— surely  he  would  then  accept  a  title  if  he  considered 
it  a  compliment  to  his  profession,  and  a  i>^blic  recognition  of  the 
Actor's  social  status. 

For  ourselves,  we  should  wish  to  see  a  new  Order  established,  Ray 
of  Kniirhts  of  the  Hound  Table  of  Art  and  Literature,  which  should 
be  equivalent  to  a  C,B,,  and  bo  accompanied  bj  a  decoration.  For  a 
Knight  of  the  Drama  a  **  Star"  would  be  evidently  the  appropriate 
iojdgnia  of  the  Order. 

The  Bisters  of  the  Brush  must  not  be  forgotten.     Mr^   '^'"'^"  '^^. 
Mrs.  JoPLi>"o^  and  Mrs.tPERcaDn  would  hold  rank  e«i 
**  Ladies  of  the  Order  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem,*'  or  be  Ij      :.      :  , 
unless  their  husbands  were  decorated,  in  which  case  they  wouM 
ahare  with  them,  bj^  Koyal  Licence,  the  honour  of  the  title. 

On  the  Stage  the  rule  would  be  the  same,  when  it  would  be  an 
advantage  to  the  Actresses  to  retain  in  the  playbOl  their  raarrjed 
names,  instead  of  continuing  to  pass  themselves  off  on  the  Public  as 
spinsters, — a  form  of  deception,  which,  in  its  eomraencement,  was 
not  entirely  innocent.  But  we  have  latterly  chaugetl  a  gootl  deal  of 
that  for  the  better. 

Then,  again,  in  conferring  titles  would  arise  the  question,  are  we 
to  Knight  the  Actor,  whoever  it  may  be,  in  his  professional,  i.f.,  his 
assumed  name,  or  nis  real  name  i^  For,  contrary  to  the  custom  in 
every  other  profession,— with  which  it  is  true,  the  profession  of  an 
Art  does  not  stand  precisely  on  the  same  grouDii — the  man  who  goes 
on  to  the  BtsL^i  no  matter  from  what  class  of  Society  he  may  come, 
Msnmefl,  as  a  rule  (to  which,  at  the  present  moment,  we  are  only , 
aoqnainted  with  one  recent  exception),  an  ah'as :  ana  this,  too,  in 
•ome  instances,  where  he  has  come  from  a  theatrical  stock,  been 


brought  up  to  the  footlights,  and  iulierited  a  good  theatrical  name,  on 
which  he  is  unwilling  to  trade.  This  hist  instance,  however,  U 
intefligible.  What  a  revelation  of  real  names  there  would  be,  if  the 
Heralas'  CoUecre  had  to  go  into  thiLjnatter^Jn  order  to  confer  the 
titles,  unlcBs  the  Crown,  the  ^uree  and  Fountain  of  Honour,  decreed 
that,  as  the  conipliraent  was  intended  for  the  profession,  the  pro- 
fessional name  .should  l>t*  retained  and  distinguished.  .     . 

No  Actor  has  ever  been  knighted:  vet  Wixliam  SnAKSpEAiii  must 
have  had  a  pretty  good  cirnnce  of  the  distinction  at  the  hands  ol 
Eijy.ABKTfT-  His  -StV  Afifhetc  Aguecheek  and  Ms  Sir  J^hn  Ftihtaff 
were  perbapn  against  him. 

On  the  whole,  wt  fancy  everyone  who  takes  any  interest  in  the 
subject  would  rather  st^e  a  special  Order— (nothing  to  do  with  the 
Theatrical  **  Orders  ^*— "  not  admitted  after  Seven  ") — created  for  the 
recognition  of  distinguished  services  to  Literature  and  Art.  than  to 
have  our  few  and  exeeptionaUv  good  dramatic  Artists  inclnded  in 
the  rather  mixed  asaembly  of  Fiiat-End  and  West^End  Eni^Iits, 
An  English  Order  of  St.  Cecilia  could  be  created  for  the  llusiejans, 
and  the  distinguished  order,  with  collar,  of  *'  S.S.  Genesias  and  Gela- 
sinua,  Comcnlians  mnd  Martvrs,  a.i>.  286  and  297,*'  for  the  worthy 
Actors.  Mr,  P.  is  not  much  of  a  Hagiologist.  but  Aleax  BrTLEE 
was  J  to  whose  learned  work  the  reader  is  hereby  referred.  Their 
festival  is  kejit  on  August  2Bth,  when  the  Order  might  be  insti- 
tuted. There  can  be  no  objection  to  bringing  in  Saints  as  Patrons, 
while  we  have  a  Tlieatre  dedicated  to  St.  James  the  Apostle,  under 
the  management  of  Messrs.  Hare  A^J)  KEXDiX,  and  a  Hall  of 
Entertainment  J  the  Home  of  the  GaBeij  of  Illustration,  dedicated 
to  the  Patron  Baint  of  England,  Saint  Georg*>,  under  the  management 
of  Messrs.  Alfred  Reei>  and  K.  C.  Graix.  We  present  thcfie  hints 
to  the  Rouge  Dragon  at  Heralds*  College,  or  any  other  learned  monster 
who  may  happen  to  be  on  the  premises. 


Fob  the  present  the  Channel  Tunnel  is  "floored." 
be  roofed? 


When  will  it 


L 


DIAHY  OF  AX  ATHLETE 
IN  THE  DOG-DAYS. 

(Su^aesttd  hy  th^  ^'' Faxhlonabk 
nurture*"    m   the  Morning 

7  A.M» — Run  on  a  bicycle. 
Did  ten  miles  before  breakfast, 
Abont  60^  in  the  shade. 

9  A. M,— Lawn-Tennis.  Two 
hours*  bout  Hingle-handt'd. 
About  70"*  in  the  shade. 

11  A.H. — Cricket.  Stayed  in 
for  &  couple  of  hours,  and 
made  sixty -two  nms.  About 
&f  in  the  shade. 

!  p,ii. — Rowing.  One  hnn- 
dreei  and  twenty  minutea  of 
really  good  practice  a^inst 
the  tide.  Akmt  W  in  the 
shade. 

3  p. K.— Polo.  Another  two 
hours*  work  in  the  roasting 
snn.  Might  be  almost  any- 
thing in  the  shade, 

5  P.M.  —  Skinnisbin^  driO 
and  the  new  attnck  with  niv 
Yohmteers*  So  busy»  that  liad 
no  time  to  di&oover  whatever 
it  was  in  the  shade. 

7  P.M. —  Public  Dinner. 
Hardest  work  of  the  day. 
Nothing  to  eat,  dull  speeches, 
aud  tem|>L-i*ature  fever-heat  in 
the  shade, 

9  P.M.— Two  liours  at  tlie 
play.  Frightful  crush.  Judg- 
ing from  tne  Stalls,  about  100* 
in  the  shade. 

12  MruxroHT.  — At  a  dance. 
Waltzed  incessantly  until  the 
mormng.  Heat  awful.  In 
the  conservatory  amongjst  the 
fernery  at  least  120*  m  the 
shade. 

3  A.M.— Dumb-bells  and  bed. 
Thoroughly  done  up.  Tro- 
pical temperature  of  no  great 
importance  now,  as  aU  my 
senses  are  just  at  present— like 
my  atmospheric  readings—*  *  in 
the  fibadel  ^' 
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SELF-HELP/ 

BY   SMILES, 


**  SUN-SPOTTER  Y," 

*'  Mr.  OuvBR  irriTCs,  after 
much  argument,  at  the  conclunoa 
which  mi^ht  hare  been  antid* 
pated,  *  that  Smi-ipottery  i*  not 
what  it  is  represented  to  he,  hut 
ii-  for  the  moit  port,  humbug.*  "— 
Tk4  Globe. 

They  say  that  great  wars  hava 

begun 
From  horrid  spota  upon  the 

Sim, 
Each  national  catamity 
Springs,  so  it  seems  some  #a- 

mnts  say, 
From  fspota  upon  the  orb  oi 

day, 
Destructive  of  all  amity. 

They  also  note  each  spot  ap- 
pears, 
At  eertain  inten  ah  of  yenra, 

With  fatal  periodicity  ; 
From  Sabi>'e  and  from  Wolff 

we  learn 
They  make  the  compasa- needle 
turn, 
And  bring  on  eleetricity. 

Professor   Jevox3  —  here 's    a 


game 


T^ 


Declared  that  Sun-spota 
to  blame 
When  English  commerce  got 
awry  ; 
But  Mr,  Outer  has  thrown 
A  new  light  on  the  Sun,  and 
shown 
The  humbug  of  Sun-spot- 
tery  ! 


I 


**lT^tj  ulwuys  a  sign  of 
storm }- weather,"  said  delight- 
ful Mrs.  Hamsbotham,  at  Mar* 
gate  one  day,  **  when  tou  see 
the  purposes  rolling  about  in 
the  orphan.'* 


TnotroHT  vros  Thouoht- 

ReABIKG.  —  LABOlTCHEEJi:      r. 

Ietiko  Bishop:   Nolo  EpU- 
eopari. 


SUNDAY  AT  THE  SALON. 

And  the  last.  Delicate  acquaintances  suggest  breastplates  and 
seent-bottles,  or,  at  least,  gjetting  up  ver^'  early  in  the  morning,  and 
paying  my  franc  for  a  privileged  peep  from  eight  till  ten.  But  aa 
^*tne  ^lay"  has  long  since  ceased  to  be  '*the  thing/'  the  Pietures 
have  given  way  to  the  People  with  a  demoeratic  devotion  that  should 
make  even  Birmingham's  John  and  Joseph  put  up  patronising  eye- 
glasses at  them.    And  the  People* s  day  is  Sunday,  from  ten  till  six. 

Breakfast  tirst.  The  Champs  Ely  sees  on  a  Sunday  are  wofully 
destitute  of  decent  inns.  The  **  Moulin  Rouge  "  is  no  more,  and  the 
**  Amhassadeurs'*  bears  an  ill  name  as  a  breakiaiit*place.  The 
diiettanti  who  take  a  roU,  some  Lyons  sausage^  and  a  chiipifit  in  their 
pocketii,  are  not  to  he  imitated.  The  Admmistration  thinks  it  is 
enough  to  feast  the  eyes,  and  its  myrmidons  vigorously  discourage 
peripatetic  luncheons.  >o  rows  of  cabs  and  broughams  at  the  door, 
nut  an  UTieeasmif  queue — a  tail  hi  interminable  numbers — eome  to  »ee 
its  owa.  illustrations  by  the  best  Artists.  Xot  very  mauy  sterling 
hall-marked  working-men.  perhaps  ;  there  is  the  Ftte  de  Neuilly  on 
the  same  day,  you  see,  and  the  grasa  and  trees  at  the  Buttcs  Chau- 
mont  are  green,  and  solicit  smokers  in  shirt- sleeves.  Middle-class 
artisans^  anopmen  and  girla,  tradesmen,  provident  fimd-holders  come 
to  save  a  franc,  students  come  for  fun,  ivriters  come  for  character, 
a  few  painters  come  to  feci  the  pulse  of  public  opinion,  and  a  sprink- 
ling of  politicians  come  to  do  the  democrat.  The  tail  winds  in  slowly 
but  surely,  beset  by  cheap  Catalogue  vendors — from  two  to  ten  sons — 
oontaining  information  enough  to  satisfy  anybody  save  the  painters 
who  don't  happen  to  be  named  therein  ;  and  after  running  a  blockade 
of  fair  but  irrepressible  angels  of  charity  in  twelve- button  gauntlets, 
who  want  money  for  the  OrpheHnat  des  Arts,  the  Alsace-Lorraine 


schools,  &c,,  shudders  at  the  sculpture^  and  rushesi  panting*!  to  thi$ 
iahn  carre. 

Ham  must  be  seen  first  of  all.  The  ^^rfl«— there  are  two  ol 
them^have  put  the  i>eople*s  taste  to  a  sore  test,  lliere  is  the  rude 
nude  Bara  of  Hennbb,  a  meagre  Paris  mmiHf  whose  uniform  con- 
sists of  a  pair  of  drumstick  s»  and  not  a  bit  of  historic  npholstery  or 
aeenic  carpentry  about  him.  **  That  Barn  "  the  prudhomnieM  who 
know  their  history,  say,  with  veiled  eyes,  **if  it  had  only  beea  a 
nymph  or  a  Venus,  crothes  wouldn't  so  much  matter ; "  and  th^y 
pass  on  to  that  other  Barn  of  M.  Weibtz's,  the  true  heroic  youth  in 
red  and  gold  lace,  a  sublimated  Samdford  and  Torn  Brotcfi.  in  the 
act  of  exclaiming,  **  We  must  not  say  *  Vi-ie  k  Boil*  for  that 
would  be  naugb-ty.'^  This  is  a  very  popular  work  with  the  mothers^ 
who  have  all  a  fondness  for  heroic  cnerubim. 

More  patriotism  in  oils— not  olive  oil  generally,  nor  oil  upon  tht 
waters,  Flamexo^s  *'  CamiU^  Benmouhns  "  draws  the  ycv*^-  ^  "*-Tots 
and  patriotesses.     It  is  ni<.>e  and  rosy  and  touchijip.    Ca  ►  *  he 

messenger  to  sit  down  to  dinner,  i)lays  with  his  pmk  hai  ;  his 

pink  wife,  and  a  pink  servant  in  grey  takes  away  the  plates-  ' '  What 
a  pity  he's  so  ugly!"  the  Girl-critics  from  the  Faubourg  sa^. 
*'  Marat, ^*  ilanked  tiy  RoBESFiEfiBj:  and  Danto>%  by  M.  SocBFT,  is 
one  of  those  pieces  of  hectic  tawdry  that  alwaya  attract-;-aa  subjects, 
not  as  works— pictures  that  need  half  a  page  of  description  in  the 
catalogues.  Before  AlexaKdbe  Bebtin's  tine  canvas,  the  **  J'unerai 
o/Hoche^**  the  old  soldiers  take  their  stand  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour; 
and  you  hear  hoarse  talk  of  porementf  hrand^'bourg^  calotie  panachr  : 
while  the  young  warriors  study  the  anatomy  of  a  Lady  dre?sM  by 
Madame  Goi>rv  A,  <?ow^wnVr«,  two  frames  off.  The  *V-Kr?^  Tnj 

demandant  du  Pain  a  Versailks*^  is  out  of  date  in  m-  »nc 

respect,  and  the  general  apathy  of  the  multitude  ahundanu  v  proves 


JiTLT  21,  1883.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAKL 


35 


COURAGE! 

Papa,  *'Glad  to  8ee  yuu  to-morrow  eveniko,  My  DAroiHER  AutE  will  »iNQ,  and 
Beatrice  will  recite  to  us  a  new  Poem  hhe  *8  oomfosed.    Wk  Sur  at  Ninic" 

Vaung  Man.  "THANKa!    You  *EE   very   kind,    'Moat  happy,     I'll   be  witk  yqv  at 

it.  Famine  and  Versailles  are  no  longer  closely  linked  in  the  popular  mind,  and  M.  Beouil- 
let's  careful  work  only  snc^gests  LoriSE  Michel  and  the  bakers^  shops  to  the  Sunday  Art- 
patrons— the  more  forcibly  that  he  has  dressed  his  tij^ures  like  1880,  not  like  1789, 

A  distinct  current  bears  one  towards  Prvis  de  Chavaxkes,  and  it  needs  a  strong  flood  to 
do  it.  It  ia  composed  of  the  little  rentt'era  who  have  some  ideas  about  Art,  and  whose 
daughters  have  taken  prizes  for  sepia — the  destined  Puvis  Chavanniats  of  all  time.  **  Poor 
maiii  and  when  he  wakes  I "  **  It  ia  always  sometbincf  to  have  dreamed  I  **  are  the  profound 
oritioisms  of  the  holiday  makers  around  M.  de  Chatajtnes'  fagged  pesisant  asleep  on  a 
hillock  with  supematurolly  clean  Lore,  Wealth,  and  Glory  hovering  aoout  him.  Another 
allegory,  ^\Tmitih^^'  h  |Ki|nilar,  ehieHy  for  the  reason  that  the  Bethulian  widow  wears  a 
Tartan  costume  of  the  latest  pattern,  and  that  a  number  of  enthusiasts  think  the  chief  tigrure 
is  Jmic. 

Gervex  appeals  to  the  Sunday  folk  in  another  fashion*  They  don't  know  bis  name,  but 
gravitate  instinctively  towards  his  little  bits  of  varnished  realism,  **  Cotnme  c'est  <;a  !*^  is 
uttered  three  hundred  times  a  day  before  the  ^'Bureau  de  Bienftmanee^*—ii  pigeon-hole 
where  meagre  women  wait  for   alms,  and  a  \igorous   harridan   in  a  red  shawl   argues 


with  an  angry  derk.  It  is  certainly  that^ 
pirticularlv  the  shawl.  Bastien  Lepaqe  ia 
one  of  the  few  modern  Paintera  whose  names 
mean  anything  to  Sunday  spectators.  With 
them  it  is  ^^Faut  coir  M,  Lepage;  he 
painted  Gambetta."  He  is  worth  Baeing, 
even  this  year.  His  **  Village  I/^ce**  is  a 
love  of  a  picture  in  townsf oiks'  eyes:  the 
exaggerated  rustic  is  making  such  rurally 
robust  love  to  a  stout  coimtry  lass  with  sucn 
an  intensely  bucolic  eagerness  to  believe 
everything  f  And  if  the  houses  and  trees 
in  tne  background  look  as  if  they  were 
about  to  fall  on  the  lovers'  heads,  it  would 
only  bo  what  they  deserve,  an  ancient  Lady 
remarks  io  a  dilapidated  husband,  who  has 
been  looking  too  long,  under  the  pretence 
of  analysing  '*  Poeurre.^* 

Andrmtiaqne  is  studied  as  a  matter  of 
duty.  The  People  always  runs  to  the  pic- 
tures with  a  label  on  them,  and  is  prepared 
to  find  anything  h^rM  eoncoura  sitperb.  An 
ingenious  young  haberdasher  who  had  dis- 
covered that  the  Minist^re  des  Beaujc  Arts 
out  of  fourteen  purchases  had  bought 
twelve  nudities,  even  he  found  himself 
irr^istibly  attracted  by  the  acquis  par 
VEtat.  Andromaqm  is  strongly,  almost 
violently,  conceived  and  executed,  but  it  is 
a  sore  puzxle  to  the  Cat^ilogueless,  M. 
Rochegrosse's  heroine  is  throwing  herself 
on  the  swashbuckler  who  has  seized  her  son 
by  Ulysses*  order.  She  is  held  back  by 
the  Greeks,  and  Asttanax  is  about  to  m 
cast  from  the  walls*  There  is  blood  everj'- 
where  —  RocHEQEOsfiE  has  Hexri  Reg- 
naitlt's  insatiable  thirst  for  gore  ;  and  the 
captor  of  the  young  Trojan  has  the  head- 

Eiece  of  a  Huron,  not  the  helmet  of  a  Greek ; 
ut.  for  all  that,  the  suspended  breath  of 
the  common  spectatora  is  enough  to  prove 
the  nower  of  tne  composition.  The  mother 
touched  if  the  Greek  didn't » 

And  when  one  comes  away  with  Prud- 
homme  and  the  real  **  Sahn  headache  ^*  in 
the  evening,  it  was  refreshing  to  see  the 
eafes  open,  and  to  know  that  our  virtuous 
c*f>untrrTOen  had  been  looting  round  tavem- 
doors  irom  throe  to  six,  acoumulating  thirst, 
and  with  never  a  wickt^l  picture  to  see. 


THE  PRIGE  OF  liO^AT. 

Aia— **  The  Saftd^  of  Df(.** 

Aye,  CiiArLiN,  warn  the  Cattle  off, 
That  come  from  foreign  lands  ; 

At  mild  MuNDEfXA  sniif  and  5mff, 
Am!  force  the  Government's  hands. 

Posing  as  potent  champion 
Of  Agriculture  sweet ; 

But  what  of  the  effect  up<Mi 
ThelVii^of  Meat? 

Aye,  Cii\rLix,  warn  the  Cattle  off  I 

It  matters  scarot'  at  all 
To  gentry  of  the  ^nus  **  toff  " 

If  rumpsteaks  nse  or  fall. 
But  to  tlie  r*oor  Consumer,  prey 

Of  all  who  scheme  or  cheat, 

It  is  thr  question  of  the  day, — 

The  Price  of  Meat  I 

Aye,  CiiArLiN,  warn  the  Cattle  off, 
And  vrxn  the  Farmer's  smile  ; 

To  you  the  Landlord  well  may  doff 
llie  complimentary  **  tile,*' 

But  thf  jxMir  proletariat  throng 
(luite  Mlberwise  T»*ill  greet 

*'  Protection,"  which  will  lift,  ere  long, 
The  Price  of  Meat  I 


The  GBE.4TB8T  C05TERSAZI0jrE  m  Lox- 

DOir.— A  sitting  of  the  House  of  Commons. 
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PLAIN  ENGLISH. 

OxiT  the  other  day,  due  to  the  frequent  and^increasiixg  presence 
of  certain  **  Contmenialisms "  in  the  eommanications  adaii?ssed  to 
him  at  the  Fcn^i^  Office,  Earl  GiuXTn.iJR  ha<i,  hy  means  of  a 
Circular,  to  direct  the  attention  of  *'  all  memhera  of  Her  Majesty^ s 
Diplnmatic  and  Consular  Services  t^  the  necessity  for  greater  care  as 
reirards  th«  nm  of  pure  English  in  Official  Correspondence.** 

A  Rider  to  the  above,  further  enjoining^  on  his  subordinates  the 
use  of  **  plain  *'  English »  has  just  been  issued  bv  the  noble  Lord,  and 
fti  the  present  moment  it  will  prt>hably1>c  read  with  some  interest. 
The  foDoTiijig  arc  a  few  specimens  selected  for  thi-ir  guidance  : — 


PhroMi  as/orrjierly  cowhtd. 

We  express  no  appreciation  of 
your  annexation  of  this  Colonial 
possession. 

Would  you,  at  ;^*our  conveni- 
ence, kindly  wfmalise  to  us  your 
veridical  course  of  action  ? 

It  will  he  cmr  endeavnur  to 
opix>se  the  aitseitation  of  national 
exi^ittiment-3» 

Tlie  difficulty  can  bo  easily 
categorised  as  quite  unmotived. 

An  increasement  of  your  proijts 
out  of  the  Canal,  and  partial 
arri**itation  of  our  comiiuercial 
prosperity,  i^  what  we  shall  not 
disre commend  to  you. 

Our  minimal  assistance  will  be 
£8,000,000  sterling  at  H  per  oent. 

It  woidd  distress  us  ffrcatly 
further  to  ruffle  our  mutual  ant-e- 
cedent  solidarity. 

Regrettable  incident. 


Future  rcnderin^f  of  same. 

We  should  like  to  know  what 
the  dickens  you  'r©  up  to  now  ? 

Tf  yon  don't  let  us  know  what 
your  littlii  game  is,  and  precious 
quickly  too, — then  look  out  for 
squalls. 

You  seem  to  think  JoHX  BrLL 
has  put  hiH  spirit  into  his  i>ocket  \ 
Not  yot,  MosRoo,  I  can  tell  you. 

Coufoiincled  impudence — that  *b 
what  it  19.  Come  now^  what  do 
you  mean  by  it  ? 

Fancy  wc*re  going  to  lay  an 
embargo  on  our  trade  for  ninetj-- 
niae ytJirs,  for  your  special  bene- 
fit ?  WUjy  you  must  be  a  "  paek 
of  gretuhoms  I  '* 

You  smroly  don't  think  we're 
goin^  to  tind  tlmt  for  you  for 
nothing  ? 

Unless  you  take  jolly  good  care 
what  jouVe  about,  I  tell  you 
what  It  ii^  my  hoy, — we  shall  he 
^'  *^^^nq-  to  dIows. 

A    your   sense,  J^then,   and 


JUSTICE— VERY  MUCK— IN  THE  FUTURE ! 

8cX2r£ — Interior  of  one  of  the  JRot/ni  Courts  under  the  Amended- 
Improvcd^Becentlt/- i^e-rcrt^rd-New- Iluies.       The   well  of  Ike 

I  ^-  C^rt  full  uf  starving  SoUciiif]:s,-  Mriijfrss  Silka  and  Sttips  are 
heQrd  giving  rent  to  dficp  enwHon  in  the  peics  reserved  for  their 
U9e,     Sharp  Judge  oh  the  Bench  perusing  a  Dailr/  Newapftper. 

Sharp  Judge.  I  really  must  heg  the  Bai^  not  to  mh  quite  so  loudly- 
It  really  is  imiwsaible  to  read  in  «uch  a  hubbub.  Any  cause  to  he 
tried  this  momiujj  f 

Offieial,  It  will  bo  within  your  Lortlslup's  rccolketion  that  tho 
Court  has  wiped  off  everything,  and  that  most  probably  there  will  he 
no  further  business  befOTe it  until  after  the  Long  Vacation. 

Judge,  Ah !  to  be  sure ! 

lContimt€9  his  jtemml  of  the  Morning  Paper. 

Eni^r  a  Small  Tradesman,  who  htok*  about  vaguely^  at  if  in  search  <*f 
a  resting-pl(tre, 

Smoll  Tradesman.  If  you  please,  my  Lord,  I  am  a  Juryman. 

Judge  [taken  al^ocfij.  A  what  f  [_Getierai  astojmhmenl. 

Small  Tradesman.  A  JurjTuan. 

Judge,  Why,  my  good  man,  it  is  impossible.  There  must  be  scwne 
mistake.     We  haven't  had  a  Jury  ca»c  for  the  last  ive  years ! 

Offieial  {who  has  looked  into  (he  summons}*  Please,  my  Lord,  it  iB 
a  practical  joke.    The  poor  man  has  been  imposed  upon, 

TSrit  Small  Tradesman. 

Judge  [indignantfy).  Too  bad  !  I  only  wish  1  had  the  perpetrator 
of  the  hoax  before  me  !  I  would  assuredly  commit  him  for  contempt ! 
{Aside.)  Should  like  to  have  the  chance.  It  would  give  me  some- 
thing to  do  1  {Ilesumes  his  reading, 

Entifr  a  Plaintiff,  timidly, 

PlmtiHff,  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  can  anyone  tell  me  where  I 
cinget  advice  ? 

7%e  Entire  Bar  (rising  like  mie  man),  Thi»  way,  please. 

Judge  {sererelf/).  This  is  most  indecent  I  Cntil  1  know  the  oase  I 
cannot  say  that  he  wiU  be  allowed  C^un^el.  (The  Entire  Bar  stride. 
and  recomnu'tire^  their  weeping,)  Now,  what  do  you  want,  Sir  r 
Have  you  a  Solicitor  ?  *  ' 

Plmntiff,  X«^  my  Lord,  but  T  should  like  to  have  one. 

All  the  Solicii<trs  in  Court  {stH^aking  a  a  hudhj  as  their  famine* 
created  weakness  permits  them).  This  way,  please , 


Judge  (angrily).  Silence!  (To  Plaintiff.)  Now  then,  jGti  fifir, 
what  IS  your  case  ? 

Plaintiff,  Oh,  please,  my  Lord,  Mr.  Jo^tes  owes  me  £10, 

Judge.  Then  you  can  get  on  without  professional  assistaiioe. 
Under  Rule  4^^2,  as  your  claun  is  so  small,  I  cannot  allow  costs  either 
for  Counsel  or  Solicitor.  [Deep  trailing  heard  from  both  branehes  of 
the  Profession,)    iSilence  J    And  now,  where  is  the  Defendant  ? 

Defendant  (rising  from  a  bench  at  the  back  of  the  Courts  where  A# 
has  been  seated.)  Here,  ray  Lord,  and  I  would  observe  that- — - 

Judaic  {interrupting).  Ton  must  not  waste  the  time  of  the  Court, 
Sir!  Now  then,  the  l^laintiff  vn\l  state  his  case  in  as  few  words  as 
possible. 

FUiintiff,  Well,  my  Lord,  it  was  just  like  this.  You  must  know, 
about  Octobtr  last^ 

Judge  {exfitedly).  Stop,  stop  I  That  won*t  do  at  all.  Here  I  will 
help  you.    Did  you  lend  Defendant  the  money  ? 

Plaintiff.  Yes,  my  Lord,  and 

Judge  {inter jXising),  Tliat  will  do.  You  mustji*t  say  imy  more 
under  Rule  879.^  And  now  vou.  Sir— do  you  owe  the  money  ? 

Defenflant,  No,  my  Lord,  I  do  not;  for  it  was  just  like  this* 
When  I  foimd  that 

Judge,  No,  nol^  Stop  I  I  can*t  hear  any  more  from  yon  under 
Rule  M2t  which  limits  the  dcftuce  to  a  sentence  of  not  more  than 
six  words.  {Referring  to  an  enormous  rolume.)  AK,  I  see  that  bv 
Rule  27,431,  in  such  a  matter  as  this,  no  Witnesses  are  alloweo. 
(Chising  hfutk,)     iSo  the  case  is  complete. 

PhintifT  [urgently].  But,  my  Lord,  may  I  not  say • 

Defendant  {imploringly).  And  can't  I  explain  that 

Judge  (very  angril*/).  Be  (in'iei  both  of  you!  According  to  the 
Rules  now  in  force,  you  have  bad  ample  opportunity  of  bringipg  the 
matter  fully  before  me  !  {Mttre  composedly,)  What  I  gather  is  this. 
That  the  Plaintiff  sava  that  he  ha^i  lent  some  money  to  the  I>efendant 
—an  assertion  whioa  the  latter  denies,  Thajiks  to  the  novel  pro- 
cedure, you  are  not  put  to  the  expense  of  Counsel,  Solicitors, 
Witnesses,  and  Juries.  {Penewed  sounds  of  h  r  '  -  *  ■'—.  ^'-^  -  ro  : 
{The  sobs  subside.)    In  fact,  matters  are  simpli  ho 

olden  days  I  myself  Bhonld  have  felt  it  my  d    . ,         .      i^.iJiy 

summed -up  after  weighing  the  evidence  and  Usirening  to  the  aongn- 
mt  ut  H.  But  hftving^  no  Witnesses,  you  have  no  evidence,— and  eiii|iJoy- 
ing  no  Counsel,  you  have  no  arguments.  Under  tlicse  eircum.«;tanc«9 
my  duty  is  plain.  I  have  here  in  this  pocket  a  small  coin  of  the 
Realm.  I  produce  it.  i Suits  the  action  to  the  %Pord,\  I  toss  it  into 
the  air — so.  And  catch  it  in  ray  hand  as  it  descends — thus !  I  then 
decide  in  my  mind,  before  looking  at  it,  that  the  head  shall  represent 
tjie  interests  of  the  Plaintiff,  and  the  tail  the  interests  of  the 
Defendant.    And-; — 

[Scene  closes  in  upon  the  Suitors  anxiously  awaiting  the  Judge's 
decision. 


THE  BRADSHAW  JUBILEE. 

The  tiftieth  anniversary  of  the  publication  of  the  first  British 
Railway  Guide  having  just  taken  place,  it  has  been  suggested  that  a 
Grand  Procession  (something  after  the  fashion  of  the  Lord  Mayor^s 
Show]  should  be  organised  to  proceed  from  one  given  point  to  another 
—say  from  Han  well  to  Colney  Hatch— in  honour  of  the  interesting 
occasion.  Should  the  idea  come  to  anything,  no  doubt  the  following 
will  be  found  to  be  a  more  or  less  accurate  **  programme  of  pre^ 
cedenco^*  :— 

RaHwajr  Managers  to  stop  the  Traffic. 

Deputatinn  of  Trains  that  arrive  before  they  start. 

Deputation  of  Trains  that  start  hut  never  arrive. 

Deputation  of  Trains  that  neither  start  nor  arrive  but  only  nm» 

Railway  Passengers  who  have  not  read  Bradshaw^  wearing  tweed 

suits,  and  accompanied  by  their  portmanteaus. 

The  Chief  Official  of  Bethlehem  Hospital. 

Railway  Passengers  who  have  read  Bradshatc^  wearing  *jtruw  in 

their  hair,  and  accompanied  by  their  Attendants. 

The  Boy  at  Mugby  Junction, 

Supported  by  the  Young  Ladies  of  the  **  Refreshment "  Department. 

Bradshaw's  prototype — the  Sphinx  of  Egypt. 

Practical  Jokers  (admirers  of  Bradshaic)  two  and  two. 

Persons  who,  after  consulting  BradshaWj  have  Caught  a  Trsin^ — 

reioioing. 

Persons  who,  after  consulting  MradsKaw^  have  not  caugEt  a  TrmiiL — 

swearing. 

Engine- DrivOT  in  fuR  dress,  with  their  Trains. 

Misanthroxjes  and  Cynics  (admirers  of  Bradshaw)  two  and  two. 

The  Editors  of  Rival  Railway  Guides,  in  chair 

Band,  playing  '*  The  Sleeper  Atrak^^ned.^^ 

Grand  Triumphal  Car,  oontaining  the  600  Monthly  Yolumcs  that 

have  been  published  during  the  past  half- century. 

Public  Orator,  repeating  "Lines  frt>m  Bradshaw/' 

And  the  Public  in  general,  attempting  to  discover  **  what  on  earUi  it 

aR  means  I " 


i@r  ra  COIUt£8P0IfDEirT8.~lM  no  case  can  Contribution!,  whether  M8,,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawing!    be  retaraod. 
by  a  Sumped  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Covet.      Copies  ^1 11%.  &\ioui^  \m  k«^t,  hy  the  Senders, 
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GOOD-WOOD    MADE    BETTER   AND    BETTER. 
{By  Bufnb'Cmmba  Junior.) 


Good  Woo'd. 


SUving  tUc  Course. 


Kd  Tnkem* 


The  Pick  of  the  Suble. 


A  BAnk  Outsider, 


Bet  V  Off. 


A  PURELY  TECK-NICIL  MATTER, 

An  advert  isemeat  in  the  back  pap-e  of  a  daily  paper  at  the  com- 
menoement  of  last  week,  informed  the  public  that  a  very  interestinff 
wremony  was  fixed  to  take  plaoo  on  thy  2ljth  of  July  and  following 
day,  at  the  DvkG  of  WEiXDfGTOx's  Kidinp-School.  The  wcasion 
was  to  be  the  sale  by  auction  of  many  remarkable  thinR:!<,  including' 
**  two  antique  sedan-chairs  richly  carved  and  pilt,  formerly  the  pro- 
perty of  H,  M.  Qneen  ChahI-Otte  (unless  previously  dismsed  of)** 
and  "  an  Eg3rptiftn  Cabinet  inJaid  with  mother  o'  pearl.  The  laat 
it*.rn  wriu  «Ti^pestive  of  the  military  iflories  of  an  illustriouB  com- 
nr  Voliinteerfl  who  has  recently  been  presented  with  a  field- 

(jlii  utimsion  in  the  Regrular  Army,  and  nodonbt  its  birthplace 

was  not  far  from  Tel-el-Kthir.  The  advertisement  concluded  with  the 
intimation  that  the  collection  '*  might  be  viewed  at  the  Palaeo  by 
special  orders  with  CatalogiieB  {price  one  shilling  each),  to  be  obtained 
at  the  Auctioneers."  A  visit  to  those  personB  elicited  the  further 
facts  tbfit  the  Palace  was  Kcnsing'ton,  that  the  special  orders  were 
easily  obtained  on  the  presentation  of  twelve  wnce,  and  that  the 
property  was  being  sold  **by  command  of  H.K.H.  the  Duchess  and 
H.an,  the  Duke  of  Tbck/* 

The  Catalojarue  which  was  presented  with  the  "  special  order,"  was 
an  unpretetirling  little  pamphlet.^  Bound  in  greeni  it  bore  on  its  cover 
nothini?  but  the  words,  **  Kensington  Palace/*  and  the  names  and 
busin CM  address  of  the  *' Auctioneers  and  Land  Ap:ents^*  who  had 
been  *  *  commanded  **  to  dispose  of  the  '  *  little  lot/*  The  title-page  was 
more  pretentious.  What  are  technically  known  as  *'  bold  fines, " 
WCTQ  given  to  a  '*  superb  richly-carved  Bombay  Drawing-Hoom 
Suite,"  an  **  elegant  Gilt  Suite  in  crimson  satin,'*  and  some  *'  Chip- 
nendale  Cabinets  and  Chnirs/*  Much  smalk^r  tj^pe  was  devoted  to 
'*  a  Dining-Room  Suite  in  leather,"  and  **  a  few  Oil  Pointings ;" 
while  **  Ormolu  Wall-Lights,  Candelabra^  and  a  variety  of  other 
effects,'*  was  scarcely  legible.  No  doubt,  to  account  for  the  absence 
of  articles  dc  ioUetU^  Ac,  the  collection  was  announced  08  *^tbe 
valuable  surplus  decsorative  and  ornamental  furniture  removed  from 
the  Palace." 

The  Catalogue  contained  over  three  hundred  items  of  a  miscella- 
neous character.  This  will  be  easily  credited  when  it  is  stated  that 
No.  1  r  "— -+'-^  ^f  **  a  4ft.  iron  fender,  brass  fire-guard,  and  a  5ft.  6in. 
bright  :  r,  with  ormolu  moulding,"  No.  13  of  **  a  7ft.  cars-ed 

walnut  ,    v]th  shield  and  foliated  scroll  mount,"  No.  15  of  **a 

pair  of  iinely-t-xecuted  bronze  busts  of  *  Her  Majesty  *  and  the  late 
Prince  Consort  *  on  a  pair  of  48-inoh  Seagliola  pedestals,"  and  No. 
3*22  fto  jimip  frckm  the  beginning  of  the  Catalogue  Xo  the  end)  of  **  five 
kitchen  chairs  and  a  beer  stillion/*  The  furniture  waa  displayed  in 
the  private  apartments,  and  can  be  dealt  with  in  their  respective 
rooms : — 

Council  CAflfm*#r.— Fenders  and  bnsts  as  above.  Also  **The 
iimrb  Bombay  Suite*"  Also  warlike  trophy,  described  in  italics  as 
"  A  tery  fim  $pfmrnen  from  Egypt."'    After  the  laat  two  items, 


'*  Three  7-feet-6  mahogany  oondce-polw,  with  gilt  end«  and  brackets 
and  lacquered  rinprs,"  and  '*  A  japanned  purdonimn  and  scoop  "  are 
eomtJaratively  uninteresting. 

iJratrina^Moom. — After  a  couple  of  **  Marqneterie  and  buhl  cabi- 
nets," and  a  *'  grotesfiuely-carved  figure  of  a  Negro  boy,  fiupporting  a 
tray  for  cards,"  comes  the  gem  of  the  collection,  **Tlxe  richly-framed 
Louis  XVI.  drawing-room  suite,"  with  its  **richlv-figiired  crimson 
satin  damask,  stuffed  and  spring  seats."  Shortl]^  afterwards  the 
Catalogue  describes  **  Three  pairs  of  Madras  curtains,"  a  good  deal 
of  miscellaneous  china»  a  bust  or  two,  **A  very  fine  Louis  XIV. 
chiming  bracket- clock  in  ebonised  case."  The  contents  of  this 
room  concludes  with  '^1^\  Chinese  Fish"j  **  137.  Twenty  Dessert 
Plates,  painted  in  Jamnese  subject*,  with  gdl-«haped  edges"  ;  and 
**  1.38.  An  Antique  Pistol- ca-se,  with  carved  top  and  silver  entab- 
lature, presentation  to  Prince  of  Wales^  1799."  Altogether  a  curious 
and  interesting  collection ! 

Ante-Romn, — Another  "4- foot  iron-fender."  Then  some  **  what- 
nots." Then  a  small  chintz  draTv-ing-room  suitCj  fiolitely  described 
as  **  elegant."  Then  a  number  of  small  articles,  inclusive  of  *'  155. 
Three  Jasper  Vases  ■' ;  and  **  153,  The  extra  chintz  covers  to  the 
suite,"  Nothing  of  importance  after  this  till  a  family  relic,  '*  160.  A 
Suptrb  Bronze  Bust,  *  Kina  Charles  the  FirH/  30  inches  high,  in 
armour,  after  Van  Dyck."  Next,  more  ancestral  presentments, 
*'  J62,  An  Oil  Painting,  three-quarters  portrait^  *  Kina  Georfff  the 
Second'  in  gilt  frame"  ;  and  ''  163.  A  ditto,  ditto,  '  The  Queen,' " 
The  effect  of  these  exhibits  is  a  little  spoilt  by  an  oil  painting, 
described  in  the  catalogue  as  **  a  spirited  produotion,"  and  called 
*'  The  Cock  FiphV  However,  the  ^*  first  (ky*s  sale*'  is  brought  to 
a  mildly  waggish  conclusion  with  "  166.  An  Occasional  Table,  with 
inlaid  rnvble  top  and  drawer,  on  ^umntft/'carved  stem  and  plinth." 

I)iniji(f'Romn  and  Library, — The  fender,  as  usual,  Then  **A 
noble  chimney  glass."  Next  a  Turkey  carpet.  Of  the  remainder, 
perhaps  the  most  interesting  item  is,  '*  A  gaselier,  with  Sugg's  patent 
mirners  and  reflector." 

Sitting- Bomn. — The  invariable  fender,  a  few  chairs,  and  **  208.  A 
TerrcstrUl  Globe,  on  mahogany  tripod  itand,  with  magnetic  compaa^ 
and  green-baize  cover." 

Books  and  Engroring$, — A  number  of  family  portraits,  such  aa 
**  Prince  Gvorge  uf  Denmark ^''^  ^^Amie.  Prtnccs$  of  Orantfi-  (1734)," 
and  **  St^phiii  vf  Jbrunsicick  fl700)."  Tlien  some  good  oil  paintings. 
The  **  whole  to  conclude  "  with  a  family  library,  consisting  of  **  the 
works  of  Kinjrs  Ch ajiles  the  Fibst  and  Jami:**  titb  Fiest. 

And,  at  this  noint,  it  may  be  as  well  to  atop  without  entering  the 
HaiU  the  VcBtiaufc.  or  the  Q^ces,  although  in  the  latter  appear  a 
"Set  of  six  metal  dome  Diah-Covers  in  sizes,"  and  **  A  capital 
Eefrigerator  in  japanned  o«k  case,"  Considering  that  this  is  a  sale 
of  the  '*  surplus  furniture  **  (family  portraits  and  kitchen  chairs !)  of 
one  of  the  most  deservedly  popular  ladies  in  England,  th*»  "  Bonnie 
Prino«aB  Mait,''  it  is  impo&aihia  tQ  read  the  Catalogue  with  fatiaika- 
tion, — no,  not  even  when  it  is  regarded  as  a  stimulaat  to  Batire  or 
a  feeding-ground  for  laughter ! 
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ELECTIVE     AFFINlTiES. 

A  SKETCn    IX   A   BALL-ROOM. 


\VBRY  AT  THE  ROY.VL  EVENrXG  EETE. 

Dkar  Char  lit?. 

Tor  mH$t  nit  t!tc»  '*  tiirmuts'*  and  c^mc  np  to  TcmTi,  toj*  dear  bor* 
Ijondon's  ^*ttm*  luor**  lummv  eaeh  day  ;  there  *h  st-ch  oshims  to  see  and  enjoy! 
And  now  you  can  mix  with  the  totfs— regrlnr  topiiers  1  mean— on  tlie  eheap  j— 
It  *5  a  tin  to  go  wasling  you?  days  amoiifr«t  chawliaeons^  'taters,  and  sheep. 

If  you  'd  only  hin  with  tne  larst  nipht  I     I  was  ^*  in  it/*  old  mani  and  no  kid» 
As  a  ohap  of  my  forni  ntn  be  in  it»  if  ready  to  blue  arf  a  ciiiid. 
•TwiL<f  the  '*  /*T<  of  the  Season,**  and  'Arry,  I  tcdl  yor,  old  ml,  was  all  theT<»» 
With  a  claw-'ammer  eoat  a  far  Masher »  stirf  etiilar,  and  *if  ii-scented  'air. 

Ton  *11  *ave  Vard  of  the  Fisheries,  Charlie,  the  Kensinjrton  Show.     Well,  larst  m^lif , 
They  \1  a  Feet  in  them  Garden s,  old  Hick^  as  was  somethLnk  too  a^\-ful]y  quite. 
Fairy  Land  not  a  imtch  on  it,  CHLiBLrE,— Crcmorne  replar  out  of  the  nm» 
For  pootinesa,  Royal  Princesses^  swell  yum-yum,  and  g:entral  fun. 

Ten  bob  and  snap  toirs  took  me  in,  and  I  chummed  with  the  tery  efeet, 
WMch,  for  what  I  call  '*  Haffable  Mix/'  ^ive  me  this  *Aug:htylcultooTTftl  Feet. 
*Twas  the  Charity  lay,  doncherknow,  and  that  cor crs  a  lot,  as"  a  rale, 
But  the  Fanciest  Fair  I  hare  bin  at,  to  Mm  little  pame  was  a  fool. 

Real  mm— in  all  senses*  mj  boy,  for  the  crush  was  a  cantion  to  snakes,— 

But  tne  lijrhts  and  the  kdies— Vi/cA  swells ! — coloured  lanterns,  and  magical  lakes  I 

**  Jest  like  What  ho  I "  a  Countess  remarked.    Not  quite  fly  to  *cr  meaning.    But  lor  I 

They  've  their  slang,  I  suppose,  these  Big  Bobs,— jest  as  ice  say,  **  1  '11  give  yer  what  for ! ' 

Lady  Dctferixo— bully  for  her,  mate !— a  pootier  parcel  who 'd  wish?— 

*Ad  a  Lucky  Fish  Pond— with  no  water— and  chartrc<l  ua  **  a  shilling  a  fish." 

And  we  handled  with  meat-hooks  for  toys,  me  and  Wales— he  *s  a  brick— on  the  banks  ; 

Till  I  gnc«  both  oar  piles  of  loo«e  silref  'ad  gone  in  *'  all  prires,  no  blanks.** 

Arter  wich,  beinir  dry,  I  made  straight  for  the  fcoojfy,  and  wot  do  yer  think  ? 
/      Tf^  J  ajzi't  took  aback  by  a  trifle  hnt,  Sciasors  I  it  did  mike  me  bHnk. 


TS/Tien  1  called  for  a  cocktail,  my  pippin,  I 

didn^t  percisclv  cxpeck 
That  the  barmaid  who  ladled  my  lotion 

would  he— Princess  Mary  of  Tfecx  ! 

Arf -a -crown  for  the  tipple  was  stiff,  but  M« 

feeling^  my  hoy,  there 's  the  nick  I 
It  w*as  wuth  all  the  ochre,  1  tell  yer,     I 

hordered  another  'un,  quick* 
Arter  that  mcreChineflCn  came  cheap,  though 

the  Marq»iis  Tsexg  serving  out  tea 
Was  as  funny  as  tigpcrs  on  tea-chest«  ;  but 

then,  I  *m  not  nuts  on  Bohea. 

Well,  I  cam't  tell  you  arf  on  it,  Chaxlie, 

time,  paper,  and  memory  fails. 
The  rose-  budenclo8e<l  you  will  value,— 'twas 

houfrht  orf  the  Prmoess  of  Wales  ; 
Which,  if  she  *s  not  the  pick  of  the  basket,^ — 

But  there,  1  don't  wish  to  intrude,— 
There  art  some  who  *re  such  pure  and  high^ 

pitched  ^uns,  that  oven  to  praM  *eiii 

&eema  rude. 

'AfiRT  fancied  hisself,  I  assure  you,  hob- 
nobbing alon^  0*  $ech  Nobs ; 

As  at  home  a»  a  eat  in  a  cream^shop.  And 
wy  not  ?    They  pocket  our  boba^ 

(Clcnred  me  out  to  a  tanner) — they  wait  on 
us,  tinding  it  well  wuth  their  while  • 

And  there's  many  a  barmaid  m  London 
more  *orty  and  huppish  in  style. 

So  why  fihould  we  chuck  on  the  bashful? 

St^ch  HolTablc  Mixe*  aB  round 
Do  dolJops  of  good,  my  dear  boy  ;  and  they 

suit  me  right  doi^-n  to  (he  ground. 
Splendid  splurge,  nnd  no  error,  this  Feet^ — 

couldn't  do  the  trick  better  in  Party^ — 
And  a  Duehess  to  draw  him  his  bitter  comes 

awfiilly  yum -yum  to  *Aket. 


IXTERNATIOXAL  COUKTESY. 

At  Lewes  Assusea  the  other  day,  before 
Lord  Justice  Baooallat,  a  French  covemeas 
was  charged  with  rani^a eking  the  boxee  oi 
the  pupils  during  their  ab^j-nce  on  the  occa- 
sion of  the  visit  of  the  Princess  of  Waxxs 
to  Easthonme,  and  stealing  every  artiel<* 
of  jewellery  she  could  lay  her  hands  on- 
We  are  informed  that— 

**  The  Jud|?e  wntenced  the  prisoner  to  twdinp 
month  a*  hftnl  labour,  and  told  her  if  the  had 
been  im  Englishwoman  he  would  prob«ibly  haT« 
indicted  a  much  more  levere  sent  cure." 

It  is  to  he  hoped  the  French  nation  will 
appreciate  this  extraordinary  court enr  on 
tnu  part  of  the  learned  Judge ;  and  we 
should  very  much  like  to  know  what  the 
sentence  would  ha^^  been  bad  the  culprit 
in  question  been  a  German,  an  Italian,  a 
Spaniard,  or  a  Chinese, 


Simple  Fee*  for  Fees  Bimplet 
^tn.  PrNciT  h<^g%  to  give  notice  that,  as 
early  as  possible  next  Session,  he  will  intro- 
duce a  "  BiU  for  the  better  adjnattnent  of 
the  Rates  by  making  the  Landlorrda  paj 
their  fair  share  of  the  Parochial  Expendi- 
ture, as  they  very  largely  benefit  by  the 
Parochial  Improvements.*^  This  meeanre, 
when  it  reaches  the  House  of  Lords,  will  bt 
conducted,  at  e^nsiderable  personal  8acrilioe» 
hr  the  Duke  of  MrDtxyBJ),  The  short  title 
of  this  statute  wiU  be,  "The  Justioe  to 
Tenants  Act," 


"Well,  t&stea  differ  aa  to  cheese,*'  said 
Mrs.  Ramsbotham.  *'  But,  for  my  part^  I 
think  there's  nothing  to  beat  one  of  the 
small  Muscatel  cheeses,  or  a  slioe  of  Coim- 

monbeer," 
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THE    LADIES    OF   THE    LAKES. 
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Tax  TBR££  LOVELY  DaUSELS,    EkSSHDAU!,    BoEKOWDALC,   AHD  D£ftWKKTWAT£K,   &£acrED  BY  THE  DOUGHTY   KstOHT  OF  St,   8TSl>HfiK*t 

PBOM  TH£  Railway  Rouou  akd  Mlnxkal  Miscbeakt  woq  Vfovm  have  poke  them  a  Fatal  Lnjcey, 

[TTn^  Bills  for  Builway  and  Mineral  d«relo|}metit  workf  in  the  Lake  districta  of  Ea&crdale,  BorrowdAle^  and  Derwentwater  were  rejected  on  the 
gix^imd  that  "  serioua  injury  would  have  been  donie  to  th©  beAuty  q{  the  scenery  '*  in  these  localities.— /Vi?im  «  I\M,U.  NoU,] 


Xo  Perseoa  for  Andromedai  m  iwes  post  or  lietice, 
8haU  prove  a  braver  chumpioa  tnan  the  Knight  of  C<»nimon$  Sense, 
Who,  pucklitig  on  his  armour,  threw  down  the  glove  to  iii?bt 
For  vaUcys  that  arc  Sweetness^  and  lakeland!  that  is  Lig-ht ! 
A  hideous,  snorting  monst-er,  with  a  shriek  of  steam  for  breath. 
Threatened  aU  th«  silent  mountains  and  the  dreamy  dales  with  death* 
Far  across  the  flowered  valleys  you  could  hear  the  tearful  wail 
Of  the  Fawns  of  Derwent water,  and  th**  Nymiihs  of  Borrowdale, 
Crying,  *'  Save  us  from  the  tyrant  who  Hsiron  sceptre  shakes! " 
So  the  Knight  of  Commons  Sensee  t^ived  the  Ladies  of  the  Lakes ! 


Up,  Tourists !  tlien,  and  scatter  your  knapsacks  in  the  wav 

Of  the  pallant  Knight  who  ooD^uered  thia  moaater  in  the  fray  ; 

Up,  Artisits  I  from  your  easels,  and  add  your  meed  of  praiae 

For  the  rc3cue  of  the  lakes  of  blue,  the  haze  of  mountain  greys, 

A  moment  more  and  it  were  lost,  for  children  yet  unborn, 

The  jr»>ldeu,  silent  snnaet,  the  lone  and  lovdy  morn. 

Hod  tvranny  succeeded,  and  tiaunt^  M^als  red, 

Then  Cumberland  were  crying  and  Derwent water  dead- 

But  the  valleys  are  rejoicing,  anil  a  shout  the  echoes  wakes. 

For  the  Knight  of  Commons  Senses  saved  the  Ladies  of  the  Lakes  \ 
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THE    ROYAL   WESTMINSTER   ACADEMY. 

( Splendid  CQlleetwn  of  PaTliarnmta ry  Fmira  its,  m  ost  ly  do ne  h\j  '  *  Hie  Other  Fc lUws, ' '    The  Sj^aHn g  Likcufsscs  speak  f iff  ihemsclvea  and  for  Oh  AriitU, ) 


Sii-  ChArlei  DOkai  paLated  by 
Aiiuneftd-Bitrtlott. 


AAmesd*Bartktt,  by  Sir  Charles 


lLf/;;^Sfe.^^_ 

f\     i 

^ii^^ 

K^A^\'"*'B 

al    V  H  ^c  i 

iNji  \  ■'.  iljlLHt  ft 

Wi 

'^  IHF^BF^EJS''"*^ 

fSS)  '-  ^ 

iSy 

^ 

<?w^^^^^S^^»^ 

^i^f 

CampbeE-BannermanibyW.  H.  Smitli.    "W".  H«  Smith,  by  Camp.- Bannerman.      II,  Lnbooclierp,  by  C.  Newdegste.  C,  Newdefate,  by  H.  Labouchcre^ 


J.  K.  CroM,  by 
W.  Woodall. 


W.  Woodill,  by 
J.  K.  Cross, 


J.  Bright,  by  MmmU, 


J.  Cflwen,  by  bimj*lf. 


Sir  W*  LowsoK,  by 
a  Member  who  doe« 
not  agrefi  with  him. 


The  Member,  by 
Sir  W.  lAirsoa, 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

BXT&ACTIH  PE0)C 

THE  DIABY  OF  TOBY»  M.P. 

Houtt  qf  CommojiSf  Monday  Ni^htt  July  10.— Curious  thing  to 
note  how  House  of  Commona  grmrds  aupremaoy  of  English  lan- 
guage. Since  Mr.  Lowe  has  b^oome  Lord  SnEKBRoojCE,  only  one 
man  in  House  who  dare  quote  Classics*  Several  try,  and  are  received 
with  varying  degrees  of  eooluesa  by  RadicalH  below  Gang^way.  Sir 
S.  NoETHOOTE  is  graciously  iiermittM  to  intrtniiice  tag  from  Horace 
or  Juvenal-  No  one  else  on  the  Bench  dares  to  try.  Sometimes  in 
set  Debatei  lasting  for  genial  week  or  fructifying  fortniprht,  a 
Gentleman  in troduoea  few  more  or  less  familiar  lines  ^  which  are 
received  with  grudging  abBcnee  of  contradiction.  Naturally  sup- 
posed tiiat  i£  a  man  \m  week  to  get  up  speech  he  may  be  all  nght  in 
Latin  quotation.  What  Gentlemen  l>elow  Gangrwaj  note  with 
withe rin|?  scorn  is  the  sort  of  vocal  boulders  over  which  ambitious 
orator  climbs  bt*fore  he  reaches  the  level  of  quotation. 

*^ltemembtr  once,  dear  XoBYi"  Bays  Lord  Baseikoton,  *'  sitting 
near  Dizzy;  just  reaching  point  of  interesting  anecdote;  Hon. 
Gentleman  on  other  side  delivering  oration  ;  observed  Dizzy'b  atten- 
tion distracted.  *  Stop  a  moment^  says  he,  *  Hon*  Gentleman  oppo- 
site just  remembered  be ^s  forgotten liis  latch-key.  No/  he  added, 
after  pause »  *  only  going  to  dra^  in  that  appropriate  quotation  firom 
Cicero,  beginning  omnibus  bom^.  Sure  to  take  in  House,  especially 
at  this  time  of  Tear,  whin  Oumibua  Companies  declaring  dividends, 
and  bonuses  lookid  for.*    Go  on.  Bi^ERmeTOir," 

This  jealousy  broke  out  to-nig-nt  when  YtLLCEBS  SnTART  guve  notice 
of  question  as  to  terms  of  Concesiiion  to  M.  BE  Lesseps.  Villiees  Sxr^uti 
nat  hi^tm  in  tlie  Church  for  nothing^  nor  has  he  made  **  Gleanings  on  the 


Nile"  without  purpose,  Stratford-atte-Bow  used  to  be  a  place  whef* 
good  French  spolten ,  Cairo  and  Uexandria  now  places  where  best  accent 
acquired.  No  use  hiding  light  under  bushcL  Lord  Gilantille,  Sir 
C.  J>tL£E,  and  Lord  Edmo>'I>  FiizMAtmiCE  credited  with  best  French 
going,  Waterford  County  shall  show  the  way.  So  Yilliees  Stuart, 
clenching  hia  tlst,  stiJfening  his  back,  and  gazing  aggressively  at 
Opposition  Bench  eSi  begins  to  quote  from  original  oo&oession  to  the 
Yictoriona  Lessepu,  '*iSooa  avong  donnay  ah  noire  ahmee,  M.  Fehdi- 

NAJvTD  DE  LeSSEPS,  *  &C, 

Great  uproar  iu  House.  Ministerialists  above  Oangwuy  genially 
impartial.  Radicals  below  Gangway  coldly  supercilious.  Couaemi^ 
tives  behind  Front  Bench  openly  sarcastic,  ^  Irish  Members  below 
Gangway  undisguisedly  contemptuous.  Mr,  Kenny  shakes  his  head, 
Joseph  Gn-Lia  cheers  noisily,  and,  on  the  whole,  reception  chilling, 
and  House  with  eif uaive  satisfaction  lapses  into  English  language. 

Bmines^  cfo«e,— Progress  with  Naval  Estimates, 

Tuesday.— ^T^tty  to  see  Lord  Redesdale's  hair  graduaHy  rising 
(wherever  possihle)  as  Lord  Saxisbury  delivered  himself  to-night  on 
Suez  Canal  question.      All  right  for  eonsiderahle  portion.      Quite 

S roper  to  oppose  Government  on  this  as  on  other  matters.  Rut  when 
tarquis  went  on  to  la?  dowu  principle  that  neither  Kxtedite. 
Lesseps,  nor  Egyptians  nave  any  right  of  property  in  Isthmus  of 
Suez,  Lord  REnEBUALE  irst  begun  to  feel  faint,  then  teeth  chattered, 
and  next  thin^  that  presented  itself  was  that  gradual  upliftiikg  ol 
the  hair  that  trightened  Lord  DEXStAy. 

**  Good  Heavens,  Toby  !  '*  the  old  boy  said  to  me  as  I  gave  him  an 
arm  out^  **  what  are  we  coming  to  ?  Healy  couldn't  say  more  than 
that  [  Farnell  not  a  patch  on  him.  Begin  to  have  dark  sus^iciona 
about  Salisbfey.  Excellent  man.  No  one  better  for  slajshing  at 
Gladstone  or  hacking  thosd  Liberals :  but  when  it  como«  to 
Communistic    doctrine,   begin  to    ask    myself   which   m    the   i^ 
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SAUaatJEY  ?  All  verr  well  to  say  Isthmus  is  *  the  water-way  of 
nations  of  the  eartli/  Capital  phrase.  But  these  thmgs  spread, 
and  those  confounded  Radicals  fn in?  to  get  hold  of  it.     When  I  po 


go  through  fc>.ajaBtJBY'fl  house.  Why 
No.  20,  ArUnp^ton  Street,  is  the  near  cut  of  the  Metropolitan  rat€- 
jjoyer.  Question  is,  why  shoiildn^t  he  take  it  P  *  Those-of-that- 
opinion-aay- Content  —  Not- Content  -  Kot-Contcnt  —  Cont-cnta*have- 
it.* "  And  Lord  R eldest* a Li:,  scowling  upon  me  aa  if  I  had  ehullenged 
a  diTOion»  went  oil. 

Lortl  Somx  MAinrERS  hack  in  House  of  Commons,    Been  away  for 
long  time. 

Luid  up  with  gout. 
And  coiddnH  g«t  out, 


to  g^uote  from  poem  comr»osed  for  occasion  by  Mr,  Wajrtox* 
man  as  he  ib. 


wdoomes  Lord  John  vdu, 


___  _ __  House 

hearty  cheer  for  Fine  Old  English  Gen  tie- 


Agricultural  Holdings  Bill  going  forward.  Firm  of  BAncL.\Y, 
BoRi^iSE,  How-UtD  &  Co*  in  opposition.  Company  very  small,  but 
despair  acep. 

*'  Mav  m  weU  withdraw  the  Bill.  Worse  than  useless.  We  Ve  all 
ruined/'  criea  Mr.  HowahDi  beaming  upon  House  the  very  picture  of 
rosy  prosperity, 

*^^Ow-ard  it  is  to  think  of  *OwiJU)  and  'unger/*  whispers  Mr* 
BEOADinrEJST.  Baecliy  groans  assent  to  Howabd*s  dismal  prophecy. 
Babcla  Y  much  better  Htt^  for  eharaeter  of  ruined  Agriculturist,  Hiij 
gloomy  eonspira tor-like  air  highly  etfective  at  present  juncture, 

Btmness  ciotw, — Clause  1,  Agricultural  Holdings  Bill,  agreed  to. 

Jvftkr^rfaw.— '*l'm  a  modest  man,  Toby/*  said  Evelyn  Ashley, 
just  now,  *  but  if  I  fancied  my  self  at  all  it  would  he  as  answering 
questions.  All  very  well  to  talk  about  BiLKE,  1  call  him  dry.  No 
point  about  him.  Just  sets  himself  to  answer  question  in  briefest 
torm^  giving  much  or  little  information  aceording  to  circumstances. 
Hajicx)UET  ^3  better.  He  takes  proper  \'iew  of  opportunity  of  ques- 
tion hour*  Excellent  opening  for  making  joke  or  snubbing  a  man, 
or  trotting  out  a  little  sermon.  But,  if  I  may  say  so^  fancy  there  's 
more  point  about  my  style.  See  neatness  and  oompleteness  of  rebuff 
to  Premier  of  Queensland*  Just  now  Colony  a  little  irate  on  acoount 
of  New  Guinea  business.  Fine  opportumty  for  rubbin^j  sore  spot. 
So  when  head  of  Queensland  Government  telegraphs  opinion  on  buez 
Canal  arrangement,  and  question  put  to  me  in  the  House,  instead  of 
simply  answering,  I  my,  '  The  Premier  of  Queensland,  with  all  his 
virtues,  does  not  seem  to  have  the  virtue  of  knowing  how  to  wait.* 
That's  neatly  turned,  don't  you  think?  Make  *em  mad  out  in 
QueenKland,  whilst  causes  me  to  shine  in  Parliament  and  kefps  the 
eye  of  the  nation  u|xju  rae."* 

This  seems  ©onelusive,  but  somehow  not  quite  fsure  whether  it  'a 
first  business  of  Under*  Si*cretaiT  to  stir  up  had  blood  in  Colonies. 
As  Sir  Chables  Fobster  remarks,  '*  A  smart  answer  doesn't  always 
turn  ftway  wrath,  whatever  the  proverb  may  say."  In  fact,  I  hear 
quitt  other  view  of  Ashley's  pet  answer  this  afternoon.  Heard  him 
distantly  alluded  to  nn  "a  tiriggish  Under- Secretary " ;  also  refer- 
ences made  to  trouble  bred 
in  Gladstone's  last  Min- 
istry owing  to  habit  of 
young  men  and  old  being 
too  smart  at  question- 
time. 

Tim  HE.iLY  back  with 
us  again.  Tin's  genial 
habit  of  going  to  i>rison 
about  once  a  vear,  com- 
bined with  the  peculiar 
X,^^     ""^^^^  ^^^^^^^^^^^tf!^     ^^^  ^^  ^^^  hair,  gives  rise 

^*<w^      r^     ^^^^^^IB^HI^    ^^  suggestions  as  to  caase 
^^     ^'^Z    ^^^^^BB^^H    (^*f  his  absence.     But  it's 
L  I     /  ^V  .^^^^KB^^^M    ^^  ^K^^^  (his  time.    He 's 

I  1        ^ ml^^^^^B^^^^    ^^^^"^  ^^^^  away  fighting 

li^^/      ^^  ^^^^^^^KB^m  ^^^   Monaghan    Election, 

V^^^M        Ik  vI^^^BbhI  ^^^  ^^^^  takes  his  seat  in 

^^^^^       H^^^^^H^He  ^^  OiVA>\ 

^^^^K  vJ||ih|^^H^H  - V  '*  Another  Liberal  seat 

^■^B        Sv!  M^IBWW*" :  G  ivan  away,  *  *  as  KiCH  ard 

J^l^n  ^^mHh^wSb^iSJ^  Powee  sa][s. 

^^^V£  ^^S^KkHK^^Ij  f        IntCTesting  correspond- 
^L        ^  iSBP^^  "il-    ^^^  between  Bhadlacgh 

^^  iwTOR  ^^jj  Sergeant-at-Arms 

beeu  passing  during  lust 
few  days.  SfEjucERhttving 
neojd  of  it  calls  upon  the  Sergeant  to  tell  the  House  about  it. 

**  Unaccustomed  as  our  youLn|?  friend  is  to  public  speaking/' said 
the  Speajceb,  waving  his  hand  in  familiar  way  towards  Sergeant,  **I 
trust  the  House  will  accord  him  its  favourable  attention." 
No  need  for  ajiology.    Cuptain  GossFr  appeai^ed  at  the  Bar  amid 


Bradktigh  and  The  Beetle. 


rounds  of  applause  from  both  sides.  Having  fixed  an  eye-glass  as 
he  had  seen  O'Do^tnell  do,  brought  in  two  tumblers  of  water  ^  la 
A^h^ieajj-Bartlett,  and  madi^  provision  for  flitting  on  his  hat  when 
he  resumed  his  seat  after  the  manner  of  Mr.  New  Beg  ate,  he  said  in 
loud  firm  voice, — 

'*  I  have  to  inform  the  flonse  that  I  have  received  a  copy  of  a  writ 
of  summons  in  action  brouc-ht  against  me  bjr  Mr.  BiLLi>LAF6n,  the 
Member  for  Northampton,  claiming  an  iig unction,'* 

**  Feteh  it  up,  old  boss,**  said  the  SrEAJCEB,  '*  and  we*U  have  the 
lot  read  at  the  Table." 

Sergeant-at-Arms  brought  up  papers,  but  Sir  Ehskdce  May,  per- 
sisting in  regarding  them  as  conlidentiaL,  whispc^red  contents  in  etir 
of  Mr.  >liLMA?r,  his  colleague  at  the  Table.  House  mad  as  the 
Colony  of  Queensland ;  bellowed  **  Speak  up  \  "  But  Sir  ERBKDns  not 
to  be  moved  from  the  yjath  of  duty.  Went  on  whispering,  and  when 
he  had,  apparently,  reached  the  end,  sat  down,  and  House  went  into 
Committee  on  the  Agricultural  Holdings  BiU. 

J^m//rv-— Morning  Sitting  began  at  two  o'clock.  Concluded  at 
seven.  Business,  to  further  consider  Agricultural  Holdings  Rill  in 
Committee.  First  three  hours  given  up  to  misceUaneous  matter— a 
private  Bill,  a  fusiDade  of  questions,  a  profoundly  interesting  argu- 
ment between  Haedikge  Giffaiid  and  ATTOBKEY-GEyEEAL  as  to 
whether  Serjfeant-at-Arms  should  appear  to  pleod^  in  Bradlaogh 
action.  At  hve  o'clock  reluctantly 
Amendments. 


"  got  to  work,  and  disposed  of  few 


A  WEVs   KXIGHT. 

The  honour  of  Knighthood  has  been  conferred  on  Mr.  Edwdt 
SArxDERS,  Dentist  in  Ordinary'  to  the  QuEEX.  If  the  Dentist  in 
Ordinary  is  made  a  Knight,  what  title  is  reserved  for  the  Dentist 
in  Extra-ordinary  ?  Mav  he  never  be  required  I  All  of  us  know 
what  an  ordinarj'  toothache  i^,  and  how  grateful  we  are  to  the  Ordi- 
nary Dentist  who  will  remove  the  cTindei^-just  as  a  policeman  will 
order  off  an  irritating  organ-grinder — without  pain  and  trouble  to 
the  sufferer. 

At  the  ceremony,  which  was  most  impressive.  Her  Majesty  sitting 
in  the  ordinary  dentist's  mechanical  choir  while  attendants  stood 
around  bearing  the  dental  implements  as  insignia  of  the  Order,  in  a 
room  hung  around  with  drawings  from  ABTHtnt  Tooth^s  Gallery, 
the  Knight  elect,  having  taken  the  solemn  oath  specially  composed 
for  the  occasion,  and  commencing  *'  By  gum  !  '*  was  presented  with 
a  copy  of  Boyle's  Court  Guide ^  containing  tlie  Statutes  of  the 
Order.  During  the  proceedings  the  Choir,  accompanied  by  Her 
Maiesty's  Private  Band  perfonninj?'  on  tooth-combs  {lightly  covered 
with  tissue-paper),  sang  the  following  Ode  :— 

Aia — **  British  Orenad\4^n.^* 
Some  talk  of  Albxandbrs, 
And  »ome  of  HEacuLss, 
But  what  to  KuwiN  Savndsbs 
Are  all  eucb  swells  as  tlivie  f 
For  tmilisg  Ludics  baTe  no  frisnd 
Like  him  ta  soothe  their  fears, 
Ho  'II  teeth  eitrnct, 
Make  'em  all  compact 
For  the  Briliih  Grinning  Dean  ♦ 
CVwrii* — For  srailing  Ladiefi,  Jtc 

After  this,  the  Chaplain  read  an  extract  from  the  works  of  Petek 
Dehb  as  to  the  obligations  of  the  new  Knight,  who  was  then  invested 
with  the  ribbon  of  the  Order,  on  which  was  inscribed  '*  Tirvz  k 
premier,'l  The  Chaplain  (Boyle,  Lecturer),  in  the  course  of  an  ex- 
cellent discourse,  remarked,  **Mr.  SAmfDEES  is  a  true  professional 
Cliristian,  When  people  firo  to  him,  *  grin  like  a  dog,'  and  *  show 
their  teeth, *^ What  does  he  do  i'— hc  returns  them  good  for  evil. 
Is  he  not  a  worthy  Knight  F  " 

As  Mr.  Ebwin  Saitxdebs,  the  Dentist,  has  been  knighted,  why 
should  not  an  eminently  popular  Actor  receive  the  same  honour  ?  The 
qualiii cations  are  the  same,— they  can  both  **draw.**  And  which 
Teqiuiet  the  greater  skill,  to  *'  draw  '*  a  homv  it  a  taoth? 


**  Kolo  Equeftcopari.*'  • 

To  Doctor  Baitks,— 

"  Wilt  join  the  ranks 
Of  Knights?" 

From  Banis,— 
**  Declined  with  thanks." 

This  b  Canine- led,  and 


•  TTMwlation— "  I  will  not  be  made  s  Knight/ 
mot  Canonicjil,  Latin.—  Firff  Tob^*«  Iftt.  Die. 


**  All  *8  Swell  that  ends  Swell,"  as  the  Maslier  said  when  he  eom- 
plaoently  surveyed  himself  from  top  to  toe,  from  crown  of  new  hat 
to  tip  ot  new  ahoe,  in  a  pier- glass. 


A   HINT    FOR   THE    PERSECUTION    OF   THE   JEWS    IN    ENGLAND. 


IiRAMATIS   FE&HON^. 

Rrojnalp  FitoST'DE-IkErF,  19lIi  Eirl  of  Tiiri|uilKtone  (a  iincal  desetndavU  of  tht  famous  Bufon  immirrialiMd  in  Ivanhot.}  - 

Vwcuuat  Fhost  de-Hoilf  {kin  Sun  ,  Aidennttii  Isaac  {de^ecndM frota  Isaac  of  Yitrk),  Kedecca  \^Ditu^httr  cftht  AldermtktC\* 

ScfiNE— 7/»e  oW  torture-duiujeon  in  Torquifstone  CastU,  recejUhj  rcsivrtd, 

Tkt  Etttl  '^Heakkkn,  Tiiotr  Son  or  Israel!    Ukuke  my  k.vightly  Anceumtor,  I  covet  not  thy  Money>baob,  nARD-ri*  tbocqh 
1  iiE.     Tjs  tky  faih  wise  DAraiiTER  Rebecca  I  would  fain  have.  Tf*  wed  unto  my  bio  booby  of  a  Son,  yonder— not  ini:i£7>X) 

yuU  MElt  DoWKV'iJ  SAKE,  J'UINCELY  AiJ  THOU  MAYST  DEEM  FIT  TO  MAKE  IT;  BIT  IN  OltDEli  THAT  BY  MIXING  OUR  PEOEXEBATE  BloOD 
WITH  THtNE,  OU  M  Of  IT  It  V  8cTON  OF  AN  iRRKMtERfllBLE  RaCE,  THE  NOBLE  ANI>  COMELY  BIT  IDIOTIC  BREED  OF  FBONT  DE  B<XUr  (^HlCH 
mDUETH   FAIR   TO   BE  SNUFFED   OUT   IK   THE  ftXRUORLE   FOB   EXIj^TENCE^    MAT  SL'RVIVE    TO    MOID    ITS    OWN   ONCE  MORE  !      NaY,    AN   THOU 

eoNAKXTEsjT  NOT.  SiR  Jew,  THEN  BY  MY  HA  LI  DOME  I  'll-^  '  [  JorY«rf  tatiJit  he  Ufi  to  the  Rmder*s  invefUion. 


I 


"  THE  PRIEND,— IN  NEED  ! " 

The  Irrepressible  One  foqttttttr — 

At.t.ah  be  prai^d !    The  luiiilL-k  are  »tuck* 

What  luck  I 
Swoet  OS  iced  sherbet  midai  t\m  flames  of  Tophet 
Ij  such  revengt\     DcriJcrH  of  tht*  Prophet 
And  me  \m  dutcoiis  and  dtn  ot4?d  hentdiQiaii, 

How  feel  you  now  ?    The  Fn^Dchmaii 
Whom  3*ou  played  off  against  me»  and  then  shthvd, 
Has^  happily  avenged  me.     You  have  delved 
A  pit  for  your  own  feet.     The  helpless  tumble 

ilay  help  to  humble 
Yi>u  and  your  shrewd  doff-|  DcFFKRlN — Sheitan  snatch  him  J 
Who  bested  me  at  IstambouL     He  *8  eunninir^ 
Hut  the  imij*^!©!!^  Feri>ixa>'d  niig-ht  match  MnO| 
And  aa  for  GkaXville  thert — not  *'  in  the  running," 
As  the  horso-lovinif  Islanders  might  say. 
Well,  e'en  an  lafidel  dog  must  have  hii*  day  ! 
Thev  thought  that  /  was  out  of  it,     Uh,  rather ! 
Each  siiub-nosM?d  son  of  a  eremated  fatlier 
Tumeti  up  that  snub  at  me  at  an  acuter 
Angle.    Bat,  like  the  PashaS  elippers^  I 
Also  **  turn  up"  arain,  and  by-and-by 
I  hope  to  have  the  Saxou  as  a  sititoFj 
And  to  his  knees  in  suppliant  posture  bring  him. 

(Ml,  h(tw  1 11  wring  him  ! !  I 


Ah !  ahoYC,  pnll,  tug  away !    You  can't  get  off* 

You  scoff 
At  me  as  an  old  **  stick-in-the-mud  P  "    How  nowf 
I  Bee  bii?  beads  upon  the  Grand  Old  broAv» 
And  **  Pussy  **  's  Jess  inclined  to  purr  than  scratch. 

Yi^u  've'met  your  match ! 
The  East  lias  its  resources.    You  smart  Giaours 

Who  grip  Time  by  the  forelock,  lose  at  last 
The  lingermg  Herviee  of  the  loitering  hours. 

You  arc  tm  fast ! 
Meanwhile  I  am  en  eniience  a|?aiiL- 

Gr-r-r !  does  it  give  you  jjain 
To  tee  your  ancient  friend  and  uld  ally  ? 

Ah !  whv  y 
We  used  to  pull  together,  and  you  've  found 
To  pull  without  me  is  to  run  aground. 
Ha :  ha  I     Your  ancient  partner  it  will  gratify 

To  ratify 
Your  action^if  made  worth  my  while,  of  cours4*. 
If  nut, — welU  you  will  tind  you*ve  no  resource? 
But  easing  in.    You  may  deride,  doubt,  liout  me. 

But  yow  ttut^t  dit  without  me  J 


I 


\CkuclJm. 


Mes.  Ra3£SB0THAM 

**  Ah  r  remarked 
Morning  Appetiser 
of  the  Victuallers." 


FHAM  heard  someone  speaking  of  the  Ihod  JouniaK 
ed  the  (rood  old  soul,  1  suppose  that  must  bo  tlM 
iser^  which  I  *ve  always  understood  to  be  the  orgmn 


PUNCH,  OR  THE   LONDON    CHARIVARL— JcuY  2$,  1883. 


<*  ffi 


THE   FRn^:Nl)-IN   NEED!" 


Bl^UU^  VomE  [more '' iubiime'*  than  er^r,,  *»HII    I  SAY  I    YOU  CAXT  GET  O.X  AnTHOUT  ME;    BIT— '  BACKSHEESH/ 

YOU  KI?OW.'^ 


out, 


J^**  *  '  •  •  An^^  modification  or  exteaaion  of  the  pririlegea  gnrnted  to  M.  de  Le^i^bps  muft  rvcvCirt  the  Buiction  of  the  Svljjl^  befortr  it  o<m  b«  cArried 
'  — lord  E,  litsniaurict^s  Statemmi  in  tht  Ifouu^  quoting  SaitftnU  commHnicationJ] 


JuLT  28,  1883.] 
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SUBURBAN    PUZZLES.     No.   1. 


Th»  HAMP6TEAD  HeATH   FtZZLK, 


To   FIKB   OUT  WHKilE  TO    HIDE   HAFELY,  — TME  SO-CALLED    **  KlI>E  "    HAVINO  BEEN    mUCWN   WITH 
WHAT  AMJlEtCAN^   WOITLD  CALL    '*  BmALL   RoOK&/' 


A  EIDICULUS  MUS  FROM  MO^'TE  CARLO. 

The  Prince  of  Monaco  Ima  €iit<>red  into  negotiations  witli  the 
Frencli  GoveTmneBt  for  the  sale  of  his  dominions.  'His  Highneas 
wonts  £400,000  and  a  formal  promise  that  the  Blanc  Conce&sioo  shall 
not  be  withdrawn  until  1910.  So  much  has  already  been  made  public* 
The  following  further  stipulations  are  now  published  for  the  first 
time:— 

The  French  Government  to  have  use  of  the  Anny  (eight  c^neraU, 
splendid  band  of  tkirtv  mustieian!*,  and  five  well-trained  and  sen  ice- 
able  privates)^  on  condition  that  the  Prince  retain  a  any  fees  that  the 
Band  may  receive  for  attending  garden  ^^ei  or  evening  parties. 

The  Rates  and  Taxes  to  be  colleeted  by  the  French  Government 
on  the  understanding,  however,  that  any  Christmas-boxea  that  may 
be  giren  to  the  ooilectors  to  conciliate  them,  shall  be  handed  over  to 
hia  Highness  as  his  just  perquisites. 

The  family  pedi^ce  of  the  GaEMALDia  to  be  inserted  in  the  French 
histories  in  use  in  the  Government  schools.  The  Prince  to  be  paid  a 
royalty  upc»n  the  sale  of  the  text  books  thus  amended. 

The  Monaco  Regalia  to  be  exhibited  in  every  French  eity.  Ad- 
misaion,  a  franc »  Children  and  schools  half-price*  The  French 
Government  and  the  Prince  to  share  the  proceeds  of  the  show.  All 
expenses  connected  with  bill-pofitiug»  advertising^  and  agency  in 
advance,  to  be  defrayed  by  the  French  Government. 

The  Prince  to  retain  the  right  of  conferring  orders  of  knighthood 
and  pat4)iit8  of  nobility  for  ten  years.  The  French  Govtrnracnt 
during  tlittt  time  to  susx)end  the  Lei^ion  of  Honour  and  the  new  Agri- 
cultural Decorations,  so  that  the  Prmce^s  prices  may  not  suifer  from 
untradesmaniike  competition. 

As  his  Highness  will  become  a  French  citizen  on  the  completion  of 
the  contract,  some  compensation  should  be  allowed  for  the  loss  of 
**  crowned  headahip,"  sav,  the  free  use  of  the  Palace  at  Versailles, 
and  the  right  to  ride  as  ^*a  feature"  in  the  shrTw  of  the  Parisian  Lord 
Mayor  when  there  is  one. 

And,  lastly^  although  his  Highness  has  asked  only  £400,000  for 
this  valuable  property,  an  additional  £1000  be  paid  to  the  vendor  by 
the  vendee  on  the  completion  of  the  contract  just  to  wet  the  bargain* 


A  WIMBLEDON  WAIL. 
{By  a  SoTTQicful  Southrm,) 

Co3f FOUND  those  shootists  from  the  Land  o^  Cakes ! 

They  've  picked  out  all  the  plums ;  our  Cake  is  dough. 
Descending  from  the  North,  they  sack  their  **  takes," 
And  grin  and  go. 

The  Badge !  the  Queen's !  I  the  International !  1 1    Oh  ! 

These — and  the  rest— make  really  **  a  big  ordor/* 
Must  the  Blue  Ribbons  (of  the  Camp)  ali  go 
Over  the  Border  f      '       ' 

Never  a  Saxon  shot—the  more  's  the  pity  !-- 

Tliese  pttiest  of  potters  to  out-pot. 
YocxG,  CAiJ>wEi*L,  Ingbam  ,  R.iE,  Macsay,  M*VrrTXE ! 
It's  Scot  and  lot  I 

Never  a  **  crack  "  to  give  the  Sawnies  taste 

Of  licking,  though  we  've  many  a  smart  and  handy  (me  ? 
Life  and  the  Camp  to  me  are  now  a  waste, 
A  very  8A>i>r  one. 

For  *^  hawbies**  and  for  '*  pots"  I  will  no  more  hunt ; 

We  're  out  of  it ;  they  beat  us  in  a  canter. 
But  if  they  ■  d  start  a  Caledonian  Bore  Hunt, 
I  'd  join  uisiiititer. 


A  EoiAU t  ox  A^*  Exhibition.— The  Q^fees  has  given  permiiision 
to  the  Water  Colour  Institute  in  Piccodillv  to  dub  itself  "  The 
RoyaL"  There  is  a  Hall  of  Music  in  Holborn,  caBcd  *'The  Royal  *' 
and  BO  to  prevent  any  confusion,  the  full  style  and  title  of  the 
Painters'  Eiitahlishment  will  be  the  Eoyd  Piccadilly  Water  Works. 
By  which  title^  Mn  Punvh,  Honorary  President  of  everythmg 
generally,  wishes  the  Institute  henceforwflrd  to  be  known. 


I 


The  '*8weetii'*  of  Victoht  (at  WDnn-EDOTr).— Bulls' -eyes. 
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**XE  SUTOK  SUPRA 
CREPIBAM." 

Everyone  will  he  sorry  for 
the  TOsitioQ  in  whieh  the  Kc\% 
M*  IiMiiixSi  the  Kector  of 
West  Mailinsri  found  himself 
when  he  was  charged  with 
causing  the  death  of  a  yoimg 
girl  by  adxninisterinj?  to  her  a 
teaspoonlul  of  the  oil  of  bitter 
almonds.  He  was  ae<iuitt:ed| 
though  it  was  proves  that 
the  chemist  who  sold  the 
poison  had  cautioned  Mm  as 
to  its  dangerous  nature.  We 
have  nothing  to  say  againat 
the  verdict  I  hut  we  do  hope 
this  will  be  a  warning  to  aina- 
ttnr  doctors  not  to  meddle 
with  what  they  do  not  under* 
stand.  Let  them  leave  the 
administration  of  physio  to 
those  who  have  made  it  their 
profession;  for  a  little  know- 
ledge of  medicine  h  indeed  a 
dangerous  thing.  The  Clergy 
are,  we  fear,  although  tliev 
mBBn  weUt  great  sinners  iii 
this  resp&sL  They  have  a 
noble  errand  in  the  world— 
that  of  preaching  the  Gospel, 
and  this  terrible  case  bhonld 
teach  them  to  stick  to  that, 
and  not  meddle  with  the  Phar- 
macopana. 


Me.  W.  n.  Smith  said  last 
week  that  **  there  is  a  good 
deal  of  light  gold  about. '^ 
How  does  he  know  ?  We  wish 
we  eould  get  a  lot  of  it.  The 
lighter  the  better  for  il%  aa 
we  ahould  immediately  employ 
it  as  Jioating  capital.  Don  t 
want  '*  heavy  gyld,"  and  then 
lose  «ight  6i  it  as  **  capital 
fiunk.*' 
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SIR  C.  W.  SIEMENS,  D.CX.,  F.R.S,,  &c. 
TkiE  Elllteic  Kkioht-Liout, 


SOCUL  DIFFICULTY  IN  A 
POLITICAL  DISCUSSION. 

Thiiez  is  a  deal  of  hesita- 
tion felt  just  now  in  starting 
the  subject  of  MadagaacAT  at 
a  large  dinner-party  during  a 
dead  silence,  as  no  one  tikes  to 
be  the  first  to  disiilay  his  igno- 
rance on  three  jjoints,  as  to 
which  some  objectionable  per- 
son»  who  "only  asks  for  infor- 
mation/^ is  sure  to  request 
that  he  may  he  at  once  en- 
lightened. The  three  points 
are — 

1st.— The  proper  proaimcia- 
tion  of  "Tamatave* 

2nd.— To  whom  does  Mada- 
gascar belong  Y 

3rd.— Why  are  the  French 
bombarding  *'Tamative**  or 
^^Tamatave?" 

4thly.— WTiere  is  Madagas- 
car? 

The  funny  man  will^  of 
course^  confess  at  once  that 
he  knows  nothing  at  all  about 
it,  and  immediatelv  get  credit 
for  beinfi-  thoroughly  up  in  the 
subject,  naving  OTily  alluded  to 
it  for  tlie  sake  of  letting  off 
a  pun  and  saying  that  in  his 
opmion  the  French  Admiral  at 
Madagascar  is  simply  *^mad- 
a-gaacaraading." 


Feoh  the  Fishebies — 
Sunday  Talk.  —  '*  Open 
confession  is  good  for  th© 
Sole,"  said  a  fishy  voice,  jes- 
tingly. *^That  remark,*'  re- 
plied the  Sole,  **  is  out  of 
pbioe."  So  it  wa-s.  The  other 
fishes,  who,  contrary  to  their 
usual  arrangements,  were  all 
In  a  roe,  expressed  their 
approval. 


I 


VOTE  FOR  VIRTUE  t 

**  No  man  ought  to  be  aMowed  to  receive  one  farthing  fof  his  senrioei  at  an 
election.  Were  this  I  he  rule,  numbers  would  be  ready  to  lacritice  their  time 
to  the  tucoesd  of  theii'  ptjlitical  principlea,"'— JFt*,iliy  Faptr, 

Scenic-— CommiiUC'Iimm  of  the  Poijular  Candidate  of  the  Future, 
discovered  in  consvltMiGn  tcith  his  Professional  Adviser. 

Candidate*  So  my  Address  has  been  printed  and  pubHshed- — - 

Adviser,  Gratuitously.  The  Editor  of  the  local  paper  insisted 
upon  defraying  all  the  expenses  out  of  his  own  poeket.  ^ 

Ctindidttt^;,  Ko  doubt  because  he  is  anxious  to  sacrifice  his  wealth 
to  his  politieal  principles  ? 

Adviser,  Yea.  To  quote  his  own  word»^**  All  my  little  earnings,  the 
outoome  of  advertisements  and  fashionable  reporting  for  twenty  years, 
shall  be  devoted  to  the  advancement  of  international  civilisation/* 

Candidate.  Most  gratifying  and  unusual. 

Adciser.  Pardon  me — not  unusual.  We  are  all  doing  our  best  for 
you.  I  myself,  for  instance,  am  usually  considered  by  my  neigh- 
bours a  sharp  country  soliuitor,  aa  fond  of  fees  as  a  fly  of  honey,  or, 
to  use  a  more  appropriate  simile,  as  a  fox  of  chickens.  And  yet  nere 
am  I  gi\"ing  you  all  my  time,  and  actually  incurring  expenses  out  of 
pocket,  on  the  express  agreement  that  you  do  not  pay  a  farthing  for 
anything.  And  why  is  this  ?  Because  I  want  you  elected  to  Parlia- 
ment in  order  that  j'^ou  may  do  your  best  to  advance  scientific  research. 

Candidate,  You  are  interested  in  science  'f 

Adtiser.  Not  in  the  least,  jxrsonally,  but  theoretically  I  consider 
that  scientific  research  htII  probably  benefit  the  human  raoe.  Surely 
that  is  enough.    You  now  imderstand  why  I  throw  over  costs  ? 

Candidate.  Most  good  of  you. 

Adciser.  Not  at  all.  I  am  only  following  the  example  of  my 
fellow-townsmen.  Has  not  the  livery-stable-keeper  supplied  you 
gTtttuitouslv  Tisith  horses  and  carriages,  because  your  view  of  the 
policy  we  should  pursue  in  regard  to  Japan  coincides  with  his  own  ; 
and  are  not  the  local  banker,  ore wcr,  and  surgeon  walking  about  at 


this  very  moment  as  sandwich-men,  displaying  your  placards, 
because  they  think  with  you  on  the  subject  of  colonial  expenditure  ? 

Candidate.  I  eanriot  he  suflitiently  obHgcd. 

Adviser,  We  don't  want  i/ou  to  be  obliged,  TVe  are  helping  the 
Measuresj  Sir,  not  the  Man.  And  now  it  ia  time  to  oommenoe  lisitin^ 
the  constituents.  And  as  we  are  going  into  the  homes  of  several 
family  men,  mind  you  don't  flatter  their  wives  or  kiss  their  children, 
else  your  election  ivill  most  assuredly  be  annulled  under  the  DTO- 
visions  of  the  Corrupt  rraetioes  Act !  {Scene  closes  tn  upon  a  taldeau 
of  Electoral  Furittj  triumphant^  and  Canvassing  Vice  nowhere,) 


ON  A  RECENT  MUSIC-HALL^  TRIAL, 

McsiC  has  charms  to  sootbe  the  legal  Bench, 
To  soften  rocks,  and  bend  the  knotted  oak, 
lint  mixed  with  daocing  is  a  fearful  crime, 
A  thing  to  drag  through  every  stuffy  Ctmrt 
"Where  lepol  gentlemen  expound  the  law— 
A  law  as  bad  aa  any  law  can  be-;- 
And  yet  the  waltz  is  danced  tn  six- eight  time^- 
A  time  that  jjleases  much  the  lecral  ear : 
And  strange  it  is  in  all  tliis  land  of  trade — 
Of  trade  tnat  prides  itself  on  being  free — 
The  line  is  drawn  so  savagely  at  hops ! 


I 


**  NoTHiifo  escapes  the  attention  of  my  Unck  the  Admiral,*'  laid 
Mrs,  RAiiSBOTHAM.  * '  He  is  always  on  the  Khedive ,  aa  the  Egyptiani 
say." 

EvEiTDfo  Bono  fob  WniBi  edon.— *'  r/i*  Camp  Betles  are  comutgl** 
Afphopeiatk  foe  a  Deadlock*— a  Skeleton  Key. 


JtTLT  28,  1883.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


LUCID. 

Bar^r,  '*Dkak   me  J   Y*>irii   Bkahu  *s  vkuy   strong,  Sir,     How  often  do 
Tou  Shave?*' 

Van  J  boom  (Butfh  Marifier).  '*  Dree  times  a  veek  effert  tat  box  Sondaie 

—  TEN   I   ShATKES  EFFKHY  TAY  !" 


THE  FREE   REGISTRY   DODGE; 

OR,  now  TO  HOOK  A  HOUSEHOLDER. 

ScEyT! — Ittterior  nf  a  xhop  (  from  tthich  the  cmtnters  hare  been  remoretJ)  in  a  hrg^ 
(hnrnuf^hfart,  Secertil  Servants  seated  round  the  room.  Firm  and  Powtr- 
fiil-ifHikinR'  Per?^n  prpsiflm(f  at  a  desk,  supported  htj  serernl  Sharp  Female 
AttcDflant**.  Shtp-front  prqftiseh/  decorated  reith  phictirds^  J^ug^eeting  that 
**  no  charge^*  is  made  for  atif/ihiit(j.     Enter  a  Timid  Servant,  nvrvousty. 

Timid  Serrant.  Oh,  fj!easc\  I  nm  looking  for  '*  tlie  CruinU^ss."  Here  *a  her 
Ladyship'H  advertiaemeEt*  {Producing  newspaper.)  **  Wanted,  a  ffood  Cook 
accustomed  to  ridinjc  in  her  employer's  carriagre^  wno  will  not  bo  expected  to 
get  up  hefore  eleven  o'clock,  and " 

Sharp  Female  Attendant  {interruptina).  Yes  ;  that  *s  all  right.  Tou  can  wait. 

Timid  Serrant.  But  she  gives  her  address  here. 

S,  F,  Attendant,  Yen;  it's  all  right.  {Turns  to  Lady  n/u/ Gentleman  irho 
have  entered.)     Yes,  Mam? 

[Firm  and  Powerful-looking  Person  at  the  desk  becojues  on  the  alert. 

Lad  I/,  I  was  not  aware  that  thia  waa  a  RegMftrr.  (Producing  nt^cspaper,) 
I  have  come  in  answer  to  an  advertisement  from  **  Bluk  Ribbon,"  who  writes 
from  here*  **  Excellent  plain  cook,  acmi^toraed  to  do  the  hoase-work  of  a  family 
of  sixteen^  Can  clean  windows,  attend  to  horses*  and  knows  how  to  sweep 
chimnevs *' 

S.  F.  Attendant  (interrupting).  Yen,  Mam :  il  yon  will  walk  into  this  Toonif 
we  will  send  some  one  to  attend'  to  you* 

[Lady  and  Gentleman  enter  mi  inner  apartment — after  a  pause ^  the  Timid 
Servant  i>  introftuced. 

Zadi/  {after  a  short  eonferenee).  Thank  you  ;  that  will  do. 
[Aceompanicd  by  the  Gentleman,  she  prepares  to  leave  the  estahliMhment^ 
when  the  Firm  and  Powerful  Person  int^-poses, 

F,  and  P,  Person  [severely),  I  bej  your  pardon ;  but  you  took  this  young 
woman's  name. 

Lady,  She  gave  it  to  mo :  hut 

F.  and  P,  Person  {decisit^ely).  Then  I  must  trouble  you  to  pay  me  an  engage- 
ment* foe  of  five  thillings, 

t^entisman  (e^laimnff).  But  ah^  in  not  engaged,  and  unless  she  ia 

F*  and  P.  Person  (c^/y).  Be  kind  enough  to  r^ad  that  placard,    (PmnU 


io  a  poster  headed  '*  Puies,*'  *'  Ko  Booking  Fee*'  **  No 
Entranee  Fee.'*  Sererelf/,)  And,  now,  the  tive  Rhillings, 
please. 

Gentleman  {argummtatively) .  But  this  placArd  saya 
**  five  shillingft  on  engagement/* 

F,  and  P,  Person  [It^ly]*  The  word  *' engagement" 
is  defined  by  the  '*  Rule?."  We  couRixler  asking  for  a 
name  an  engagement*  {Turning  to  Timid  Servant.)  And 
your  fee  too,  please*  {The  Tiniid  Servant  paya^  and  re' 
reireSf  ifi  exehofige  for  her  shillings  a  name  and  address 
written  on  the  hack  of  a  ciretdar^  Turning  to  Gentiemnn 
sternly.)    And  now  yours,  Sir. 

Gentleman  [feeling  that  he  eannot  well  refuse  his  fee 
after  the  Timid  Servant  has  paid  hers.)  There  you  are, 
hut 

F.  and  P.  Person  {interposing),  I  must  really  refer 
you  to  the  Rules.  {Gives  Lndy  similar  document  to  thai 
already  presented  to  Timid  SeWant,  and  botes,)  Should 
this  young  person  be  unsuitable^  Madam,  you  can  come 
here  for  another. 

Ladt/.  But  *'  Blite  Ribbon,"  who  is  "  accustomed  to 
a  family  of  sixteen,  and  sweeps  chimneys  "  ? 

Tijnid  Servant,  And  '*the  Countess"  who  likes  her 
Cook  to  ride  about  in  her  own  carriage,  and  to  get  up  at 
eleven  ? 

F.  and  P.  Person  {with  eoId}>oHtenes8),^eil\j,  Madam, 
I  have  other  matters  claiming  ray  attention. 

IFxeunt  Lady,  Gentleman,  and  Timid  Servant — to  pvi 
if  mildly t  dissatisfied  !  !  ! 


I 


ViVLE  ! 

{A  TfSpeclful  distance  after  Praed.) 

GooB-nTE  to  the  Season,  its  crosses, 

Its  care,  and  earess,  ita  cabal,;— 
Let  us  drown  both  its  gain  and  ita  1obsc« 

In  Styx,  or  the  Suez  Canal  I 
Though  pleasure  be  near,  or  too  far  be, 

We  Ve  kept  it  up  early  and  late. 
From  the  dust  and  the  am  of  the  Derby 

To  the  Fair  at  the  Kensington  Fete. 
L<>t  the  desperate  dog,  or  the  dreamer 

Dividing  his  lips  with  a  weed, 
Recross  the  sick  streak  in  a  steamer, 

A  traveOing  tourist — in  tweed  I 

Good-bye  to  the  Season,— the  races. 

The  fun  on  the  heath  and  the  hill, 
When  somebody  eares  what  the  i^ace  is, 

And  nobodv  asks  for  the  hill : 
The  Wimbledon  tennis  and  cricket, 

The  glory  of  Renshaw  and  Stlt>p, 
The  thunder  at  Lord's  and  the  wieket, 

When  Eton  plaved  Harrow  in  mtid  ; 
The  meets  in  tne  Park,  and  the  coachea 

With  st<*pwrs  both  showy  and  fast, 
All  fade  as  tne  autumn  approaches. 

And  Fa^ihion  goes  seaward  at  last ! 

Good-bye  to  the  Sea-wn  !  the  dances 

Of  toinahawk  Savage  and  swell, 
Tlie  sighs  as  the  morning  advonces, 

Divorcing  the  bold  from  the  he  lie , 
That  night  in  July  in  the  moontime, 

With  myrirnl  lamps  in  the  trees, 
The  river  at  Henlev  in  June-time, 

Half  love  and  half  indolent  eusej 
The  Maidenhead  launch  and  the  dinner. 

The  gold  in  the  West  turning  grey, 
The  triumph  of  Saint  and  of  sinner, 

Will  fade  with  the  aeaaon  away  I 

Good-hre  to  the  Season !  hut  listen. 

Old  time  keeps  reversing  his  *and. 
Fresh  tears  in  loved  eyelids  will  glisten. 

And  hand  will  keep  searching  for  band. 
We  shall  come  from  the  sea  and  the  heather, 

Refreshed  and  with  faces  burned  brown. 
To  face  life  with  courage  together, 

Or  find  care  in  charge  of  the  town. 
Though  the  past  to  the  loved  one  and  lover 

Be  sorrow,  success,  or  a  speJl, 
It  has  passed  like  a  dream  and  is  over, 

Good-bye  to  the  Season !    Farewell  I 


A  BEAL  **  Rmx**  MEirrnre.— A  Burglars*  Itendezrous 


I 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVAEI. 


[July  28,   1883. 


*'  Hb  Iwir  is  i^y,  but  nut  wi ill  years, 
Nor  grew  it  wbite 
In  a  fiiDglc  i^iglit, 
As  mcufl  have  grown  from  sudden  fears,"—  Byron. 

N€icl}f'iiirrived  Yankee  (infrnpaUi^Hcaliy^  to  Sir  OorgiitSs  ptt  Flunkeit). 
'*!  GUESS,  Tor!co  Ma.^j,  tou  've  seen  a  deal  of  TmrjBLK!'* 


A.  HANDBOOK  OF  KJIOWLEDGE, 
No.  XL— Tire  Dranr-CABT. 

Q.  What  is  a  Dust-Cart  ? 

A,  A  Public  nuisance . 

Q.  But  T\'a8  it  designed  witli  that  end  in  %iew  ? 

vl-  By  no  means.  It  waa  designed  n?*  li  nuisance -remover,  and 
even  claims  to  be  so.  It  ia  this  which  rankes  it  perhap«i  the  most 
iDadecmate  and  exasperatinpr  of  the  minor  appliances  of  civilisation, 

Q.  How  did  this  state  of  tbing:^  come  about  'f 

A.  It  would  t^ike  long  to  tell  iu  detEiil.  But  given  greedy  mono- 
polists* inefficient  and  8elf-si>ektiig  Local  Authorities,  insolent 
understrappers,  and  a  too»  too  patient  Public,  and  you  have  the  ele- 
ments of  tnis  and  many  other  miscarriages  of  public  justice, 

Q.  What  is  the  oRtensiiblc  function  of  the  Dust -Cart  ? 

A^  The, removal  from  premiaes  of  Private  t'itizens  of  the  miacella- 
neous  aceumnJations  of  refuse  conveniently  generalised  as  "*lJu5t.^' 

Q.  How  is  this  function  exercised  ? 

A.  By  methods  ingeniously  annoying  and  adroitly  evaaive» 

Q,  How  are  thi^-se  carried  out  ? 

A,  Through  the  agency  of  terrible  myrmidons  known  eollottuially 
ms  **  Dustmen/' 

Q.  What  are  these  beiugs  ? 

A*  Men  of  ill-favourea^  aspect,  and  often  almost  demoniac 
demeanour.  The  gifts  required  in  a  Dustman  are  various  ;  the  chief 
essentiaL  however,  is  a  hiacously  hoarse  and  stentonan  voice. 

Q.  Why  so:-' 

A.  The  first— and  it  would  sometimes  seem  the  sole — dtity  of  a 
Xhistman  is  to  make  a  noise, 

Q,  With  what  object? 

A,  With  the  Dustmao,  as -with  the  street-boy— "noise  for  noise*  s 
take"  is  probably  the  u«------'-i-  ~..;,k.,^  principle.    It  maybe 

that  in  an  arguin^atarivp  ^  '  t  that  he  howls  forth 

his  ear*t(5rttiring  on^eerid'^  -  ^s  the  view  of  maMn^  hi* 


presence  known — to  people  in  the  next  ^larish.  But,  at  heart,  I  am 
persuaded  he  would  resent  the  vulgarisation  of  his  matchless  faculty 
for  shindv,  hf  '*  llooking  it  to  some  useful  end  J* 

Q,  At  letit,  it  fcannot  be  difficult  to  ascertain  the  whereabouts  of 
a  Dustman  ti^ 

A*  On  the  contrary ^  a  Dustman  is  as  difficult  to  track  as  a  cuckoo, 
or  a  will-o*-the-wisp.  His  yells  make  morn  hideous  for  hours  before 
his  bodily  presence  becomes  visible  to  the  expectant  householder. 

Q.  But  if  you  send  for  Mm  ? 

A,  He  got's  on  shouting,  and  does  not  come, 

Q,  Abq  if  you  are  fortuuatc  enough  to  arrest  him  in  the  middle  of 
a  shouL  and  opposite  your  threshold  ? 

A.  He  at  once  discovers  that  Ma  cart  is  full,  and  that  he  ciin*t  take 
you  till  next  round. 

Q.  Why  then  go  on  shouring  ? 

A,  Presumably  to  keep  his  voice  in  training. 

Q»  But  once  ha^illg  fairly  oaught  j-our  Dustmau,  what  ensues  ? 

A*  A  long  negotiation  between  him  and  yourself  or  yourrepre- 
senfative. 

Q.  Why  is  this  necessary  ? 

A,  The  Dustman  is  a  person  of  nolemical  procHvitioe,  Mid  of 
punctilious  taste?*.  Many  i>oiuts  and  difficulties  suggest  themselrea 
to  his  discursive  fancj'  and  pes!*imis tic  bias.  To  remove  the  dust 
from  your  bin  into  his  cart  seems  a  simple  process — to  jrou.  His 
views*  are  entirely  diiferent.  He  eyes  your  house  with  entical  dis- 
fayour,  and  suggests  that  it  is  **  a  orkurd/ole  as  ever  he  see."  The 
qualitv  of ,  vour  *' Dust,"  too,  meets  with  stem  dispara^ment  as 

mucK.*^  He  doubts  whether  he  ought  to  touch  it,  but  if  he  shattld 
so  far  favour  you,  he  presumes  yon  '11  consider  it  '*  wuth  a  hex  try  bob 
at  least.'*  Should  vou  not  see  it  in  the  same  lights  his  hoan^e  offen- 
siveness  will  develop  itself  m  aggravated  ways.  He  will  make 
scarcely  veiled  observations  of  an  extremely  uncomplimentary  nature 
respecting  **  some  on  *em,"  Sliould  he  be  asked  what  he  means, 
his  sardonio  replj  is  **  Ohj  notbink  I —same  as  f/ou  do,  seeminly. 
Kothink /or  notliink  *ill  satisfy  even  you,'*  he  supposes. 

Q.  And  when  you  have  tinally  secured  his  services? 

A,  His  object  is  naturally  to  make  them  as  inadequate  and  aa 
vexatious  as  possible  ? 

Q.  How  does  ho  effect  this  ? 

A,  By  making  as  much  **  mess  '*  as  he  can— trampling  over  flower- 
beds and  clean  Hags  or  tloors  wherever  possible,  shouting  forth 
unpleasant  remarks  not  always  unmixed  witn  oaths,  and  winding  up 
probably  by  going  off  before  your  bin  is  half  empty,  on  the  plea  that 
his  cart  is  fulL 

Q,  What  is  the  consequence  of  these  singular  arrangements  ? 

A,  That  '*Dust"  is  the  incubus  of  the  British  househdlder,  espe- 
ciaUy  in  the  suburbs.  It  is  an  illustration  of  the  dOemma  to  wlii<^ 
the  ordinary  citizen  is  frequently  reduced  by  the  joint  action  of 
Authority  and  Monopoly. 

Q.  How  30  ? 

A.  Authority  issues  an  edict,  Monopoly^  bargains  with  Authority 
for  the  i>Totit  resulting  from  putting  it  into  force.  The  Citizen's 
business  is  to  obey,  and  pay.  He  pays  certainly  once,  probably  twice 
or  thrice.  His  convemcnee  is  the  last  to  be  consulted*  Hia  onlj 
appeal  lies  to  Authority  or  Monopoly,  and  such  appeal,  aluraya 
troublesome,  is  generally  futile,    Q.  E.  D. 

Q.  But  could  not  these  evils  be  obviated  ? 

A>  There  is  perhaps  only  one  real  difliculty  in  the  way. 

Q.  What  is  that? 

A,  I1ie  ea-se  with  which  they  could  be  remedied. 


A  SCRrMPTIOUS  RAILWAY  CAR. 

CoLOXKL  ^^Iapixson's  sj>eeial  train  of  '*  Mann  Boudoir-Cars,"  llie 
Pnfl  Mall  Gazettr  informs  us,  is  to  have  a  special  Car  for  the  Dita 
Patti,  It  h  tifty-tivc  feet  long,  with  '  *  a  large  drawing-room  thirteen 
and  a  half  fet4  long,  furnished  in  amaranth  wood,  and  emboaaed 
leather,  profuselv  decorated,^  gold  predominating,'*  This  i^n^t  a 
Mann  Boudoir- Car ;  it  *s  a  Woman  Boudoir-Car ;  a  Triumphal  Car, 
too,  with  a  vengeance. 

Ara— "  The  Low-Bar  led  Car,'' 


When  last  I  heard  of  Patti, 
She  was  well  oti  her  wuy 

To  King  »onie where 

She  didn't  carp 
Aft  long  R»  fcdka  would  ]my. 
The  Qui>cn  of  Song  was  borae 

filou^ 
Without  a  jolting  spring 

It  is  not  yet  fixed  when  Madame  Path  is  to  appear  at  the  Fisbero* 
in  her  new  entertainment,  entitled  "  The  Dit^a  and  the  jPcto—- aU 
in  one,**— —when  she  will  simply  appear  as  hen^lf .  For  this  unique 
performance,  it  it  wMspered  tnat  Sladame  Patti  will  reoeiTe  eifiit 
hundred  pounds  a  show.  That '»  whit  **  A  JCwre  Song  "  jneana  nonr- 
ft-days,— 'toPjLTTi,  ' 


And  Patti  J  «hi», 
While  <^ipplItg  ten. 

To  bfrsclf  wai  h' 

**0h,  I  iiiU  in  a  ] 

An  expcDNiviH  ■; 
I  lour 

In  MafLE5o> 


.tin 
.  Find  tttin, 

iioudiar-CHr !  ^* 


I 


ro  COMMSBFONDENTS^^Im  bo  CA9e  can  Contributions,  whtther  MS.,  Printed  Mfttter,  or  drawings,  be  retu^ed,  anlest  accompaaied 
bj"  a  Stamped  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Co^aT,      Copiei  ot  It^.  ihQi^^  ^  ke^t  hj  the  Seaderi^ 
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OUR    FISHING    INDUSTRIES 

Bff  Dnmb'Cramho  Junior. 


[.CAtchm^  Crabs  md  Flounders  in  tho  Thumca. 


Cfttohing  Solei  uid  Skato  on  tlus  (Sea)  S<»rpcntin©.     Cul^^hing  Whiting  from  tho  Strand, 

CAUGHT  BY  THE  TIDE  I 

{A  Story  of  a  Coa^jptardviaju) 

Tw£Y  smg  their  songrs  *^cl  their  lifeboat  lays,  and  th«  gossip  to  gruest  from  host 
Is  of  wreckage  wild  in  the  Winter-time  round  the  dangerous  Comisk  coast ; 
There  are  plenty  of  yams  of  iha  sailor,  and  of  fiahermtn  out  At  sea^ 
There  are  tales  of  the  lighthouse- keepers,  and  of  women  who  heod  the  knee 
When  their  mates  are  away  in  the  stijrm-time,  and  the  cottage  ia  left  to  the  roar 
Of  the  hurricane  laahing  tne  surf  to  foam,  and  screaming  about  tiie  shore ; 
But  best  of  all  tales  that  ever  1  heard  to  make  me  think  better  of  men 
Who  Uing  in  their  lives  for  dutj — it  happened— yon  ask  me  when? 
On  a  wonderful  Summer's  evening*  just  as  holiday- time  began, 
It  had  for  its  scene  old  Cornwall— its  hero  a  Coorfgiiardraan ! 

A  party  of  *  *  trippers  *'  had  ventured  to  visit  the  rocks  and  caves, 
Where  the  sea-birds  find  their  houses,  and  ignorant  folks  their  graves ; 
You  may  search  for  wild  adveuture  on  the  sea-coast  south  and  north. 
But  for  beauty  travel  by  Truro  to  the  village  of  Terranporth, 
It  was  there  on  this  summer  evening,  on  the  beach,  as  the  daylight  died, 
That  a  wandering,  thoughtless  felli>w  was  caught  at  the  turn  of  the  tide  ; 
Up  came  the  sea  and  trapped  him,  euttincf  the  ground  from  his  feet ; 
He  ruabed.  but  ho  couldn  t  go  onward— then  baek,  there  was  no  reheat  I 
Up  came  tne  sea  still  closer— was  it  death  ?    Not  a  second  to  eount— 
Then  setting  his  teeth  at  the  danger,  to  the  cliffs  he  began  to  mount. 

Tearing  the  turf  and  the  grasses,  and  scaring  the  sea-birds'  nost, 

Clinging  with  feet  and  fingers,  and  bruising  his  arms  and  breast, 

At  last  with  a  desperate  struggle  he  lifted  hw  life  to  a  stonot 

Where  he  held  with  a  cry  for  a  second,  suspended  in  air;  alone ! 

(hioe  more  death  barred  his  passage ;  and  his  terrilied  face  turned  grey, 

For  the  ledge  of  the  rock  he  clung  to  was  crumbling  slowly  away ! 

* '  Where  is  the  man  for  a  rescue  ^  "  so  the  cry  of  agony  ran. 

'*  I  am  that  man,  God  willing ! "  said  Reoak  the  Coastgii&rdman  t 

Then  followed  a  terrible  silencei  a  horror  that  might  be  felt, 

For  the  village  was  emptied  of  women|  who  muttered  their  prayers  and  knelt : 

They  oould  see  the  eyes  of  the  shiTeruig  man,  with  the  agonised  face  tomea 

As  stone  after  itone  from  his  safety-ledge  kent  slowly  crumbling  away  I 
"  Bring  me  a  rope !  "  said  Reoax,  *'  and  bind  it  about  my  waist ; 
Look  at  that  wretched  fellow !    In  a  second  he  ^U  fall !    Make  haste ! 
Keep  the  oord  tight  in  your  hands,  mate*— there,  tighter  so^  and  stiff ; 
Xow,  wait  tiU  I  give  the  signal !    Then  haul  me  over  the  cliff. 
Why  do  you  stand  there  staring  ?    I  '11  save  him,  mates,  if  I  can ; 
If  1  die,  1  have  done  my  duty  I     said  Reo.u?  the  Coastguardman  I 

He  swooped  to  his  nrey  like  an  eagle,  as  they  lowered  with  bated  breath : 
This  man  mth  his  orave  life  given  to  a  fellow  condemned  to  death. 
The  sileuoe  grew  more  awful,  and  agony  paled  on  the  lip 
Of  the  women  and  men  who  waited— till  at  last  with  a  mighty  grip 

TOL«  IXXZT.  W 


The  man  of  the  Coast gtiard  seized  him,  and  tightened  hi** 

arms  around 
This  prize  he  had  risked  his  life  for— then  searching  for 

safety  ground 
They  swung  from  the  ledge  together,  for  the  rope  was 

tart  and  stiff, 
TiU  it  dragged  the  burdened  hero  to  the  arms  of  the 

crowd  on  the  cliff ! 

There  are  times  when  the  heart.  \  too  full,  Sir,  for  even 
our  English  cheers. 

But  the  women  they  crowded  around  him  with  kisses, 
and  prayers,  and  tears  I 

So  tell  it  about  from  South  to  North »  proclaim  it  where 
you  can ; 

Go  spread  it  forth  from  Pt'rranporth— this  tale  of  a  Coast- 
guardman!   

QUITE  SURPRISING. 

The  Twif»  ctitic  on  Mr.  Ifivnro  as  Louia  the  Ekvenfh^ 
speaks  of  his  "  seemingly  toothless  jaws.*'  as  if  he 
had  expected  the  Actor  to  have  all  his  teeth  taken  out 
in  real  earnest,  and  then  adds,  with  all  the  tiaive  and 
frank  admiration  for  his  own  cleverness  which  might  be 
shown  by  a  sharp  schoolboy  on  his  seeing  Mr,  Ibvtttg  for 
the  first  time  in  this  part,  and  seeing  now  he  makes  up 
for  it — 

^*  For  by  a  flldlful  artifice  in  staining  his  f^ront  teeth,  Mr. 
laviifo  produpw  oil  the  effect  of  toothlcisneM*** 

Dear  us!  how  wonderful!  The  ^*  skilful  artifice"  is 
'*no  new  thing**  invented  and  patented  by  Mr.  Ietixg, 
as,  had  it  been  ^*  a  skilful  dentifrice,**  it  might  have 
been,  but  a  very  simple  **  dodge**  familiar  to  all  character 
Actors,  Amateurs,  and  to  everyone  professionally  in- 
terested in  the  practical  Drama.  ^  We  should  sav  the 
receijit  would  probably  be  found  in  Mr.  DuTToy  Cook's 
amusing  book  on  the  Stage,  in  which  he  treats  of  all  such 
details* 

We  shall  expect  in  some  future  Times  critique  by  the 
same  band  to  read,  '*Miss  ElXEK  Terry,  as  Julttt^ 
preser\'es  seemingly  the  most  juvenile  appt*arancc.  She 
has  all  the  fresh,  clear,  and  peach-like  eomplejcion  of  a 
girl  of  sixteen,  which  was^  if  we  remember,  the  age  of 
SHA.KSPEAEii:*s  heroine,  lor  by  a  skilful  artifice,  Miss 
Ellen  Terry  colours  her  cheeks  with  a  delicate  pink 
cosmetic  applied  with  a  prepared  hare*8-footj  and  softens 
the  outline  with  pearl-powder  delicately  laid  on  with  a 
small  puff^  which  gives  aU  the  effect  of  eitreme  juve- 
nilitv.  Similar  observations  may  be  made  as  to  arti- 
ficial whiteness  of  different  Actresses*  hands  by  the  aid 
of  bismuth,  a  remarkable  discovery  made  by  Miss  KxTB 
Vauohjln  ;  also  on  the  **  remarkable  darkness  of  the 
eyekahes  by  the  skilful  artifice  of  pointing  them  with 
Indian  ink— an  invention  lately  patented  by  Miss  Xellie 
Farukn;**  and  our  attention  will  be  directed  to  **the 
marvellous  lustre  of  Miss  Anybody  Fuse's  eves,  produced 
by  her  imiquo  discovery  of  the  use  of  belladonna.** 

As  to  the  **  toothlessness,**— anyone  playing  dilapidated 
old  men  have  used  some  such  device  ever  smoe  making- 
up  became  an  art.  Who  recollects  Mr.  Alfrep  Wig  an 
as  the  old  Frenclmian,  AchiUe  Ihifard.  on  the  first 
night  ?  Here  and  there  a  tooth  in  his  head,  that  was 
ail ;  and  such  a  yellow,  parchment,  snuffy  old  skiu  I 


"  Ajnr  Ofix AioafTs  fob  Yont  Fire-Stoves  P  **— When 
Mr.  Raphael  Tuce,  lineal  descendant  of  the  family  of 
which  the  Friar  was  the  beat-known  member,  is  not 
busied  in  inventing  Christmas  and  Easter  Cards,  ne  turns 
his  attention  to  small  ornamental  screens  for  the  drawing- 
room  fire* place  in  summer  time»  screens  which,  besides 
supplying  an  artistic  want,  and  fiUing  a  vaouum|  suggest 
that  on  every  familjr  hearth,  the  great  scene  trom  the 
School  for  Scandal  is  being  played  by  doUs — a  Ladf/ 
T€4tsU  doll  being,  of  course,  concealed  on  the  chimnev- 
side.  Mr*  Rapoael  Tcck  has  sent  us  a  sample,  of  whii^h, 
being  reallv  worth  mentioning,  we  at  once  tuck  notice. 
If  cold  weather  sets  in  and  8ettle«  ♦^^''  ^^^ -^"nt  fato  of  this 
inventioDi  we  advise  everyone  u  and  economi- 

cally inclined  to  ^oin  for  a  R\f  k.     When  we 

tliink  of  those  hideous  and  dangt^ruus  paper- shaxings, 
every  one  must  acknowledge  that  these  newly-designed 
screens  are  a  Grate  Improvement. 
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THE    REAL    HAUNTED    HOUSE. 

(Styme  disfance  after  HooD.) 


Mi^mble Dwelltr  in  Urban  Slum.  **  An  \  when  they *ve  quite  dokb  with  you,  I'EiuiArs  they'll  give  sie  a  look  ix. 


A  HOUSE  it  i»— if  hou!^  that  may  be  called 

Wliich  h  dismantled  of  all  human  pxaceiB— 
Hannted*  indeed  !     By  what  f    But  half  en  walled 

And  semi-roofed  it  "seems*    Foal  dirt  displace* 
All  ancient  decoratioii ;  what  was  paint 

Is  sooty  slime ;  where  paper  tiimg,  sparse  patches 
Of  foulness  clinff.    Hia  Terr  wul  roes  faint 

Who  enters  there,  his  sickened  breath  he  catches 
Like  a  choked  swimmer^  for  the  fetid  air 

Ee«ks  with  peroltingrness,  the  very  charnel 
Is  sweeter  than  this  peistilential  lair. 

Whose  breath  were  death  to  the  ditch -lo\-iiig  darnel. 
And  arer  all  there  broods  a  horror  drear, 

As  of  a  waitte  by  witchcraft  foul  enchanted, 
EVn  silence  whiflpers  to  the  listening  < 
ms  htmse  is  haunted ! 


Haunted  by  no'dim  memorie«  of  old  da3rs. 

By  no  romantic  wraiths  of  dames  departed. 
No  solemn  spectres  pace  these  dark  stairways  ; 

No  ghostly  legends,  grim,  yet  human-hearted. 
Cling  to  these  totterinir  walls.    It  were  some  cheer 

To  hear  the  old  time-honoured  clank  or  rustle ; 
But  nouirht  of  ghostly  deigns  to  harbour  here, 

And  cowls  that  creak,  or  eellor-rats  that  hustle 
Behind  the  motildering  wainscot,  savour  not 

Of  old  romance,  but  modem  waste  and  ruin. 
There  is  ao  poetry  in  floors  that  rot, 

OVr  swamps  that  no  maiah  blossom  erer  grew  in. 
The  only  spetstres  are  the  pallid  swarms 

In  human  shape  that  herd  like  clustering  cattle. 
Conscious,  like  brutes,  that  swinish  huddling  warmn. 

Though  roof  make  leak  and  paneless  casement  rattle. 
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These  throni?  the  tottering  tenement »  these  crowd 

The  rooms^  the  iiassagea,  the  doorlesa  entry, 
Eager  for  covert  scant  when  i^inda  are  loud. 

They  ^d  crowd,  they  'd  throng,  though  Death  himself 
stood  sentr>% 
As  well  he  may,  invisible,  for  here 

He  finds  lush  harvest,  the  insatiate  reaper  I 
Oh*  fc>r  a  whiff  of  clover^  or  the  dear 

Fresh  smell  of  rain-wet  furrows  I    See  &  creeper 
From  the  chill  street,  rag- vestured,  lanuoe-wornf 

Draws  near   his— home  ?     Well,   yes,  $ome  purse— 
helon^inff 
Perchance  to  Priest  or  Statesman— this  forlorn 

Starved  waif  hath  plumped  a  little,  sorely  wronging 
His  stomach  hy  that  tribute  to  the  god. 

The  great  god  Property,  as  careless  wholly 
Of  poor  mankind  as  any  that  did  nod 

Upon  Olympian  amaranth  and  moly. 
This  is  hU  ^*  holding** ;  tenant  he,  poor  wretch 

Of  tenement  that  »et*er  knows  '*  improvement." 
Hither  the  Law  its  mandate  doth  not  stretch. 

Hither,  bv  Civilisation's  mightj  movement, 
Driven,  with  mjri&ds  more,  he  hides  and  lurks, 

A  heiplesa  **  nidaance,**  shunned  by  the  Inspector, 
Ignored  bjr  Bumbles  and  by  Boards  of  Works, 

By  all  forgotten — save  the  rent-collector 
Of  Car  abas  or  3Iatcworm.    Eosy-gilled 

Bucolic  grumbler  about  drains  and  leases ! 
Here  leases  were  a  joke,  hero  drains  are  tilled 

In  such  fair  sort  as  the  death-rate  increases. 
ImpTOvements  here  f    Go  to !    Kot  worth  the  wliile 

Of  Property,  which  battens  like  a  vulture 
On  garbage-heaps.    Compulsion  ?    Statesmen  smile 

Now  upon  Trade,  anon  on  Agriculture. 
They  Ve  loud  and  potent  voices.     But  the  mute 

Furtive  and  impot^^nt  Slum-dwellers  *scape  them. 
Yet  plans  for  men  foul-herding  like  the  brutes 

Cool  reason  clamours  for.    Tiie  heads  that  shape  them 
Will  earn  their  owners  more  endurinff  praise 

Than  faction's  brainless  picans  loudly  ohaunted  ; 
Ah !  when  grim  Pestilence  stalks  forth  and  slay 3 
Its  myriads  J  men  will  own  in  dread  amaze 
This  House  is  haunted ! 


**Le  High  Iafi.J*^— Change  of  Name  ami  Residence.— 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  Tick  'to  White  Wash  Lodge, 
Richmond, 


POPULAR    FALLACIES, 

THAT  SMOKDsG   IMPAIRS  THE  EYESIGHT. 

But  Master  Godfbey,  whe>*  he  's  enjoyiso  a  Mild  Havanka,  can  iee 
Papa  coming— oh.  Miles  off  \ 


AIX  AND  PAINS ; 

OR,   THE  PENALTIES  OF  PROPRIET0E9EIP. 

Ir  is  satisfactory  to  know  that  the  recent  capital  advertisement 
dven,  at  the  re<jue8t  of  its  enterT>risin?  Proj>rietor,  by  '*  Monsieur  le 
Uirecteur  du  T^m*;*"  to  the  hotel  which  Prmccss  Beatrick  hapi>ens 
to  have  selected  during  her  temiwrary  reside uoe  at  Aix-lea-Boins, 
has  been  supplemented  hy  the  despatch  of  the  following  nice  little 
explanatory  and  private  letter,  direct  from  Printings  House  Square : — 

MoN  CHER  Monsieur  x.e  Pbopri^tmhk, 

C'iTAiT  croyea-moi,  avec  le  plus  grand  satisfaction  aue  je  me 
Ruia  trottv^  dsui  une  position  de  vous  faire  un  bon  tour,  par  1  insertion 
dans  mon  journal  Le  Time^  de  votre  fraoche  et  tr^s  spirit ueUe  petite 
Icttre  de  22  Juillet.  Sana  doute,  vous  avez  deja  vu  le  num^ro;  et  ai 
le  prominence  ^ue  j'ai  donne  a  votre  contribution  vous  a  fait  sauter 
de  joie,  ne  m^envoyez  pas,  je  vous  prie,  vos  remercSmeuts ;  car  je  suis 
nUr  que  vous  ^tes,pour  le  moment,  plein  d'uuvif  dfevouement,  m^me 
d'un  bienveiUonce  presque  irrepressible  en  vers  moi  ? 

YoQs  avez  bieu  oompris.  u'est-oe  pas,  que  si  ce  n*^tait  pas  pom 
Targent  que  nous  reoevons  de  temps  a  temps  pour  des  petites  services 
de  .ce  gens,  oe  serait  impossible  de  oonuuire  Ze  7\mes  dons  une 
mani^re  respectable  et  dicme  de  la  haute  voie  occupe,  comme  nous 
disons  en  Angleterre,  par  le  **  leading  journal  "  ? 

C*est  bien  eounu  que  M.  OLADdiONE  me  payo  quelque  chose  con- 
siderable, a  ce  momemt-ci,  de  n'^tre  pas  abuse  tons  les  jours,  et  que 
MM.  les ''  Shipownert*'  pendant  U  s^ajioe  reoente  sur  le  Canal  de 
Suez  ont  eu  le  tr^s  bou  seas  de  m'enroyer.  avec  empresaeinent,  on ' '  iive- 


Huis,  du  reste,  pr^t  i  payer  ce  que  oela  coutera,  si  vous  avez  la  honte 
de  m'envoyer  la  note. 

CeU  est  tr^a  bon  et  tr^s  Ppli^f  ^^^is  J*.  vo^^  prie  de  ne  faire  rien 
du  80rt«    Non.    £t  je  vous  olrai  pourquoi*     Dans  quelques  semaines 


oe  qu*on  appeOe  chez  nous  "  Le  Dull  Season  "  sera  arrive  ;  et,  si  voui 
pouviez,  mon  cher  Moimeur  le  Proprietaire,  dans  ces  triatea  jours-li 
seulement  envoyer  moi  encore  des  lettres,  deui  ou  trois — naifa^ 
fraiches,  admirablement  comioues,  et,  tout  si  fait,  en  fin.  hora  de  ligne, 
eomme  celui-ci  qui  vous  m  aviez  fait  rhonneur  de  m'adrcsser 
I'autre  jour,  crovez-moi  je  aerai  paye  mille  fois,  car  vous  fer^,  bien 
sur.  la  fortune  au  Times, 

En  attendant,  votre  bienveillant  reponse.  j*ai  Phonneur,  mon  cher 
Monsieur  le  Proprietaire,  d^ttre,  le  votre  tres  dno^rement, 

CflDTEET,  Eiductmr  at  Chef, 

P.S.— Je  no  crois  pas  qu*il  y  a  des  fan  tea  de  grammoire,  ni  de 
rorthographie  dons  ce  lettre,  mais  si,  par  hazard,  il  y  en  a  un  ou 
deux  qui  m^oot  echappees,  M,  Blowitz,  qui  eat  toujours  tres  exacte, 
Bans  doute,  les  oorrigera  en  route. 


**  Look  at  Homk  !  ''—The  '*  German  Crown  Ptinee  and  Princess  " 
— (Five  shillings  the  pair,  the  better  haH  being  worth  nearly  all  the 
money)— are  going  to  stay  at  Norris  Castle,  the  Duke  of  BEpFORD*s 
beautiful  place  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  which  his  Oraee  has  offered  to 

Slaoe  at  their  disposal.  The  grounds  of  Norris  Caatle  adjoin  those  of 
>»borne.  Oh,  it  his  Grace  would  only  put  his  Grace  s  beautiful 
Garden— Covent  Garden,  we  mean — at  our  disposal  for  a  while  I  If 
the  Duke's  Covent  Garden  grounds  adjoined  those  of  Buckingham 
Palace  or  Marlborough  House,  there  would  soon  be  a  drastic 
remedy  for  the  present  state  of  Mud-Salad  Market  and  its  environs. 
Are  the  residents  in  the  Market,  in  Henrietta  Street,  in  Southampton 
Street,  Wellington  Street,  and  the  tributaries  East  and  West  all 
asleep,  or  have  they  **  learned  to  love  it,"  and  become  as  helpless  and 
hopeless  as  Circe's  endianted  swine  ? 


Old  Indians  as  a  rule  like  sticking  to  a  red-tape  policy.  Odd  that 
they  should  object  to  a  little  bit  of  R1P05.  The  llajah  Tulip  Slaxo 
says  that  *'  Ilbkrt^s  Bill "  is  not  going  along  Eippingly* 
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«u*t  MtanOIr  4^j  it.    -^ 
MttMAsn  Ml  Mi  fa 
awvir.    BittXr.Gum 
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Busmess  cJone,- 
mlttee. 


-Agricultural  Holdings  Bill  passed  through  Com- 


Wednesdaj/^^The  Scotch  A^cultural  Holdings  Bill  in  Committee* 
One  of  those  afternoons  of  thrilUne:  excitement  when  the  Scotch 
Members  in  poBseKsion.  Claymores  Washing  in  sunless  air.  Dirks 
produced  when  arguments  fail.  George  Andeiu?o>%  in  fiiil  High- 
land costume  as  representing  a  Lowland  Xown^  offers^  on  Clause  4, 
page  2.  line  3,  to  danoe  Highland  fling.  Mr.  ME:LA(iA:N:,  differing 
from  the  Lord  Adtocate,  on  meaning  of  words  *'  fair  and  reason- 
able '*  in  Clause  5,  suddenly  stoops  down  and  produces  a  caning- 
knife  out  of  his  blocking*  whihst  far  away  float*  the  mudc  of  the 
bagpipe,  Sir  Aliixander  Gordon,  it  is  understood,  having  obtained 
permission  from  the  SriiAKEE  to  allow  a  Highland  pip^r  to  sit  on  one 
of  the  blocks  of  ice  in  the  ventilating  chamber.  Sometimes  musio 
sounds  as  if  piper,  who  like  Mr.  Anderson  simply  wears  kilt,  were 
not  comfortable. 

On  the  Comservative  side  Sir  Heebert  Mixwell  makes  many 
appearances. 

Nice  voung  man,  Heubeiit/*  says  Henkt.  "  Remarkahle 
instance  of  the  prwligalitj'  of  Nature.  Might  have  thought  there 
was  only  material  in  Ltni verse  for  production  of  one  Young  Samuel- 
soy^  and  weSe  got  him.  But  there  was  a  considerable  quantity 
over.  So  llEnnKnt  ^Iaxtvxll  was  bom,  and  the  Conservatives 
have  their  Young  S.yktrJit^ON  to  prevent  us  from  being  too  much 
puffed  up  with  pride  of  possession. 

Btmneu  r/rme.— Reached  Clause  5,  Scotch  Agricultural  Holdingn 

Hiundau  Xusht--^*  Mind  you  're  in  the  House  at  Question  Time. 
ToBTj  dear  r>oy,  Chaplin  said  tliis  mormng,  * '  I  've  got  a  question  al>0Ht 
Suez  Canal  that  '11  fetch  the  Government.  Sjient  all  yesterday  drawing 
it  up.  Consulted  Goil^t  and  other  eminent  legal  Authorities.  You  '11 
find  they  can't  get  over  that.    There  *11  he  some  fxm,  I  promise  you." 

So  there  was.  But,  as  Sir  Charles  Forster  remarked,  the  Laugh 
was  on  the  other  leg.  Others  beside  Chaplin  had  awkward  question 
ahout  Suez  ('anal.  There  was  the  Diet  de  WoRiis  and  Sir  Hejtry 
Wolff  (who  alwavs  run  in  couples  now  Ran'bolpe  ^s  gone),  Mr. 
GoRs?T,  himself,  and  Henht.  All  questions  on  different  points,  each 
knottier  than  the  other.  Seemed  iuiix)ssible  for  Government  to  gti 
out  of  the  thicket  without  a  scratch. 

But  Grand  Old  Man  took  charge  of  the  catechism,  and  nothing  ever 
seen  more  delightful  than  his  fence.  Courteous  almost  to  verje  of 
personal  affection.  Most  anxious  to  give  all  information,  Eeaa  the 
question  over  with  manifest  interest,  givinjr  fresh  grace  to  its  periods 
by  liis  elocution.  Then^  turninij  with  friendly  smile  upon  inter- 
locutor, said  something  varying  in  length  from  three  sentences  to 
seven.  Seemed  a  full  answer,  though  a  link  missing  somewhere. 
Perhaps  didn*t  catch  it.  Would  understand  better  when  full  report 
of  reply  seen  in  print, 

Chaplik  not  quite  so  radiant  after  answer  received.  A  little 
doubtful  about  precise  point.  Didn't  somehow  seem  to  have  got  such 
grip  on  the  Government  ns  had  anticipated.  But  wait  tifl  report 
out  in  evening  papers.  After  this  ap|>ears  CfiAPLiK  anxious  to 
obAii|e  subject.  Fact  quite  clear  G.  0,  M.  has  said  notfiing  to  com- 
promise Government  either  to  Chapld*  or  to  any  other  of  his 
J  auestionera,  each  one  having  been  quite  certain  in  advance  that  at 
1  least  he  ^d  cornered  the  Government, 

This  excellent  play  almost  eclipsed  in  dealing  with  Sir  Staf- 
ford XoiiTHCOTE^s  Motion.  G.p. M.'s  fatherly  interest  in  Sir  Stafford 
as  in  a  little  boy  playing  Politics  ;  his  obnois  desire  to  look  leniently 
upon  his  effort; ;  Ills  hint  tliat  perhaps  it  had  better  be  left  alone  ; 
and  hiH  crowning  dcclaTation  that  if  it  would  please  Sir  Stafpoud  to 
go  on,  there  was  nothing  in  the  Resolution  Govemmjsnt  oould  not 
accept— equal  to  DlijZY' sliest  manner. 

Btmtie^s  done, — Education  Estimates  discussed, 

Fridut/* — Another  day  of  all  talk  and  no  work.  Discussion  on 
India  closing  at  half -past  five,  1>odson  emerged  from  Fooo  with 
English  A^ncultliral  llohlingH  BiU  in  hand.  House  indignantlv 
repulsed  him.  Then  Lord-Advocaxe  turned  up  with  Scotch  Bill, 
Attorney- General  for  Ireland  being  kei>t  in  reserve  with  Irish 
Bill  if  that  wouldn*t  do.  House  consented  to  look  at  the  matter,  and 
was  beginning  to  make  little  progress,  when  Joseph  Gilus  woke  up 
at  the  sound  of  the  Scotch  accent,  and  talked  Bdl  out. 

At  Evening  Sitting,  House  thinly  Mustered,  whilst  Salt  Peppered 
Education  Department, 

**Appeobatioit  fbom  Sir  Hijbeet  Stanley."  &c.— Mr,  Glad- 
stone last  Thursday  was  understood  to  aUude  to  the  Pobte  as  the 
"  Competent  Authority  **  in  any  Suez  Canal  question.  To  be  thus 
mentioned  by  Mr.  Gladstone  is  indeed  a  good  omen  for  the  Sultan, 
Fourth  Party  brought  him  into  a  question,  and  he  figured  in  ,two  or 
three  letters  on  this  subject.  The  Irrepressible  One,  the  **  Unspeak- 
able Turk,"  being  one  of  those  Diplomatic  Orientals  **  qm  »ait 
attefidre^^^  is  sure  to  be  "  in  it  "  sooner  or  kter,  as  indicated  in 
Mr.  Punches  last  week*9  Cartoon. 


THE    CORPORATION    WAKING    UP. 

Whatever  other  effect,  w^hether  for  good  or  for  evil,  Sir  WnxLAM 
H.mcorRx's  rash  BOl  for  abolishing  the  Grand  Old  Corporation  and 
substituting  f<jr  it  a  Bmntl  New  One,  may  have  had,  mere  can  he 
no  doubt  that  it  is  waking  up  the  City  Fathers  to  a  keener  sezise  of 
their  duties  and  resiwosibilities  than  they  have  exhibited  of  late. 

We  take  from  the  Ctti/  Press,  presumably  their  especial  organ,  an 
account  of  their  late  proceedings,  from  which  we  select  the  j>lums, 
adding  a  little  of  our  own  spice,  and  lea\'ing  the  solid  puddmg  for 
stronger  digestions  :~ 

OPEX  SPACES.    ALEXANDEA  PAliK. 

That  other  Grand  Old  Man,  Earl  SH^irrEsiJURY,  and  t'  '- 

some  member  of  a  handsome  family.  Lord  Georoe  Hamii 
and  many  other  less  illustrious  Swells,  att^n  '  -l  ♦'■^  '  nart  t^  ^  ..ia^m.^-u 
Council  to  petition  that  they  would  presen  m  Park  as  they 

had  preserved  Epping  Forest,  as  an  Open  Si  ver. 

Mr.  Snow  DON,  who  said  that  he  had,  of  course,  im  intimate  know- 
ledge of  the  value  of  some  of  the  liilly  districts  in  Wales— (**2reor,'  ■  *) 
—wanted  to  know  the  price, 

Mr.  WiLLiAiis  said  ho  didn't  know  it. 

Mr.  Snowdox  :  How  much  have  you  got  towards  it  ? 

Mr,  WiLLiAiis  {emphitticaH^) :  Not  a  penny  I 

Mr.  Beaiid  :  Is  it  mortgaged  f* 

Mr.  WiLUAMs:  Yes  j  up  to  the  hilt,  and  down  to  the  Lake. 

Mr.  Beak  :  How  far  is  it  from  Fiosbury  Park,  as  the  crow  flies  f 

A  Petitioneh:  There  ain-f  no  crows  there,  so  we  don't  know. 


Mr.  Beak  thereupon  moved,  that  the  Court  adjourn  until  that 
imjxirtant  evidence  oe  obtained.  That  not  being  seconded^  it  fell 
to  the  ground,  and  was  carried  out  by  the  Hall-kceijer  and  his 


aissistants. 

Deputy  SvNDERs  a.sked  Lord  SHAKrESBiBY  whether  he  thought 
people  cared  about  Open  Spaces  ?  To  which  the  noble  Earl  replied, 
with  an  amused  smile,  that  he  should  rather  think  they  did, 

Mr.  Hughes^  who  .wore  the  blue  ribbon,  but  not  on  his  garter, 
asked  if  anv  drmks  would  be  sold  there ;  to  wliich  Lord  G.  HAiiLXON 
quietly  replied,  *'  Only  such  as  the  CoipDration  themselves  indulged 
in,- '    At  wliich  the  Court  laughed  con^iilsivcly, 

Mr.  Bedford  said  the  Park  was  amrrounded  with  difiicultieB. 
{A  J'oice,  "  No  !  palings  !  ")  WeB.  ^mlings  were  difficulties  if  they 
were  t<x>  high,  as  he  had  often  found  in  Epping  Forest  when  it  was 
enclosod.  But  difficulties  were  just  the  thing  to  suit  the  Corpora- 
tion, because  ihitj  made  them  wake  up.  The  first  question  was,  is 
it  worth  doing?  Is  Alexandra  worth  having?  Is  Alexandra 
beautiful  ?  Is  Alexandra  a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  for  ever,  like 
their  own  artistic  Griffin  ?  [Laughter.)  The  next  question  was  the 
mere  contemptibly  commercial  question,  how  much  will  it  oostP 
Surely  this  is  a  matter  of  such  infinitesimal  mportance  that  he 
almost  blushed  to  mention  it.  ('*0A,  oA/")  Who  was  the  sordid 
soul  that  called  *'OhI  "  Had  he  no  poetry  in  his  mere  commeroial 
nature  ?  Did  he  prefer  his  miserable  pounds  and  shillings,  and  even 
pence,  to  the  dewy  grass,  the  eongs  of  birds^  and  the  breezy  zephyr  Y 
\  Voice,  '*  FirvHork^  I ")  He  scorned  to  notice  such  prosaic  interrup- 
tions, but  as  he  feared  there  might  be  among  them  some  few  who 
would  wish  to  hear  something  about  the  mere  paltry  question  of  ways 
and  means— (" //*Yir."\/>ow  i)*7J»/r/McSTiNGEH.)— he  would  con- 
descend to  bring  himself  down  to  tlieir  low  level.  The  cost  of  the 
beautiful  Park  that  crowned  our  Northern  suburb,  as  Venice  crownt>d 
the  Adriatic,  was,  he  was  proud  to  tell  them,  in  the  classical  words 
of  our  great  Poet,  *'nothmg  to  nobody,"  (*' OA,  oA  .'*')  Let  him 
explain  his  somewhat  obscure  meaning.  {**ffear,'*^)  They  had 
among  their  OfBcers  one,  who,  having  dedicated  his  whole  Hfc  to  the 
mysteries  of  flnanoe,  had  at  last  succeeded  in  disoovering  an  enor» 
mously  productive  Tax  that  nobody  paid !  { Great  scrtrnfimi.)  Some 
of  the  clearest  intellects  in  that  abode  of  innocence,  the  Cora 
Exchange,  had  endeavoured  in  vain  to  trace  it  to  its  source,  but  it 
had  entirely  eluded  their  grasp,  and  their  great  Magician,  to  whom 
MASKYorKLJiAN'  and  Cooejt  Mere  but  children,  had  watched  their 
fruitless  efforts  with  a  pityin^y  smile.^  The  farmers  of  America  had 
claimed  the  oredit  of  freeing  Lpping  Forest,  and  had  authorised  him 
to  state  their  willingness  to  purchase  the  fair  Alexandra  on  the  same 
terms.  [Lmtd  Cheer$.)  A  certain  Member  of  Parliament,  whom  he 
would  not  condescend  to  name,  had  said  the  tax  was  a  fearful  charge 
ujwn  the  poor  man*s  bread— (^-i  inugh. )—hnt  as  a  poor  man  wotild 
have  to  consume  seventy-five  half -quartern  loaves  before  the  tax 
would  amount  to  a  farthing,  even  if  he  paid  it,  which  he  did  not,  he 
would  leave  such  contemptible  twaddle  to  the  purlieua  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  In  conoluaion,  he  would  say,  let  them  soar  above  the 
slanderous  mud  of  Chelsea,  and  seek  refuge  in  the  pnr«  air  and 
brilliant  sunshine  of  Open  Spaces !  (L^ftd  rfurrs.)  He  moved  it  be 
referred  to  a  Committee. 

Mr.  In^ice  supported  the  motion,  and  said  that  the  Alexandra  Park 
would  be  a  bulwark,  and  a  Tttmparti  and  an  outpost,  and  a  fortifica- 
tion, and  a  parapet,  and  a  breastwork,  and  a  balustrade,  and  a 
defence {Left  spe^ikit^.) 
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DISTINGUISHED    AMATEURS. THE    RECITER. 

Study  of  a  Groi  p  of   People,  who  have  been  specially  intitei}  to  an  AFTERyooN   Tea,  to  hear  Herb  Boooluboitski, 
THE  oreat  Pianist,  and  Siqnor  Jenkini,  the  famou»  Tenor.    Somehow   or  other,  however,  neither   of  these  Gentlehsk 

happen   to   TFRN'   up,    and   to   COKPEA'SATE   for  TH^IR  XTNAOCMaUNTABLE  ABSENCE,    LITTLE   BlSKK,   THE   HgST   (wHO.    BY  THR   WAY»    TBllS 
TO   CULTIVATE   A    PERSONAL   RESEMBLANCE   TO  Mr     IRVINO,    AKD    Fl^ATTEfiH     HIMSELF    HE     SUCCEEDS)    MANAGES   TO    RECITE    THE    **  DrEAM 

OF  Eugene  Aram/'  (to  very  slow  music  on  the  Piano  bt  Mbs.  Binks),  before  anybody  can  manage  to  get  away. 


h 


AN  ISTHMIAN  GAME. 

How  stands  the  Game  ?    And  the  friondlv  foes, 

Have  they  rvally  been  playing^  to  will  ?    IfVho  knows ! 

Veteran g  Dot h ;  but  the  F'rcnchionn  's  fast, 

iulljiig  in  servico,  and  good  to  la.'it. 

As  for  his  rival,  '*  Iluniph  !  "  says  the  ring. 

*'TakeK  it  too  easy,  no  mce,  no  stinfi:." 

**  Spoons  like  a  novice,    grumbles  one. 

**  8low  on  the  ball,"  grunts  another.     **  Can't  run  \ " 

**  Places  so  wildly/'  protests  a  third. 

**  Plays  into  the  rrenchman's  hands.     Absurd  !  " 

**  Thid  the  redoubtable  Gladstone  smash  f 

Blundering  play,  at  ocee  feeble  and  rash  ; 

Xot  in  the  hunt  with  the  Frenchman !  '*     '*  %Tiy  ?" 

**  J/y  conviction,  he  doesn't  half  try/' 

*'  Xot  his  true  fonn  by  a  lot,  /know.** 

* '  Then  the  more  shame  for  him,  selling  us  so !  " 

'*  If  the  garae  is  played  out,  he  is  bound  to  lose. 

Kather  not  be  in  nis  backers'  shoeis.'* 

**  Miieh  better  stop  it,  and  take  him  away. 

Not  fit  to  play  for  a  pipkin  to-day  !  '* 

So  the  spectators^  exceedingly  sore, 

Backers  or  enemies.    How  stands  the  seore  P 

Little— at  present— or  lost  or  won. 

Genial  foes  I    Ai^  they  playiag  in  fim  ? 

**  Halt,  mon  cher  Lesseps  I    ^  our  '  service '  is  grand ! 

Wonderful  volleya  !    Most  flexible  hand !  " 

**  Honoured  opponent,  your  praise  is  sweet ; 

Pleaaanter  player  I  never  did  meet  I " 

" How  stands  the  game?  **— '*  Well,  so  far  as  I  see, 

The  soore  at  present  is  *  Vantage  to  me.'  "— 

"  Pardon  me!  that  is  an  error — though  smaU. 

We  don't  play  the  *  deuce,*  so  it 's  *  Vantage  all !  *  *' 


CETEWAYO. 

CrYiLisATiON' a  Victim !    Trapped  or  petted 

To  please  her  varying  moods ;  first  fought  and  netted 

To  serve  her  interests,  theoj  to  content 

Her  meaner  mood  of  maudlin  sentiment, 

Patted  and  made  a  puppet  and  a  show ! 

Could  we  your  inner  feeling  rij^htly  know, 

Spfiiled  Savage,  it  would  prohahly  oe  this  :— 

**  Better  her  hiting  sword  than  her  betraying  kiss !  ** 


A  Chance.— Nothing  could  have  been  more  cheerful  than  the 
prospects  and  more  encouraging  than  the  retrospects  of  tlie  United 
Telei>hone  Company— (may  the  Companv  remain  longp  and  happily 
**  United  "  in  the  test  financial  bonds !)— as  present^  by  the  erer 
freshest,  ever  freest,  ever  most  genial  of  Chairmen,  Mr.  jAicra 
Brakd,  who  ought  to  be  known  by  this  time  as  the  perijetual  per- 
sonification of  *^  Brand  new."  J?ijt  pereent.  at  present,  and,  let  us 
hope,  with  great  impartiality,  not  having  a  fourpenny  bit  in  tht 
concern,  cent,  per  cent,  for  every  message  Bent  in  futnre, — imksa 
some  other  dear  clever  boy  starts  up  and  invents  something  which  will 
supersede  telephones  and  telegraphs.  Here*8  a  chance  for  Mr. 
iRvnfo  Bishop,  The  development  of  a  Thought-Reading  Company^ 
might  work  up  into  something  big« 


Takiko  the  view  very  clearly  and  warmly  expressed  by  Lords* 
Justices  Beett,  Cotton,  and  Bowex,  who,  if  not  bound  by  hard  and 
fast  law,  would  have  been  inclined  to  give  the  Btem  parient  what 
*AjREr  calls  "*  TJVTiat  for  for  himself,"  we  would  far  rather  he  a 
Saiia*8  son  than  a  child  of  Agab.  And  rather  than  AoAB-Eixia's 
child  we  would  be  Somcbody-Ellis*8,  Any  body- Ellis's  in  fact,  sav* 
Lord  Justice  Pns^cir. 
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AN    ISTHMIAN    GAME. 


W.  E,  G.  Un ''exceptional and tempomry''  Fi'tnch).  **  EII  BIEX,   FRRDY  MOX  CHEH,  OU  SOMMES  XOrS?     WHEBE 
ARE  WE  NOW?" 

51.  t>K  L-^ps.  *'MV  DEAR  AND   HONOURED  FRIEND,   IT  \^  M^ANTAGE  *  TO  ME!" 

^^\  E.  0.  {politely).  **  PAEDON  !     WE  'RE  NOT  PLAYING   '  DEUCE  '—IT  \S  *  VANTAGE  ALL  * !  !  '* 

M,  pi;  L-ss*rs  (tnV/i  ^>^j/ij/  ptMtvHcs,^).  "  SOIT  f—ALL-A-HIOHT  ! !  !  '^ 
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JUSTICE    IN    UNEASY    SLIPPERS. 

*'  JLoTthing  more  undi^rniSed  tkrm  the  Epoctacic  of  a  Jud^e  in  hia  offlcial 
robea  delivering  an  import  ant  judgnipnt  in  Buch  an  Bpartment— ^the  privftte 
dre4aing-room  of  hsi  I^rdfiblp — cjin  be  hardly  imagined. '^—i)<ii/y  Paper, 

Scene— Lord  Pkkiakcb*6  Private  DrcMsing- Room  at  tin*  Palace  of 

Wtst minster,  converted  into  the  Court  of  Arches.     Shmcer-haih 

in  corner,  B,      Totlette^tuble,  c.     Boot-cupboard,  L.      Chest  of 

Drawers,  b.     Door^  L.     The  room  inconveniently  crowded. 

Lord  Penzance  {seated,  in  full  forensic  costume,  in  front  of  the 

tmlette-^tMe,  finishing  his  sharing).  There !  that  *»  done  for  the  day ! 

{Turning  roumL)    Aid  now  how  are  we  goinR^  on ? 

Usher*  Please,  my  I.ord,  there  's  no  room  for  ajiy  more  of  the  Bar. 

There  are  two  Queen' a  Counsel  waifins:  outside  who  mj  they  're 

enj^ae-ed  in  the  next  case*    They  \e  been  knocking  at  tlie  door  like 

anythiniF, 
Lord  Ptnzanre.  Come,  come,  we  must  show  a  little  i^'itience.    See, 

thia  will  ETivfi  more 
a  ecommodation* 
[Gets  tip,  and  seats 
himself  o«  toilette- 
tabie,)  There,  that 
oupht  to  ease  ns. 
Admit  the  members 
of  the  Inner  Bar,  I 
am  Bure  their  re* 
spectire  Juniors  will 
be  sati&tied  to  appear 
before  me  in  the 
passage.  ( The  doors 
are  opened ^  and  the 
couple  of  Q.  CJs  arc 
a  dm  it  ted. )  Sorrj'  y  o  u 
shoidd  he  ini^onvo- 
nienced^  hut  the 
Loan  Chanokllom 
absolutely  refuses  to 
have  us  at  the  lioyal 
Courts.  I  wrote  to 
him  myself  on  the 
subject— so  did  the 
late    Archbi&hop    of 

CAJfTERBTBY.    So  we 


Lord  Peiyomce  giving  judnnent  from  bia 
Bn?Ming-tab« 


must  make  the  best  of  it.  On  the  last  occasion  of  our  meeting  yon 
will  remember  that  I  had  mvself  to  hear  an  imijortant  case  from  the 
boot^ cupboard.  However,  I  am  most  anxious  thnt  the  conveuience 
of  everyone  should  be  considered.  If  1  might  oiler  a  suggestion — 
there  is  stttl  standing-room  on  that  chest  of  drawers. 

\_The  Q,CJs  how,  and  climb  on  the  piece  of^  furniture  mentioned. 

H^fwrtrar  of  the  Court  [occuptjing  the  wash- nandstand),  I  beg  your 
Lordship's  pirdon^  but  I  find  my  present  resting-place  very  insecure. 
When  the  Court  adjouras  for  the  day,  perhaps  your  Lordship  will 
kindly  order  the  carpenter  to  look  to  the  legs  of  thia— hem! — 
structure* 

Lord  Penzance  [courieomlu).  Certainly,  But  at  the  same  time  I 
would  mention  that  pcrsonalfv  I  shonld^ref  er  to  put  the  wash-hand- 
itand — 80  to  sijcak— out  of  bounds.  The  official  who  occupied  that 
coign  of  vantage  at  the  lost  sitting  of  the  Court  somehow  or  other 
contrived  to  destroy  the  soap-dish.  ( With  a  sudden  burst  of  anger,) 
It  really  was  very  annoy ii^' ! 

Itejfistrar  of  the  Court,  Pkase,  my  Lord,  it  wasn't  me*  It  will  be 
within  your  Lordship*9  recollection  that  the  Fiincinal  Registrar  of 
the  Proiinee  of  Canterbury'  was  oecupjing  tho  wash-hand-stand  at 
the  last  mt^eting  of  the  Court. 

Principal  Mi  giatrar  of  the  Proimee  of  Canterbury,  Certainly  I 
was.  But  I  would  restnectf uMy  submit  to  vonr  Lordship  that  I 
could  not  have  destroyed  the  soap-diah,  as  the  crockery -ware  had 
been  removed  from  the  wooden  fiame  before  I  took  up  my  position. 
A»  a  matter  of  fact,  I  was  myself  standing  in  the  holo  nstially 
occupied  by  the  basin. 

Lifrd  Penzance,  Quite  so.  I  am  sure  that  no  officer  of  this  C^urt 
would  treat  the  Bench— or,  to  be  quite  accurate,  as  I  am  seated 
upon  it,  I  should  say  tho  toOette-table— with  disrespect.  But  I 
confess  I  icas  annoyed — only  for  the  moment— at  what  1  imagined  to 
ho  the  wanton  destraetion  oi  the  soap-disli.  {Explaining  to  the  Bar  J) 
You  see  it  spoils  the  whole  set  I 

Leading  Q,C,  (syinpatheticallt/).  No  doubt,  my  Lord;  no  doubt 
(Bef erring  to  papers).  Yonr  Lordship  will  remember  that  judj^inent 
wia  to  be  delivered  to-day  in  the  case  that  occupied  our  attention  at 
the  last  sitting  of  the  Court. 

Lord  Penzance.  Certainly.  But,  before  I  commence  tlie  deliven' 
of  my  judgment,  I  should  like  to  know  if  the  Court's  Shorthand- 
wnter  ijwho,  by  the  way,  I  do  not  see  in  his  customary  place  on  ^e 
top  of  the  boot -cupboard)  can  hear  me. 

A  Voice*  Certainly,  my  Lord.     Your  Lordship  sjjeaks  with  such 


admirable  distinctness  that  I  can  catch  every  syllable.  I  would 
explain  that  I  gave  up  the  top  of  the  boot- cupboard  to  a  sister  of  one 
of  the  suitors. 

Li^rd  Penzance  {smiling  and  bowing),  I  am  not  stirpriB<>d  at  the 
Shorthand- writer' 8  act  of  self-saerilioe,  now  that  its  cause  has  boen 
brought  thus  prominently  before  me.  (.4  Lady  on  the  top  of  /Ae 
boot-cfipboard  mushes  and  simpers.)  Bat  con  the  Bhorthand- writer 
see  me  f 

A  Voice,  Tes,  mv  Lord,  through  a  crevice  in  th«  brickwork. 
Perhaps  yoiu:  Lonkhip  would  kindly  explain  to  the  Lady  that  she 
need  be  under  no  compunction  in 
occupying  my  old  place,  as,  in  its 
stead,  I  liave  found  a  very  com- 
fortable seat  up  the  chimney, 

Lffrd  Penzance  {to  Lady,  tdth 
a  smile).  You  hear  what  he  says* 
( With  some  hesitation,  hut  mitch 
courtesy*)  I  may  add,  however, 
that  as  my  judgment  will  be  very 
iminterestmgf  and  the  accommoda- 
tion is  80  extremely  limited,  my 
dressing-room,  I  should  say  the 
Court,  will  have  to  be  entirely 
devoted,  after  the  adjournment  for 
luncheon,  to  the  exclusive  use  of 
the  parties  in  the  suit.  {Lady  gets 
down  from  the  cuphiard^  angrily 
and  leat^esthe  apartment  tn  a  nujg. 
This  incident  is  very  jjainful  to  me 
However,  it  is  better  as  it  is !  And 
now  I  wiU  deliver  my  judgment. 
{ Holds  forth  from  the  toilette- 
iabh  until  (he  u$ual  time  for  the 
midday  adjourn  meat,  when  the 
Court  is  cleared  for  half-an-hour. 
On  the  rcamnpiion  of  business,  his 
Lords hin,  who  in  the  interim  has 
changea  his  position  and  disanf>earcd 
from  Hew,  continucji.)  I  think,  bv  the  new  arrangement,  we  have 
economisea  space.  Before  coucluJing  my  judgtueritj  I  shoidd  like 
to  hear  Counsel  once  more  ui)on  the  |)oint  to  which  I  alluded  at  our 
last  sitting. 

Treading  Q.  C  With  your  Lordship's  f avonr {£nf^rs  into  an 

exhaustive  araument.  At  its  conclusion :}  1  trust  I  have  made  myself 
clear  to  yoiir  lordship,  although  I  have  not  been  able  to  address  the 
Bench  personally.  We  have  had  ample  oral  eddence  of  your  Lord- 
ship's presence  in  Court,  but  huA'c  not  liad  (since  the  midday  adjourn- 
ment) the  advantage  of  actually  seeing  vour  Lordship.  (.4  pause* 
Then  the  sound  of  falling  icater.     Creneral  consternation.) 

Lord  Penzance  (putting  his  head  out  of  the  curtains  (J"  the  shower' 
bath).  There  is  not  the  slightest  oc<maion  for  alarm.  Exercising  my 
discretion,  I  occupied  some  of  the  time  of  the  Court  in  considering 
the  admirable  argument*!  we  have  just  heard,  in  a  position  imrticu- 
larly  favourable  to  calm  deliberahon— a  j)Osition  I  t^xtk  np  when 
the  Court  was  cleared  at  luncheon-time.  You  will  notice  that  1 
have  accommodated  myself  to  circumstances,  and  am  addressing  my 
audience^  like  8ocr-%tes,  from  my  bath !  I  am  still  a  little  unsettlea 
on  one  |ioint,  so  I  will  retire  a  few  minutes  longer,  to  turn  it  quietly 
over  in  my  o-vni  mind.  {Disappears,  Sounds  of  faliing  water 
renewed.  'When  (hey  hare  subsided,  his  Lordship  puts  out  his  head, 
and  continues :)  llesorting  to  my  old  habit  when  practising  at  the 
Bar,  I  have  just  taken  a  *' refresher.^*  {Much  laughter,  during  which 
his  iMrdshin  shakes  tlie  wafer  from  his  wig,  and  resumes  his  wonted 

gravity. )    And  now  I  am  quite  decided,  and  have  no  doubt  that^ 

{^Coniph'ics  the  delivery  of  his  decision.  Scene  closes  in  twoti  the 
Court  of  Arches,  the  Judge'' s  Dressing- Room  ^  ««</,  aoore  all 
and  before  all,  the  Dignity  of  the  Law .' 


Lord  Penzance  lit  compelkd  to  hmr 
an  im^rtant  Archca*  Court  cose 
from  lu8  boot-oupl^oard. 


Hem.  at  the  Mansion  House. 
{Aftfv  hearing  Mr.  JiusteU  L^wtWi  speech,) 

After  the  windy  blasts,  aa  loud  as  drear. 

Of  Civic  Bumbledom's  big  Boreas-huatle, 
^Tis  sweet  as  zephyrs  'midst  green  leaves  to  hear 
This  gentle  Eussell. 


Mbs*  RiMSBOTHAJf  likes  the  entertainment  at  the  Fisheries,  Bhe 
say  a  the  Foreign  Thingnmrnyjigian  Band  plays  beautifully.  *'I 
like  to  see  thcmj"  soys  Mrs.  R.,  **in  full  nnicom,  when  they're 
dressed  in  Pmssion  Bine  and  wear  the  regtilar  German  Pickletnb 
hebnet."  

An  ADimESS  TO  JUE  CBOwy.— "One  on  the  nob."  (Ask  a 
pugilist,  or  Sir  Staitoed  Nobthcote.) 
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It  is 


OLD  PLAYS  FOR  NEW 
AUDIEKCES. 

At  Toole'b  Theatre,  T.  W. 
RoBERTSOjr  the  Younger  has 
reproduced  JIf.P.,  considered 
at  the  time  of  its  first  appear- 
ance^  thirteen  years  ag-o,  at  the 
Prince  of  Wales^s  Theatre,  one 
of  the  least  satisfactory  of  the 
*'  Cup  and  Saucer  Successes  *' 
associated  with  the  name  of 
Ids  late,  father.  And  yet  the 
piece,  in  Bxut43  of  its  old- 
fashioned  nits  at  not 
modem  election  brihery 
cert4unly  very  ancient 
lesciue.  lias  its  merit.s, 
brightly  i^Titten^  and  capitally 
iila^ed  by  at  least  two  mem- 
bers of  the  new  Company — 
Miss  Geeajid  and  Mr.  G.'D. 
WailDi  who  are  Metropolitan 
addition  a  to  a  Iriftipc  ehietly 
taken  from  the  Provinces. 
Alto^ther^  it  does  not  require 
a  wizard  to  prophesv  that 
TooLK'a  Theatre,  with' i¥. P., 
will  not  be  ^'M/h" 

Yet  another  restoration.  The 
Adelphi  Manap-ement  have 
produced  a  eapital  revival  of 
The  Streets  t if  London*  Late 
in  the  Season  as  it  is,  the 
Streets  of  London— from  which 
all  who  can  get  a  holiday  are 
tiyiu|yr,  in  order  to  see  the 
genuine  Green  Bushes  in  the 
Country  —  ynl\  attract  the 
crowds  of  Country  Cousins 
who  invarittbly  come  np  to 
Town  just  at  tMs  time, 


The  Government  should  not 
trade  or  speculate,  say  the 
Kadicals.  Certainly  their  ci- 
periment  as  Bla^k-kiag  makers 
(in  Zuluknd)  has  not  proved 
such  a  shining  suoeess  as  to 
eieite  the  Jealousy  of  Messrs, 
Day  and  Martin* 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.   147, 


S  ^. 


^^   ^*j 


M.  WADDIN0TON, 

Thb  clever  Bull- Poodle  of  Anolo- French  Bueed  :  uaib^  VUhiqn 
Fait  la  Force. 


KHLN'E  A.\D  UEASOX. 

(By  tits  Brtimmctff«m  Byron,) 

"  A  little  railway  has  been  oon- 
struEted  from  Kbnigswinter  to  the 
*  castkd  crag  of  DrachenleU.^  '* 
The  n'orld. 

The  castled  crag  of  DrachenieU 
We  used  to  climb  to  from 
the  Ehine, 
And  flksaed  it  with  the  Rhenish 
"seUs" 
When  toiling  up  the  steep 
incline ! 
But  now  I  hustle  np  by  steam. 
To  t^e  a  lunch  of  fruit  and 
wine  J 
And   gaze   upon   the    rolling* 
stream. 
And  hurry  back  along  the 
line! 
I  'd   stand  a   ^*  first  return  '* 
Ti-ith  glee, 
And  double  joy  wert  thou 
with  me ! 


Poor  plucky^  but  too  dea- 
perately  rash  j"  Captain  WlBB ! 
To  swim  Niagara  was  the 
s^vummit  of  his  ambition,  and 
he  failed.  It  seenus  uncertain 
whether  the  Railway  Compa- 
nies encoiu-aged  him,  or  not. 
We  fanev  not ;  but  if  they 
did  J  we  should  probably  have 
heard  by  this  time  that  they 
have  handed  over  the  very 
|XK>r  comiiensation  of  two 
thousand  pounds  to  his  widow. 


'*  On,  Stanley,  On  !  " 

Says  M.  de  Brazza, 

*'  You  try  all  vonr  art,  Sir, 

But  as  to  the  Congo 

You  shan't  farther  on  go/* 

The  UNM2n)Ei?r  **  Crr  "  of 
aix  [for  M.  de  LEsaEPS).^Aii 
English  Sue£  Canal. 


A  COMIC  COMPLAmT, 

( I r kick,  hd  for  Ua  Mdfjtet,  might  he  a  Chapter  of  ffappy  Thmtghti.) 

1  WILL  never  again  speak  disrespNectfully  of  the  Colic.  Somehow 
I  had  come  to  consider  it  aa  a  comic  complaint,  a.s  something  which 
had  come  to  be  designated  by  the  down  at  Christmas,— if  I  remember 
right  Iv  as  to  when  and  from  whom  I  first  heard  the  expression,— as 
the  '  *  Collywobbles . * '  I  could  almost  swear  that  if  not  in  a  Pantomime 
it  was  at  aH  events  a  Clown  in  a  Circus,  a  "  Shakspearian  Clown,*' 
too,  to  whom,  as  a  boy,  I  looked  up  with  a  sort  of  reverence ;  I  say, 
emphatically  J  "  a  sort  of,"  because  I  cannot  now  arrive  at  tckat  sort 
of  reverence  it  was.  But,  anyhow,  he  was  Shakspearian.  and  I  was  a 
good  deal  brought  op  on  Ska kbpeahe  in  mv  earliest  youtn,  beginning 
with  a  light  diet  of ''  Lainb*s  tales,"— whicn.  I  am  bound  to  say,  stood 
me  in  gootl  stead  for  many  years,  estnblisheu  mc  above  my  fellows  as 
an  authority  on  8nAK^PE.iaE,  whoso  plays  I  don't  suptjose  I  really 
tackled—*'  tackled  "  is  the  word, — until  long  after  I  had  left  achooL 

But  the  less  I  knew  about  Shakspeake,  except  being  taken  to  sec 
him  as  a  treat  at  Dmry  Lane  or  elsewhere,  when  his  matchless  works 
were  associatetl  in  my  mind  with  Christmas  time,  ti|>s,  an  oyster  supper, 
— in  a  real  late  sujiper  place  in  the  Strandi  divided  into  small  compart- 
ments like  staOs  in  a  stable,  with  the  luxury  of  drinking  beer  out 
of  a  i>ewtcr  ixjt,  and  a  general  feeling  that  at  fourteen  years  of  age  I 
was  quite  the  man  about  town — I  say,  with  the  exception  of  these 
rare  opportunities  of  making  acciuamtanoe  with  SHAiSPEARE,  I  had 
little  taate  or  opportunity  for  the  private  study  of  his  works,  and  so, 
as  I  commencea  oy  remarking  when  I  interrupted  myself,  the  less  I 
knew  about  Shakspeaee,  the  greater  was  the  mj^sterious  veneration 
with  which  I  came  to  regard  his  name  and  anything  or  anybody  who 
was  Shakspearian,— and  when  1  say  '*  anybody*'  I  mean  distinctly 
one  person,  to  whom  I  have  already  alluded,  who  was  always  known 


as  ''The  Great  Shakspearian  Clown  ^'^  and  who  was  invariably  attached 
—1  have  never  been  able  to  aaoertain  the  mysterious  connection — to  a 
Circus.  1  have  been  a  pretty  regular  ITieatre  and  Circus-goer  in  my 
time,  but  I  never  remember  having  seen  a  Shakspearian  Clown,  as 
such,  taking  the  part  of  an  ordinary  Clown  in  a  Pantomime,  even 
when  that  CIoi^ti  preserved  the  traditions  of  hia  order,  and  had  not 
compromised  his  dignity  by  descending  to  tumbling  and  acrobatism. 

[Kote.—l  cannot  help  iMusLng,  as  1  write  the  word  *'  acrobatism  '* 
for  the  lirst  time.  I  fancy  it  ought  to  be  **  acrobancy,"— like  necro- 
mancy, only,  on  the  other  hand,  a  professor  of  the  latter  art  is  not 
called  a  **  IVeeromat  *^— so  we'll  leave  it  at  ** acrobatism,"  which  is  a 
good  word,  and  proceed  with  the  subject  in  hand.] 

With  this  youtliful  reverence  for  Shakspe^lre,—*^  reverence  to 
authority  "  wag  early  instilled  into  me  as  a  principle,  and  Shax* 
aPEAHE  was  always  being  brought  forward  as  **  an  authority,'*  so  hence 
logically  my  revercnce,^ — no  wonder  that  anything  that  fell  from  the 
lip  of  a  Shaksi>eari an  Clown,  praised  uh  such  by  my  elders,  who  pointed 
him  out  to  mc  immediately  on  his  appearance  in  the  Ring,  and  said 
'*  There  he  ia !  "  with  as  much  eamestnesa  and  pride  (as  having  a 
share  in  him  at  so  much  a  head  paid  for  our  seats)  as  if  he  had  been 
the  late  Lord  BEACONSFrELD  or  tne  present  Pilemtee.! should  retain  a 
firm  hold  upon  my  memory.  I  am  sure  that  that  Shak)?pearian  Clown 
on  more  than  one  occasion  inquired  most  anxiously  after  the  health 
of  the  Master  of  the  Ring,  a  magnificeDt  person  in  a  fancy  uniform 
of  uncertain  nationality,  which  would  have  been  decidedly  military 
had  it  not  been  equally  naval,  and  would,  therefore,  have  been 
(when  I  come  to  tnink  of  its  ^Id  epaulettes,  gold  braid,  blue 
trotisers  with  gold  stripes,  imtent  leather  boots,  and  spurs)  the  very 
uniform  for  a  General  of  the  Horse-Marinc  Force,  had  such  a  In^uion 
of  the  service  ever  been  called  into  existence  by  the  necesaitiea  of 
some  extraordinary  comTiaign. 

The  Master  of  the  Ring  1    There  has  never  been  one  like  him 
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THE    ODD-JOB    MAN. 

*'I  WANT  YOU  TO   MRN'I>    THK    Leo    OF  TUlJ^   KlTCHEy  TaBLE,    SMITHSON.      Do 
TOU   FEEL   EQUAL  TO   THK   JoB  f '' 

"  Equal  to  the  Job,  M'm  f    Why.  Ms  and  a  few  Mate$  o'  mine   bxjilt 

THE   'oLE   OF   THE   NEW   LAVV   CotTRTH,    M'mI'* 

[Job  tum.f  md  a  tompltte failure  all  ilu  mifne ! 


siiic«»  and  never  will  be,  for  I  speak  of  the  past  glories  of  **  A  skirt's,*'  and  of 
the_  immortal  Wn>MC0MB^  who  disappeared  mEny  manj'  yeaTs  ajaro,  and  who,  I 
am'conxinced,  as  I  never  saw  any  record  of  his  death  and  buriali  nor  have  ever 
met  anyone  who  had,  is  even  now,  at  this  preaent  moment,  existini?  somewhere, 
like  the  old  Dutch  Na\ifratjors  in  the  Hans  Motmtains,  like  the  O'DosoGiirE  on  his 
white  horse  under  the  lake,  like  the  Cid  in  the  Spanish  moimtains,  and  is  ixady 
dresse<l  as  of  yore,  epaulettes  brig-ht,  heavy  moustache  black  as  jet,  bair 
luxuriant  and  ghjs^yt  sulendid  eomplexion,  piereiuR  eyes,  with  spotless  white 
kid  gloves,  carryipiyr  a  lonjf  dexible  four-in-hand  whip,  waitinir  for  the  resusci- 
tation of  the  Aneient  Astlet's,  and  only  oeeasionally  revealing  himself  and 
bin  '*  scenes  in  a — f?ht>stly  of  eourse— f^ircle  "  to  E»ome  he-mused  Cockney  Rip  Van 
Winkle,  who  may  have  taken  too  much  at  the  **  Mother  Redcap,"  and  lost 
himself  on  Primrose  Hill. 

The  Shakspearian  Clown  was  invariably  deeply  concerned  for  Mr.  Wnmr- 
COMB'ft— Ij  as  a  boy,  always  thought  he  was  either  Admiral  or  General  Wiuni- 
COMs — health.  It  was  on  one  of  these  occasions,  when  my  yoimgr  mind  was 
so  fresh  to  re<>eive  impressions,  that  the  Shakapearian  Jester  th  anted  to  know 
how  Mr.  WtDDicoMB  was,  and  when  that  Gentleman,  wbo,  thong-h  always 
politelv  addressingr  the  fool  as  **  Sir,'*  seldom  answered  his  questions  directly, 
replied  by  askini?  **Why&o,  Sir?'*  the  Shakspearian  Clown  at  once  explained 
that  hia  anxiety  as  to  the  state  of  Mr.  Widdicomb^s  health  arose  from  his 
**  having  heard  that  he  had  been  laid  up  ^ith  the  collywobbles  in  his  pande- 
noodles  *^ — whereat  the  audience,  myself  mcluded,  langhed  prodigiously, 

I  remember  that  Mr.  WiDDicoMB  did  not  seem  best  pleased  with  tno  Shaka- 
pearian Clown's  facetiousness  on  this  occasion,  and  even  emphasised  his  dis- 
l^eftsiire  with  a  smart  crack  of  the  lash,  which  made  the  Jester  hop  and  cry^ 
*  Oh  I  please  don't,  Sir,** — whereat,  being  quite  sure  that  our  favourite  Clown 
waj*  only  pretending,  and  wasn't  in  reality  hurt  the  least  bit,  we  nil  laughed 
again;  and  more  heartily  than  before,  as  we  felt  somehow  that  our  laughter  at 
the  previous  aUusion  to  the  mysterious  complaint  from  which  it  bad  been  riven 
out  that  Admiral  or  G^ene^al  "WiDDicoafB  had  been  suffering  had  been  a  little 
iR'timed,  and  had  bet^n,  in  fact,  an  ebuUition  of  risibility  not  in  any  way  to 


be  P^nd  of  as  a  specimen  of  our  Hympathy  or  of  our  good-breeding. 
What   part   ot    Mr.    WiDDiro>rB's    anatomy,    or   of   anyone  s 


s   anatomy, — 


though  he  being  such  a  remarkable  man  it  might 
have  been  something  imecial  in  Aim,— the  *'pande- 
noodles**  were,  where  the  *''Coll3rwobbles**  had  given 
him  80  much  internal  trouble,  no  one  has  ever  been  able 
to  afford  me  the  slightest  information.  But  as  to  the 
'* Collywobbles'*  there  has  never  been  any  doubt  in  the 
mind  of  any  sehoolboy.  Now.  no  one  tliat  I  ever  met 
ever  spoke  seriously  as  from  their  own  painful  experi- 
ence in  my  hearing  of  **  the  Colic,*'  hnt,  on  the  contrary, 
classed  it  under  the  head  of  *  *  Collywobbles  "  generally. 
BO  that  I  came  to  consider  **  Cblic"  as  a  spcciiic  form  of 
the  generic  **  CoUv wobbles  ** :  '*Cblic**  being  evidently 
Bingiilar,  and  **  Collywobblos,**  a  collection  of  wobbles. 

This  view  was  borne  out  by  two  things :  Urst,  a  con- 
founded Bong— I  can*t  help  being  annoyed  with  it,  having 
been  deceived  by  it  aR  my  life  up  to  now, — of  a  baccha- 
nalian character,  oommencing — 

Pimeb  cures  the  gout, 

The  "  Colic/'  and  tho  "  ptudc.'* 

But  what  '*  ptisic*^  is,  or  whether  I  have  even  correctly 
remembered  its  orthography,  I  don*t  know,  and  most 
medical  men  whom  I  have  consulted  have  given  it  as  their 
opinion  that  the  '*  ptisic '*  was  an  effort  of  the  Poet's 
imagination  in  order  to  end  the  line  with  a  word  to 
rhyme  with  physic, — the  verse  being — 

Funrh  eure«  the  toot, 

The  "  Colic,"  ana  the  **ptiAio,** 

And  it  is  allowed  to  be  {three  tim€*y 

The  very  beat  of  physic. 

If  by  "Pimch**  were  meant  the  perii>dical  in  which 
this  essay  api>earR,  then  everyone  with  the  command  of 
threepence  would  be  able  to  cure  himftelf  by  tbe  expendi- 
ture of  that  trifling,  but  never  better  spent,  amotmt. 
But,  alas,  it  is  not  so— and  as  to  the  awtul  concoction 
known  aa  **  Punch,'*  by  whomsoever  made,  whether 
bottled,  cold,  or  in  the  bowl,  hot,  let  him  who  sbaU  dare 
to  say  that  it  is  any  sijeeilic  for  Colic  (we  needn't  trouble 
onrselves  about  **ptisic'*),  or  remedy  for  tbe  mildest 
attack  of  that  excruciating  malady,  be  henceforth  and 
for  ever  anathema,  Well,  that  song  led  me  astray ; 
**  the  Colic  I  "  who  would  care  for  a  complaint  which  you 
latighed  at  with  boon  oomimniona  round  the  bowl— almost 
drinking  its  health — and  which  everyone  of  a  joviaJ  tem- 
perament put  on  a  par  with  the  imaginary  ptisic,"  or 
joked  about,  out  of  the  song,  as  Collywobbles,  or  very 
contemptuously  as  '*  wobbles     without  the  "  eolly." 

In  later  days,  when  **  coRies"  were  the  fashion,  it  oc- 
curred to  me  that  the  CoRy-wobbles  might  be  *'  wobbles  ** 
peculiar  to  this  class  of  dog,  as  **  staggers  "  are  peculiar 
to  horses.  But  I  dismiss  tnis.  as  it  nas  no  bearing  on 
the  comic  aspect  in  which  I  liad  come  to  regard  this 
complaint.  What  finally  tixed  my  idea  of  it  was  seeing 
at  my  friend  Boo  dels'  a  drawing  by  George  Cbttk- 
shaxk,  caUed  **  Th€  Colic,''  It  represented  an  old- 
fashioned  elderly  spinster,  in  an  old-fashioned  dress — 
date  about  the  Waterloo  period — with  a  cord  tightly 
bound'  round  her  waist,  at  each  end  of  which  were  little 
comic  imps  viciously  jpulling  with  all  their  might  and 
main,  and  doing  their  utmost  to  bisect  the  unhappy 
elderly  Lady  at  a  given  point.  The  elderly  spinster  was 
represented  as  holoing  her  hands  to  her  hips,  and  her  face 
was  expressive  of  the  most  excruciating  agony. 

Unfortunatclv,  like  the  mishaps  wliich  happening  in  a 
Pantomime  ought  to  causti  intense  suffering  to  theoaby, 
who  is  sat  ujwn  and  smashed,  to  the  nurse,  who  runs 
away  screaming,  to  the  toR  man,  whose  head  comes  off 
(without  much  apparent  inoonvenienoe  to  himself),  and 
to  the  poUceman  who  is  shot  out  of  a  cannon  and  his  limbs 
scattered  about  (tiR  subsequently  collected  and  put  to- 
gether by  some  ingenious  process),' but  which  only  provoke 
the  spectator  to  shouts  of  lauj^hter,  these  torments  as 
depicted  by  the  late  George  CRriKSHAJTK  in  his  own 
iumiitable  fashion^  simply  amused  me,  spociaRy  as  the 
^Irtist  had  slily  pointod  the  moral  by  introducing  on  the 
wall  a  portrait  of  the  sufferer  herself  in  her  previously 
robust  health,  standing  at  a  spirit-cupboard,  and  holding 
a  mm-boltle  to  her  lips,  with  her  head  weR  thrown 
back.  **Oho."  said  I,  '*  that  was  what  used  to  bring 
on  the  old-fasbioned  Colic  at  ''  ^^  ^  ^ 
more  correctly  the  Eumm 


:  at  the  Waterloo  periotL— oi 
iRes  period,— was  it?  WeR. 
thank  Goodness,  we  don't  do  that  nowadays ;  and  at  all 
events  I  never  "—and  so  on  (I  adinit  it  wok?),  in  the  most 
pharasaic  style. 

Bnt  the  otlier  dav— no  matter  how— no  matter  when— 
suddenly  I  was  laid  up.     I  writhed  with  pain  ;  I  tossed 
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about ;'  I  rallied  from  side  to  aide ;  I  groaned  and  groaned  till  I  was 
afraid  the  aeighbours  would  send  in  to  ask  me  to  go  and  groan  some- 
where  else.  I  kept  on  groaning—it  was  a  relief— a  great  relief.  Even 
people  at  a  meeting,  who  don't  agree  with  the  speaker*s  &eniiraentfi, 
or  who  don't  appro vo  of  some  one  he  has  mentioned »  groan,  and  it 
relieves  them*  When  I  am  ill,  what  is  the  use  of  * '  silent  suffering  ?  '* 
If  you  want  real  sj-inpathy  and  pity,  groan.  Don't  overdo  it :  at 
unequal  intervals  is  the  best  for  syranathy.  Then»  as  I  got  worse,  np 
sprang  aid  cowardly  enemies,  led  oy  a  force  under  command  of 
(ieneral  Gout  in  my  left  foot,  and  attacked  me  in  the  most  eowardly 
and  dastardly  manner*  Within  a  few  hours  I  was  prostrated; 
writhing  and  groaning* 

Then  came  the  Doctor.  He  prescribed,  I  became  a  triHe  better, 
and,  on  the  tirat  opi^ortunity  (after  two  days  of  it),  but  before  I 
had  reached  the  improved  stage  when  I  could  wait  to  con  side  r  whether 
J  should  groan  or  noti  I  asked  him  (as  I  always  like  to  know}, 
**  Doctor,  what  have  T  been  sulfering  from  ?  '* 

"Well,-'  he  replied,  thoughtfully,  **a  complication-^—" 

*'  Yes,  yes,  1  know  tliat,"  I  interrupted,  impatientlv ;  **  hut  what 
began  it  ? — ^what  gave  me  all  the  pain  r*  I  've  had  a  snarp  attack  of 
something.    What  is  it?*' 

He  hesitated*  A  light — a  light  that  had  broken  in  npn  me  when 
I  was  in  one  of  my  worst  writhingfl  at  night-;-a  revelation  that  came 
upon  me  when  my  head  was  hot,  when  idiotic  fantastic  faces,  in 
wliite  cooks*  caps^  (the  ghosts  of  past  gcwxl  dinners)  woidd  come  in 
crowds  and  grimace  and  gibber  at  me — that  light  by  which,  in  thowj 
long,  weary  hours,  I  had  seen  re-produqed  in  a  waking  vision  C'RriK- 


SORS    SHAKSPEARIANA. CAPTAIN 

{Drmtmed  in  his  a(t*'mpi  to  sittm  Nia^ra,) 


WEBB. 


"I  SAW  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  ujjon  their  backs  ;  he  trod  the  water 
Wliose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  moat  swoln  that  met  him ;  his  bold  head 
*Bove  the  contentious  Tsaves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arra»  in  lu^  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave- worn  basis  bowed, 
As  stooping  to  relieve  him :    Never  more 
Came  he  luive  to  land* 

Alas!  he *8 gone,'* 
[From  Thr.  Temp^M^  wnj  slighthj  a<lapk*f,  ttnd  tec  onty  wish  tet  amid 
jiiyr  it  cxadJfj.'^Acl  L,  Sc,  1*] 


SHA?fK*s  picture  of  the  elderly  spinster  in  tortures — that  light  which, 
at  the  same  time^  had  ehown  me  three  joi-ial  aoula,  seated  at  a 
round  table,  singing  that  verse  I  have  already  quoied— that  light 
w^hieh  had  brought  baek  to  me  the  ShaksiK^arian  Clo'^vn  cutting  jokes 
at  WiDBicoiLB^s  ex^xuse,  while  I  was  in  agonies,  and  the  clock 
was  monotonously  ticking  off  the  minutes  in  that  hard,  uns^Ta pathetic 
monner,  so  remarkable  in  all  clocks  in  a  sick  room, ^ that  light  broke 
upon  me  now,  as  I  raise<l  mj'self  up  inbc*d|  and,  lof»king  him  straight 
in  the  face,  saifl,  '*  Doctor,  I  know.  I  nave  had  an  attack  of  the 
'Colio'!" 
'    **  You  have,"  he  replied,  as  if  he  were  surprised  at  my  naming  it. 

**  It  baa  heenta  sharp  attack  ?  *^  I  inquiretl* 

**  Very,"  he  answertnl,  emphatically, 

**  Doctor,"  I  asked,  ditBdently,  '* '  Colic  *  is  an  old-fashioned  com- 
plaint"—he  assented— *' and  1  have  always  associated  it  with 
*  Collywobbles**  '^    He  smiled,    ' '  It  is  not  that,  is  it  ?  " 

**  Certainly  not,"  he  replied, 

'*  Then  I  fiave  been  ^Tong  in  considering  *  Colic '  as  a  eomic  com- 
plainti  eh,  Doctor  ?  " 

**ComioI  "  he  exclaimed,  utterly  astonished.  Then,  shaking  his 
head  slowly,  he  said,  '*  It 'a  the  very  reverse  of  oomic.  The  pain  is 
most  severe ;  and,  wnen  the— ^"_^ 

But  here  he  went  into  a  teehnical  description  of  the  malady.  It 
was  very  learned,  and  he  even  gave  me  the  Latin  word  for  it,  which 
would  bo  used  in  tho  Medical  Scientitic  Dictionary  ;  but  the  Colic 
hy  any  other  name  would  be  as  painful.  One  thing,  however^  I  vow 
— that  never  again  will  I  sjieak  disrespectfully  of  the  Colic,  and 
ne\'er,  never,  never,  never  smile  at,  or  countenance,  an}-  iilayful 
aEusion  to  this  malady  by  the  style  and  title  ot  **  Colly woobles." 
No,  never  I  

Our  Too  Sensitive  Neighbour. 

Better:  not  annex  Xew  Guinea  for  fear  of  wounding  the  misoepti- 
bilities  of  France, 

Bett(^r  not  make  any  fuss  about  the  Tamatnve  affair  for  fear  of 
wounding  French  susceptibilities. 

Better  reconsider  the  Channel  Tunnel  Question,  and  let  ua  have 
two  or  three  Tunnels  from  Dover  to  Calais,  because  if  we  don*t  we 
may  wound  French  susceptibilitiea. 


BaoG] 

^k      to  hii 
^^k  I  irate . 


VmmmA  and  PttHt  have  found  their  way  to  tho  Gaiety.  They 
have  oome  from  America,  bringing  with  them  any  number  of 
ehoruses.  They  call  themselves  a  ^*C4>mio  Opera,"  but  this  they 
certainly  are  not,  as  they  are  unquestionably  a  '*  Burlesque."  It  is 
not  strange,  considering  their  intimate  aeqnaintaneeshipj  that  they 
should  have  first  seen  the  (theatrical)  lignt  in  the  United  States, 
Music  hrii^ht,  dresses  pretty.  For  the  rest  the  heroine  herself  k 
admitted  by  both  worlds  to  be  '*  beautiful,"  Under  these  eircum- 
stances  it  is  probable  that  however  often  you  sec  Jlrginm^  she  wiU 
never  paU  upon  yon, 

IT.  Challemm^Lacouk  commenced  his  answer  to  the  Due  be 

Buoglte'^  ouestion  about  Tonquin  with  **  Ti/  i>Mc/*' ^*  Ne  me 

ttitoijez  nm,  interrupted  the  Due,  but  it  was  at  once  explained 
to  him  tnat  "  Tr  Due"  was  the  name  of  the  Chine se  leader,  and  the 
iratfi  Nobleman  was  pacified. 


BEGINNING  IN  SMOKE, 

{SuppUnu^tttart/  to  a  rcctiii  Correifpondenc*:.) 

Sm,— Your  Correspndent,  **A  Resiojted  Yierni,**  is  wrcmg  in 
sTi]Ti>o<iin!T  that  this  Moious  habit,  if  contracted  early  in  life,  must  be 
r<  ;j:irtlrri  as  incurable.  On  the  eontnuy,  the  process  of  cure  is  as 
siinplc  as  it  is  certain.  When  a  young  inan,  lik--  T.ir.^f  rnung  men,  I 
squandered  my  income  la\'ishly  on  high-chLss  >  ing  often  as 

much'as  five  farthings  a-piece  for  the  most  rem  [  ands.     The 

mischief  done  to  my  health  was  appalling,  and,  spite  the  character 
and  quality  of  the  tobacco,  I  was  continually  seized  with  vertigo, 
nausea,  paralytic  amaurosis,  intermittent  mauin,  and  all  the  symptoms 
of  diphtheric  tetanus.  An  accident  came  to  mv  rescue.  A  mend 
recommended  me  one  day  to  try  a  eigtir  of  which  he  was  able,  by  a 
fortimate  chance,  to  let  me  have  seventy' -five  boxes  at  a  figure  tnat 
brought  down  the  price  to  about  something  Uke  forty  a  shilling,  I 
did  not  mind  this  for  a  really  good  cigar,  and  took  the  w^hole  con- 
signment. I  at  once  tried  a  sample  of  my  new  purchase.  Incredible 
as  it  may  sound,  I  gave  up  smoking  then  and  there,  WTien  my 
friends,  inveterate  smokers,  dined  with  me,  I  put  these  fine  cigars 
before  them.  They  have  all  gradually  given  up  smoking— at  my 
house*  You  may  regard  thia  as  a  curious  phenomenon,  hut  it  is  the 
ease;  and  I  leave  '*  A  Kesigxeb  Victim ■*  to  account  for  it  as  best 
he  can,  and  inspect,  if  he  likes,  the  seventy-four  surplus  h^txes  that, 
though  now  in  prime  condition,  still  remain,  somehow,  on  the  hands 
of  one  who  where  a  cigar  is  concerned  has  always  considered  hixnaelf 

Ay  ExcFXLEXT  Junaz* 

Sm,— Your  Correspondent,  "  A  TnomiiTFrx  M.D.,"  is  a  fool.  I 
shall  be  one  hundred  and  tive  next  March,  and  I  have  smoked  an 
ounce  of  Birdscye  every  thi*ee  hours  for  the  last  two-and-ainety 
years.  As  I  am  always  blowing  a  cloud,  humorous  friends  (s^^rry 
wit,  I  caK  it)  allude  to  me  aa  **  Old  Furnace,"  but  I  prefer,  Sir,  very 
much  to  subscribe  myself  to  you  as  Blasttr 

Sin,  Mr.  EnrroR,— I  \c  smoked  (rather)  ever  since  I  was  four,  and 
I  'm  now  closer  on  thirteen,  and  I  ain't  a  bit  the  worse  for  it.  I  began 
on  penholders^  mother's  bonnet  feathers,  and  brown  paper,  but  I've 
now  trot  into  Pickwicks.  Uncle  smokes  Pickwicks*  Woppers^  Them '« 
the  Pickwicks  I  Vc  got  into ;  becos  I  tried  to  break  Uncle  of  Pick- 
wicks, 1  tried  to  break  Uncle  of  Pickwieks  by  putting  oU  the  ri^-ht 
ends  into  Blacking.  That  broke  Uncle  ;  but  didn't  ho  have  a  jolly 
TOW  with  his  cigtir  man  !  Aunt  thought  it  was  the  Blue  Ribbon*  It 
wasn't.    It  was  the  Blacking*    Uncle  don*t  like  Blacking,     1  doj 


and  ain't  l.having  a  time  of  it  ?    Oh,  no ! 


Bobby. 


Bill,— I  had  the  misfortune  yesterday  to  swallow mypipe — a  hand- 
some full-sii!t4  Hungarian  briar.  Can  any  of  your  Correflpondcnts 
tell  me  what  I  had  better  do  ? 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant, 

[This  correspoadciwc  must  now  cease, — Ei>.] 


Cha}?oe  of  Namie,— There  have  recently  been  some  complaints  in 
the  Tftne9  that  the  well-known  C.  S.  Coach,  Mr.  Wiiex.  ban  fi^- 
(luently  claimed  as  the  resnlts  of  his  own  special  trail  1  ^i  trho 

had  only  been  with  him  a  short  time,  and  who  it  was  1  their 

Kuecess  in  examination  to  former  instructors.  If  thiii  were  proved, 
Mr.  Witi:x  woidd  have  to  change  his  name,  and  instead  of  a  Wten 
he  oould  become  a  Cuckoo.  But  we  can't  think  tlmt  a  Wbjcx  wi>uld 
l>e  a  Robbin*  in  any  sort  of  way. 


^  Tile  Diversion  of  the  Sir  Darya  *'  read  out  Lavinul  liA^igBOiHAM* 

'llent  Aunt,  **  I  thought  it  wa&  thia 


'*  Bless  me ! ''  interrupted  her  excel 

name  of  a  new  poem,  but  of  course  it '»  a  new  KniglTt 

dear,  go  on  and  t^B  me  how  he  diverted  himself." 


Well,  my 


i^"  la  CUMMM.SFQND£IiTS.^Xn  no  cant-  can  Contributioas,  whether 
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"TO    BE    CONTINUED — IN    TWO    PARTS." 

( TTfi  imtj  to  .vnle  tfts  ffijrle  iVirJt  Owtut  diffimlty,) 

TiTERE  is  no  doubt  that  those  who  destroy  should  also  be  able  t4> 
oon^nict.  Reform  meaxifl  a  ohasfe  of  pattern,  not  an  eating-iip  of 
material.  Thus,  a  heavy  responRibility  re«t«  upon  those  who  pulled 
down  the  Duke  of  Welltn'otox's  Statue — to  put  it  up  ag-Miti. 
Where?  Echo  answer;*,  **Air!"  And  there  is  something  in  the- 
idea  of  sending  it  up  high-sky-high,  over  a  charge  of  gunpowder. 
Stilly  this  would  be  a  primitive  methorl  of  dealing  with  the  scandal, 
the  more  eepecially  as  many  may  think  that  the  Statue^  has  been 
blown  up  enough  already,  ho^  discarding  Echo's  suggestion,  it  will 
be  neoessary  to  discover  another  answer  to  *'  AYhat  to  do  with  it  ?  '^ 
The  hite«t  idea,  to  **  melt  it  down,"  aeems  crude. 

An  a  preliminary  it  may  be  as  weU  to  consider  the  work  of  Art — it 
must  he  of  Art,  foV  it  certainly  hiJi  nothing  to  do  with  Nature  !—a«  a 
whole.  Then,  regarded  as  a  whole,  the  Statue  seems  to  be  easily  divisible 
into  two  parish  he  horse  and  tne  rider.  How  these  two  parts  ever 
come  together,  it  isdifficult  to  understand,  unless  the  work  was  executed 


,21 

llie  Horae  without  the  ttidrr.    The?  "  Steed  *»  in  the  Circle. 

hy  contract.  The  horse  is  evidently  on  the  worst  possible  terms 
with  his  rider.  He  is  atretohing  out  his  head  as  if  in  search  of  food, 
and  seems  to  be  on  the  eve  of  walking  into  a  stable  low  enough  to 
unseat  his  rider  as  he  passes  through.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Duke 
appears  to  be  supremely  nnconsoious  that  he  is  on  horaebflek.  He 
apparently  is  giving  his  whole  mind  to  the  rather  ahsuid  task  ho  has 
set  himself— to  slioot  some  small  birds  ^ith  a  telescope.  Thus  it 
may  be  convenient  to  separate  these  incongruous  companions  who, 
after  so  many  year^  of  forced  neighbourship,  no  doubt  regard  each 
other  with  familiarly-engendered  contempt. 

As  the  nobler  ereature  (purely^  of  course,  from  an  artistic  pint  of 
view),  priority  for  the  hor»e»  At  a  glance  it  ^nll  bo  seen  tnat  the 
charger  cannot  be  used  as  a  saddler's  dummy  for  the  display  of 
harness.  His  attitude  is  too  absurd  for  any  purpose  of  that  sort. 
However,  there  is  a  refuge  open  to  him.  A  comic  horse  is  always 
popular  in  a  Circus.  Any  nuadruped  of  ordinary  intelligence  can 
eseape  the  shafts  of  the  bathing-machine  for  almost  an  unlimited 
time  by  learning  how  to  lind  a  handkerchief  concealed  in  a  heap  of 
sawdust  placed  in  an  accustomed  sixit ;  or,  better  stilly  by  taking  *'a 
glajis  of  sherry  wine  with  the  Ctown.^'  Thus,  by  iitting  up  the 
statue  of  the  horse  with  a  little  simple  machinery,  he  would  liet'ome 
quite  an  attraction  at  Hej^gleb's,  B^qer%  ot  any  other  well -known 
nipnodrome. 

Having  difli>osed  of  the  charger,  **  the  hero  of  a  hundred  fights" 
remains,  and  fortunately  a  capital  site  is  waiting  to  receive  him.  He 
is  certainly  ridiculous.  This  is  as  it  should  he,  as  the  pedestal  that 
should  be  ^iven  to  him  is  equally  grotesque.  It  is  generally  imagined 
that  there  is  a  magnificent  monument  to  the  Iron  Duke  in  St.  Paur» 
Cathedral.  Nine  people  out  of  ten,  if  Hske<l  what  they  thought  of 
the  Wellington  Memorial  in  Wren's  masterpiece,  would  answer, 
'*  Oh,  it 's  very  grand— in  fact,  splendid."    Such  a  replf  would  only 

Sove  that  nine  persons  out  of  ten  never  visit  the  Cntirch  of  the 
etropolis  from  one  year's  end  to  another.  It  has  been  asserted 
that  the  Dean  and  Chapter  have  acted  in  a  foolish  spirit  in  placing 
this  ** grand  monument"  in  an  out-of-the-way  comer  with  a  screen 
in  front  of  it  to  make  it  the  more  difficult  of  identification.  This  is 
uniust  to  the  Cathedral  dietaries,  who  have  shown  much  wisdom 
ana  di^criminatioa  in  their  choice  of  a  sit4?  for  what  may  be  also 
aptly  called  a  sight !  But  such  a  sight !  Th^^ '  fTi  n^i  nf  the  Iron  Duke 
is  resting  upon  a  streteher,  which  has  been  i»'  i  ii  sarcophagus 

thrcke  siiBes  too  small  for  it.    The  Sculptor  h  \  observed  the 

insuflloleney  of  the  acoonunodation  prov  called  in  the 

asaistaoioe  of  some  eherabim,  who  arei  di  1  best  to  keep 

the  stretcher  from  tumbling  over.    The  ^arcopnagus  itself  rcst^  upon 


the  feeblest  of  foundations,  A*lot  of  miscellaneous  armour  has  been 
piled  into  a  heap,  and  this  heap  serves  as  a  stand  for  the  diminutive 
sarcophagus  and  the  extra-sized  stretcher.  Vp  above,  on  an  arch, 
are  two  nnirs  of  Ladies 
and  Gentlemen,  The  first 
pair,  to  the  West  of  the 
monument,  consists  of  a 
skittish  young  female 
thrusting  a  male  would- 
be  football  pluver  off  a 
pedestal.  It  vsill  be  ad- 
mitted at  once  that  the 
idea  is  admirable  as  a 
practical  joke.  Eegarded 
however  as  an  ornament 
to  the  interior  of  a 
Cathedral,  it  is,  to  say 
the  least,  unsuitable.  On 
the  Eastern  side  a  Lady 
is  literally  '*  sitting"  upon 
a  Gentleman,  who  is 
grumblingly  bearing  her 
weight  on  a  shield.  This, 
too,  is  funny  but  foolish. 
Fortunately  the  top  of  the 
monument  has  no  statue, 
and  here  the  effigy  of  the 
Iron  Duke  now  resting^  at 
Hyde  Park  Corner  might 
be  placed  with  the  most 
telling  effect.  No  doubt 
it  would  be  rather  tall  for 
the  present  chapel,  but 
the  roof  might  be  removed 
to    aUow    of    the    head 


'Dook' 


The  Rider  without  the  Horse.    Tho 
on  the  Square. 

appearmg  m  the  next  storey.  Aderk'i  stool  would  aerve  aa  an 
exc«  i'  ^  ^>rt  to  the  horsi'iess  rider, 

Tti  i,  the  monument,  taken  as  a  whole,  would  be  assuredly 

judk-c^  ...  .-i.,ible  of  further  improvement.  The  door  of  the  screen 
might  then  be  looked,  and  the  key  lostt  and  (who  knows  r)  in  years 
to  come  the  Statue  might  be  forgotten !  But  before  shntting  the 
door  for  good,  it  would  he  as  well  to  add  the  Grifhn  and  other  equally 
appreciated  works  of  Art  to  the  ooUection.  so  that  the  space  of  the 
to-be-sealed-up  chapel  should  be  fully  utilised. 

Should  the  above  scheme  be  adopted,  the  greatest  benefit  to  the 
cxjmmuuity  would  be  immediately  secured.  However,  should  senti- 
mentalists object  to  a  plan  so  sensible,  so  reasonable,  there  is  only 
one  alternative.  Instead  of  regarding  the  monument  m  a  whole,  it 
should  be  gazed  upon  in  a  hole.  Someone  should  dig  a  pit  large 
enough  for  the  reception  of  the  Statue.  The  horse  and  his  rider 
should  be  slippt^d  in,  and  then  the  opening  should  be  filled  up.  This 
would  l>e  folltnviug  the  precedent  set  in  the  case  of  the  Statue  of 
Chaelbs  tile  Fini?T.  However,  in  the  ease  of  Charles  the  Fisst  the 
exact  spot  where  the  Statue  was  buried  teas  remembered.  In  tho 
case  of  the  Iron  Duke The  remainder  of  the  sentence  is  obvious. 


THE  BIRDS  IN  CONCLAVE. 

The  OfQiut  loquitur. 

**  The  reports  from  the  Moors  are  encouraging."    Trash ! 

I  could  write  a  report  that  would  settle  their  hash  ; 

1  eoulfJ  tell  them  of  over-destruetion,  disease, 

Of  a  bad  hatching  season,  and  then,  if  you  pleaae, 

Ail  the  Co^i'kneys  would  think  that  the  sport  was  too  dear, 

And  would  leave  us  in  peace,  say  till  this  time  next  year. 

T!i4!  Fartfidge, 

You  are  right,  my  dear  Grouse ;  but,  my  friend,  don*t  you  see. 
If  they  spared  you,  it  would  be  far  harder  on  me  ; 
•  Tis  in  vain  lam**  wild  "  when  the  season  begins, 
What  ivith  villainous  **  chokeborea  "  the  murderer  wins ; 
And  although  with  the  Frenchmen*  like  rabbits  I  run, 
One  must  sometimes  get  up  to  that  terrible  gun ! 

Tht  Pigeon. 

Came  a  quavering  voice  from  a  little  Blue-rock : 

**  The  a]>proach  of  the  season  may  give  you  a  shock ; 

Biit  your  grief,  like  my  own,  would  be  far  more  profound, 

If  tliey  potted  you  very  near  all  the  year  round  !^^ 

' '  Oh,  shut  up !"  cried  the  Grouse  and  the  Partridge,    * '  Vou  will 

Find  pi-ottfition  henceforth  in  the  Anderson  BiH  I  '^ 


•  Not  the  countrymwi 
rhich  ^6  run. 


of  vslofmis  M.  Zmtttrn,  but  rhe  Frmich  pirtndgM, 


TOr-  L3CXXT. 
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"What  on  Kabtk  are  yof  doing  with  the  CRrET*sTAKi> r* 

**  Oh,  wk  'eb  only  Oilino  the  Joints  of  the  Tobtoise*    It  motes  along 

80  UJlYYhY,   POOB  THING  I  " 

BUMBLE  IN  WONDERLAND. 

Iti  which  our  Old  Friend  UWrakis  hut  pefU-up  Jcdings  after  spdUng  oiU^  in  the 
**  TiincsJ'  a  mari'^Uoiat  a^^^ount  of  (he  VetlowslQnt  XaUonal  Park,  Wyoming^ 
which  Pnmdait  Arthur  in  short ii^  ahottt  to  tisif, 

GooBSTs^  i^rrftcioiLs !    I  nibs  my  old  oyeR,  qs  thoupi:li  dust  or  delug:ioE  had  ^t  'em. 
It  feela  like  that  cove  in  the  play— I  ollugc  to  a  party  named  Bottom— 
Or  old  Eippituf  Winkles  hissf  If  ;  but  it  isn*t  no  dream,  Eor  no  spell ; 
And  that  ighly  resix-ktibul  Times  isn't  likely  to  tip  us  a  sell. 

Wieh  this  new-fanjrled  rot  about  Parks,  Open  Spaces  for  kids,  and  sech  muck 
Is  a  thiiiR'  as  I  'oped  'iid  die  out.    Artcr  this,  I  'm  afraid,  no  sech  luck  I 
Bits  c^'  gravt'jams  and  hacres  o'  wante  as  lillantopists  elatnmer  for  A^rc, 
Wy,  they  're  mere  tailor^a  cuttins  compared  mtli  the  wonders  of  Yankeedom's 
sp'eer* 

Three  (hofisaml,  (href  hundred  square  miks  fiA  «/  Park  for  the  Pmpie  /   Oh,  lor  ! 
The  mouth  as  can  bolt  that  at  once  must  be  blessed  with  a  wunderful  jor. 
And  1  wish  I  could  only  believe  tis  the  Times  ico^  a-a^iiiBr  a  lark* 
When  they  writ  that  there  "  leader  "  o'  theim  on  the  Yallerstoue  National  Park, 

Park  f    Jest  as  well  talk  of  all  Kent  m  a  feller's  back-garden,  you  Bee  ; 

And  there's  me   thought    that   Paddington   plan    aa    owdacious  a  dodge  as 

could  be  ! 
I  oppofftd  it,  in  course,  tooth  and  nail,  aa  a  \ile  waste  of  building-plota.    Yes, 
But  Ihree  Thousand  Three  Huuderd  Square  Miles !    Oh  I  it  puts  one**  ideas  in 

a  mess  \ 

Rocky  MouutiuR-s  nms  through  it!     Thinks  I,  well,  that  don't  sound  Hko 

building-plots,  quite  \  ,      ^ 

"Wieh  vfj  Nature  should  go  in  for  *ills  is  a  puzzler.    Perhaps  it 's  all  right, 
Can*t  build  Wiilas  mx  thousand  feet  up,  on  a  blooming  wul 


Though  I  must  say  aa  ffeyierfi,  and  spouta,  Goblin^  Labj'- 

nnthsr  **  grizzlies,    and  that, 
Isn*t  quite  m^  idea  of  a  Park,  as  I  'd  greatly  prefer  on 

the  flat. 

But  tho  waste  of  it  I    That  ^s  wot  I  kicks  at.     That  there 

Hact  o'  Congress  sets  forth » 
As    the    whole  of    that    Yallerstone  **lot" — ^wich  ten 

Aggers  can't  tottle  its  worth- 
Is  *' reserved  and  withdrawn'*  from  the  builders  woA 


miners  and  sportsmen,  and^Rueh, 
apart  as  a  Park  for  V 
George,  it 's  too  much. 


Set  apart  as  a  Park  for  the  People !    The  Peox>le !     By 


The 'People  be  jicgi^red,  I  say*    Oh,  I  know  all  that 

dashed  *' People"  rot; 
Means  workmen^  clerks,  women  and  kids»  tranaps  and 

mudlarks ;  a  narsty  low  lot 
Interf  erin-  all  over  the  place,  stopping  perks»  si>ekylation, 

and  trade. 
But  after  tlus  Yallerstone  game  they  'U  be  fifty  times 

wusa,  I  'm  afraid. 

Wich  I  thought  Uncle  Sam  'ad  more  sense  than  to  chuck 

away  dollars  that  way. 
Wants  BtJMBLE  out  there.    Lakes  and  Springs,  ^ame  and 

fish,  woods  and  forests  would  paif  : 
And  though  biling  spouts  and  huge  gulfs»  as  the  Times 

sez,  may  savour  of  Tophet, 
Jerry  Builders  and  Ilnilway  Directors  'ud  soon  turn  the 

lot  into  proiit. 

AH  I  'ope  is  it  may  not  he  keiching.    Jest  think  if  the 

parties  who  fuss 
About  Paddington  Park  and  the  graveyarda  got  playing 

this  caper  on  h  us  ! 
We  ain't  got  no  Yallerstone  range,  hut  that  otir  Open 

Spacers  won't  tumble 
To   ^^ohhis'b   'ideous  tip  is  the  warm  hasperation  of 

Bumble  ! 


And  80  I  read  on  quite  reheved. 


up,  on  a  blooming  wulcano,  you  know. 
But,  ior^  bless  yer,  it  wasn't  no  go. 


Tlie  things  as  that  harticle  told,  on  the  word  of  a  part^^  named  Noeius, 
Surpasses  the  irizzjdarUest  dreams  of  the  poets,  from  iVpPER  to  Orris. 


In  the  case  of  Heaven  t.  Pender— which^   if   there 
were  anything  in  names,  sounds  as  if  the  plaintilf  must 

Jet  far  and  awa\%  very  far  and  away,  the  best  of  it — the 
udpe  of  the  Bow  County  Court  (whence  it  canae  up  to 
the  Court  of  Appeal)  thought  that  the  plaintiff,  a  wording 
painter,  who  had  fallen  and  been  injured  in  the  course 
of  his  work,  *'  was  entitled  to  recover."  That  was  some 
consolation  to  begin  with  ;  but  the  conscientious  County 
Court  Judge  reserved  the  point,  which,  after  being 
argued  several  months  ago,  w^as  only  decided  last  week, 
by  wliich  time  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  painter  had  thoroughly 
recovered,  as  he  was  "  entitled  "  to  do,  from  his  injuiiise* 
The  apj>eal  was  decided  in  his  favour,  their  Lord^ps 
expressing  their  siuprise  that  the  amount  of  damage 
claimed  was  only  twentj^  pounds.  Fiat  Justitia  mat 
Cirhtm.  Poor  Cctdum,  alter  aU,  can  hardfy  be  said  to 
have  fallen  on  his  legs.  Can  the  iioor  painter  be  assisted 
from  the  Royal  Academy  Charitable  Fund  ? 


A  FROPOs  of  the  Suez  CanaU  of  w^hich  subject  everyjB* 
is  just  now  heart ilv  tired,  Mr.  Cotton  wrote  a  letter  to 
the  Times  last  week,  commencing— 

^^  Sia,— As  I  had  no  opisortunity  of  oddremng  the  Hoa»  on 
Monday  eveoing  lust,  I  ahafl  t»teem  it  a  favour  if  you  will  kaikdly 
pc-i-iuit'me  to  make  the  foUowlDg  remarks  in  the  columiw  of  th* 
Timet.'* 

Good  Heavens !  if  the  Editor  of  the  Leading  Jounud 
should  allow  all  the  8ilent  Members  w*ho,  night  aft«r 
night,  have  no  opixirt unity  of  addressings  the  House,  to 
make  their  unspoken  speeches  in  print,  what  would 
become  of  the  news,  the  tele^ms,  and  the  Uadinr 
articles  ?  Let  us  hope  that  this  wiU  not  be  considered 
as  a  precedent,  and  that  the  cautious  Editor  of  the  Jtirt« 
will  intimate  to  Mr.  Cotton,  should  he  want  to  ma 
another  few  lines  off  his  reel,  that  it  reelly  won't  do. 


While  Outiia  was  writine  her  latent  noTel,  it  wm 
noticed  that  she  was  more  aistraite  and  eccentric  thiuj 
was  uaual  mth  her.    Tlie  reason  in  now  r 
had  been  struek  by  an  idea,  and  had  taken 
her  mind.     "What  a  wanda-ful  mind  I 
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HERE    FLIES    A    POST! 


Here  jliesi  a  Post  I 

Marvel  of  the  day* 
Better  bird  tlian  most, 

Match  him  if  you  may  I 
Wondrous  strengtli  of  wing! 

Wondrous  breadth  of  back  I 
Pelion  you  mav  tiing 

On  him^  A^  '1j  not  slack. 
Carrier-i>igeon  swift, 

Does  his  mile  a  minute. 
Then  his  i>ower  of  /(^  / 

Mercury  not  in  it ! 


SPLENBID    SPECIMEI^ 

What  wcjuld  Lksbia  say  ? 

Ah  \  her  dove-bome  letter 
Quite  eclipsed  to-day ! 

She  would  own  this  better. 
Far  beyond  her  dreams ! 

She  might  vent  her  passion 
Now  in  quires  or  reams, 

(Were  that  still  the  fashion) 
Send  not  only  things. 

Feather-light  and  tiny, 
EiiiseSf  blossoms,  rin^s^ 

Tresses  small  and  snmy  ; 


OF    A    *^  CAKBIEB.** 

She  could  send  her  slippers, 

Nay,  all  minor  luggage, 
Such  as  tourist-trippers, 

In  this  tmnk-aod-rug  age, 
Comfort -marring  T  cram 

Into  railway  carriages. 
World  is  not  o//  "  jam,'' 

Billets-doux  and  marriages ; 
So  our  tiyiiig  post 

Kot  alone  Dan  Cupid 
Serves,  but  all  the  host 

Of  Interests  grave  and  stupid. 


Merchant  and  his  bales* 

Youngst^?r  lioop  that  trundles. 
Tradesman  hot  on  sales, 

Old  dame  sweet  on  bundles. 
Here 's  the  Jiier's  health  ! 

Business  well  may  boast, 
Love,  Law,  Wisdom,  AVealth,^ — 

**Here  ilics  a  Post!  '* 


A  CimnfijT- Sweeper* s  life  lias 
its  *  *  Sporting ' '  side.  He  is  deeply 
interested  in  Sweep's  takes ! 


Liteejuit  Light  KEFE.E3HJCENT.-;-We  see  announced  Turnoven 
from  the  Globe,  This  publication  will  probably  h^  followed  by  TarU 
from  th^  TimfB,  Meringues  from  the  Morning  Post^  Twui^from  the 
Telegraphy  Dough-nuii  from  the  Dailf/  Xews,  Sausage' Ho fh  from 
the  Standard,  and  Amiatigw itches  from  the  Adcertiscr, 


Mrs.  RAMSBOTHiM  says.  ■'  I  prefer  Shaks^eare's  hysterical  plays 
to  aEMs  others,  though  I  like  nis  sentimental  and  rheumatic  plays 
very  much.'*  But  she  says  she  cannot  understand  why  he  aidn*t 
make  a  play  out  of  the  sad  story  of  Olivia  Cromwiox  and  Charles 
THE  FiRsr. 


H 
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ESSENCE     OF     PARLIAMENT. 

EXT11ACTBT>    ntOM 

THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY.  M.P, 
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I 


THE    PAHLIAMEHTABT    PAIRINa    SEASOIf. 


t!: 


^'  The  rettrictioni  upon  Poirmgr  have  now  beiMi  rckstd,  and  it  U  enperted  th 

Hotue  of  Commom,  Monday  Nighty  Jult/  30»— Mr.  Small,  tlie 
latest  mesaenffcr  of  peace  from  Ireland,  made  a  start  to-nigfit  aa 
kfialatort  Aaked  the  Parliamentjuy  Secretan^  to  the  Local  Govern- 
ment Board  whether  he  knew  to  what  hour  the  Master  of  the  Poland 
Street  Workhouse  stopped  ont  at  night,  and  whether  he  was  in 
possession  of  any  information  that  went  to  show  his^  average  hour  of 
going  to  bed  P  Eeally  feel  necessity  of  saying-  this  is  Eot  a  joke  ; 
matter  of  solemn  and  serious  fact.  Small  gravely  gave  notice  of 
thia  question :  it  appears  in  printed  list  of  iifty- eight  addressed  to 
Ministers  to-day.  When  txxm  came,  Speaker  called  upon  him,  and 
he  ro«e  in  High  Court  of  Parliament,  put  the  question,  and  Parlia- 
mentary Secretary  of  Local  Govermnent  Boards  isdth  equal  grra^-ity, 
answered  him! 

''It's  his  modesty,**  said  Mr.  Gmi^ox.  *'Am  not  sure  whetluT 
he  *s  an  Irishman  bom  and  bred,  hut  representing  an  Irish  constitu- 
ency is  enough  to  inculcate  prmciples  of  modesty.  Small  *s  hia 
name,  and  small  *s  his  question.  But  it  is  better  to  begin  in  a  small 
way  and  work  upward  tJian  start  nt  the  other  end  and  come  down." 

Understand  that  tliia  sort  of  thing  is  likely  to  extend.  Mr.  Hkalt 
will  give  notice  to  ask  Pexme  Ministee  whether  it  is  true  that  the 
Charwoman  of  the  House  of  Commons  lias  broiled  bacon  for  breakfast, 
and,  if  so,  how  much  f 

Mx.  BiooAE  to  ask  the  HaarE  Sechftaby  whether  he  is  in  posses- 
sion of  any  iuforuiation  he  ean  communicate  to  the  House  as  to 
rumour  of  Polieeman  A  278  having  been  obsenx*d  in  area  of  house  in 
Belgrave  Square,  and  whether  there  is  any  reason  to  suspect  he  waa 
in  cemmumeation  with  the  Cook  P 

Mr.  O'DoN^NELL  to  ask  the  Under-Secretary  of  State  for  India 
whether  he  can  inform  the  House  at  what  hour  in  the  morning  the 
Guikwar  of  Baroda  gets  up,  and  which  side  of  the  bed  he  is  aecus- 
tomed  to  select  for  descent  r 

These  only  sample  of  questions  framed  on  bafiis  of  Mr.  Small's. 
In  every  case  where  unsatisfactory  answer  is  given,  Adjournment 
will  be  moved. 


at  by  the  end  of  the  weok  a  large  number  of  Members  will  have  left  town." 

*Stan4ard^  July  31. 

Debate  on  Sir  Staffohh  Noethcote's  Resolution  on  Suez  Canal 
lasted  all  night.  Not  very  lively  affair.  Chief  interest  in  result  of 
Division,  which  showed  a  majority  of  99  for  the  Govermnent,  thus 
setting  them  up  at  end  of  Session. " 

*'  AVhat  d'vou  think  of  that  for  a  majority  on  the  30th  of  July  ?  " 
said  Grand  Old  Man.  **More  than  1  expected,  or  anybody  else. 
It  ^s  a  triumph  of  good  whipping,  and  oonvinciag  proof  ot  loyalty  of 
Party.  Grosvenoe  often  hears  murmurings  when  majority  on 
Di\4sion,  sometimes  taken  by  surprise,  accideutallv  falls  off.  Wonder 
whether  he  'U  hear  as  much  of  this  ?  Must  go  and  thank  him  before 
I  forget." 

Tnesikuj.  —  House  adjourned  at  Twenty  Minutes  to  Fivie  thia 
morning. 

'*  Blaxe  did  it|'^  TEEVELTAJfyawned,  as  we  walked  home  together. 
**  BiGG.ut  spotted  him  in  the  Gallery,  and  they  determined  to  make 
the  most  of  the  opportunity.  Don* t  often  see  a  resident  Mafiistiate 
except  on  the  Bench,  and  then  he  has  rather  advantage  oi  them. 
Now  they  had  him,  and  they  've  given  him  a  benefit.  Must  really 
beg  Blake,  if  he  cornea  in  o^in.  to  shave  off  his  moustache,  wear  a 
wig,  or  otherwise  disguise  hunself." 

Great  excitement  at  commencement  of  Sitting  this  aftemoan. 
CAVENDistt  BEJJXI5CK  brought  up  to  the  Table  under  strong  esoort. 
Looked  like  bad  bo^r  found  stealing  apples,  making  faces  at  a 
policeman  or  catapulting  a  Dean.  Seems  ne  *8  only  got  into  wrong 
Lobbv. 

*^  Found  myself t'*  he  says,  **in  comiiany  with  thirty- seven  of  the 
most  confounded  Radicals  in  the  House.  Meant  to  vote  *  Aye '  and 
got  into  *  No  ^  Lobby." 

FiNDLATEE  telling  for  Ayes.  Duty  to  inform  Speajceb  of  Caven- 
dish escapade,  what  with  excitement  of  the  moment|  and  what 
with  CAVEi'BisH  prompting  him  by  furtively  prodding  nim  in  the 
back,  FlxnLATEE  couldn't  speak*  Tongue  moved,  eye*?  rolled 
between  Catexbtsh  on  his  left  and  Speaexr  in  awful  majesty  in  the 
Chair ;  but  no  sound  issued,   House  cried  *'  Bar !  Bar!"   CAVE^miSH 
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T\ith  his  indcscribftble  roll»  trotted  do^n  to  the  Bar,  and  faced  about. 
Loud  obeers  and  laughter.  SpeecMesss  Fi5DLati:e»  led  on  one  sidei 
brought  to  with  a  glass  of  water^  whilst  Cavexdish,  called  up  to  the 


ible,  was  catechised  b^  the  Speakhr. 
**  Did  you  hear  question  put,"  says  SpEAiciau 
**  No/ ^  says  Cavendish,  bold  as  brass. 


So  Bpzaker  put  the  question  to  him  solu^^  as  if  he  were  the  whole 
House  of  Commons.     **^Will  yon  vote  Aye  or  No  ? "  says  Sfeakkr. 

"Aye/*  Bays  Cateitdish.  in  firm  voice,  feeling  called  upon  to 
sustain  the  dignity  of  the  House.  So  his  intelligent  and  valuable 
support  reckoned  to  **  Ayes,*'  and  Cavendish  retired  to  make  a  quiet 
inspection  of  both  Lobbies,  and  learn  onoe  for  all  which  is  the  *  *  Aye  " 
and  which  is  the  **  No,** 

**  Used  to  manage  it  once,"  he  says,  "  by  turning  up  cuff  of  rijurht 
sleeve*  *  No '  Loony  on  the  side  coming  in.  But  somehow  it  icas  not 
there  when  s/ou  icent  out.  Quite  reversed,  in  fact*  Never  could 
make  it  out.  Then  hit  on  scheme  of  watching  Irish  Members.  They 
always  go  into  *No*  Lobbv.  Consequently  other  must  be  *Aje.' 
But  onoe,  out  of  pure  cusseiiess,  tiey  changed  about,  and  I  got  in  to 
mess.  Mosh  remarkable  things  thesh  Lobbies,  Sort  of  thing  no 
fellow  can  understand, ' ' 

Business  dime, — English  Agricultural  Holdings  Bill  read  Third 
Time, 

Wtfdneidai/* — Scotch  Agricultural  Holdings  Bill  carried  tlirough 
report  Rtage  by  little  strategy.  At  a  Quarter  to  Six  rule  of  House 
reti Hired  JJebate  to  be  adjourned.  Everything  was  settled  except  the 
formal  question  that  the  Report  be  agreed  to.  Should  Otwat  make  a 
plunge  and  put  question  ? 

"  We're  over  the  border,"  he  whispered  to  Sir  FiJa£AB  Hkeschel, 
nervously  looking  at  clock, 

"  Never  mind,  said  the  Solicttob-Genkral>  **mQny  questionable 
thin g^  been  done  on  the  Scotch  Border." 

"  WeU,  I  "U  go  Farrar  and  hope  we  won't  fare  worse,"  said  the 
Chairman ;  and  he  did,  putting  the  question,  declaring  the  Iteport 
Stage  carried  and  getting  out  of  the  Chair  as  quickly  as  possible. 

'*  If  there  ^s  a  row  perhaps  the  Speaxer  had  better  deal  with  it.  I 
must  go  and  write  a  letter.  ■ 

There  was  a  row,  of  course.  Toe  Heaxt  indignantly  protested 
against  breach  of  Rules,  backed  up  by  CAlXAir. 

**  If  there  *9  one  thing  that  hurts  me  in  this  House,"  said  Tm,  **  it 
is  to  see  any  breach  of  order/ ^  **  And  me,  too,"  said  Phil  Call.ik. 
But  Speakee  waved  off  champions  of  order  and  went  on  with  business. 

Scotch  Members  said  nothing ;  were  in  truth  exhausted  with 
excitement  of  earlier  scene.  House  being  cleared  for  a  Division, 
Dalrtmple  rose  to  address  Chairman.  Dragged  down  by  ooat- 
tails.  Reminded  he  could  speak  at  present  junctiire  onlv  seated,  and 
with  hat  on,  Chi  other  side.  Lord- Advocate  also  held  down  by 
main  force.     *'  Put  your  hat  on  I  "  thej  hissed  in  his  ear. 

But  Loed-Abvocate  in  same  podtum  as  Premieh  when  similar 
crisis  arose  last  Session.  Hadirt  f^t  a  hat  with  him,  Moecait 
Osborne  proffers  his,  which,  after  critical  examination,  Lorb-Advo- 
CATE  declines,  Mr.  Dcff  lorccs  his  upon  Right  Hon.  Gentleman, 
He  takes  it  in  hand,  tuma  it  round  onoe  or  twice,  and  hands  it  back. 
Solicitor- General,  warned  by  former  experience,  makes  no  offer. 
Remembers  bow  his  hat  wouldn't  do  more  than  cover  a  few  bumps 
on  massive  brow  of  Premier,  Not  going  to  run  that  risk  again. 
Other  hats  pressed  uiK>n  Lorb-Advocate.  Examines  each  care- 
fully, but,  apparently  for  various  reasons,  rejects  them  in  luni. 

*' Never  saw  a  man  so  particular  about  a  nat,"  said  Jubge-Abvo* 
CATE- General,  evidently  huffed.  **  Thinks  he  h  going  to  be  charged 
for  the  loan."  Whilst  Lorb-Advocate  hesitates,  time  iliea,  sand 
falls  in  glass,  question  put,  and  opportunity  gone. 

Btmfiess  done,— Engiuh.  Agricultural  Hddings  Bill  read  Third 
Time ;  Scotch  passed  the  Report  Stage. 

T^wr«///i I/.— Premier  questioned  as  to  date  of  Prorogation,  says  he 
**  has  not  laid  aside  the  hojM*  that  it  may  take  place  on  the  2ath," 
Members  assume  air  of  agomaed  resignation.  The  25th  is  Christmas 
Day,  and  of  courne  their  must  adjourn  then,  if  only  for  a  week. 
Thought  perha|>8  they  might  get  off  by  25  th  November.  pEETiriKR 
ejcphunB ;  means  &5th  of  August.  General  feeling  of  incredulity, 
melting  into  sentiment  of  jov. 

*'  Nice  stat^  of  thiiiga  we  Wb  come  to  under  Liberal  Government," 
says  Nestor  Newbegate.  **  Hous#  of  Commons  positively  thankful 
to  get  away  by  the  25th  August.  Comparatively  new  Members  can 
remember  when  to  he  here  on  the  12th  August  was  regarded  as  high 
treason,  and  Houso  rarely  sat  after  the  8th,  They'll  go  on  from  bad 
to  worse,  and  during  CfiTAirBERLAiN's  Prenuership  there  Ul  be  no 
reoesa  exoept  two  daj's  at  Christmas,  and  we  Tl  have  the  House  in 
Supply  on  Good  Friday." 

House  in  Supply  to-ni^ht,  Scotch  votes  under  discussion.  The 
burning  question  of  Chairnianship  of  Fishery  Boards  fanned  into 
hlBie  umin  by  8ur  0eob0E  Balfoitr  and  Mr.  Baeclay*  Seems 
wesent  Cliairman  is  something  in  the  Stationery  line.  **  Why  a 
Stationer?"  pipes  Sir  Oboroe  Balfour  in  tremulously  pathetic 
tones.     **  Why  not  a  retired  Lieutenant- General,  formerly  a  member 


of  the  Militarv  Finance  Commission  of  India,  Assistant  to  the 
Controller-in -Chief  of  the  War  Department,  a  Liberal,  and  in  favour 
of  the  aboUtion  of  the  Law  of  Hypothec.  These  be  qualilications. 
But  why  a  Stationer  ?  " 

*^  Why  a  Stationer?"  Mr,  Babclat  asks,  his  general  discontent 
with  life  receiving  fresh  access  as  he  contemplates  an  ex- Provost  of 
Edinburgh  in  this  comfortable  berth.  **  Why  not  a  Merchant  Ship- 
owner and  Farmer,  six  years  Town  Councillor  of  Aberdeen,  a  Liberal, 
and  a  supporter  of  Mr.  Glau  stone  ?  " 

House  answers,  *'Why?"  and  proceeds  to  ^scuss  the  vote  for 
Lion  King-at-Arms  and  the  Petty  Bag  Office,  topics  which  excite  the 
deepest  marvel  in  Henry's  ingenuouB  mind. 

*^What  is  Lion  King-at-Anma  ?"  he  asks.  *  ^  Got  one  under  the  Trea- 
sury Bench,  or  in  the  Becretaiy  to  tke  Treasury^ a  office?  Could  he  be 
brought  up  to  the  Bar,  or  mignt  Hon.  Members  have  an  order  to  aee 
him  Y  And  the  Petty  Bag,  What's  the  Petty  Ba^  ?  Happen  to  have  one 
in  your  pocket  ?  Could  we  have  one  placed  m  the  library  ?  Is  it 
made  of  leather,  nickel-plated  lock  and  fasteners  to  outside  pocket, 
fitted  with  soap-glass,  pomade-jar^  Bcent-bottle,  tooth  and  nail-brush, 
glass,  all  with  electro-silver  mounts,  thia  price  £19  10*.,  or  with 
sterling  silver  mounts,  £25  ?  Brmg:  in  the  Petty  Bag,  and  let  *s  look 
at  it  before  we  vote  the  money."    Business  done, — Votes  in  Supply, 

Friday, — Great  Conservative  demonstration  promised  for  to-night. 
Effects  of  Monday's  Vote  on  Suez  Canal  to  t>e  retrieved.  Lord  RiPON 
to  be  hurled  from  Vice-regal  chair ;  Asbq£EAI)  Baetlext  to  reign  in 
his  stead.  At  Three  ^tinutes  past  Nine  AsmCEAn,  havinjf  made 
special  contract  with  the  Waaler- works  Company  to  lay  on  main,  rose 
rejoicing  in  certainty  of  constant  siipply  of  water,  Mactaalane 
rose  at  same  time,  moved  Count,  and  House  forthwith  adjourned. 

Business  done, — None. 


RANDOM  SHOTS  FOR  THE  TWELFTH. 

( By  Du  inb-Crambo  Junior, ) 


MUSIC    AT    HOME.      (THE    EGOISM    OF    GENIUS.) 

I^nmmt  HiiluiuL    **DeLL  ICE — WHO  IS  DAT  LIDDLE    PALB    OLD  CHENDLltMAN  Yll  Z%  VtTB  ViSltEaH  AND    ZE    BiNCE-NEZ,    LOOKtKO 
AT   ZE   BlOCHl^a  T  " 

BosUss.  **  It  'a  my  Uncle  Robebtson.    I  'm  grievkb  to  say  he  la  quite  Deaf  I'* 

Eminent  fioUnist,   '*  AcH,  I  am  zo  zmnr  for  him  !    Hs  vjll  not  fk  afle  to  iieae  me  blay  ze  Vittle  1 " 


Fill  the  Loving  Ctip ! 

EverjT  drop  we  swallow 
As  we  tilt  it  up 

Speaks  of— tun  to  follow ! 
Wit  now  flof tly  flanie8T 

Mutual  ilattery  passes ; 
We  call  no  bad  oamea, 

IdJats,  dolt5,  or  asses* 
Fill  the  LoHng  Cup ! 

Yut  each  drop  we  swallow 
As  we  tilt  it  up 

Bpeaka  of— fun  to  follow ! 

learn H^  they  say, 

Soared  on  waxen  pinionSi 
Till  the  solar  ray 

Lost  him  air's  dominions* 
We,  in  rhetoric  warm. 

Soar  'midst  bumpers  bng*lit*ning. 
(That  is,  tiU  Reform 

8end»  its  scathing  lightninjf,) 
Fill  the  Loving  Cup,  &q. 

Would  you  know  how  long 

Safely  you  Ul  inherit 
Fruits  of  centuried  wrong  ? 

Long  as  Bui.l  will  l>ear  it  I 
Best  enjoy  your  day, 

Brief» — so  seers  inform  usj — 


THE  LOVING  CUP* 

km--''  Fill  the  Bmnptr  Fair/** 
Sir  W-ix-M  H-RC-HT  sinffi— 

Let  *9  be  kind  and  gay 

Whilst  the  bumpers  warm  ua. 
When  careless  John  wakes  up, 

And  takes  to  close  inquiring, 
Then—but  till  the  Cupi 

I  am  not  now  firing 
Rhetoric's  shot  all  round 

Deputation  flying ; 
(Smith^  1  fancy  J  found 

Situation  trj-ing)* 

Fill  the  Loving  Cup,  &o. 


Tme  Toast  of  the  (PAttUAMENTAiiT)  Seasott.— The  Happy  **  Pair  I  " 


Some  drops  in  this  bowl 

Savour  scarce  of  pleasure  ? 
Well,  you  'ru  sound  and  whole ! 

(Thank  our  lack  of  leisure !) 
j^f  I  ^d  had  the  power, 

J(fthG  Grand  Old  Man^— well, 
Soom- spouts  1  can  shower 

On  fools  lit  for  Han  well, 
Cits  who  won't  back  me 

When  I  *d  tight  you  buffers, 
Yet  on  bended  knee 

Ask  my  help-^the  duffers  I 
But  fill  tne  Loving  Cup  ! 

Everir  drop  we  swallow 
As  wo  tip  it  up 

Speaks  of — jum  to  follow  I 


MAKHERS  AND  CUSTOMS  OF  THE  CITY  OF  lOHBOH, 

(Btj  Macaiday  Slig^iitSf  C\C.) 

Chaptee  I* 

Loiruoir  was  founded  by  King  Lub,  as^  everybody  knows ;  but 
very  few  people  know  that  his  Palaoe  was  situate  in  the  North -East 
comer  of  Ludgate  Circus,  and  can  be  viewed  at  any  time  between 
the  hours  of  nine  a»m.  and  twelve  r.3i.  on  applying  to  the  Kestanratenr 
or  Restorer  of  it*  A  small  fee  is  eipected  by  the  fair  attendant,  in 
return  for  which  slight  refreshments  are  provided.  As  the  primseval 
inhabitants  of  Lonaon  were  not  a  literary  race. — and,  indeed,  their 
descendants  have  never  been  distingtushea  in  tnat  particular  line — 
the  King  divided  the  City  into  twen^-six  districts  or  Wards,  so 
called  from  being  parts  of  the  large  Lock  that  was  connected  with 
the  City  Uuay.  These  twenty- six  Wards  were  named  after  the 
letters  of  the  alphabet,  as  a  means  of  teaching  the  ignorant  inhabi- 
tants their  ABC* 

After  a  time  the  Wards  were  named  after  their  most  diatiiigiiished 
inhabitant,  or  from  some  peculiar  ciroumatanee  connected  witn  them, 
and  retain  their  names  to  this  day.  For  instance,  Aldersgat«  was 
named  from  a  row  of  Elder  Trees  near  the  Gate,  from  the  berries  of 
which  tine  fruity  Port  was  first  made.  Bassishaw  was  so  called  after 
a  certain  eccentric  Bashaw  with  three  tales,  i^hich  he  recited  on  every 
possible  occasion,  and  who  resided  generally  in  the  Bankruptcy  Court 
in  Basinghall  Street  in  that  locality*  Candlewick  was  named  after 
the  inventor  of  the  celebrated  farthing  rush-lights  ;  he  afterwwrda 
retired  to  Hampton  Wick,  and  died  in  the  odour  of  tallow.  Dowffid^ 
or  Dough  gate,  was  named  after  the  discoverer  of  the  renowned  Baking 
Powder  warranted  always  to  rise  to  the  occasion. 

The  Ward  of  Portsoken  was  obviously  named  from  the  jovial  habits 
of  its  inhabitants,  it  being  customary  for  the  rude  mob  to  salute  them 
as  they  staggered  home  from  the  London  Tavern  as  Port  Soakers* 

Bread  Street  Ward  was  inhabited  principally  by  Bakers.  wb«i,  on 
the  many  occasions  when  they  were  convicted  of  selling  bad  bread  or 
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THE   LOMNG  CUP." 


{MINISTERIAL  BANQUET  AT   THE  MANSION  IIOtrsE.) 

The  Loed  Mayor.  *' KERENS  TO  OUR  XEXT   MERRY  MEETING,  SIR  WILLIAM!      *  THREATENED   MEN  LIVE 

LONGM"    (IMhIk.) 

**  We  m  told  that  Loadon  wanta  no  refonn  or  chanm  in  it*  admirable  Inntitutions.  ,  .  ♦  .  Txmdon  norer  had  a  OoFcmment  worth  ■poakin^  of  to 
look  after  ita  intercsti  .  ,  .  .  it  had  do  Oorenuiient.  wbef«  wai  the  Corporation  of  London  ?  .  .  .  .  You  come  to  me  for  a  r«med]r.  .  ,  .  .  I  aee 
only  one  remedy,— in  oonrtituting  London  into  a  body  abia  to  take  care  of  itself.  When  it  is  once  to  oonjtituted/'  &€.»  &c.,  &c.—Sir  W\  V.  Harmurfi 
reply  to  tht  Anti'  W«tfr  Cbmpanw'  Beputationt  viae  **  TinuM  '*  Rfport^  August  1. 


SUBURBAN    PUZZLES.     No.  2. 
Hakpstead  HE-4TH.      Where  to  find  a  Plrasaxt  Ride. 


giving  short  weight,  were  drawn  through  the  City  on  hurdles  lor  the 
iirst  oSence,  for  the  second  were  put  in  the  |>illory  with  a  full- sized 
mill-stone  rountl  their  necks ;  for  the  third  offence  they  were 
twnialied  the  City,  and  had  to  go  and  set  up  in  businesis  ia  the  Strand 
or  over  the  water.  Ko  Baker  was  allowed  to  deal  in  Starchy  Alum, 
Of  Potatoes,  In  the  reign  of  HoTSY  THE  Fibst  a  penny  hiin  weighed 
ten  pounds*  and»  being  so  weijfhty,  was  called  avoirdupois, 

Yintry  Ward  wa«  full  of  Vmtners,  always  a  jovial  and  prosperotis 
race.  Ii  found  gnUty  of  selling  bad  wine,  they  were  oompeOed  to 
drink  every  drop  of  it,  hut  not  in  larger  quantities  than  sixty-three 
gallons  a  week*  whieh  measure,  from  that  peeuliar  custom,  was  always 
CftUed  a  Pub*s  Dread,  since  corrupted  by  time  into  Hog's  Head. 

Billingsgate  Ward  was  m  named  from  the  ^K»werful  and  strictly 
ekftsical  language  spoken  in  that  locahty,  especially  in  the  far-famed 
Fish  Market,  which  was  established  by  Edward  the  Therb  for  the 
benefit  not  only  of  Corporations  in  g-eneral.  hut  of  the  C^rooration  of 
the  City  of  London  in  particularj  who,  after  enjoying  their  rather 
fishy  monopoly  for  about  tive  hundred  years,  generously  gave  it  up,  and 
allowed  all  kinds  of  tish  to  go  to  the  cheapest  Market,  except  smelts* 

Broad  Street  Ward  was  so  called  because,  being  the  home  of  the 
Stock  Exchange,  it  was  denounced  by  the  first  Bishop  of  London  as 
the  Broad  Way  that  leadeth  to  destruction. 

The  principal  Ofhcers  of  the  City  were  originally  the  Lord  Mayor's 
Fool,  the  pnndpal  GJorger,  who  tested  the  fowl,  and  the  principal 
Gaager.  wno  tested  the  drink.  The  oldest  inhabitant  of  each  Ward 
was  called  it«  Elder^  or  Alderman,  and  alxjut  a  dozen  of  the  commonest 
fellows  in  each  Ward,  who  had  nothing  better  to  do,  were  called 
Common  Councilmen,  and  their  princijial  duty  in  those  wild  days 
was  to  keep  wateh  over  the  City  by  night,  their  reward  being  an 
ample  supply  of  the  food  that  had  been  teated  by  the  principal 
Gorger,  and  of  the  drink  that  had  been  tested  by  the  principal 
Qnuger;  hut,  as  the  best  wine  was  sold  at  fivepence  per  gallon, 
probabljr  they  did  not  consume  any  great  quantity,  liey  also 
reoelYed  twopence  per  night. 

As  no  one  was  allowed  to  leave  his  house  after  Curfew,  the  duties 
of  the  Common  Councilmen  were  probably  not  over  burthensome.  In 
the  reign  of  Charles  the  Fibst  they  were  superseded  by  Parochial 
Dogberries,   who   were   dressed    in  white  great  coats,   and   called 


Charlies.  Li  the  reign  of  Wiu^iam  the  Fockth  their  coats  were 
taken  from  them,  and  they  were  oonseqtiently  called  Peelers^  but 
afterwards,,  as  their  wa^es  were  paid  ia  shillings,  Bobs,  or  Bobbies* 

The  8axr>a  Etielinh  ot  those  days  was  of  the  purest  character :  for 
example,  we  read  that  **  Jowa  Gollylolly  the  jDieghere  left  Whyt- 
crouenstrete  for  Grenewyches," 

Bribery  and  treating  seem  to  have  flourished  like  a  green  bay-tree : 
for  instance,  twelve  salt  fish,  a  swan,  six^  rabbits,  and  one  hundred 
shillings  were  sent  by  the  Sherilis  to  WiLLiAit  Overdone  for  his 
Christmas  box,  who  must  have  felt  a  little  overdone  on  Boxing  Day, 
William  Ffllbubjt  Baron  of  the  Exchequer,  had  for  Christmas 
twenty  salt  tish,  value  6j..  one  hat  of  heaver,  lined  with  cloth  of 
scarlet,  value  7*,  6</.,  togetner  with  bread,  wine,  and  jxmltry ;  and 
Sir  William  de  Norwich  received  one  swan  and  six  capons  for 
Christmas ;  'and  for  Easter,  one  beef  carcass,  one  pig*  one  veal, 
twelve  cai)on8,  and  a  silver-gilt  Ewer,  value  26«.  6f/.,  so  his  services 
must  have  been  great  indeed  to  be  so  Iwuuteonsly  rewarded. 

It  is  satisf actor)'  to  know  that  in  Mr,  Punches  own  Ward  a  gallant 
drapt^r.  named  JonK  Grde^tet,  absolut4:'ly  refused  t^  serve  the  offioa 
of  Alderman;  He  was  thereuiXJU  sent  to  Prison,  and  his  shf^|3s 
closed,  and  bis  goods  and  cbattela  se<iuestrat<Hl.  His  proud  spirit 
was  thus  broken,  and  be  consented  to  sene  the  hated  office,  which  he 
did  for  twelve  long  years,  during  a  portion  of  which  time  he  had  to 
do  penance  for  marr^^ing  a  widow  who  had  made  a  vow  of  chastity. 

This  seems  a  singular  Law,  and  rather  difficult  of  comprehension : — 
The  fare  of  a  boat  full  of  people  from  London  to  Westminster  was 
twopence,  but  after  it  was  full  the  price  was  threepence. 

Tne  Lieutenancy  of  the  City  of  London  was  created  by  Hekry  thb 
Seventh*  who,  being  a  very  stingy  Monarch,  compelled  every  man 
who  left  his  tenancy  in  arrear  of  rent  to  join  the  Army  or  pay  a  fine 
of  ever  so  many  marks*  In  proceoa  of  time,  what  had  been  con- 
sidered a  disgrace  came  to  be  regarded  as  an  honour,  and  when  it  was 
kindly  enacted  that  they  should  never  be  sent  out  of  the  Country, 
except  in  case  of  an  invasion,  all  the  wealthy  Bankers  and  princely 
Merchants  petitioned  to  he  added  to  the  Corps,  whose  brilliant 
uniform  is  as  much  an  object  of  en%'y  to  Civilians  as  of  wonder  to  the 
regular  Army.  They  are  forbidden  to  draw  their  swords,  except  on 
Lord  Mayor*s  Day* 
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A  LIGHT  POIOT  OF  LAW, 

Th^  Late  Bt.  Forbes  Wnfs- 
LOW,  thewell-kEown  authority 
upon  mental  ailment's^  once 
wrote  a  very  excellent  l>ook» 
called  Zi^A/,  wherein  the 
title- sub  ieet  was  treated  ex- 
haustively. A  few  days  ago, 
in  a  case  relative  to  the  eopj- 
rigrht  in  photo^anhs^  the  claim 
of  the  Sim  to  derive  protita 
from  the  sale  of  his  own  Sun- 
pictures  was  seriously  ar^edi 
on  the  score  that  the  luminary 
in  question  might  be  considered 
their  **  Author  !'\  Had  this 
point  been  decided  in  favour  of 
the  centre  of  the  Solar  System 
a  doizen  years  ago^  the  learned 
writer  mi^ht  have  found 
materials  tor  an  additional 
chapter  to  one  of  his  volumes. 
But  it  is  probable  that,  in  deal- 
ing with  it,  he  would  have 
discarded  Light  in  favour  of 
his  standard  work  upon  The 
Ohsmre  Biseases  ftfthe  Brain  ! 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-NO.    H8. 


Amo:?o  the  remarkable  in- 
stances of  escape  durinf?"  the 
terrible  earthquake  at  lochia 
were  those  of  Prinee  Badoti 
and  his  son,  who  were  playing 
cards,  the  entire  audience  at 
the  theatre,  and  the  actors, 
among  whom  was  a  eoniedian, 
one  Petito,  in  a  Puncbinello^s 
costume.  Facts  worth  noting 
by  the  Pharisaical  deuouneers 
01  cardplaying,  theatrical  en* 
tertainments,  and  actors. 


Maa,  Ram9botii\m  says  that 
Ker  Cousin,  who  has  long  held 
the  dignified  iwst  of  Reporter 
of  his  native  town,  has  reeently 
been  made  a  Debenture  of  the 
Inner  Temple. 


M.  FERDINAIfD  DE  LE8SEP8. 
His  Excellency  Don  Ferdinando 

CaH'T  very  well   do   more   than   MR  CAN   DO.** 

Old  CmpkL 


A  PARALLEL. 

("  Eifhr^  repeati  iiseffJ^—Otd 

'^  Wken  the  pursuit  reached 
Ulundi  Kroal,  Cetbwato  fled 
hurriedly.  He  tried  to  moimt  m 
hoi»G>  but  wo*  unsucceMfol.  He 
then  fled  on  foot  and  unclr^hed 
for  about  a  mile  and  a  half,  when 
he  waa  ipied  bT  aome  of  Usibkpu's 
mpiL  who  Etabbed  him  twice." — 
Baity  Trkfft'^pA, 

A  MEMORY?     Nay^  fresh  re- 
cord ;  yet  it  aeems 
Like  reminiscence  in  the  world 

of  dreams. 
Strangely    familiar,    shadow- 

iahiy  like — 
Those  feet  that  fly,  those  cruel 

spears  that  Btrike, 
That   horse   unmaatered! 

Keenly  these  recall 
That  hour  of  horror  when  the 

tragic  fall 
Of    the   brave  bojr,    Imperial 

France-s  trust, 
Smote  sharply  as  the  assegai's 

cold  thrust 
On  English  hearts.    Pathetic 

parallel  I 
As  feE  the  gallant  Prince,  so 

later  fell, 
In  the  same  Afric  wilda,  the 

swart-faoed  Ein^, 
Those   spearsmen'a   lord   and 

victim.    Timers  swift  win^ 
Brings  quick  reverses  in  iti 

migrhty  range, 
But  seldom  one  more  rapid  or 

so  strange. 


A  FATa  Bay^s  Wages  foe 
A  Faiti  Day's  Work.— How 
is  the  Working?  Man  to  get 
that  when  it  rains  ? 


MisaffOMER.— The  Army  of 
Occupation  in  Ee^ypt  aeems  to 
have  nothing  to  do. 


i^ 


INTEENATIONAL  CRICKET. 

{A  furifier  Extaision  of  the  British  Umpirt, ) 

The  growing  tendency  to  ^ve  an  International  character  to  all 
friendly  athletic  contests  having  decided  the  Committee  responsible 
for  the  recent  new  table  of  *^  the  Amended  Laws  of  Cricket "  to  send 
a  draught  of  the  document  to  the  af>orting  representatives  of  several 
leading  Continental  and  other  nations,  the  foUomng  satisfactory, 
and  in  some  measure  imjKsrtant  moditiejitioas  and  sug-gestions  have, 
up  to  datt%  been  received  by  the  Secretary.  It  is  nnderstood  that 
the  Committee  will  at  once  resume  their  labours,  with  a  view  to 
putting  the  new  material,  as  far  as  is  possible,  into  some  practicable 
shape,  so  that  the  great,  thoiigh  hitherto  exclusively  English  gome 
may  at  length  possess  a  truly  cosmopolitan  character  :— 

French. 

{From  the  "  GSniraUen-Chir  of  **  Le  Trou-hhte  CM  de  Jeu  de 
Cricquette  "  at  Ami ie res.) 

1.  Zes  wic<meti€M  shall  be  six-feet  high,  and  one  and  one-half  of  a 
foot  broad.  This  will  make  them  visible  to  the  bowlKnan»  and  be  a 
protection  to  the  **  keepere," 

2.  The  "keepere"  shall  stand  behind  the  "  wic^uettes  **  in  a 
sentry-box.  When  there  is  a  commotion,  he  may  leave  this.  But, 
on  the  cry  of  **  Play !  '^  reaching  his  ear  from  the  gentleman  umpire,  he 
ihall  retreat  again  for  protection  into  the  box,  and  wait  **  the  bye.'^ 
Then  he  ahall  emerge. 

3.  The  dress  of  the  batsman  is,  for  the  legs  and  chest,  iron.  There 
should  be  a  casque,  also,  on  the  head,  of  this  metal.  In  the  j'^«  Anglait^ 
which  is  played  with  a  boulet  de  cation  of  excessive  circumference, 
this  will  give  contidence. 

4.  If  the  weight  of  the  protective  armour  produoes  on  the  batsman 


a  regrettable  embarraasment,  he  must,  when  desirous  of  making  the 
run^  have  recourse  to  the  '*  drive," 

5*  The  drive  should  be  the  drive  for  six.  This  will  be  in  a  light 
omnibus,  and  the  batsman  can  take  with  him  the  bowbmon,  the 
keepere,  M,  le  Long-on,  Points,  Sqnarr-leg,  and  the  gentleman 
umpire.  When  the  field  is  large ^  this  eicuraion  is  enjoyable,  and 
mounts  the  score. 

6«  For  the  *' French- game,* J  the  hall  is  not  ao  terrible,  being  of 
fiannelf  jraily  coloured^  enclosing  air,  and  may  be  approached,  even 
by  the  slip,  with  cheerful  ektn.  When  the  ball  is  thns  innocent,  the 
dress  of  the  batsman  may  correspond.  He  can  wear  pantalon*  of 
satin,  spike  shoes,  epaulettes,  and  a  crimson  [*  top -at,** 

7.  If  the  batsman  encounter  difhculty  in  his  enort  to  beat  the  ball, 
thus  light  and  of  agreeable  appearance,  to  a  desirable  distance,  he 
may  pursue  it  furiouslv  with  successive  strokes  to  the  quarter  he 
has  selected  for  his  ^*  it/^ 

8.  When  the  jfentleman  umpire  perceives  that  bv  this  procea  of 
producing  the  **it."  there  is  nothing  left  of  the  ball  wherewitli  to 
continue  the  Match  further,  he  will  rush  to  the  aooresman  and  loodly 
proclaim,  *'  No  ball !  ** 

9.  This  proekmation  of  the  **  No  ball"  to  the  scoresman  concludes 
the  Match,  which  is  now  said  to  be  an  **  over.*' 

RirsaiAF. 
i^^oteifrom  the  Ledger  of  the  Imperiai  Botnanoff  Cricketing  Sodtij^, 

1.  The  wickets  must  not  be  pitched  on  the  Held  selected  for  the 
Match,  but  somewhere  else,  known  only,  the  night  before,  to  tbe  Chief 
of  the  Police,  the  Governor  of  Moscow,  and,  in  special  cases^  to  the 
Metropolitan  of  Cracow. 

2,  If  the  entire  ground  should  be  blown  up  in  the  middle  of  ft 
game,  the  out  Eleven  lose  their  innings. 
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ASSURING! 

Passenger  {/aiiUly),  **  CYect  Farks— *fork  we  get  across  !    I  thought  we " 

MaU,  ***Beg  y*e  PARr>oN,  Sir»  but  our  Orders*  is,  ik  Bab  Weather,  to   re   partic'lar  caeeftl  to  collect  Fares;  *caube 

IK  A   OAI.E   LIKE  THIS  'ERE,   THERE  *8   KO  RNOWING   HOW   liOON   WE  MAY   ALL  GO  TO  THE  BOTTOM  !  " 


3.  The  baU  must  not  be  filled  with"  d jnaamite,  except  wheR  an 
uniwpular  Member  of  tlie  Diplomatic  Corps  is  at  the  wickets. 

4.  It  is  understood  that  the  destination  of  both  umpires,  after  the 
Match,  is  Siberifl. 

5.  The  QiLK  can  p>  in  when  he  HkeSp  and  never  gets  out* 

Amemicak. 

{From  the  Sfickville,  U,S\A.,  Fair  Phttf  Wanflerer$*  Cinh,) 

Rn,E8  1  to  45  (British  stjie)  can  be  taken  as  fixed  right  enoug^h. 

4*^.  Deals  with  the  um]^>lre.    Thus :— An  umpire  shall  be  boss  of 

the  money  e^ing  on  any  given  Mateh  ;  but  to  viut  his  character  above 

suspieionj  he  mustn^t  he  knoi^Ti  to  have  been  bought' more  than  five 

times  deep  by  both  aides. 

47.  He  shall  not  be  got  at  earlier  than  three  ckfor  months  before 
the  datfi  fixed  for  the  ifame. 

48.  Drugs  may  be  given  to  the  howler  the  same»  and  of  the  same 
strength  as  at  the  London  Marvlebone  Club,  St»  John's  Wood. 

49.  While  one  Eleven  is  in  the  tield^  the  captain  of  the  otlier  may 
** educate'^  the  refreshments.  But  he  must  stop  at  Nux  Vomica, 
Strychnine,  the  etronger  Bromides,  and  Buxker^s  Family  Knock-me- 
down.  N.B, — It  is  smarter  erieket  to  keep  the  laist  in  hand  for  a 
seoond  innings,  where  the  play  is  a  good  deal  speculative. 

M),  The  wicket-keeper  may  have  an  eight-shooter  inside  his  knee- 
pad  ;  but  he  mu9tn*t  mtroduce  it  freely  into  an  innings  until  there 's 
an  unpleasantness  about  the  gate-money,  or  till  one  of  t!ie  umpires 
haa  had  a  hole  made  through  nim,  in  a  temper,  by  the  la»t  man  out. 

The  Bajjerwke  Islajtpers. 

{From  the  New  FttM-Bali  and  Thigh-horn  Club  Customs 
Messier,) 

1.  The  toss  for  the  inninga  shall  be  decided  by  the  meeting  of  the 
two  Elevens  in  ambush  at  daybreak,  armed  with  the  Curjin,  or  sacred 
Bajjerwee  brain -knife. 

2.  What  is  left  of  the  two  Elevens  aft^r  **  the  toss,"  shall  then 
commence  the  Match  with  a  war-danoe  \  the  wickets  having  been 
preriously  covered  with  fresh  tripe  in  anticipation  of  victory. 


3.  The  boll  shall  be  the  skull  of  the  Honorary  Secretary  of  the 
local  cricket-ground  J  lent  for  the  occasion. 

4.  The  victorious  Eleven  will  eat  their  opponents  at  the  eonclusion 
of  the  rame, 

.^.  The  skin  of  each  umpire  shall  belong  respectively  to  the  family 
of  the  opposing  long-stop. 

Other  suggestions  are  ijouring  in  fast ;  and  one,  that  both  Elevens 
should  go  in  simultaneouslv  in  top-boots,  and  armed  to  the  teeth,  on 
horseback,  sent  by  a  Kirghis  KhaHj  has  been  weE  received  by  thoie 
members  of  the  Committee  who  are  m  favour  of  rai>id  cricket  and  the 
one-day  Match  system.  At  present  the  desirflbility  of  ironing  out 
the  bowling,  and  keeping  the  champagne  on  the  popping  crease,  is 
occupying  much  attention.  Kule  40,  enjoining  on  the  mcket-keeper 
the  necessity  of  not  making  any  noise  to  impede  or  startle  the  bats- 
man, is  to  Ih?  further  amplihed.  He  "will  not  be  ijcrmitted  to  stand 
on  hia  head,  suddenly  imitate  the  cackling  of  ponltrjs  trip  up  the 
hitter,  or,  on  the  delivery  of  a  ball,  sing  **  Tom  MowUng''^  without  a 
protest  from  the  umpire.  It  is  decided,  too,  that  the  stumps  will  in 
Future  not  be  drawn ^  but  photograi^hed.  The  is5ue  of  tne  Com- 
mittee's report  is  awaited  with  much  interest. 


A  Seasonable  Hint. 

{For  CUy  Gradtjrind^,) 


**  I  *M  sick,  and  want  a  holiday.'*    The  plea 
Of  the  poor  Clerk  with  long-drawn  drudgery  pallid, 

niogical,  my  man  !    Can  you  not  see 
**  Invalid  "  reason  cannot  be  held  valid  ? 


CoiiPLAijrr  WTTHOXTT  *'  Oeoukds."— The  Suburban  Householder's 
grumble  at  the  absence  of  Garden, 


Thi  AueTRAUAX  Mosquito  FLfxr.— **?Quite  a  small  fleet  of 
powerful  gun  and  torpedo-boats."    Gnatty^little  cruisers* 
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CHILDE    CHAPPIPS    PILGRIMAGE- 
CANTO  THE  FIRST. 
I. 
Oh^  ikon !  80  oft  invoked  in  i^loom  or  mirth, 
Muse  !  gay  or  Bombre  at  tlie  warbler's  TiiU : 

Heaven-lit »  or  toncbea  with  lurid 

Jires  ojf  earth, 
Wilt  thou  onec  more  forsake  thy 

tri-foiked  hiU, 
Or  let  me  dip  in  thy  much  haunted 

rill 
Lips  little   used  to   aught  save 

earth's  red  wine  ? 
Lo !  Whitmax,  Wilde,  and  Tup- 

TEB  twang le  still, 
Perthanct*  tlie  most  good-natnred 

of  the  Nine 
Will  even  deigrn  to  grraoe  a  prosy 
tale  like  mine. 

U. 
Irately  in    London*a   maze   there 

dwelt  a  youth, 
Who   in    that    aimless    labyrinth 
took  delight. 
He  skimmed  his  TVorld,  he  trifled  mth  his  Truth, 
He  watched  Burlesque's  belauded  lamp  at  nigrht. 
Ah  me  !  he  was  in  sooth  a  shallow  wi£ht, 
Much  pivcQ  to  eraekling  chaff  and  hollow  glee ; 
Few  earthly  thing-s  fouud  favour  in  his  sight, 
Save  ballet  Mien  and  bibulous  company, 
And  Turfdom*s  sordid  thralls  of  high  or  low  degreo. 

IIL 
r*hilde  CflArpiE  was  he  liight :— -hut  whence  that  name— 
A  mbrii^uei — it  needeth  not  to  say  ; 
Suffice  it  that  it  was  of  modish  fame, 
like  **  buck  "  or  '*  dandy  "  of  an  earlier  day  ; 
For  town^a  loud  losel-sworms^  pregarious  aye, 
Are  now^  as  in  the  mightier  olden  time, 
Blow,  sheefj-Iike  souls^  informing  common  clay'j 
Not  all  Societv  Journals*  prose  or  rhyme 
Can.make  their  aull  wits  bright,  their  stupid  lives  sublime. 

IT. 

Childe  Chappie  basked  in  Fashion's  fuUest  snn, 
Disporting  in  Mayfair  like  a  Mayfly, 
He^ess  that  when  his  little  day  was  done 
Came  the  long  night  of  moody  misery 
That  lesser  insects  know  not ;  the  dull  eye 
And  nerveless  hand  of  the  exhausted  *'  !i5well,'* 
The  desert  waste  of  dull  satiety, 
That  loathly  limbo  where  drear  memories  dwell. 

More  joyless  and  more  lone  than  eremite's  dark  cell, 
v. 
As  vet  Childe  CHArpiE  was  alert  of  heart, 
And  with  hi  a  fellow- f roll  eke  rs  would  tlt^ 
From  home's  calm  haven,  fonmi,  fane,  and  mart. 
For  cvnic  scorn  congealed  all  fantasy 
And  quick  afi'eetiou  of  fresh  youth,  and  ho 
Regarded  these  as  tnme  and     awfully  slow." 
Ho  loved  all  haunts  of  modish  revelry, 
Where  pleasiu*e  rolled  in  full  and  feverish  flow* 

And  e^en  tor  change  of  seene  descended  yet  more  low* 

VI, 

And  none  did  love  himj  though  the  town  he  *d  scour 

With  youths  who  called  him  ^^  bonny  hoy"  and  "  dear/' 

These  were  but  oomradea  of  the  cheery  nour, 

The  sharers  of  his  **  fizz  '*  or  hitter  beer. 

Yea  J  none  did  love  him — not  bin  chum  most  near, 

Nor  she  who  willingly  his  gifts  would  wear^ 

For  only  the  false  Eros  haunts  the  s^jhtre 

Where  folly's  moths  dance  in  the  blinding  glare, 

And  callous  Circe  flaunts  in  aureate-tinted  n  air. 
vn. 
But  after  his  iirst  **  Supper,"  wild  with  glee, 
He  seized  liis  banjo,  'which  the  youth  coiud  string 
And  t wangle,  for  to  nigger  minsti'elsy 
He  long  lud  found  high  zest  in  listening ; 
And  now  his  lingers  o'er  it  he  did  fling, 
Aiid  piped  a  farewell  in  falsetto  high, 
His  boon  companions  loudly  chorussing. 
And  with  the  **  Eoy  "  the  beakers  were  brimmed  high, 

While  to  his  early  haunts  he  piped  his  last  **  Oood-bye  !  " 


L 
Adieu  I  adieu !     Home  life 's  a  hore 

When  one  is  twenty-two ; 
Nights  were  not  given  to  snooze  and 
snore, 

Day's  hours  are  all  too  few. 
When  the  sun  sets  o'er  land  and  sea, 

Life's  beacon  blazes  high. 
Farewell,  domestic  fiddle-de-dee ! 

My  early  Home — good-bye ! 

2. 

A  few  short  hours,  and  Sol  wiB  rise, 

To  give  grey  moming  birth  ; 
We  shall  be  prone  with  sleep-crown'd 
eyes, 

Dreaming  of  night's  mad  mirth : 
Whilst  yonder*  round  my  father*a  hall, 

My  sisters,  dear^  hut  dull, 
Will  toss  the  early  tennis-ball, 

Or  pull  the  morning  sculL 

3. 
Let  love  be  hot,  k-t  wine  run  high, 

I  fear  not  love  or  wine. 
From  tame  delights  of  home  I  fly, 

Life's  fiery  press  he  mine  \ 


I  mean  to  do  the  whole  mad  round, 
Stage,   Sport,    Club,    Friendship, 
Love ; 

For  in  these  thingrs  do  joys  abound 
Home's  doldrums  far  above, 

4. 

My  sire  will  '*  row/'  me  vigorously, 

My  mother  sore  complain. 
But"  o'er   life's  wildest  wnTOs    I  *!! 

Ere  1  touch  shore  again. 
Let  sermons  scare  the  goody- 

From  **  Stage,"  or  Bar,  or  L_ 
But  1,  who  am  of  gayer  mood^ 

Intend  to  have  my  flings. 


With,  ye,  my  bonny  bovs,  1  *11  go 

'fhe  fa^stest  i>ace  that  ^s  set ; 
With  hopes  to  lead  the  field,  you  knoiw, 

And  cut  aU  record  yet. 
Welcome,    the   riskiest    gr«unc    that'* 
on! 

Brim,  hrim  the  beaker  hiarh  \ 
Lifc^^  fi2Z  till  the  last  bubble  'a  gtme  I 

My  early  Home — good-bye  I 


HOW  TO  MAKE  THE  "  A.  P."   HAPPY. 

{A  Fragment  thai  mtyJU  to  6«  picked  mjb  in  the  Twcniieih  Crnfurtf,) 


The  poor  Old  Man  woke  after  his  sleep  of  just  o  score  of  years.  He  had  fallen 
off  to  slumber  after  the  Alexandra  Park  had  been  closed,  as  a  place  of  entertain- 
ment, to  the  Public.  His  drowsiness  had  been  caused  by  the  tones  of  a  papular 
lecturer.  He  was  recalled  to  consciousness  by  the  bright  voices  of  clean-looJdng 
children.     A  particularly  cheery  lad  was  standinjyr  beside  him. 

*'  Pardon^  3Iohsu'tirj  tmn'^  rotis  etes— — ?"  said  the  boy  to  the  Old  Man,  in 
excellent  French.     lliP  was  too  feeble  to  reply. 

Then  the  lad  addressed  liim  in  ten  different  modem  languages,  each  of  which 
he  pronounced  without  the  vestige  of  a  British  accent. 

*^  I  do  not  understand  you  !  "  gasped  the  Veteran. 

'*  English !  "  exclaimed  the  lad.  Why,  from  your  poverty-stricken  apx^ear- 
anoe,  I  believed  you  to  be  a  foreigner.    But  aOow  me—you  require  refreshment," 

And  before  Rip  could  answer  a  word,  the  lad  had  felt  the  Old  Man's  pulse» 
and  administered  a  restorative, 

**  I  know  a  little  about  niedicine,"  the  boy  observed,  with  a  smile.  *'  In  fact, 
I  know  a  httlc  about  ew ry t hiu g.  M y  weakest  point  is  my  knowledge  of  language, 
I  frankly  confess  that  I  scarcely  know  a  dozen  words  of  Chinese  ;  and  aa  for 
Hebrew,  I  only  rtad—not  speak  it." 

*'  You  must  be  some  young  Gentleman'of  quality?"  queried  RlP,  now  perfe^jtly 
recovered  from  his  recent  fatigue. 

**  1  *m  only  the  son  of  a  bricklayer,  and  oome  from  an  educational  eatabUsb- 
ment  that  has  been  recently  opened  in  the  neighbourhood.  1  belong:  to  the 
Universal  School  (originated  by  the  Combined  Metropolitan  School  Boards),  and 
am  one  of  the  dullest  of  its  scholars." 

*'  MnrveOous ! "  murmured  the  Old  Man,  **  And  now,  as  my  eyesight  is 
rather  weak,  can  you  describe  my  surroundings  ?  " 

'*  Certainly  I  "  promptly  responded  the  lad.  **  Yonder  is  a  ground  used  exclu- 
sivt'ly  for  athletic  exercises.  Many  years  ago,  the  same  »i»t  was  a  race-course. 
But  we  have  improved  upon  that.  The  large  building  at  the  top  of  the  hiU 
is  a  public  library,  very  exteusivelv  fretmented  on  a  Saturday  afternoon  by 
the  eostermongers.  That  Park  to  the  rignt  is  a  very  perfect  botanical  garden, 
much  in  favour  with  the  ooalheavers,  wTbo  have  recentlv  devoted  the  greater 
portion  of  their  leisure  moments  to  the  consideration  oi  the  European  ^oro. 
Beyond,  a  cricket-ground,  a  croquet-lawn,  and  a  field  devoted  to  archery.  The 
public  suimming-hath  (once  private  property)  is  also  a  feature.  That  excellent 
road  running  up  from  the  Ilailway  Btation  (in  conjunction  with  the  Metro- 
plitan  line,  urHin  which  engines  worked  by  compressed  air  are,  as  you  probablr 
know,  now  onl>'  srllowi  d  to  be  used),  to  the  Farthing  fish-dinner  Saloon,  is  iw^jifr 
from  the  choppvd-up  stones  once  forming  Temple  Bar.    Then " 

**  But  where  am  1  "f  "  asked  Rip,  impatiently  interrupting  the  hoy  aa  he  was 
about  to  describe  a  hundred  other  improvements, 

*' Where  are  you  I"  echoed  tlie  lad,  **Wliy,  in  the  grounds  of  the  old 
Alexandra  Palace," 

"  But  to  whi>m  docs  it  belong  ?  " 

*'  To  the  People,  of  course,"  replied  the  urchin.  **  Twenty  years  ago  tho  plaaa 
was  purchased  by  the  London  Corrioration  for  the  use  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Metropolis  for  ever.  They  foUowea  the  advice  of  Mrs.  Glabsk,  *  first  oatch  your 
air,'  and  have  made  the  moat  of  that  air  ever  since." 

*'  Are  you  reullv  t4.^lling  the  truth  P  " 

**  Certainly.  The  Alexandra  Park  Estate  was  bought  .by  the  City  in  1883,  and 
will  he  a  boon  to  the  Public  to  eternity," 

Rip  wa?i  delighted  to  find  that  the  Corporation,  nnlike  hinuelf ,  had  not  bewi 
asleep ! 


Tlf  C'OJUC£SJ*aNI^£MTS,^Iji  do  casa  can  Coutributioui,  whether  lid,,  Printed  Matter,  or  Drawingi    be  reluraed,  aalett  i^e^iapaBl 
b^  a  SUmp^d  and  I»irected  Envelope  oy  Govttr.      Cov'vtot  ot  1L%,  %:kui>il^  \k«  Wx  >^i  t.li«  Seadera. 
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ESSENCE   OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED    PROM 

THE   DIARY  OF  TOBY,  M,P, 


A    BISCORD    IN    BLACK    AND    WHITE. 


Marched  up  Hoiiso  witn  fiword  clanking  at  heel, 
smluto  t^  Speaker.     P'ound  Dr.  Lyons  m  his  seal 


Iffnwe  of  Cfimntons^  Mondaif  Ntphi^  Au^mf  6. — Oreat  seasatioa 
in  House  to-ni^bt.     Apjienrance  oi  Forster  in  military  uniform. 

Gave  military 
seat,  SisTiiiieantly 
touched  hilt  of  sword.  Dwtor  beat  hasty  retreat »  and  Rig^ht  Hon. 
Gentleman,  entrenching  ehin  behind  stock,  threw  out  his  hair  in 
skirmkbinfj  orfier,  and  deploying  his  legs  so  that  they  formed  an 
impre enable  laager,  awaited  the  sound  of  the  trumpet*  It  came  on 
GoHi^r  s  Motion  to  reduce  Vote  hy  salary  of  British  Resident  in 
Transvaal,  General  Foecter  then  advanced  to  the  front,  and, 
saint Lng,  made  spirit-stirring  speech* 

*'  Give  me,"  days  he^  *'  live  thoujaand  men  and  a  hundred  thousand 
miind?,  and  I  *11  undertake  to  make  the  proud  Boer  bite  the  dust. 
I  '11  re-establish  Macaronh:,  BtAXC  MANOE»TiPPrrYWiTciitT,LAKOY- 
G^LAS'OY,  and  all  the  other  noble  savages  for  whom  it  is  our  duty  to 
pour  forth  our  blood  and  treason  re.  rfot  our  own  personal  blood,  of 
course,  nor  exelufiivelv  our  own  treasure ;  hut  the  blood  of  our 
Boldiers,  and  the  hoarded  jiavings  of  our  taxpayers.  For  my  self »  I 
will  establish  a  sjafe  basis  of  operations  at  Cape  Town,  and  thence 
direct  operations  that  shall  HU  tne  world  with  envv  and  admiration." 

**  General,*'  I  ventured  to  sayto  him,  when  he  hud  resumed  bia 
•eat  amid  loud  cheers  from  Mr,  W aeton  and  Mr.  Alderman  Fowler, 
**  we  *re  all  pmud  of  von.  Believe,  if  you  got  the  ehance,  Clfve 
would  be  nowhere  ;  and  how  well  you  look  in  uniform  I  But  aren't 
you — hem ! — isn't  the  lower  part  rather  short  ?  " 

**  Yesj"  said  our  Only  Otner  General,  looking  down  at  his  legs, 
**Faot  IS,  I  borrowed  Acland's  uniform.  Much  struck  with  it 
when  he  made  speech  on  moving  Address.  But  ^tis  a  little  short  in 
plaoes.'* 

Going  down  Corridor  half-an-hour  later,  met  large  tree  in  flower- 
pot npparently  moving  along.  Coming  nearer,  caught  glimpses 
through  foliage  of  a  familiar  collar,  and  presently  aware  of  the 
gleaming  of  a  wylUknown  eye. 

**  Has  Birnam  Wood  come  to  Dunsinane  ?  " 

**  No,**  uoid  Grand  Old  Man— for  'twas  he—"  it  *s  come  by  Parcels 
Post,     Jnst  carrying  it  into  my  room.     Mean  to  reficsn  myself 


occasionally  during  evenin||  as  long  a«  it  la^ts.  Much  troubled  about 
FoasTER,**  he  added,  imttuig  the  tree  down»  and  dexterously  lop- 
ping off  a  branch  here  and  there  with  his  pen-knife,  '^  Gone  on 
the  war-path  now.  Asks  me  if  I  've  given  away  new  Field  Marshal- 
ship,  which,  as  Hartikgiox  says,  we  re  going  to  create  *  as  a  certain 
kind  of  compensation  to  the  Army,*  because  Coxxacght  *s  nobbled 
another  Colonelcy.  Hint«  that  he  knows  someone  who  would 
iust  suit  the  post.  But  don't  see  how  it's  to  be  done.  Give  me  a 
lift  up  with  this  pot,  dear  boy.  Thanks,  See  you  again  later. 
Just  been  making  a  speech  on  Transvaal,  Will  make  another  on 
Zululand  a  little  after  midnight," 

BimneM  done. — Votes  in  Supply. 

IV/i'«£foy.— Wabton  in  very  subdued  frame  to-night.  Grand  Old 
Man  made  several  statements  at  Question  Time,  and  long  speech  on 
National  Debt  BUI,  and  he  did  not  once  interrupt  him  I 

Fact  is,  had  a  bad  time  of  it  this  morning.  On  Saturday,  three 
Bills  he  has  blocked  all  Session  escaped  him.  Got  into  Committee, 
and  thereafter  blocks  inc>perative.  At  two  o*eloek  this  morning, 
Sam  Morley  proposed  to  go  into  Committee  on  one  of  these,  pro- 
hibiting payment  of  wages  in  Public-bouses.  Wabton  rose  to  pro- 
test. Houae,  delivered  from  his  thraldom,  jeered  at  him.  Wartok, 
affected  almott  to  tears,  feels  for  his  snnfF-box. 

**0b,  go  on!"  cries  DoBiis,  in  sarcastic  tone,  like  small  street- 
hoy  jeering  Polioeman  from  iafa  diitonce.  This  too  much  for 
Wartojt. 

"  I  appeal  to  you,  Mr.  Chairman,**  he  said,  in  broken  voice.  **  Is 
it  decorous^  when  I  am  taking  breath,  for  an  Hon.  Member  to  eay 
*  Go  on ! '  in  that  wav  ?  *' 

House  laughed  ;  Wartox  sobbed.  **  Never  mind/*  said  the  faithful 
ToKLiNSOXj  handing  him  fresh  pocket-handkerchief.  **  They  would 
have  ^eerea  at  Wolsey  in  the  hour  of  his  fall*"  Warton  still 
standmg  tremulouftly  taking  fmuff.  Sir  Arthtjb  Otway  goes  on  as 
if  no  human  soul  near  at  hand  were  in  direst  anguish. 

'*  Clause  1  stand  part  of  the  Bill  ?  As  many  of  that  opinion,  say 
Aye,  contrar?  Xo;  think  the  Ayeshaye  it.  Clanaed?  danseir 
Clauses?**   ' 
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OH,    WOMAN  I    WOMAN  ! 

Mamnut.  *'  Both  Smvthe  anp  Robson  werb  most  attentive  to  Celia  labt 
NiOHT,  Papa  !    Rob»on  'a  as  goob  as  qold,  with  the  temper  of  an  Anoel— 

LIKE     HERSELF  !— AND     SmYTHE   'b     A     HEARTLEH»,     JiELFISH,      DISSIPATED     YOUNG 

Fiend  !    I  do  hope  it  will  be  RofisoN  !  *' 

Fapa,  **  Well,  I  don't  know.      If  Rob«on  *«  rkally  all  you  say,  she  'll 

PRECIOUS    SOON     GET     TiRED     OF     HIM,      WhEREAS^    FROM     TOUR    DESCBIPTION    OF 
SmYTHE,  I   FANCY  SHE  WOULD    HE  ABLE  TO   LoVK   HIM   FAITHFULLY  ALL   HER   LIFE 

LONO,    Ant  Woman  would  T' 

Each  proposal  received  no  other  cliallt*Rfi^e  than  a  soh  from  Warton,  which*  not 
heiiigr  recog^sed  in  Parliamentary  procedure,  passed  without  notice.  Bill  through 
Committee  in  five  minut*'H,  and  Mr.  Mokley»  who  in  uome  places  passes  for  a 
kind-hearted  man.  actually  moved  that  the  Third  Heading-  should  be  taken. 
This  bronpht  up  \V.4Rton,  with  new  emotion. 

'*  The^  Hon.  Member  for  Stock  ton  has  interrupted  me,"  he  wailed.  **  His 
conduct  is  exceedinR-ly  rude/'  he  whirai>ered. 

House  ought  to  have  been  abashed  at  this*  If  Warton  had  been  in  habit  of 
rndely  interrupting  other  Members,  from  the  Premier  downwards,  it  woidd 
have  been  different.  But  -^vith  his  blameless  life  it  was  ^>ainful  to  find  him 
subjected  to  this.  House,  howeveri  only  laughed.  Bill  read  Third  Time^  and 
Waeton  went  home  through  the  frtsh  momlng  air  a  Crushed  and  Heartbroken 
Being. 

BtmnesM  done, — National  Debt  Bill  read  a  Second  Time. 

Wt'thtesdftt/  Afteruimn. — Members  clearing  out  at  increased  rate.  Pairing  the 
iir&t  Order  of  the  day.  Takes  precedence  oi  Notices  of  Motion.  Came  a'cniss 
H,  W,  Smith  walking  on  Terrace  this  afternoon,  very  neatly  dressed.  Glazed 
Htraw-hat,  several  sizes  too  small,  on  back  of  his  head ;  blue  shirt  widely  ofjen 
at  throat,  with  black  silk  handkerchief  loosely  tied  in  sailor*»  knot;  short 
jacket ;  trousers  exceedingly  tight  at  the  knee  and  round  the  hips,  with  much 
waste  material  about  the  antles  ;  telescope  under  arm* 

**  I  think  she  *11  weather  it,  Mate,"  he  said,  iixing  his  telescope  on  a  barge 
running  under  the  bridge  forty  yards  olf,  **  But  with  the  wind  in  that  quarter, 
and  a  cnopping  sea,  yon  ean  never  make  sure  unless  the  nkipper  knows  every  rope. 
He  M  have  done  much  better  if  he'd  hauled  on  the  bowline  at  Chelsea  Bridge, 
sorted  his  starboard  ncuppers,  let  go  his  taffrail,  and  p\it  the  helem  hard  a-lee. 
But  a  man  must  be  brought  up  all  his  life  to  the  sea,  or  at  least  been  First 
Lord  of  the  Admiral tv,  before  he  ean  thorongldy  understand  the  river." 

**  Going  anjrwhere  i* "  I  ask.  eyeing  his  toggery,  *'  Off  to  Teddington  Lock  P 
or,  perad venture,  to  Putney  P  " 

**  No/*  said  H,  Wt,  shutting  up  his  telescope  with  a  slap,  and  hitching  up  his 


trousers*  ^*  Off  to  the  Baltic.  About  the  roughest  sea 
one  can  find  this  time  of  tixe  year.  Northbecm>k  h 
satisfied  with  the  Solent.  Give  me  the  blatant,  bluster- 
ing, billowy  Baltic,"  and  H.W.  sheered  off,  witt  his  legs 
wide  apart,  as  if  the  terrace  were  adrift  in  a  heayy  sea, 
Bmmess  fitin*,— Heport  of  Corrupt  Ptactices  BilL 

TAwr^rffi^.— Irish  Members  back  in  force  and  high 
spirita  to-night,  Pajx^r  crowded  with  Questions.  Out  of 
total  of  fifty-six  tliev  have  tbirtv-two,  chiefly  compoaed 
of  parish  gossip  and  Boll  yde  bob  slander. 

"  Saves  pence  and  trouble,'^  Kenny  explained.  '*  A  lot 
of  us  just  over  from  Ireland,  peremptorily  summoned 
by  Parnell.  Would  have  to  write  or  telegraph  to  say 
arrived  safely.  Instead  of  that,  put  question  to  TaE- 
VELYAN  in  House  of  Commons  about  the  thickness  of  the 
porridge  in  BalljTnoonev  Workhouse,  or  a^  to  whether 
it  *s  true  that  one  of  the  Sub* Commissioners  under  the 
Land  Act  is  not  on  speaking  terms  mth  his  mother-in- 
law.  Question  and  answer  telegraphed  to  Ireland,  and 
people  at  home  know  we  *re  all  right.  Besides,  some 
of  our  fellows  haven* t  come  up  to  the  scratch,  and  it 's 
well  for  your  constttuente  to  know  that  you  're  here 
making  things  hot  for  the  Government/' 

Teevelyan's  patience  marvellous.  Temper  imper- 
turbable.  Irish  Members  shout  and  jeer,  and  make 
mehmcholy  imitation  of  laughter. 

**  *  Pot'house  Party  *  better  nomo  for  them  than  *  Par- 
nellites/"  says  Harcourt.  *  "Paenell  at  least  knows 
and  observes  the  ordinary  manner  of  a  gentleman.'' 

It  was  this  booing  and  bellowing  that  used  to  ^^^ 
Forster  off  his  balance,  and  deliver  Mm  up  to  the  enemy. 
Trevelyan  takes  no  notice.  Answers  question,  v^ 
sits  down. 

**  Difference  between  Fohster*8  way  of  dealing  with 
Irish  Members  and  TREVELYAjr*8,**  says  Mr.  (TlBsojr, 
*'ia  that  FoESTEB  came  to  his  work  with  assnmptioii 
that  Irish  Members  had  no  right  to  question  Chief 
Seeretaxy.  Trevelyan  graciously  and  abundantly  eon- 
cedes  right,  and  answers  the  most  ridiculous  and  insolent 
question  in  malter-of-fact,  official,  and  always  courteous 
manner.  1  believe  if  Harbin g ton,  Kennt,  or  Small 
were  to  ask  him,  *  How  many  are  twice  two  ? '  he  would 
simply  answer,  *  Four.'  That 's  where  he  has  *em.  They 
chietiy  want  to  advertise  themselves  in  Ireland  ;  and  the 
cheapest  and  surest  way  is  to  have  a  row  with  Chief 
Secretary.  But  when  I^evelyak  takes  their  question 
seriously,  and  answers  it  fully,  they  fian  do  nothing  but 
bellow,  and  they  know  that  won*t  recommend  them  to 
their  constituents,  who  feel  that  the  lowest  amongst 
them  could  do  it  as  well," 

Btmneu  do»e.^- Votes  in  Supply. 

Friday  Nii^hL—^o  one  being  in  the  Clock  Tower  jnst 
now*  have  got  permission  from  Speaker  to  send  down  a 
few  things,  and  take  up  my  quarters  there.  Find,  on  the 
whole,  it's  more  convenient.  Scarcely  any  use  going 
homo  after  House  adjourns.  Hardly  turned  in  h^ore 
time  for  House  to  meet  again.  Adjourned  this  morning 
at  twenty  minutes  to  three.  Quite  early  as  compared 
with  Monday  and  Tuesday's  sittings.  Going  to  tot  all 
night  now,  meeting?  again  to-morrow  at  noon.  Much 
better  live  on  premises.    Have  arranged  acoordinglv, 

Btm'tiess  ffow^.— Slowly,  but  firmly  killing  us  all. 


Impromptu^ 

(By  «M  i»§r-H/^rkid  M.F,) 

Fao-end  of  the  Sesrion  P    Thou  cynical  wag ! 
Beginning,  or  middle,  or  end,  it 's  «//  "  fag/' 

Biacovery  or  Invention  P 

Ik  connection  with  the  alleged  disoovery  of  a  oertaia 
Manuscri^^t,  it  has  hmn  stated  that  a  messa^ 


Moabitic  _   . 

bad  been  written  *"^to  the  ConsiU  at  Jerusalem,  Barc^ 
VON  MtJNCSAUSKN,  desiring  him  to  prevent  SttAPrRA  from 
making  the  find  public."  But  M.  Shapira  did  publiah 
it  nevertheless.  Query  .—Had  anyone  ascribed  the 
authorship  of  the  wonderful  document  in  question  to 
Baron  MtJNCHAUSEN  ? 


The  Practical  Eastern  Position.— Facing  the  sitna- 
tion  in  Egyt^t, 


I 
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A    VERY    SWEEPING    MEASURE! 

**  After  a  pn^nte  eonsideration  of  the  Manchester  Ship  Cnnal  Hill  for  ncit  quite  ten  minute.*,  the  Chainnan  of  Committees  in  the  House  of  Peers 
announced  that  *  they  had  anired  at  the  decision  that  it  was  not  expedieut  to  proc«e<l  with  the  Bill  in  the  present  Session  of  Parlitunent/  Th«  decision 
caused  profound  surprise/* — Iktiiy  Paptr, 


DOBBS! 

[Mr.  BoiiBK  haa  heen  finallr  fuceessafal  in  hi*  contest  mth  the  Grand 
Junction  Waterworks  Co,,  the  House  of  Lords  hafing  set  aside  the  judgnnt^^t 
of  the  Court  of  Appe^,  And  restored  that  of  the  Queen's  Bench  IH vision.] 

Herr  's  a  Bfinlth— no^  in  watei^-to  stout  Mr*  Dobba, 

Who  has  floored  the  Mg  ogre  who  bnlHes  and  robs. 

Not  mighty  Achilles,  who  fought  with  the  rivers, 

Was  more  of  a  hero ;  the  man  who  delivera 

The  prey  from  Monopoly's  terrible  maw^ 

Who  tracks  through  the  labyrinth  windings  of  Law 


The  new  Minotaur,  must  be  stiff  in  the  back 

As  classical  The&eus  or  Nursery  Jack. 

He  \  the  hero  who  taekles  herculean  joba. 

Though  he  bear  the  scarce  classical  noinen  of  Dobbs. 

The  fame  of  which  name  majn't  be  slighter  or  shorter 

Because,  in  one  i«?use,  it  is  "  written  in  water"  ! 


CArJ^E    O'D   iifFECr* 


Cak  we  wonder  at  tJie  Ocean  being  occasionally  rough,  when  we 
consider  how  continually  it  is  *•  crossed  ^'  F 


^ 
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FREE-{AND-EASY).DOM    AT    DRURY    LANE. 

There  liave  been  so  many  disput'Cs  aboot  recent  events  in  Egypt, 
that  it  must  be  a  matter  of  satisfaction  to  tbe  Student  of  History  to 
learn  that  Mr.  Acgcstus  Hahhis,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  G.  F. 
Row£,  have  settled  the  matter  between  thera*  We  have  the  luthority 
of  Lord  WoLSELET  of  Cairo  and  other  talented  persons  for  believing 

that  the  pictures  of 
battles  presented  to  119 
a  few  months  a^  by 
the  first  -  named  of 
these  Gentlemeni  in  a 
drama  called  I'mdh » 
were  absolutely  start- 
ling from  theii"  reality* 
and  anyone  who  ever 
saw  Mr.  Rydeb  in  the 
cbaracter  of  a  retired 
Ecclesiastical  Masher, 
in  the  piece  in  which 
thoae  pictures  ap- 
peared, must  have 
shared  the  expressed 
opinion  of  the  Rev, 
Mr.  Pex^ingtoNj  and 
the  (no  donbt)  secret 
conviction  of  the  Arch- 
hishopof  Canteubuhy, 
that  Mr.  Harris  knew 
the  Clerjfy  and  their  characteristics  —  to  put  it  colloquially  — 
down  to  the  ground.  With  such  a  g^uide,  then,  as  the  Lessee  of  the 
National  Theatre  to  conduct  us,  we  cannot  do  better  than  take 
the  "  children  home  for  their  holidays  "  to  Drury  Lane,  to  brush 
up  their  knowledg-e  of  Modem  Egyptian  Hiatorv.^ 

The  First  Act  of  Freedom  is  introductory.  We  are  in  a  bazaar, 
where  Eastern  Merchants  are  busily  engaged  in  the  rather  fruitless 
labour  of  folding  and  iinf aiding^  a  strip  of  carpet,  while  native 
women  carry,  on  their  heads,  jars,  at  an  angle  conclusively  proving 
them  (the  jars  and  their  heaus)  to  be  empty.  Then  we  are  told  by 
a  retail  slave-dealer^  who,  although  Egyptian  bv  birth  and  iji 
appearance,  is  unquestionably  WhitechaiJel  by  education,  that  a 
certain,  or  rather  uncertain  Araf  Bey  is  in  love  with  the  daughter 
of  a  local  British  Banker,  Mis^  Constance  Loring^  the  betrothed  of 
OEe  of  the  noblest,  the  most  talkative^  the  most  energetic,  the  most 
patriotic  and  the  bravest  of  meuj  Captain  Qatcoigne^  M.N,  When 
it  is  added  that  this  hero  of  superlatives  is  also  one  of  the  portliest 
of  Naval  Officers ^  it  may  be  readily  and  aceuratelv  imagined  that  the 
part  is  thoroughly  ivell  filled  by  Mr.  AtTGU&TUS  Harhis,  But  Araf 
Bey  hag  a  better  half,  a  sort  of  E|ryptian  Mrs.  Caudle,  who  deter - 
niines  to  thwart  hi*?  plans,  and  it  is  ultimatelv  this  tartly-talkative 
Lady  who  kindlv  kills  him  off  in  the  middle  of  the  Third  Act,  whea 
his  presence  in  tlie  Drama  is  apparently  a  cause  of  some  embarrass- 
ment to  the  joint  Authors  of  tne  piece.  Araf  Bey  explains  to  those 
who  it  may  and  naav  not  concern  Ms  desires,  and  then  leaves  the 
Stage  clear  for  the  e^austing  antics  of  a  Lady  of  title,  her  daughter, 


A  SubBtautial  Shelter.    Tlie  Captain  and  the 
Cflptivcs, 


member  of  the  harlequinade -quartette  refrained  from  capiiing  them. 
The  reason  this  indi^ddual  does  not  refrain  is  the  more  easily  under- 
stood when  it  is  remembered  that  the  representative  of  the  Yankee 
is  Mr.  G.  F.  Howe,  one  of  the  Authors  of  the  piece.  Captain  6'rtJ- 
adgne  Harris  has  not  only  secured  the  more  and  less  attractive 
Irish -Egyptian  females,  but  also  their^  master,  a  wholesale  slave- 
dealer.  This  vindictive  person  (for  he  is  verv  vindictive)  has  been 
covered  with  chains  by  the  Captain* s  oommana.  ^  And  here  we  have 
a  (flimpse  at  history.  The  English  Naval  Officer  appeals  to  the 
British  Consul  to  imprison  the  wholesale  slave-trader,  and,  at  the 
instance  of  Araf  Bey^  his  request  is  refused.  Wnereupon  the 
Captain  vigorouslj^  upbniids  the  Consul  in  clap- trap  artfully  con- 
trived to  snare  applause^  and  then  with  his  do2en  portly  mariners 
crosses  bayonets  with  the  Egj-ptian  troops.  Imposing  t4ihleau^  and 
first  escape  of  the  hero  of  the  piece  from  instantaneous  death* 

In  Act  Tw^o  the  forgiving  Captain  has  made  it  up  mth  the  timorous 
Consul,  who  is,  in  fact,  oonducting  the  marriage  of  the  emotional 


il 


The  Hark^(|uiiiAde -Quartette  ;  or,  EchearsiQg  far  Boxing-Day. 

a  Yankee,  and  a  Dutch  Courier,  whose  characteristics  arc  almost 
Identical  with  those  of  Clown,  Columbine,  Harlequin,  and  Pantaloon. 
When  this  would-be  inerry  harlcauinnde-auartette  have  done  a 
little  easy  tumbling,  the  English  Boiycer,  in  trie  person  of  tliat  line 
old  representative  of  the  worst  types  of  Dramati*  Villainy,  Mr.  E.  F. 
EnoAB,  is  introduced  with  his  daughter  to  assist  at  the  grand 
entrance  of  stalwart  Captatn  Gascoigne  Hart^  and  his  equally 
stalwart  crew.  Captain  Harms  is  also  accompanied  by  a  number  of 
female  slaves,  varying  in  age  from  early  childhood  to  extreme 
maturity,  and  WL«aring  rags  pecuUar  to  the  land  of  the  Nile  and 
also  to  the  Emerald  Isle.  These  slaves  fondle  his  knees,  evi- 
dently ("egardicig  him  as  a  tubatantial  shelter.  He  makes  many 
patriotw  spt'vchesj   which  would  be  more  effective  if  the  Yankee 


Strange  FroceiMiings  at  an  EngMi  "Wedding  in  Egypt.   ' ' Nautchy,"  but  niee. 

Naval  Officer  with  the  Banker*s  daughter.  The  Consul  has  thought* 
fuUv  engaged  a  ballet  to  entertain  the  wedding-guests,  who,  as  the 
whole  of  the  court-}' ard  is  occupied  hy  the  dancing,  watch  the 
movements  of  the  nautch-girls  from  some  flights  of  steps*  The 
bride  is  verv  properly  seated  in  the  place  ot  honour  xmder  an 
umbrella.  Captatn  Oascoime  Harris  and  Ms  fat  lads  enter,  the 
latter  bearing  bouquets.  There  is  no  chaplain  apparently  to  be 
obtained  for  lore  or  money,  so  the  Naval  Officer  marries  his  bride  off- 
hand^ or  rather  on  hand,  by  placing  a  ring  upon  her  lin^r.  Then 
the  Egyptian  Mrs.  Caudle  enters  in  a  gorgeous  sedan-ehair,  bringiiig 
a  splendid  wedding- pre  sent  from  Araf  Bey,  Then,  somehow  or 
other,  an  emeute  takes  place,  and  the  bride  is  sent  away  in  the  gor- 
geous sedan-ohair,  Then  the  British  Banker  appeals  to  the  mob, 
and  being,  no  doubt,  recognised  liy  them,  in  spite  of  his  respectable 
disguise,  as  Mr.  E.  F.  Edoah,  a  Veteran  Theatrical  Ruffian  profes- 
sionally conversant  with  Stage  Vice  in  all  its  branches,  i»,  not 
unnaturally,  immediately 
shot.  Then  Captain  Har- 
ris is  patriotic  about  the 
British  Flag.  Then  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  iii-ing  on 
both  sides.  The  Egyp- 
tians swarm  over  tfie 
walls — imposing  hthhau 
— and  second  escape  of 
the  hero  of  the  piece  from 
instantaneous  aeath. 

In  Act  Three  Comianve 
has  fallen  into  the  power 
of  Araf  Bet/,  but  is  saved 
bv  the  Egyptian  Mrs, 
(yatidlc,  who  rescues  her. 
Her  lover,  however,  is 
seized  by  some  comic 
assassins,  who,  earlier  in 
the  piece,  have  assisted 
in  the  *'  knockabout 
business  *'  with  the  hai'le- 
quinade-quartette,  just  as  he  is  on  theeve  of  escaping  from  a  Eliineland 
Castle  that  has  bt^en  '*  adapted*^  to  th*^  KnTiV^r»f  the  Nile.  The  funny 
murderers  lire  upon  all  the  virtuous  >  as  they  are  swimming 

in  the  waters  01  the  river,  d  h  CV.  //.    Im]X>sing  iahlft 

and  third  escaiM?  of  the  hero  of  the  pieee  from  instantaneous 


A  Curtain  Leoture.    Candle  Bey  catching  il ! 
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METROPOLITAN    PRIZE    PUZZLES.      NO.    7. 

To  Kso\Y  THE  Right  Time  at  Wateeloo  Station, 


In  the  Last  Act,  poor  Captain  Gascoigne  Ilarris  has  been  terribly 
buUied  by  the  wholesale  slave-dealer*  He  has  aec^d  materially,  now 
looldiig  about  fifty*  He  is  clothed  in  rags,  ojad  is  rendered  some- 
what grotcaqtme  by  being  tied  to  a  dromedary.  TVTieii  he  com- 
pljuns  of  thirat,  his  mertiiless  master  shows  him  water,  and  then, 
with  a  cry  of  '*  Ko,  you  don't !  *'  8j:jiil8  it  in  the  sand.  In  fact,  the 
uniappy  Naval  Officer  h  the  subject  of  a  number  of  cruel  and 
even  rather  vulgar  practical  jokes.  In  the  nick  of  time,  however, 
a  British  gunboat  comes  at  the  rate  of  about  two  hundred  knots 
an  hour  up  a  eanal  wMch  flows  conveniently  beside  the  Pyramids, 
and  **  brings  to  '*  in  front  of  the  wholesale  dealer's  encamx^ment.  It 
U  unnecessary  to  state  that  the  hero  and  heroine  are  immediately 
united,  the  wholesale  slave-dealer  sup^pressed,  the  harlecjuinade- 
quartette  rendered  happy,  and  the  oomio  murderers  provided  for. 
When  all  this  baa  been  done,  the  vessel  fires  a  hetn^^  gun  appa- 
rently point  blank  at  the  Captain  himself  I  Impoising  tableau,  and 
last  escape  of  the  hero  of  the  piece  from  instantaneous  death. 

So  much  for  Freedom  from  one  point  of  view.  Its  chief  charEC* 
teristic  is  a  certain  lau$ez  aUer — a  free  and  ea^  manner,  noticeable 
in  its  constmotion.  However,  it  would  he  unjust  not  to  praise  the 
StaM  Management,  the  Soenerv,  and,  in  the  cases  of  Messrs.  Hahris 
ana  Peenaitdee.  and  Misses  ^phie  Etke,  Foote,  and  Bboulet, 
the  Acting.  Taken  as  a  whole,  the  pky  is  g€M3d.  But  taiken  as  a 
part,  with  the  dialogue  well  pnmed,  and  the  narlequiimde-quartette 
oalyed,  if  not  entirely  omitted,  it  would  be  better. 


St.  Stepben^a  Epitomised, 
[By  a  Jfeanj  M.R) 
TffE  rule  of  the  House  is  a  paradox  ouit^, 
For  what  do  we  witness  here  night  alter  night  ? 
Perpetual  '*  Motion*" — with  scarce  any  movement— 
**  Amendments  "  eternal — and  little  improvement. 


A  Novf^*  NoTioy.— The  last  popular  romance,  Umpotttd  from  the 
World,  has  a  misnomer  for  a  title.  Aa  a  matter  of  fact  the  book  ha» 
been  spotted  by  the  world— as  a  very  good  story. 


-VIVE  LE  ROir' 

"  Mr.  A^Bi.EY  thought  we  might  tonelade  that  CaTSWAVO  woa  stUl  iiith 
U6.     (Lauffhtct\) 

**  Sir  M.  H.  Bbacs  said  he  trusted  Her  M»j<?«ty*s  Qovemment  would  not 
incur  the  very  grave  responability  of  doing  nothing," 

From  Anhky^  Dotcnmg  Street^  to  Buhcer^  Pietermaritzhttrg. 
Has  he  really  turned  up  a^gain  ?    If  so,  interview  at  once.    Pre- 
pared to  treat  handsomely  this  time*    Mean  to  do  something.     Pile 
It  up  if  necessary.    "Wire  back  lowest  terms. 

From  BulweKi  Pietermaritzburg,  to  Aahki/^  Downing  Street, 
Have  seen  him.  Successful,  Complains  bitterly  of  being  badly 
used,  but  on  receiving  a  new  walking-stick ,  pair  of  epaulettes,  top- 
hat,  free  admission  to  the  Crystal  Palaoe,  and  two  dozen  of  marma- 
lade, with  an  autogranh  letter  from  Her  Majesty,  is  prepared  to 
returUt  with  five  hundred  fuUy  armed  followers,  to  Melbury  Road, 
and  have  another  palaver  for  a  few  months  all  round*  One  or  two 
more  supplementary  conditions  to  follow. 

-FVowi  Ashht/j  Downing  Street^  to  Bulwer^  Ptetertimriisburg, 
ExciXLENT.    Qovemment  ^nite  agreeable  iu  everything.     Only 

waiting  supplementary  oonditiona. 

From  Btilwer^  Pietermaritzhxtrg^  to  Ashley y  Doicning  Street, 
Heke  they  are.    Madame  TrssAun's  Collection  eomplete*    John 
Dunn's  head  in  a  fish-kettle,  the  skin  of  the  Hon.  Secretary  of  the 
National  Temperance  League,  and  twenty-two  dozen  of  a  sugary 
receipt  for  sea-sickness* 

Fi*om  Anhky^  Dowmng  Street ^  to  Bulwer^  Pietermnrit^nrg, 
Cektaixlt*    With  much  pleasure.    Is  there  anything  else  P   Shall 
have  them  all  by  Parcels  Post— shortly. 

Ff*om  Bultrer,  Pietermaritzbttrgf  to  Ashley^  Dowmng  Street* 
War-dance  and  compliments.    What  does  "  shortly  "  mean  ? 

Fri^m  Askhy^  Dowmng  Street^  to  Bultver,  Pietermaritzhurg, 
Eh?    Why,  trhen  Parliament^n  up! 


I 


I 


REFLECTED    GLORY. 

Shopman.  "  Here  !    Hi !    Arb  tou  IIiu  Grace  tes  Dpkf.  of  Bayswatf-b!" 


Jtagni/ifeiU Fliinlry.  "I  hah  1 ' 


CUT  AND  COME  AGAIN. 


Woodman,  thin^i  spare  thtd  tree  1 

Your  eliortH  it  will  tax  ; 
ItH  fall  ite  sjcaree  may  see, — 

'Twill  tiy  the  k<?encat  axe. 
YgtlrasO^s  self  would  not 

Prove  a  much  touglier  taak, 
A  loTip  and  arduous  lot 

Of  lalwur  it  will  ask 
FraiD  «xe,  and  bill,  and  saw  ; 

Ati  h)/nnm  n't  a  tou^h  ; 
Forester  stout ^  but  raw, 

Will  find  tbat  lal«>urToug'li. 
Of  wide  aud  ancient  ^rowtb, 

Deeij  root  and  sjjaeious  snread, 
Some  loolisb  souls  were  lotti 

To  see  it  bow  its  licad 
Beneath  ttie  W<Mxlraan*B  stroke  ; 

But  ^lis  not  of  the  stock 
Of  «tur<ly  British  oak, 

Thttt  braves  the  tempest's  shock. 
It  i'i  ii  tree  of  bane. 

For  all  its  k-afy  Mhow^ 


I  It  jpows  and  spreads  amain, 

But  little  lives  below, 
I  So,  Woodman  J  spare  it  not ! 
'     Cut,  Woodman* s  boy,  and  haek. 
Though  you  have  scarcely  »jot 
I     FuB  atrenj^th  or  finished  knack, 
I  Lop  if  yon  may  not  fell, 
'     Prune  if  yon  cannot  top  ; 
rt  cannot  but  be  well 

Its  rrowth  to  cheek  or  stop. 
Ply  bill  or  saw  until 

The  axe  may  have  its  way. 
The  ancient  Woodman,  Wi'll» 
^  In  forestry  grown  gruy^ 
Knows  that  to  lay  it  prt>ne 
Is  ho jK- less  tai^k  t^^day  ; 
Or  one  sharp  axe»  his  o\vn, 
He  at  its  root  would  lay : 
'  Watches  half  smilingly 
I      Loppinp  though  s mall  not  vain : 
I  **  They  '11  thank  us  by -and -by— 
I     Cuti  lad,— and  come  again !  ^* 


WHAT  *8   IN   A  NAME  ? 

We  hiive  all  heard  of  a  famous  pedestrian  known  asBLowi:R  Brown". 
We  are  now  told  uf  an  expert  swimmer  who  rejoices  in  the  apixdlation 
of  Blkw  Joxk,s.  We  are  only  waiting  for  a  good  *'  all  round  man'* 
to  be  named  Bi^>^^  N  Robinsox,  and  we  shall  be  perfectly  happy. 


*'TnE  Railway  PA*$EXGEn*a  Duty'*  {from  Jlmhcitythm' s  paint 
of  vivw),—0\)en  your  purse  and  shut  your  mouth,  and  see  what 
Watkin  sends  you. 


MINISTERS  AT  THE  MANSION  HOUSE^ 

If  ever  there  was  one  important  body  of  men  whose  werry  solet 
ought  to  be  tilled  with  gratituod  to  another  equaUy  important  body 
of  men,  it  is  Her  Majesty's  Ministers  as  regaroa  the  Grand  old 
Copperation. 

We  be^gins  our  horgies  with  'em  at  Gildhall  in  Nowember,  and  wt 
finishes  'em  with  'em  at  the  Manshun  House  in  Orgnst.  No  matter 
whether  they  are  our  frends  or  our  foes,  conserwatives  or  raddicles, 
reformers  of  good  things  or  conserwaters  of  bad  nns^  we  never  goes  a 
hineh  from  the  strait  line  of  time-oncred  eustom,  but  seta  such  a 
egsample  of  igh-minded  forgiving  horsepitality  as  praps  the  irorld 
has  hardly  never  seen. 

And  BO  it  was  at  the  gorgeous  Bankwet  on  Wensday  last, 

I  couldn't  restrain  my  natral  curioHity  to  see  how  **  my  rite  bon- 
nerabel  frend  the  Lonn  Maee»"  as  the  Aldermen  nllers  speaks  of  him, 
woidd  receive  the  Hed  of  tne  Government  as  is  pledifed  to  their 
destrncshun :  so.  when  I  heard  him  enounced,  I  pe€*pea  out  of  the 
Egipshun  All,  when  nobody  wasn^t  a-looking,  and  had  a  good  look 
at  'em.     Ah,  the  site  as  I  took  at  'em  was  a  site  indeed ! 

It  was  a  trying  moment  for  both  those  elustrious  men,  and,  as  they 
drew  near,  as  the  poet  says,  **  the  boldest  took  his  breath  for  a 
time  *^ !  There  w^ns  a  sort  of  half-and-half  smile  on  both  their 
wisages,  but  it  was  about  as  reel  as  the  Khake  hands  before  the  ^ht 
between  the  Game  Chicken  and  the  Artful  Dodger.  Both  tried  their 
best  to  look  easy  and  digniflde,  but  ony  one  succeeded,  need  I  say 
witch  ?  There  was  a  carra  look  of  quiet  satisf  acshun  with  things  i^ 
gineral,  about  the  Lorb  Mabe,  that  fairly  puzzled  his  would-be 
Destroyer,  and  I  noticed  arterwards^  when  I  handed  him  his  favrite 
dish  ot  stewed  Tung  with  Salary  Sauect  he  looked  at  me  with  quite 
an  umbel  lo<ik^  and  said,  *'  No,  thank  you,  RobektI  " 

But  where  was  the  owdaeions  Sir  William  Terdajit  Habcoubt  ? 
His  own  beloved  Horgan,  the  Ihitif/  ^Voatf ,  that  has  the  largest  circu- 
lation of  any  Liberal  Paper  in  the  World,  whatever  that  may  mean, 
enounced  that  he  would  cum,  then  why  was  be  conspickuous  by  his 
absense  ?  Must  I  reweal  the  naked  fac  ?  Then  be  it  known  to  all, 
that  the  bold  iSecretary  of  State  who  denounsea  the  Corporashnn 
behind  its  broad  backs,  in  langwidge  that  I  dure  not  repeat,  and 
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INCORRIGIBLE! 

/jrijA  Atlvnmy  {ta   hU  Cle*k\   irho  hait   fnttnL  th/f  Blut  Riband^  and    iia^   bttti 
**  ctUbraiuiff  the  event**),     "I'll  kot  stand  it,    Suiiu  !    Wii>    yeb   pLipnEs  ! 

InBTID     O*    TAKIK'   FLIIi«>3    IE 're    ALWAYS*    EKEAKt?!/    YE 'D    BETTEIt  MAKE   NO 
PJIOMISES   AT-ALL-AT-ALL— AND  KAPE   'EM  1!" 


A  FiUlEWELL  YEJiSE. 

As  it  is  possible  tliat  one  particular  dramutic  star,  now 
about  to  set  for  a  Benson  beyond  tlie  Atlantic,  will  yet 
have  lime  to  dazzle  tlie  provinces  m  little  before  hia  finnl 
dLX>arturej  and  need   perhaps  an  *  -    rs«  for  the 

famous  Lyceum  Ballad^  the  singini  ^  an  tntHu- 

siastic  oont^mporary  insisted  made  i^  :  ..  ^n  grow  pale 
and  faint,  ana  s^nt  strong  men  streaming  in  tears  into 
the  lobbiest— here  is  one  for  him : — 

When  other  slips  and  other  st  alls 

Their  tales  of  frost  shall  tell. 
And  Shakspeake  but  the  house  appals. 

Though  it  be  impered  well  I 
AVTien  Jnlkt  is  far  too  stout, 

And  HtimM  's  eighty-thiet!  — 
Bon*t  ask  me  if  I  have  a  doubt 
That  you  *11  remember  me ! 
To   which  may  be  added   the  following  tinal  verse, 
that  might  be  sung  by  the  rest  of  the  company  during 
the  voyage  in  half  a  gale  of  wind  : — 

AVhcn  Yankee  talent  fumea  and  frets, 

And  London  yawns  and  starca 
To  tiud.  iufitead  of  Hexbt^s  **  setff," 

But  nats,  with  painted  chairs ! 
When  'mid  Atlantic's  "  Much  Ado^* 

We  *re  hoi»c  lesiJv  at  sea^ — 
And  far  too  ill  to  tJiink  of  you— 

P'raijs  you'E  remember  we  ! 


The  Bare  TntrrH.— A  truth  announced  in  a  somewhat 
remarkable  notification-^*' AWa  Fmto^  restores  grey 
hair  to  its  original  shade/*  Does  it«  Kuda  VertUiSt  as 
to  hair  may  be  supposed  to  signify  baldnesir.  In  order, 
then  J  to  be  effechially  applied  ajs  a  restorative  of  grey 
hair,  does  it  require  the  head  to  be  shaved  first  ? 


Blrge, 

{By  ati  un-paired  M.F,) 


Ih  life  indeed  worth  living 't    Truly  yes  I 
"Wlien  tramping  on  the  Twelfth  the  heather  o*er ; 

But  August  at  St,  Stephen's  will,  1  gueas, 

Make  him  a  pessimist  whose  joy  is  ku 

As  his  desires  are  Mvor  ! 


acceps  their  generua  inwitation  to  dinner,  no  sooner  seta  his  two 
estonished  eycb  on  JoHjr  Tekkiel's  highly  flattering  Cartoon » than, 
instead  of  jining  all  the  rest  of  the  world  in  their  harty  kugh,  aa 
every  wise  and  senserble  feller  would,  ho  sends  off  to  the  Mansion 
House  to  say  that  he  has  just  thort  of  a  werry  speshal  engagement, 
and  can*t  come !  And  it  is  wisperod  as  how  he  has  foUard  it  up  by 
ordering  no  nior^'  Punches  to  bf?  brort  into  his  sollem  manshun.  Poor 
Sir  William  !     He  fust  loses  his  temper,  and  then  loses  his  dinner. 

The  Bank  wet  was  upon  the  hole  pVapa  the  moat  ancoessfiillest  as 
was  ever  given  in  that  nobel  AH  of  Horspitality»  I  missed  the  long 
row  of  Royal  Attendants  with  their  lovely  gold  bullyera  eimrlets, 
OS  we  has  when  we  has  lots  of  Princes^  but  even  this  was  partly  pur- 
wided  by  the  wonderful  amount  of  what  the  French  call  *^  cheek  "  of 
his  grace  the  Dook  of  Westmijtsteb.  Wishing  ewedently  to  c-ivc  a 
sort  of  sample  of  how  he  means  to  cum  out  w^hen  he  is  elected 
IjOEn  MAfiE  of  New  London— lon^  he  the  day!— he  had  acshally 
asked  for  the  loan  of  two  of  Her  Maiesty^s  Royal  Footmen,  and  there 
they  was  not  only  standing  behind  his  cheer  but  aoBhally  eondy- 
sending  to  wait  upon  him  and  his  beautiful  Dutchess  !  However  the 
LoRn  Mare  as  usual  was  qui t«  ecjuat  to  the  occasion,  and  bordered 
up  his  Coachman  and  Postillion  to  stand  behind  liim,  who,  tho'  they 
wasn't  of  much  use  and  got  a  good  deal  in  everybody's  way,  made  a 
werry  respectful  show  for  our  stable  old  Institution, 

Nearly  all  the  Ministers  of  any  importance  was  there.  The  lowly 
minded  Gent  from  Brummagem  didn't  put  in  an  appearance,  being 
probberbly  engaged  in  toiling  or  spinning,  or  some  such  low  octou- 
peyshun,  out  that  didn't  seem  to  spile  nobody's  appetite,  and  the 
absense  of  the  Senior  Member  for  Chelsea,  harcaaes  hambone^  as 
Brown  said,  which  I  blceves  is  sarcastic  French  for  **  a  nice  pair  I  " 
was  endured  mthout  a  murmer.  It  ia  said  Ms  llepublican  instinks 
is  shocked  at  the  sight  of  so  many  Livery -men« 

The  Lord  Mare  of  course  made  the  speech  of  the  evening.  In  fac 
he  didn't  leave  much  for  the  Magnificent  Elderly  Gentleman  to  say, 
but  nevertheless,  he  made  a  grand  speech,  and  wound  up  with  words 
of  hope  for  all  on  us,  as  would  have  cut  Sir  Willia^i's  hard  hart 
to  the  werry  core. 


«^' 


Next  in  importance  to  the  speeches  of  the  Lord  Mase  and  of  Mr, 
GiADsroiTE  was  the  Speech  of  Lord  Darby,  tho*  it  was  about  the 
shortest,  and  why  P  because  he  rewealed  one  of  the  profoundest  and 
importantest  Cabinet  secrets  as  ever  was  diinilged  even  after  dinner. 
In  JFino  Wet^tas^  as  Brown  said,  which  means,  I  believe,  that 
'*  good  wine  needs  no  gix>seberry-l>ush,"  in  witch  I  quite  agrees. 
Lord  Dabby  acshally  said  that  wen  tney  are  about  to  appoint  a 
Embassador,  or  Governor,  or  a  Secretary  of  Btate,  the  first  question 
they  asks  is,  not  wot  brains  has  he  got,  not  what  egsperience  has  he 
rot,  not  what  nolledge  of  the  world  has  he  got »  but,  what  sort  of 
iVif  e  has  he  got  f 

Ah !  my  Lord  Darby,  no  wunder  you  're  sueh  a  favrite  with  the 
fair  sects'!  A  sweeter  complement  or  more  hellegantly  put  was 
never  paid  'em  since  our  werry  great  granfather  gammoned  Eve, 

I  wunder  what  the  Government  will  do  for  to  shew  their  gratitood 
to  the  Lord  Mare,  They  can't  make  him  a  Knight  as  he  is  one 
every  day,  and  they  can't  very  well  make  him  a  Barren-Knight  as 
he  has  got  a  werry  mimerus  number  of  offsprings  all  ready,  so  p^raps 
it  will  be  a  Wieount,  like  Lord  Matchbox  Siteerbook,  who  was 
present. 

I  'm  amost  afeard  as  he  spoke  out  too  strongly  for  his  own  interests, 
both  Brow^  and  me  we  both  thort  so,  and  so  did  His  Lordship's 
Postillion,  He 's  a  man  of  werry  few  words,  of  course,  being  a 
Postillion,  but  he  thinks  a  lot,  as  he  *s  plenty  ot  time  to  do,  and  wot 
he  says  he  means,  and  what  he  did  say  was,  **  I  thinks  as  if  his 
Lordship  had  rid  'em  a  little  more  with  the  snaffle,  and  not  quite 
so  much  with  the  curb,  they  might  have  jog^^  on  together  pretty 
cumferal  for  some  time  longer.'*  But  when  his  public  dooty  stands 
in  one  pair  of  scales  and  his  privet  interest  in  the  other*  1  knows 
^om  a  long  egsperience  which  will  have  to  go  to  the  wall, 

RORKET. 

Mbs.  Ramsbotham  considers  a  slice  of  a  good  Best  failure  ham| 
nieely  broiled,  and  a  dish  of  Matter-of-fact  peas,  one  ot  the  V>est 
things  you  can  haTe  for  luncheon  at  the  present  time. 


t 
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ARRANGEMENTS  POE  THIS 
DAY— MONTH. 

(For«cai£f&r  tht  me  ofParliantentary 
Ohtructwes.) 

Officiax  Reception  of  anvbody 
and  everj'body  by  the  Beadle  of 
the  BttrHngrtoa  Arcade. 

Aimuftl  Shutter  Cloeing  in 
Eaton  Sqtmre.  ^    ^ 

Mary  lebone  Club ,  Lord' s.  Single 
Pitch  -  and  -  toss  Match  by  tne 
Gate-keeper  a^inst  himself. 

General  Afternoon  Meeting  of 
nobody  in  the  least  worth  know- 
mg  in  Piccadilly. 

Co  vent  Garden  Party  in  Bow 
Street. 

Sweeping  out  of  the  rooms  of 
the  RojarSoeiet3%  and  appoint- 
ment of  new  Charwoman. 

Further  Exhibition  of  tho  Wel- 
lington Stutne  at  the  comer  of 
Hamilton  Plaee. 

Ite-ehalking  of  Courts  of 
Prin  eea »  Aamission  w  i  t  h  o  u  t 
voucher. 

Two- in-hand  Club»  Random 
Meeting  everj^^here  all  day  of 
the  General  Oinnibus  Company* 

Intt*mational  Bathing  Match  in 
Seri>entine  after  haH-fsast  Eight 

P.M. 

Perambulatmg  Flower  Show  in 
Seven  Dials. 

Levy— for  arrears  of  Taxes  in 
the  neighhourhood  of  St.  Jamea^a. 

Drawing*Room  Pvntt-rtairunent 
at  East'EudMuHic-HaU, 

Public  Recitation  of  "  Ob^ 
Solitudej  where  art*  thy  Charms  I  '* 
by  the  Single  Horseman  in  Rotten 
liow  to  the  Policeman  on  duty. 

And  FareweE  Dinner  to  the 
Spraiubr  by  the  remnants  of  the 
still  sitting  Hon se  of  Commons 
on  the  occasion  of  his  temporary, 
but  sudden  departure  for  Colney 
Hatch, 


PUNCHES    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-NO.   149. 


ELLIS  ASHMEAD  BARTLETT,  ESQ.,  H.P., 
An  inquisitive  Button -HoLnEK  who  beprksentb  himself  ;  ik 

FACT,  A  SPECtMlN  OF   **  HoOK  AKP  EyE." 


STANZAS  TO  SALT. 

[The  Lancet  is  given  to  imderstand 
that  eunongflt  otlicr  foUiesi  of  the  daj 
some  indiscreet  periOTUi  are  objecting 
to  the  use  of  Bait,  and  propose  to  do 
without  it.  Nothing,  iay«  our  con- 
temporary, could  be  more  abaurd  J 

"Why  shouldst  thou  incur  an  tin- 
merited  odinnu 
What  hast  thou  done  now,  and 
what  is  thy  fault  Y 
Why  will  people  not  eat  thee, 
Chloriae  of  Sodium  ? — 
That    is    thy   chemical    name, 
Common  Salt, 
For  whether  our  diet  be  wholly 
leguminous, 
(>r  if  we  eat  both  our  mutton  or 
beef, 
You   aid    in    the   decomposition 
albuminous, 
Giving  our  nature  the  proper 
renef. 

Why  should  all  our  functions  be 
terribly  sent  awry 
By  leaving  salt  out  when  eating 
our  meads  ? 
The  doctors  have  said  the  canal 
alimentary 
Steady  improvement  from  salt 
oft  reveals. 
We  know  that  the  cow  and  the 
horse  and  the  buffalo 
Rush   off    to    ** salt-licks'*    in 
pniirie  or  wood  : 
So,  even  if  you  should  a  friend's 
feelings  niflle,  oh ! 
Warn  him  that  salt  does  him 
intinite  good ! 


Mb9.  RAMsnoTHAM  says  there 
has  been  a  good  deal  of  annoy- 
ance caused  at  the  church  she  is 
in  the  habit  of  attending,  on  ac- 
count of  the  Rector  introducing 
two  Aconites  and  a  Thoroughfare 
to  take  part  in  the  service* 


CHAJRITY  NOT  AT  HOME. 

(From  the  Diary  of  a  Patriotic  PhilunthropuL) 

JfoR^<T J/. —Amili cation  lor  a  aubacription  to  the  Local  Dispensary. 
Too  ahsurd  !  1  make  a  point  of  alwaya  contributinif  to  the  collection 
on  Hospital  Sunday  once  a  year,  and  this  institution  must  have 
benehted  by  my  almsgiving. 

Tttesdity, ^l^etter  from  the  Secretary  of  the  Lone  Widowa  and 
Poor  Orphfins  Rescue  Sodety,  asking-  for  my  help.  As  the  Associa- 
tion claim^j  to  htive  been  founded  one  hundred  years  ago,  it  must 
have  been  very  badly  manag^ed  to  need  assistance  now.     Remse. 

Wedfiesdiu/.—Cmnloj'  from  the  Diachare-ed  Prisoners  Anti-Con- 
tamination League.  No  sympathy  with  thifj  movement.  Do  not 
believe  that  convicts  can  be  reclaimed  by  getting  them  employment 
on  their  release.    Throw^the  circular  into  the  wast^i-paper  basket. 

Tkursdiit/, — Appeals  froni  no  less  than  one  dozen  Hospitals,  all 
telling  the  same  story — closing  Wards  on  account  of  failing  funds. 
Very  sorry,  I  am  sure ;  but  really  these  institutions  should  be  self- 
supporting. 

i7»y*ry.— Polite  note  from  the  Secretanr  of  the  Institution  for  the 
EeEef  of  the  Foreigners  of  Europe^  senuing  me  a  ticket  for  a  ball. 
Must  consider  this,  as  strangers  deserve  our  sympathy  at  aU  times. 
Pigeon-hole  envelope  and  enclosures* 

8aiurday.—A}i,  a  eharity  after  mv  own  heart !  Society  for  the 
Support  of  Prosi:>erous  Natives  of  the  li^atorial  States.  Of  course ! 
Must  help  the  proswrous  natives  of  countries  distant  thousands  of 
miles  from  England.  Distinctly  our  duty  to  increase  their  prosnerity, 
Sent  off  a  chetjue  to  the  Secretary  for  £1000  as  a  first  instalment. 
Shouldn't  have  slept  comfortably  it  I  hadn^t ! 


'*  DiLiWN  Game.''— A  Picture  of  Still  Life. 


DUPLICITY.  ] 

A  Jtmidcaii  on  Ou^  who  hus  Rmindtd  on  Us. 

[A  Rfluter  telegram  say  a  that  in  many  of  the  seditious  letter*  seifcd  in  the 
Pimjaub,  sigmficant  mention  is  made  of  the  Ittabamjah  DarLEBP  Srsroa's 
rmt  to  India.] 

D'you  leap,  sing,  feast,  or  wed,  or  build,  or  bury, 

We  said,  scarce  six  months  since ; 
Would  you  make  mourning,  or  would  you  make  merry. 

We  asked  J  0  Nut-brown  Prince. 
You  "  Iknked  *'  the  proudest  tribute  for  a  statu© 

(Ix'cch,  bard,  clown,  king. 
You  didn't  care) ;  and  now  sedition's  at  you, 
Dhuleep  Singh. 

No  more  your  diamonds  shall  shed  a  fairy 

Light  o^er  patrician  halls  j 
Hindu  Parnell,  preceding  Hmdu  Caeky, 

Black  Heai^ys!  ochre  8siaii*sM 
Your  Eastern  mug  must  pour  froth  like  a  fountain — 

That  'fl  the  seditious  thing — 
And  you  '11  become  an  Asiatic  Mountain 
Dew-leep  Sinoh. 


I 


Catt  the  proposed  subsidy  of  £120,000  a  year  to  ABD-tTL-RAmtA* 
be  looked  upon  as  Ameer  tnfle  t 


Mrs,  Ramsbotham  caught  cold  the  other  day.    She  has  had,  she 
says,  to  use  a  gargoyle  for  ner  throat  every  morning. 


A  Fee-Simple,— The  **  Inquiry"  Fee  to  a  Jew  Moneylender- 


^ 
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FOR    EXAMPLE. 


Pater,  "Well,  my  Bot,  aju>  how 

HAS  TUKKIEO  OUT  SOME  GoOD  MkN 


iKt  YOU   LIKE  C0LI.EOE  T    Alma  Mateb 


\i 


^•*  Young  HopefuV* 


*  YA-AB— SHE  'a  JUST  TURNED  Me  OtTT  I  " 

[Bt  had  bten  cx^lUd  i 


ADAPTING :  BY  THE  GAUL. 

{AbntU  th/^  Mi/ral  of  the  Sardou-Uchard  CaaeJ) 


Mario  Uehard  (iuddeniy  ttlice  to  the  fad  that  he  once  wrote  somvthing  ahoitt 
a  wife  going  tcrong),  Here»  I  say^  ehcr  ami  (for  I  *in  not  lifoin^  to  qtmrrel  witli 
yon.even  though  you  do  cut  me  out  of  the  playbill,  untl  the  pay-bill,  too, 
of  tne  Aiiteurs  pramRtiques),  you  know  that  a  my  idea,  a  wicked  wife  with  a 
cliild — original  situation  in  French  literature »  hein  f 

Siirdou.  Well :  and  who  crihhed  it  from  Dlderot  ?  and  what  ahoui  Bmtle 
DE  GiBABJ}iN  ?  Bmdea,  I  ^m  an  Academician,  and  I  make  more  sta^-rij^htd 
in  a  month  than  you  hy  your  books  in  two  years.  But  if  you  like  to  denounce 
HeiT  Von  Potsitausend,  who  has  just  reproduced  two  scenes  out  of  my  Fedoru 
at  Berlin »  I  am  your  Dramatic  Auth(>r*  We  '11  make  a  darning  franc  pamphlet 
of  it  in  the  interests  of  dramatic  morality. 

Alphnme  Dmidet,  /'m  not  going  to  Dring  an  action  against  yoU|  Clakette  ; 
mw  n  hete*  I  find  my  booksi  manag^  to  sell  without  that  kind  of  advertisement. 
But  you  know,  you  industrious  vhiffimnier  of  letters,  that  if  Xuma  Itonme titan 
had  never  been  written^  Motmeur  fr  Ministre  would  never  have  been  played* 

Chireiie,  Well,  if  a  writer  in  this  enlightened  Republican  era  can't  paint 
the  pitfalls  and  deceptions  of  undue  ambition,  I  may  iust  as  well  put  all  my 
reams  of  papier  ecolier  {two  reams  a  day  ia  my  figure)  in  tiie  waste-i>apctr  basket. 

Z(dit.  I  am  a  Pontiff.  I  am  above  such  pitiful  recriminations ;  and  I  only 
just  mention  the  fact  that  there  w  such  a  book  as  Son  Exrell^nce  Rougon, 

Chret ie.  Ohj  yes;  <iujte  so.  {Convuhed  with  indignation.)  But  look  here 
— look  at  this  Italian  paper — the  miserable  robbers  have  actually  put  a  Minister 
of  Public  Works  on  the  stage,  and  made  him  come  to  grief  in  the  same  dinoHment 
as  mine.  Where  is  international  honesty — where  is  tie  Gendarmerie  f 

Octave  Feuillet,  And  they  are  playing  the  Monde  oik  Von  i  ennuie  all  over 
the  United  SUtes ! 

Paul  F^ral.  I  have  given  up  my  Bonu^  it  is  played  in  Eskimo. 

Cafulk  Mendes.  They  have  the  Mere»  Bnnefnies  in  Euasianf  only  they  turn 
them  into  fathers  for  political  reasons. 

An  Anonymity.  And  they  are  going  to  play  my  **Pschutt,  Fgchutt,  Pschutt  I " 
at  the  next  Handbl  Festival,  with  words  by  M.  Sims  Geoboe  Gilbert  I 
Omnes,  Plundered  on  every  side !     Unhappy,  too  generous  France ! 


The  Ghost  of  Dumas  Pere*  Going  in  for  original 
copy»  all  of  you,  ehF  Well,  suppose  everyone  of  you 
who  takes  something  out  of  my  works  only  twice  a 
year  detxjsits  my  droits  ^miteur  at  the  foot  of  my  Boule* 
vard  Male«herbes  statue — and — and  even  Aj^ezaetbhe, 
who  lives  close  at  hand^  won't  have  fingers  lon^  enangh 
to  oollect  the  bank-notes, 

Omnes,  £n  rV/i  tmffeneurl 


A  CHABING  CEOSS  CAROL. 

A  BUSY  scene,  I  must  confess, 

The  Continental  Mail  Express ! 
The  babbling  of  boyn  and  porters, 
The  shouting  of  the  luggrage-sorters. 

Indeed  a  vast  and  varied  signt, 

Beneath  the  pale  electric  li^ht ; 
Tlie  roll  of  trucks,  the  noise,  the  hustlei 
The  bawling  **  hy  yer  leave  t  **  and  bustle* 

While  anxious  tourists  blame  and  blesa 

The  Continental  Mail  Express ! 

Though  wanting  minutes  ten  to  Eight, 

Still  ijet^ple  hurry  through  the  gate : 
Now  Loudon  *s  dull,  the  Season  over» 
They  dit  from  Charing  Cross  to  Dover  j 

They  take  their  tickets,  pay  their  fare, 

They  're  booked  right  tnTough  to  everywhere ! 
To  lead  a  life  of  hopeless  worry, 
TtVith  Brads  haw  J  paedeker^  and  Murray, 

And  yet  they  hail  with  eagerness 

The.Contin^ntal  Mail  Express ! 

I  think  of  toil  by  rail  and  boat. 

And  cackle  at  the  tahk  d'hCde  ; 
Of  coin  of  somewhat  doubtful  mintage* 
And  wine  of  very  gruesome  vintage ; . 

Of  passes  steep  that  try  the  lungs, 

And  chattering  in  unknown  tongnes. 
Of  Hhenish  hills,  Italian  fountains. 
Of  forests  dark,  and  snowy  mountains 

To  start,  I  'd  give  all  I  possess, 

By  Continental  Mail  Express ! 

Tis  Eight  o'clock,  save  minutes  two- 
Here  oome«  8  stout,  fur-cappd  Mossoo ; 

He '« in  a  duster  at  the  wicket 

Because  he  cannot  tind  his  ticket ; 
And  over  there  may  be  esj^ied 
A  pretty  little  two  days'  bride. 

How  oored  she  '11  be  with  six  weeks'  sixwixing, 

How  wearied  with  the  honeymooning ! 
Yet  hU  ^,  leaving  no  address, 
By  Continental  Mail  Express ! 

Eight-dve !    The  lading  is  complete, 
The  last  arrival  in  his  seat ; 

The  porters'  labour  *s  almost  ended, 

The  latest  evening  paixT  ventie<L 
We  wish  departing  fnends  **  Good  night !  " 
A  whistle  blows,  the  Guard  says  **  Right  I  " 

We  watch  the  rfd-light's  coruscation. 

Then  slowly,  sadly,  leave  the  station. 
All  London 's  gone,  say  more  or  less, 
By  Continental  Mail  Express  I 


i 


Recent  Pubucation*— -**  Spare  Cash,  Jlliat  Shall 
I  Do  with  Uf  A  new  Jf  vrk  for  the  Gmtlane**  of 
Investors,^^  Additional  answers— Buy  shares  in  Joint 
Stock  Mining  and  Manufacturing  Companies  on  the 
faith  of  Circulars  and  Prospectuses  which  you  receive 
by  Post.  Invest  your  Spare  Cash  in  German  and  other 
lotteries  in  reliance  upon  Advertisements  sent  you  by 
the  same  eonve^^noe.  Subscribe  to  the  erection  of 
Statues  and  TestunoniAls,  in  order  that  your  name  maj 
appear  in  print.  Forward  contributions  to  the  Anti- 
Tooacco  and  Anti-VaccLuation  Society,  the  Restriction 
upon  Marriage  Perpetuation  Society,  the  Society  for 
keeping  Museums  and  Galleries  of  Art  closed  on  Sun- 
days, and  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance.  If  you  have 
any  Spare  Cash  that  you  don't  know  what  to  do  with 
remaining,  remit  it  to  the  Headquarters  of  the  Salvation 
Army,  Invest  your  Spare  CoAh  regardless  of  any  sus- 
picion that  you  may  i;K>isibly  do  worse  than  make  ducks 
and  drakes  with  the  money. 


I 

I 

I 
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CHILDE    CHAPPIE'S    PILGRIMAGE. 

OAlfTO  THE  SECOND. 

I, 
CosTE,  blue-eyed  maid  of  heaven !— but  thon^  alas  I 
Art  little  like  this  epos  to  inspire, 

GofJdesa   of  Wisdom!     Were   the 
Golden  Ass 

A  hopeful  subject  to  arouse  thy  fire  ? 

The  Gilded  Youth  for  whom  I  wake 
the  l3rTe 

Would  deem  thy  wiadom   owlish, 
tedious }  eloWf 

The  leaden  sceptre  and  dominion  dire 

Of  Boredom  di^ad  in  thine  Olympian 
glow, 

Thy  prave  broad  brow,  and  strait- 
laced  breast  of  virgin  snow* 

n. 
But  where 's  Childe  CnATPlE  ?    I 

must  not  forget 
To   track   that  dawdling   pilprim. 

Vestured  brave 
In  sheeny  hat.  and  collar  do^elv  set, 
Snowj'  Qs  ever  laundry-maid  did  lave 
Or  deft "  clear-starcher''  stiffen,  see 
him  wove 

A  morning:  greeting  to  his  comrades  dear, 
Chanting  the  Comic  Opera's  late^it  stave 
In  bn sky. tones  he  vainly  strives  to  clear 
With  deep  astringent  draughts  of  foaming  Bitter  Beer. 

III. 
The  night's  hot  fever  yet  his  pulses  feel, 
H©  hath  '*  a  head/*  and  n(>d(img  to  his  rricnd 
Makes  the  brain  whirl  like  the  revohmg  wheel 
Of  hurrying  Hansom,  and  his  back  to  bend. 
To  flick  a  dust-tlcck  from  Ids  bright  boot -end, 
Brings  feeling  scarce  of  comfort  or  of  joy. 
Alasl  why  did  they  liquors  wildly  blend  ? 
What  mav  they  quaff  this  nausea  to  destroy ! 
Shall  it  be  Bs-and-S.  or  bumpers  of  the  ^*  Boy  "  ? 

IV* 

At  least  they  will  not  miss  Acrasli's  wileSi 
AcRiuSiA  bnissy- tressed,  with  bistre  deep 
Eye-ringed,  wtio  at  yon  counter  stands  and  smiles, 
The  bar  s  blonde  siren,  to  whose  haunt  fools  ereep, 
And  oVt  her  ealcidated  witcsheries  keep 
A  jealous  watch,  as  with  her  Lamia  ^lide 
She  hands  the  boys,  their  sapless  brains  to  steep. 
Potations ;  they  self -deemed  astute  and  '*  snide," 
Of  rmtt4  bereft,  low  chaff  the  bar-queen  golden  dyed. 

v. 
Her  reign  is  brief,  soon  are  her  glories  gone ; 
But  London* s  Lamia  hath  full  many  a  lair. 
Gomus  at  every  bar  erects  a  throne. 
And  each  may  find  a  newer  Circe  there. 
Crass  CffiAPPiE  !  could  another  ever  share 
That  shrewd  and  callous  heart  it  were  not  ihwe. 
Dolls  of  the  trim- drawn  tic  and  sleek- smoothed  hair 
In  dozens  daily  bow  at  that  coarse  shrine^ 
Each  deeming  to  his  suit  her  favouring  eyes  iuoline* 

VI. 

Away !  nor  let  me  loiter  in  my  song. 
Chappie  hath  many  a  pathway  yet  to  tread- 
To  Waterloo  they  sAviftly  howl  along» 
He  and  his  chums,  by  fond  delusion  led 
Drawn  from  the  Sport mtf  Spnnki'r,  lately  read, 
0*er  a  late  breakfast ;  little  schemes  deep  fraught 
With  hopes  Utopian  circling  in  each  bead. 
Of  **  tips"  and  ** morals/'  With  such  lures  are  caught 
The  Turfs  green  gulls,  by  no  experience  trained  or  taugnt, 

Region  of  Rascnlry,  where  Se>'lac  rose, 
Star  of  the  fool  and  warning  of  the  wise ; 
He  who,  sore  baffled  by  remorseless  foes, 
Shrunk  from  the  tight,  and  lost  the  longed-for  prize. 
Region  of  Rascalry !  turn  honest  eyes 
From  thee  thou  harpy-haunt  of  sordid  men ! 
Where  honour  falls,  and  only  tricksters  rise, 
Where  the  \mU  Swell,  hard  hit,  tills  high  again 
To  fui!  the  Rabab  Lyes  that  glitter  in  hi^  ken. 


vni. 
Childe  Chappie  d^ms  the  winner  ho  can  spot, 
He  backs  PefteiojM^  swift  as  th©  wave, 
And  long-limb*d  Teddy's  mount ;  pxits  on  the  pot. 
But  the  Turfs  maw  *s  insatirkte  as  tlie  grave  : 
Dark  Sitpphtf  wins.   Cii apple  sits  blanched,  but  brave. 
Swell  Ian  ast.s  are  so  imbued  w4th  pluck  and  fire, 
CfiuM  he  have  won,  though,— at  tte  odds  they  gare! — 
Well,  bad  luck  ^s  not  eternal,  but  will  iire 
Pursued  with  dogged  grit.    Once  more  awake  the  lyre ! 

1, 

Hail,  glorious  Goodwood !    Thy  promise  afar 
Gives  nopes  to  the  Plunger.    Tlie  fortune  of  war 
Shall  change  when  the  summer  shines  bright  on  thy  lawn. 
Thy  tints  of  cmshed  strawberry,  lemon,  and  fawn, 

2. 

Ah  I  who  is  more  brave  than  your  Johnny  of  not^?, 
With  his  snowy  shirt-front  and  his  dainty  dust-coat  ? 
He  leaves  London's  streets  to  the  hucksters'  dull  Hack, 
And  comes  down  by  the  Special  with  hat  at  full  cock. 

3. 
Mayfair  hath  sent  forth  her  fair  dames  to  the  race ; 
For  the  tiui  they  abandon  the  Park  and  Hans  Place. 
Ah '  those  roseate  cheeks  shall  glow  redder  before 
The  last  gloves  are  won  and  the  last  race  is  o*er  * 

4. 
The  Beauties  of  Stagedom,  red-lipi)ed  and  loEg-lashe<l, 
^Vlio  teach  the  palelads  what  it  means  to  be  mashed, 
Have  left  the  dull  Strand  and  the  dingy  stage-door» 
And  are  here  to  win  gloves  and  maybe  flomething  more. 

5. 
*'  Oh,  talk  not  of  *  cutting  it  * !     '  Form '  knows  not  fear. 
1 11  xrnll  it  all  back  upon  Jtutkety  my  dear. 
Fate  has  floored  all  the  Prophets  this  time — it 's  a  bore. 
But  there  *s  Goodwood  to  come,  and  Newcastle  To^wn  Mootr ! 

6. 
"  A  croi)per  Vve  come,  but  it  shall  not  be  said 
That  this  Johnny  *s  a  cocktail  blue-funked  off  his  head. 
When  Jiiftkf't  romps  in  for  the  Cupj  from  the  ranks 
Of  the  winners  shall  Chappie  be  missing  ?    No,  thanks ! 

7, 
**  Let 's  lioiior  !    Tliere  isn*t  much  harm  done  m  far. 
Hail»  Gootlwoocl !    'Tis  there  we  Ul  renew  the  wild  war. 
The  Lawn  that  so  often  has  seen  us  before. 
Shall  see  us— and  see  us  as  "^^inners— once  more  I  ** 


i 
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■Woman's  Riont.— Not  to  be  left. 


HORTICULTURAL    CUTTINGS. 


I 


I 


Ran-UBcle-us. 


Prim-you-k  I 


A-rum  lily. 
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SEA-SIDE    PUZZLE. 

To  PIKD  YOTTR  BATHlNli-MACHtKE   IF   YUU 'VK   FORGOTTEN   TTTB  NrMBER. 


SHALL  DOBBS  HAVE  A  STATUE  ? 

**  Who  on  eartti  is  Dobbs  'i  '*  aabi  Jonx«  of  Cheapside.  as  he  hur- 
riedly gobMes  down  his  eleMmt  breakfast  at  3iis  suburDan  TiILa  at 
select  Surbiton,  feariner  to  lose  his  train.  We  will  tell  Jones,  and 
the  rest  of  the  world  at  the  same  time,  and  then  we  will  discuss  the 
questioa  with  which  we  beptn, 

Mr.  AnciniiALD  DoBB3,  then,  ia  a  ^ntleman  of  remarkable  energy, 
courage,  and  public  Bpirit,  as  will  be  readily  acknowledged  when  we 
inform  the  world  of  London  what  he  has  done  for  them.  Being  dis- 
satisfied, as  most  of  us  are,  with  the  price  charged  for  the  supply  of 
water,  he  appealed  to  the  Magistrate,  contending  the  charge  snould 
be  based  upon  the  rateable  value  of  his  ho  use »  and  not  tipcm  its  grofis 
Ya!u6f  but  the  Magistrate  decided  against  him.  Not  havinir  a  very 
high  opinion  of  the  legal  att-aiuments  of  a  Police  V^  '  '  *•'.  ne 
boldly  appealed  to  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench,  and  tlj-  that 

the  Magistrate  was  wrong,  and  Mr,  Dobbs  right*  TK  .v  ~\..  Com- 
pany, well  knowing  the  imtjortanoe  of  this  deoisionr  immediately 
jfAve  notice  of  appeal  to  the  CJourt  of  Appeal.  Matters  now  began  t4> 
look  aerious*  However  public- spirited  a  man  may  be.  the  fighting 
at  law  of  A  wealth^r  public  Company  is  no  joke.  So  Mr.  Dobbs 
appealed  to  the  Pubhe  to  assist  him.  But  the  Public  is  a  very  curious 
body  in  relation  to  such  matters ;  and  while  they  readily  follow  a 
iloyal  lead  anywhere,  or  for  any  object,  are  very  alow  in  assisting  a 
man  in  fighting  their  battles,  and,  with  the  exception  of  some  asd st- 
ance from  the  Corporation  and  from  one  or  two  of  the  Vestries,  the 
reiponse  was  but  small.  When  the  appeal  came  on  before  Lord 
COLEBIDOE  and  two  other  eminent  Judges,  the  decision  of  the 
Queen's  Bench  Divisirm  was  over-ruled,  and  Mr.  Dobbs  declared 
to  be  in  the  wrong. 

Some  men  never  know  when  they  are  beaten,  and,  fortunately  for 
aU  of  ufl.  Mr.  Dobbs  is  one  of  them.  So  he  boldly  appealed  to  the 
House  02  Lords,  and  they  have  decided,  unanimously,  that  the 
Police  Mo^strate  was  wrong,  that  Lord  C^lebidqe  and  the  two 
Loids  Justices  were  even  more  wrong,  for  they  ought  to  have  known 
better,  and  that  gallant  Mr.  Dobbs  is  right. 

Now,  let  us  see  what  the  result  wiU  probably  be.  As  their  decision 
will  rodnoe  ^da  power  of  the  Water  Comptnies  to  charge  us  for  wiAer 


by  about  one -sixth,  the  saving  to  the  Metropolis  by  this  plucky  pro- 
ceeding wiD  be  about  £150,000  a  year.  Now  for  the  question  with 
whioK  we  began.  Shall  Dobbs  have  a  Statue  ?  Certainly  not ;  it 
noight  be  as  liideous  an  abortion  as  that  lust  removed  from  Hyde 
Park  Comer ;  but  surely  some  means  can  do  devised  by  which  the 
PubHo  might  show  their  appreciation  of  good  judgment  and  great 
pluck  combined  for  their  interest.  In  one  large  City  house,  of 
eioentionally  high  rental »  where  the  consumption  of  water  is  but 
small,  it  is  oalcmated  that  they  could  lay  in  as  much  beer  as  they 
consume  water,  and  at  leas  expense.  Hr.  Dobbs  has  begun  a  great 
work  with  oonsjiiouous  auocesSy  and  if  his  effort  be  property  appre- 
ciated, others  will  be  induced  to  continue  it,  until  the  giant  water- 
monopolists  be  brought  to  reasonable  terms. 


THE  TEERS  TO  THE  FBEMIES. 

It  *8  truly  disgusting !  You  eive  us  no  work 
Till  too  late  at  the  table  to  be  a  beginner. 

Prayr  '"'hat  is  the  use  of  a  good  knife  and  fork 
You  can't  use  till  the  end  of  the  dinner  f 

TSE  PREMIEE  TO  THE  PEERS. 

You  swear  your  light  labours  your  zeal  disappoint  ? 

As  Political  Cooks  you  our  toils  would  be  halving  ? 
Go  to !    If  the  times  are  so  much  out  oi  joint, 

•Tia  because  of  your  **  cutting  and  carving  " ! 


Mjlh.  Ruisbothah  cannot  exist  without  her  fashionable  and  Court 
Intelligenoe.  Miss  Latdojl  commenced  reading  aloud  a  paragraph 
from  TrHth^  "  The  QtJEEJ^  has  also  commissions  the  Duke  to  mvest 
his  father-in-law — *'  when  she  was  interrupted  b?  her  Aunt  exclaim- 
ing, ' '  Good  gracious  I  Lavuha  !  What  on  earth  could  he  be  invested 
in  r  But  go  on,  my  dear ;  I  am  most  anxious  to  know  who  was  the 
broker,  as  I  should  like  to  go  t^  him  myself." 


Af  **  Abja  PefsIi:."— The  Policeman's. 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTEU  FaOM 

THE  DIARY  OF  TOBY,  M.P. 

HouM  of  Commom.  Mondav  Kight^ 
Auaii^i  13* — Donnjrbrook  Fair  in  House  to- 
niffat,  *'  But,'*  m  O'Silea  says,  regret- 
mliyi  *^  Donay  brook  under  disadvimtagci* 
Been  raining  all  mt^ht ;  slush  up  to  your 
Anklet,  aud  tli€  whiskey  bad/* 

Whale  tMng  had  too  much  air  of  pre- 
MTflnged  i>erformaace*  Not  been  a  lively 
Seftaion  for  Irish  Members* 

**  We  Ve  never  been  the  same  men."  says 
T.  D.  StJLLn'iJf,  with  a  dgh,  ^*Binoe 
FoRSTEE  left  ua.  He  was  the  maMng  of 
US  as  a  party*  Always  foresaw  the  conse- 
quences* Told  Heaxt  he  was  doing  a  bad 
tmnjf  for  Ireland — that  \%  for  us — when 
he  and  the  rest    combined    to    drive    out 

FORSTEa," 

What  with  that,  and  st^ppape  of  American 
funds,  thiuj^  gt>n©  hard  with  the  patriots. 
Felt  necessity  of  haidng  at  least  one  good 
burst  before  Session  closed.  The  nearer 
the  end  the  more  useful  the  eifeet.  Govern- 
ment obliginifly  assented*  Irish  votes  post- 
poned from  week  to  week  till  to-night,  when, 
after  due  notice,  they  are  moved.  Larj^e 
muster  of  Irish  Members.  Severe  oompeti- 
tion  for  fJrartd  Prix,  to  be  won  by  Member 
who  can  heap  on  aosent  men  the  coarsest 
abuse  without  being  suspended.  Healy 
very  good.  Ha£HIKGTOk  a  poor  creature, 
making  shrill  echoes  of  Healy' s  invective. 
The  0'  Kellt  moderately  explosive  0'  Beien 
intense^  not  to  say  too-too.  T.  F.  Conijoe 
blustering.  All  the  delicate  nature  and 
highly-strung  temperament  of  Mr,  Callaj? 
vibrating  at  what,  falling  in  love  with  his 
own  sarcasm,  he  frequently  alludes  to  as 
**the  chaste  and  virtuous  Bolton.*'  But 
the  palm  and  the  pr*\t  carried  away  by 
Joseph  Gillisv  Sjmethinjr  so  deliKktiully 
mdieial  in  hia  manner  whilst  saying  most 
horrible  things,  and  over  all  the  air  of  con- 
viction and  ingenuousness,  that  endear 
Joseph  to  the  least  susceptible  heart. 
Moreover,  he  reaches  heights  unsealed  even 
by  the  venomous  weakness  of  H^tEEiNOTOX. 
He  represents  the  murderers  of  Lord  F. 
Cavexdisu  and  Mr*  Burke  as  the  helpless 
victims  of  Government  machinations,  done 
to  death  by  bribed  witnesses  and  packed 
jimes. 

**  I  suppose  now,"  I  said  to  Mr.  Healy, 
*^  that  this  sort  of  thing  goes  down  in  Ire- 
land T  A  little  wearisome  here  after  the 
seventh  hour.  ^  One  feels  as  refreshed  as  il 
he  *d  been  hathing  in  the  Thames  by  a  sewer 
ontfaB.    But  of  course  you  must  live.'* 

"Sorry  for  you,  Toby,"  said  TtM,  ^^ho 
kn't  sucn  a  bad  fellow,  after  all.  '*  But 
we're  obliged  to  do  it.  As  you  say»  we 
must  live.  But  won*t  trouble  you  again, 
This^ll  see  us  over  the  Recess." 

BusineMs  done.— ^Somn  Irish  Votes  passed. 

Tucsditt/. ^Quite  affecting  scene  in  Honne 
to-night  Bankruptcy  Bill  comes  up  on 
Report  stage.  Conservatives  insist  u^n 
falling  on  CaAMBEaLAiK's  neck  and  kiBsing 
him* 

**  Never  was  such  a  Minister,"  says  Mr. 
RiTciiiE,  "  No,  never,**  says  Mr.  Whitely, 
**  Well,  hardly  ever/'  says  Mr.  Dixon 
Hautland,  who,  havinj^  fought  Bill  tooth 
and  nail  in  Grand  Committee,  feels  necessity 
of  coming  down  gently. 

General  chorus  of  testimony  as  to  skill, 
tact,  and  abilitv  shown  by  CHAMBERLAtN  in 
piloting  the  Bill  through  Grand  Committee* 

'*  Talk  about  the  lion  lying  down  with  the 
lamb !  **  says  Haecooet,  who  doesn't  re- 
member   any   time    when   his    nndoubted 
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RETROSPECTION. 

Scene — j£dkctk  Nei^hbourhoifd, 
Ct»itYf'lrd  Beiti/uj  Man    {play a  First  dfrnertina  in  SeUvatutn  Army  Band),    "  FOOTT  *0U3Ka 

TJIKY   ariLDS    IN   THESE  SUBU'llS,    Ma.   SWAOOKT." 

Mr.  S,  (Rtformed  Bi&rglar  and  Banmr-Bmrer  in  th4  Mine),  **Au\   ANI>  HOW  'akuy  tbem 

UTTLK   BAL-CO-NrEd   WOULD  'a'    BEEN   JN   FOBMER " 

[w4  teaming  fiourUh  on  th4  CmcertiHa,  and  Mr.  S.  drupa  tiu  suhjtd  J 

exoellenoe  was  acknowledged  from  Conservative  Benches,  *^  nothing  to  this.    Does  anybody 

know  where  I  could  Und  a  oookatrice^s  den  P    Should  like  to  go  and  put  my  hand  in  it.*' 
**  Better  try  your  foot,**  says  Attoexey-Oeneeal,   '*  More  accustomed  to  putting  that  in/* 
**Tell  you  what,  young  fellows,"  Haetington  says  from  under  the  brim  of  his  hat, 

'*  Chaste eelain's  done  more  than  saved  the  Bankruptcy  Bill.   He's  sayed  Grand  Conunittees. 

If  his  C-ommittee  had  not  done  more  than  yours,  JAME»,"we  should  never  have  dared  to  propose 

renewal  of  experiment." 

Sir  Willlam  McAEmuR  wanted  to  ask  "  How  about  Mudagasoar  ?  *'    Hbnby,  desirous  of 


changing  the  subject,  proposes  to  ask  the  worthy  Alderman  *'  How  about  Lambeth  ?"     Nut 
sttTi,  lioweyer,  that  he  d  make  much  of  the  question.     Few  scenes  of  equal  interest  to  that 
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witnessed  in  on©  o£  tlie  Committee  Rooma  the  other  day,  when 
Sir  William  received  Tiait  from  large  body  of  hia  Constitueiita. 
Httdn't  called  to  ask  him  to  sit  for  hia  portrait,  or  to  reoeiTO  piece  of 
plate,  or  even  to  invite  him  to  dinner*  Simply  kjoked  in  to  aak  him 
to  resign  hia  seat. 

**Caa*t  imag:ine,"  aays  Mr,  Wood  ALL,  **  anything  more  unoom- 
fortable  or  more  embarrassing  than  to  be  ahnt  np  inCommitte«  Room 
with  twenty  or  thirty  of  your  Conatituenta,  who  insist  npon  your 
resigning.** 

But  Sir  Willi A3ki  eqnal  to  oooasion.  Nothing  could  exceed  urhauity 
with  which  he  beamed  UDon  them  throngh  his  spectaclea,  or  the 
personal  interest  with  whien  he  turned  from  one  sjieaker  to  the  other, 
aamona  not  to  lose  a  single  word  of  ao  intereating  a  conversation. 
When  all  had  finished,  Sir  Wiluam.  leaning  g;nLcefullf  upon  his 
gingham  nmbreDa,  blandlv  explainea  that,  whilst  anxious  not  U> 
offend  anyone's  prejudices,  he  really  could  not^  in  the  interests  of  the 
Taat  electorate  of  Lambeth»  yield  to  the  solicitation  of  deputation. 
No  auger ;  no  resentment ;  no  aoomf  ul  worda ;  only  the  bland  smile, 
the  benevolent  nresenoe,  and  the  gingham  umbrella  pcrsiiaaivelT 
pointed  to  the  uoor  through  which  the  deputation  presently  filed, 
agr^ing  that  they  hadn^t  made  much  out  of  the  visit. 

Btmnegs  <ii>ne» ^Tremendous.  Irish  Parliamentary  Registration 
Bin  passed  through  Committee,  Boukniptcy  BilL  finally  disposed  of, 
and  Iriah  Tramways  BiH  read  Second  Time, 

Wednesday  Afternoon,  —  "  Agiosw  doesn^t  speak  oft-en,"  Lord 
Haetinoton  said  just  now ;  *'  for,  like  myself  anu  other  Lancashire 
Members,  he  feels  responsibility  attaching  to  our  position.  As 
SHAKaPEAEE  says,  *'  What  Lancashire  says  to-day,  England  thinks 
to-morrow/  So,  except  at  Salford.  Lancashire  chary  of  speech » 
But  when  Aonew  opens  hia  mouth  he  says  something*  Only  wish 
he  'd  opened  it  sooner  on  this  particular  point/' 

These  remarks,  somewhat  extended  for  IIarttngtok,  refer  to  brief 
address  by  Agkew  on  question  of  Waeton- s  Wednesdays.  Waetox 
always  eomes  down  at  noon  on  Wednesday  with  fresh  supply  of 
BDun,  strongly  suspected  of  being  medicated.  Members  about  to 
enter  House  find  him  there.  He  offers  snuff.  The  unwary  take  it, 
become  violently  agitated,  and^  instead  of  foUowing  origiDal  intern- 
tion  of  entering  House,  retire.  Come  round  in  from  hali-an-hour  to 
an  hour,  acoording  to  strength  of  constitution.  But  in  meantime 
Speaklh  been  waiting  for  House  to  he  made,  and  legislative 
maohinery  at  a  stand-still.  Members  begin  to  iignt  shy  of  snuff  of 
lat«t  60  WABTON  bodily  blocks  the  way.  Tries  to  prevent  them 
entering.  AaNBW  brings  this  under  notice  of  Sfbajejek,  who  utters 
grave  rebuke,  and  Wabton  temporarily  snuffed  out* 

Btmmu  done, — Scotch  Loeal  Government  Board  BiH  in  Committee. 

7%«rj^fliy.--Diatinguiahed  \i3itor  at  House  at  niirht.  Mr.  Mab- 
WOOD,  having  professional  engaG-ement  at  Newgate  on  Monday,  runs  up 
to  town  a  day  or  two  before,  where  shall  he  go  ?  Madame  iTraSAUD'si, 
the  Tower,  or  Houses  of  Parliament  ?  Tussaitd^s  a  little  meknoholy 
with  its  chamber  of  departed  acquaintances.  The  Tower  a  place 
where,  Mr.  Mabwood  has  heard,  in  the  Dark  Ages  they  used  to  get 
rid  of  surplus  popnlation  by  taking  off  their  headfl  with  aie.  That 's 
low.    Mr.  MABWoon  will  not  countenance  it  even  at  this  date. 

**  Shall  call  on  my  friend  the  'Ome  Seckheraky  at  the  'Ouses  of 
Parlyment/*  he  says. 

Sir  WnxuJ^  uniappily  not  at  home  when  his  colleague  in  the 
Executive  ^Gkivemment  oaUed.  Fact  ia,  had  been  rather  let  down  at 
queition  time  hf  so  inconsiderable  a  person  as  Haebikoton.  Having 
to  answer  question  about  dog-fij^ht  at  Blackburn.  Grandiose  Old  Man 
nmturaUv  not  content  with  ordmary  reply.  Couldn*t  resist  chance  of 
**  goingr  lor  "  the  newspapers,  which,  1  am  told,  don't  habitually  esti- 
mate mm  at  his  own  value.  ^*  When  gentlemen  read  these  accounts 
m  the  newspapers,*'  says  he,  with  a  comprehenaiye  wave  of  his  arm, 
**  it  will  save  time  and  trouble  if  they  assume  they  are  not  tnie.^* 

'*  Does  the  same  principle  apply  to  information  given  in  American 
newspapers  ? ' '  Habetko  ton  asked.  House,  recalling  f  amlHar  spectacle 
of  last  year,  when  Qrandiose  Old  Man  was  constantly  appearing  and 
reading  in  sepulchral  tones  extracts  from  American  newspapers  de- 
scribing the  doings  of  the  Land  I^eague,  laughs  and  cheers.  G,  0.  M* 
doesn^t  Kke  being  laughed  at,  so  goes  home,  and  thus  misses  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  Mr.  Mabwood  over  the  House. 

In  his  absence  distinguished  Hanger-on  of  the  Government  does 
Ttry  well.  A  moe,  quiet,  mild,  elderly  Gentleman,  of  affable 
manners,  and  even  bentvolent  countenance.  Peers  came  to  peer  at 
Mm  thrciugh  glass  door  of  Strangers-  Gallery. 

**  Wears  a  nigh  black  stock  Ule  me ! "  cnes  Lord  Watenby,  with 
B  look  of  terror  coming  into  his  eves. 

Held  qtiite  a  hvSe  in  Lobby  of  House  of  CommonSjbut  is  not  at  all 
ituck  up.  Listened  with  decent  politeness  to  Lord  Wemtss,  making 
thirteenth  speech  on  Aeri cultural  Holdings  Bill. 

*'  Now  he  uses  the  lon^  drop  in  his  speech,  if  I  may  say  so," 
Mr,  M.  observed,  patronismgly.  Whether  this  professional  remark 
alluded  to  len^h  of  address,  or  to  neatness  in  despatchijig  subject, 
left  prublemiitical. 

Alter  visiting  Lords,  Mr.  MABWoen  not  at  OH  above  looking  in  on 


Commons.  Sat  for  an  hour  in  Speaker's  Gallery.  Most  of  the  time 
had  his  eyes  fijced  on  Benches  below  Gangway  on  ConflerratiTio  aide, 
where  there  was  a  large  muster  of  Iriah  Memoers, 

*'  What  are  you  thinking  about,  Mr.  Mabwood  ?''  1  ask,  observing 
his  concentrated  attention.  (No  hang-dog  look  about  idm.  Not 
a  bit  afraid  of  talking  to  him). 

*^AhI"  he  said,  slowly  rubbing  his  hands  together,  drawinij  in 
his  breath,  and  emitting  it  with  kind  of  hungry  sigh.  Cunoui 
person  to  talk  to.    Mysterious  and  monosyllabic. 

Bimne^s  doiie.—^r.  Hbalt  paid  off  Sub- Inspector  Camebos"  for 
endeavouring  to  keep  the  peace  at  Wexford.  Sot  late,  and  got  BOmi 
Votes. 

Frid(ti/,—C\mQns  instance  supplied  in  House  of  Lords  to-night  ol 
power  of  phrase.  Cruelty  to  Animals  Bill  paesed  in  C<jnamon8  b  v  ov^-* 
whelming  majoritjr.  Getting  on  very  well  in  the  Lordjs  till  Wiarrse, 
making  twenty-third  speech  for  the  week,  severely  denounced  it  u 
' '  a  germ  Bill.^'  *  *  What 's  a  germ  Bill  f  '^  Lord  Dkkkan  whispered* 
*'l)on*t  know,"  Wemtss  replied.  *' But  it  sounds  welL**  Lordi 
didn't  know  either.  But  felt  there  was  somethingdarkly  myaterkme 
about  a  germ  Bill.  Had  heard  of  "  germ  theory.'*  Distinctly  Improper 
thing.  Might  have  something  to  do  with  that;  bo  throw  out 
by  30  Yotoa  to  17.     ^_^_ 

AKOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE, 

The  Start— Truimng  NoUm— Inquiry^ My  Companion — Witkm4 
Moments — Obsermftons — Sioppaffe — Across  the  Border — ^^^^ 
Wit—Shw  Proaresa—An  OWer—Arriml—Emharkatityn — Tm 
Sttanier  —  Lamation  —  Explanation  —  Lir^  and  Lame  —  Th$ 
Quay-'The  Harkmr^Beception—lFeJcome—Offto  the  JTackt, 

With  what  an  air  of  annoyance  and  reckless  contempt  one  fellow- 
pasaenger  always  treats  another  fellow-passenger's  bag  ! 

Every  man  thinks  that  the  w^hole  carriage  belongs  to  him,  and 
looks  upon  every  other  person  as  a  treaposaer  and  a  nuisance.  > 

Awaking,  or  pajrtioUy  awaking,  about  4'30  a.m.  on  a  lovel]^  morn- 
ing, I  am  informed  J  by  a  Guard  or  Porter,  that  we  are  stopping  at  e 
place  called  Penritn,  This  imme  having  a  decidedly  Welsh  soiind; 
It  occurs  to  me  suddenly  tliat,  in  si>ite  of  all  my  precautions  at  tltMJi* 
ing  (wheuj  to  begin  with,  the  Station-Master's  clerk,  coafidentxollyi 
and  as  a  great  piece  of  politeness,  put  me  into  tlie  wrong  carriage, 
from  which  the  Guard  forcibly  rescued  me,  therehy  earning  my 
gratitude  and  a  couple  of  shillings) ,  1  have  either  made  a  mistwe  in 
the  train,  or  that  that  part  of  it,  in  which  I  ought  to  hare  been,  hoe 
gone  on  to  my  intended  destination,  and  another  part,  with  me  in  it,  hot 
turned  up  in  Wales,  where^  as  it  seems  to  me,  we  are  at  this  moment, 
when  we  should  be  in  Scotland,  or,  at  all  eventa,  at  Carlisle. 

There  is  only  one  supposition,  inadmifjsible  in  ail  railway  travelling, 
and  that  is,  that  the  driver  doesn't  know  his  way,  or  haa  token  a 
wrong  turning  in  the  dark,  and  lost  it,  ^  A  stage-coach,  handled  by  a 
coacmnan  new  t^  the  road,  might  do  this,  but  an  engine-driver  oan't^ 

We,  my  travelling  companion  and  myself,  examine  Brad$haw, 
This  process  is  always  accompanied  by  a  aeries  of  impatient  exdama-? 
tions  varying  in  their  intensity  according  to  the  oifBculty  of  th« 
inquiry.  I  cannot  at  a  moment's  notice  define  the  precise  meaning  of 
**  objurgationa,"— but  as,  in  the  course  of  our  Bradshaw  Inquiry,  wt 
do  not  use  very  strong  languo^,  I  am  inolined  to  the  opinion  that,  in 
this  case,  we  use  **ohiurgations,"  and  while  we  are  about  it  wa 
objurgate  freely^.  If  objurgation  doesn^tmean  this^  it  is  ouch  an 
ugly  word  in  itself  that  it  ought  to.  The  result  is  that  we  find 
Penrith  in  something  under  ten  minutes. 

Being  perfectly  satisfied  that  we  are  on  the  right  route,  my  com- 
panion, who  has  kindly  undertaken  the  inquiry,  throws  down  tht 
Kailway  Guide-Book  with  a  *' Confound  BradshawJ"  and  redinea, 
with  an  air  of  utter  exhaustion » at  full  length,  on  the  seat.  Certainlyi 
the  study  of  BraffeAow  at  4a,m.,  after  a  series  of  short  anooaes,— 
say,  aa  far  oa  I  am  concerned,  twenty  spasmodic  attempts  at  aleept  t« 
be  calculated  at  forty  winks  each^— is  certainly  very  trying.  Mt 
companion,  who,  like  myself,  is  to  be  a  guest  on  board  our  friena 
Melllvllle's  yacht,  and  with  whom  I  have  a  slight  previoui 
acquaintance,  has  commenced  the  journey  hy  saying  that  **  ne  narar 
can  sleep  in  a  train,  and  hoping  that^  if  I  do,  I  won^t  snore."  I  aasnra 
him,  of  course,  that  1  am  never  guilty  of  snoring,  and  should  hav* 
prepared  myself  for  a  ehat^  with  our  cigar,  had  not  my  experienca 
tola  me,  with  certainty,  that,  whenever  a  man  begins  by  informing 
me  how  he  finds  it  imposHihle  ever  to  sleep  in  a  train,  he  is  sure 
to  snuegle  himself  into  a  comfortable  comer,  graduallv  become 
huddled  up  oil  in  a  heap,  so  that  at  last  he  Te«embles  a  hu.dly-stufied 
dummy  waiting  to  be  carried  about  on  the  fifth  of  November,  the 
only  indication  of  life  being  a  persistent  snore,  which  slowly  increasea 
in  tone,  xmtil  the  noise,  having  prevented  anyone  else  from  getting  a 
wink  ot  sleep,  suddenlV  reaches  such  a  pitch  of  intenaitv  as  to  waike 
the  performer  himself,  who,  however,  merely  gives  a  discontented 
shrug,  huddles  himself  up  again  into  another  helpless  attitude,  and  in 
less  than  a  minute  is  again  sound  asleep,  and  bringing  out  tfaie 
lecond  series  of  Ms  highly  unpopular  snoring -entertainiowitp    Wlwft 
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he  wakes  for  food,  houra  afterwardft,  be  at  oEoe  complains  of  the 
imD09ubilitj  of  getting  to  sleep  when  you  (his  imfortuimtaly  wakeful 
ana  long-aufiermg  oampanion]  *'  will  make  such  a  oonfaunded  aoise 
with  STOUT  snoring.^'  Mv  companiou  is  no  exception  to  this  rule,  and 
so  I  try  to  get  to  sleen  lirst ;  but  I  make  a  false  start,  and  lie  T^ins 
by  three  snorea  to  noming. 

At  Carlisle^  being  lat^,— it  is  rarely  my  pood  fortune  to  travtl  by  a 
train  that  keeps  to  its  time,— we  have  omy  an  eight  minutes*  wait, 
Ever3rthing:  in  the  way  of  refreshment  is  at  the  other  end  of  the 
platfonni  a  distance  apparently  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile. 

Awaking  to  this  faot,  we  run. 

Much  can  be  done  in  eight  minutes,  but  not  ever5rthing  when  you 
have  a  considerable  way  to  go  there  and  back,  when  you  are  strange 
to  the  place,  when  you  are  on  the  alert  to  oateh  the  sliB-hteBt  indica- 
tion of  a  whistle  or  a  bell,  when  you  are  immediately  preimred  to 
drop  your  hot  coffee,  cram  your  bre^-and-butter  in  your  mouth, 
chuck  down  any  coin  that  comes  first  to  hand  without  waiting  for 
change,  or,  if  engaged  in  a  retrt  shiiig  toilette,  you  will  throw  down 
the  brush,  put  your  travelling-cap  on  anyhow  (deranging  your  hair 
aj^tdnli  hustle  on  your  ooat^  nearly  aasault  the  attendant  who  ia 
cnillv  cominf(  at  you  with  a  clothes-bruah,  but  give  him  sixpence, 
and  then,  feeling  as  if  you  had  brushed  your  hair  the  wrong  way^  ana 
were  dri'ssed  in  somebody  ebeVs  clothes,  you  run  down  the  platlorm, 
the  train  having  moved  farther  off  than  before,  and  anxiously  ^isit 
every  carriage,  until,  just  as  you  are  in  utter  despair  of  finding  the 
right  one,  you  see  a  friendly  porter  halloaing  to  you  from  afar  off, 
or  your  t^aveUing  companion  (though  he  is  the  >^ry  last  person  to 
afford  you  anv  asBistance,  havinj^  generally  gone  wrong  himself, 
or,  if  right,  having  re- settled  himself  comortably,  and  probably 
wondering  what  on  earth  can  have  become  of  you)  signalling  to  you 
wildly  to  "  come  on,"  as  if  he  were  challenging  you  to  a  oombat  of 
two.  By 'the  way^  J jwo/wt  of  *' challenging,  I  do  notice  this  in 
my  travelling  compamon,  that  when  he  is  awake  there  is  a  certain 
asperity  in  his  manner  as  if  he  wanted  to  have  a  row  with  me. 
Seeing  this,  I  prepare  soft  answers,  and  avoid  any  topics  likely  to 
lead  to  difference  of  opinion.  In  fact,  not  bein^  at  all  certain  of 
my  man,  1  humour  him  on  every  point.  "  Birds  m  their  little  nests 
agree,"  says  the  poet,  with  remarkable  poetic  licence  by  the  wav, 
and  two  fellow-travellers  in  the  same  compartment  ought  to  be 
unanimoua.    Happy  Thought, — Be  unanimous. 

The  consequence  is  that  mv  companion  appears  to  be  better  pleased, 
with  himself^  at  all  ©vente,  il  not  'with  me,  and  when  onoe  across  the 
Border,  we  begin — I  start  it  and  he  foDows  suit — ^with  that  fevered 
and  unnatural  jocosity  that  will  exhibit  itself  at  five  a.m.— when  you 
ought  to  be  asleep,  but  can't — to  attempt  imitations  of  the  Scotch 
brogue.^  We  dont  get  much  further  than  pointing  out  a  labourer 
in  tne  fields-^(healthy  work  a  labourer's  in  ihe  fields  at  five  a.m. — 
what[»  he  doing  ? — probably  like  the  earlv  bird,  catching  the  worm — 
or,  still  more  probably,  catching  the  early  bird  itself  )^and  sayingi 
**  Eh,  Sirs,  there  *s  a  mon  I  "  or  '*  There 's  a  wee  bit  lassie  !  "  and  we 
talk  of  a  **  drappit  in  the  ee,"  but  we  don't  risk  taking  it  at  five  A.M. 

With  the  same  forced  gaiety  we  playfully  point  out  to  one  another 
several  Abbotafords,  a  variety  of  imaginary  birth -places  of  Robert 
BErCE:  of  course  we  select  a  pig-ntye,  and  ask  "who  was  born 
there  ?**  the  answer  being  **  Hooc ;  "  and  then  we  indicate  several 
Buenb'  Monuments,  and  some  hives  as  the  place  where  the  Bawbees 
dwell ;  and  then  we  inform  each  other  ffor  l^s  gf'and$  t&piih^  &c.) 
that  a  lot  of  natives  in  a  field  are  Soots  wna  hay-making. 

After  these  feeble  snecimens  of  early  wit  and  humour,  the  con- 
versation becomes  desultory ;  then  we  sleep  alternately,  each  waking 
up  by  turn  fresh  for  a  talk,  ooly  to  find  the  other  asleep,  and  to  be 
annoyed  with  him.    Gradually  we  feel  the  pangs  of  hunger. 

Then  the  train  begins  to  dawdle.  At  the  small  stations  thej 
ap^ar  so  pleased  to  see  a  train  that  they  cannot  make  up  their 
mmds  tx>  part  with  it.  Guard,  Station-masW,  porters,  all  chatting 
pleasantly  for  awhile,  and  then  daahing  into  business.  The  businesa 
seems  generally  to  be  suggested  by  the  head  official  being  suddenly 
struck  oj  the  idea  that,  as  the  visits  of  a  train  are  few  and  far  between, 
our  engme,  on  the  present  occasion,  may  ajs  well  be  utilised  for  the 
moving  of  a  few  coal-tracks.  More  delay.  We  seem  to  have  got  into 
a  line  of  Mc Dawdles. 

To  give  some  sort  of  colour  to  the  protracted  sfcoppiLges,  someone  (if 
possible,  in  an  official  uniform,  but  anybody  wiU  do)  opens  the  door, 
and  requests  to  see  the  tickets.  This  process  is  repeated— sometimes 
twice  over,  by  misftake.  at  the  same  station — once  within  every 
twenty  minutes.  At  lut  a  poftsr  opens  the  door,  and  asks  if  we  *Il 
have  breakfast  on  board  the  steamer  (an  hour  henceh  beoause,  if  so, 
he  'U  wire  on.  We  hesitate.  At  least  /  do ;  for,  collapsing  as  I  now 
am  with  hunger,  I  feel,  from  painful  experience,  tlmt  to  order  a 
breakfast  beforehand  on  board  a  steamer  which  has  to  cross  the  sea 
to  Ireland,  may  end  in  bitter  disappointment,  and  be  a  waste  of 
money.  This  last  reason  1  think  anses  from  the  atmosphere  of  the 
ooim^ ;  I  am  beooming  acclimatized,  and  the  first  symptom  is  a 
partiar exhibition  of  Scotch  caution. 

It  is  very  fine ;  it  is  warm,  scar  eel  v  a  breath  of  air  to  move  the 
trees ;  but,  as  I  point  out  to  my  travelling  companion,  we  are  not 


going  to  have  much  to  do  with  trees,  and  appearances  inland  are  but 
very  untrustworthy  authority  as  to  the  real  state  of  the  case  on  the 
coast  and  on  the  sea,— and  siO,  my  companion  being  evidently  of  a 
ha^ty  temperament,  and  the  porter  on  the  doorstep  appearing  im* 
patient,  the  former  decideB,  aato<^raticaIly,  "Wire  breaklast  for  two 
on  boaid*'— and  1  assent,  hoping  it  wiU  be  for  tho-  best. 

At  Stranraer.  On  boara  the  steamer  in  correspondence  with 
train, — a  correspondence  which,  I  am  glad  to  say,  is  published  in 
Bramhaw.—'pXjmg  between  Scotland  and  Ireland,  It  u  iof  the  best. 
ExceBent  br^ikfast.  First-rate  fish,  first*rate  egg3»  better  toast  was 
never  cnmohed,  and  better  marmalade  couldn't  be  found  anywhere 
in  Scotland.  Bravo,  Steward  and  admirable  Stewardess !  The  latter 
when  at  work  as  stem  as  Lad^/  Macbeth^  and  with  a  brogue  that  abso- 
lutely so  frightens  me  at  first,  that  I  refuse  to  let  her  take  awajr  mv 
cup  to  fill  it  with  coffee  and  milk  ;  but  she  insists^  and  I  timidly  yield, 
and  she  returns  with  it,  made  exactly  as  I  want  it,  real  cafi  au  hti. 
On  no  passeng^*boat  that  I  can  remember  have  I  ever  met  with 
such  a  ^ssible  breakfast.  There  is  a  choice  of  about  half-a-dozen 
things  in  fish  and  meat— for  the  small  sum  of  two  shillings  a  head, 
cut  and  come  arain  as  often  as  you  like.  But  to  be  just  before  I  am 
generous^  nay,  lavish,  of  praise,  I  should  add  that  on  no  passenger- 
boat  do  1  ever  remember  myself  being  so  well^  with  such  an  appetite 
for  breakfast,  or  (which  is  five  points  out  of  six  in  my  favour)  the 
sea  so  calm,  I  am  therefore  viewing  the  commissariat  department 
under  exceptionally  favourable  conditions. 

One  traveller^  who  looks  Uke  Mob  Mo^  Macgregor\  badly  dis- 
guised in  a  modem  tourist  suit,  goes  through  the  whole  course,  for, 
having  to  return  to  the  saloon  in  the  course  of  half-an-hour,  1 
find  him  still  at  it  in  the  most  unabashed  manner,  evidently  taking 
out  his  railway  and  boat^fare  in  a  supply  which  would  serve  for 
three  meals  in  one — trta  Juncta  in  wno— and  last  him  the  day. 
The  Stewardess,  Steward,  and  their  assistant  regard  one  another  in 
an  uncertain  manner.  He  comes  up  on  deck  at  last,  but  I  don't 
think  they  can  have  made  much  out  of  Mr.  Rob  IIoy  MacgkE00R» 
who,  I  should  say,  doesnH  often  get  such  a  chance  when  his  foot  **  is 
on  his  native  heath."  By  the  way.  why  **  foot "  ?  Why  not  '*  feet  '■  ? 
The  MACGREGOfi  was  not  noted  for  generaUy  standing  on  one  leg 
like  the  figure  of  Mercury !  And^  if  both  feet  were  not  on  his 
**  native  heath,'*  which  one  was  ?  and  where  was  tlie  other  ? 

Solution  of  Difficulty,  K  one  of  Rob  Roy's  feet  was  in  one  county, 
perhaps  the  other  was  in  Ayr. 

Ireland,  bedad !    Ould  Ireland  I    Lame  Harbour. 


be^  '*  Indeed!  Well,  you  see  youVe  ^ot  to  Lame,"  or  **  I  always 
said  you  had  a  good  deal  to  Larne,**  or  simply  **  Live  and  Larne.'' 

On  second  thoughts^  I  won^t  t-ake  my  travelling- companion  into 
partnership  over  this  jeu  de  nwt.  From  what  1 've  seen  of  him 
when  awake,  I  don't  tMnk  he  is  the  sort  of  man  to  be  entrusted  with 
a  part  in  a  joke.  1  will  ]^rfect  it  before  dinner-time,  and  bring  it  out 
OS  an  impromptu.  This  was  SffEBiDAif's  plan.  History  repeats 
itself.    That  *s  why  History  is  so  dull. 

Some  of  the  Yacnt^a  crew  ere  on  Lame  quay,  and  in  a  twinkling 
they  have  deposited  our  baggage  in  the  gig,  and  in  another  few 
twinklings  we  have  greeted  our  nost,  Mjellevuxe,  the  owner  of  the 
Cre«aa, --naturally,  nut  unleamedly,  pronounced  **  Cniiwr*'— the 
men  "give  wav "— [-ffiijjpy  TAow^A^— That 's  why  a  boat's  crew 
should  l>e  so  oSUging,  because  they  're  always  "  giving  way  "] — and 
we  ore  now  nearing  the  gallant  schooner,  Cr«fi«<i. 


A    SEASIDE    STXn>Y 

In  Nmtural  EUtory, 


A  Virtue  of 
Opium. 

CfimTAiN  Mis- 
sionaries in  China 
declare,  in  a  peti- 
tion addressed  to 
the  House  of  Com- 
mons against  the 
trade  in  Opium, 
that  the  use  oi 
that  drug  **  en- 
slaves its  victim, 
squanders  his  sub* 
stance,  destroys  his 
health,  weakens 
his  mental  powers, 
lessens  his  self- 
esteem,  deadens 
his  couBcience.  unfits  him  lor  his  duties,  and  leads  to  his  steady 
descent^  morally^  socially^  and  physically.  Among  all  these  counts 
in  thiis  indictment  of  Opiam  there  is  one  that  may  he  thought  to  tell 
in  favour  of  the  accused*  Does  Opium  reallv  lessen  self-esteem  ? 
If  so,  tien  perhaps  some  of  the  petitioners  would  do  well  to  take  it. 


A  Goat  and  Two  Kids. 
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I 


LIGHTS   AND    SHADOWS    OF    PORTRAIT-PAINTING. 

(  Whyjhouldn'l  a  F*ortraU'PaiuUr  mukii  hiif  Sittcii  ixay  ttt  pfoporlioji  to  (heir  n^Une.^s  f    lit  mighi  put  i(  to  thttn  ddiea(4li/t  htUfirmlif.) 
Alderman  Sir  Jivhcrt.    **Ah.  vehy  ijkk  t«r  Colonel *vkry  like,  inderd  1     Fivr  Hundbkd  OiriKitAfl,  did  tou  say!    Well,  I 

SHOULD  LIKE  YOF  TO   PaINT  Ms  LIKE  THAT." 

Our  Artist.  "Oh,  for  rotr,  Sin  Robert^  it  would  ue  Two  TnouaAND  1  I  don't  wish  to  flattmr,  but  you  have — a— a  very 
MJPxNiivs  Cast  of  Fkature3,  The  Colonel's  fkatuhks  ark  o«D/iir^Rr,  poor  old  Chap  f  Hook  Nobr,  short  Upper  Ltp,  pro- 
MiN£\*T  Chin,  little  Mouth,  biu  Eyes,  hiqh  Forkhkap,  and  all  r^^r,  vou  kkow--vrby  cfhbap,  indued  1" 


I 

I 
I 

I 


XURSE  GLADSTONE. 

KiBNAPpKa  ?    Ooodness  OTflcious,  not  at  all  I 
A  Nurse,  no  more ;  ana  o^ea  that  r vocation 

Ig  **temporflry  and  exc<?ptionaK" 
Some  people  do  want  so  much  explanation, 
Ask  such  crass  queatioufl» 

And  make  suoli  strange  and  amiater  ang^stioua. 

A  Nurse  I    An  honourable  offioOi  surelY. 

What  is  there  in  a  little  loTing^  dandling 
To  stiF  the  cat^^uhists  from  Btajt.  to  Mukley  ? 

The  child  needs  hushed  repose ^  and  gently  handlinf. 
Why  hiss  and  bother  ? 
The  Nurse  is  skilful—loves  it  like  a  mother. 

The  habe  ia  hackward,  feeble  for  its  age ; 

But  then,  <j//  prodigies  are  not  precocions. 
The  iMHjr  thing's  early  treatment  waa  not  ^age. 

Shall  tte  expose  it,  Spartan- like,  ferocious, 
To  dangers  full  rushes, 
Helpless,  alone,  like  Moses  in  the  buUrushes  ? 

8o»pose  we  did !    Who  knows  who  might  pTet4?ud 
To— falsely— play  the  part  of  Pharaoh's  daujrhter  ? 

8ome  sly  Frenoh  bonne  its  weakness  might  befrtrnd, 
Some  Coptic  Herod  it  e^mdemn  to  slaughter. 
No,  no,  bv  I  sis, 

W«  won*t  forsake  it  whilst  its  fate^s  at  crisis. 

We  *11  **  (rive  it  a  fair  start,"    What  mar  that  mean  ? 
Now  iiurely  such  a  query  must  he  needless, 


Unless  to  satisfy  the  ipluttering  spleen 
Of  AaiocEAD  Baetuttt.    Quidnuncs,  hot  and  heedless, 
Like  that  Paul  Pru, 
May  urge  such  questiona ;  but  tney  Ve  all  my  Kye. 


«CT  ut*i#Y.  we  say^  is  backward  ;  see,  poor  thiiur, 
How  like 


The  babe. 

te  a  Mummy  it  is  swathed  and  swaddled  I 
*Twill  need  a  finger  kind  whereto  to  cling. 
When  onoe  it  feels  its  feet»  hos  safely  toddled, 
Why  then  its  Nursey 
May  safely  leave  the  child  to  fortune*  s  mercy. 

Those  feet  don^t  look  like  toddling  ?    Why  ooDtemn 
The  tucked-up  tootsies  of  this  neir  of  RaHESES? 

When  it  has  iJroved  that  it  can  trust  to  them, 
Then  Nurse's  function  'a  finished  ;  from  the  premisea 
She  will  begone ; 

But  not— oh  «o^— till  it  can  run  alone ! 


AiioNo  the  improvements  to  be  made  during  the  Vacation  in  the 
New  Law  Courts,  **The  Wells  of  the  Courts  occupied  by  Mr*  Jus- 
tice Kay  and  Mr»  Justice  Chttty,  will  be  raiaed."  The  two  Judges 
evidently  share  with  Truth  the  distinguished  honour  of  sitting  in  a 
well*  tint  surely  this  contemplated  alteration  is  dangerous.  Isn't 
this  raising  the  wells  uncommonly  like  meddling  wittx  the  clear 
OTMrtngs  of  Justice  ?  '*  Better  leave  Wells  alone,"  as  the  Bishop  of 
Batm  and  Wklls  said,  when  they  wanted  to  deprive  him  of  the 
Be<>ond  part  of  his  title^^ 

More  Work  for  the  Postal  Authorities.— To  lay  down  the 
limits  for  **  Parcels  of  Nonsense  "—in  Parliament  and  elsewhere. 


i 
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^ 


NURSE   GLADSTONE. 


on,  THE    UrrLE   BUCKY-WUCKY  !     NEVER   WILL  ITS   NAXA    LEAVE    IT   TILL   IT   CAN    RUN    lU'lTE 

ALONE  ;-NEVER  ! !  '* 
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SOMETUING  LIKE  A  CIRCUIT. 

The  arrangements  for  the  Lord  Chikp  J  cystic  e's  *^  American 
Tour^"  hBiviri4',  accordinff  to  &  Contemporary »  at  length  he^n  **  sub- 
stttntiaEy  completed  by  the  Committee,  ^  it  is  satiflf  actory  to  find  that 
the  whole  mHiertakiiig  promiftes  to  prove  a  great  financial  imooeBQ^ 
It  has  long,  of  course,  been  known  in  legal  circlea  that  the  beggarly 
pay  i^eceived  bv  the  leading  lighU  of  the  Bench*  when  taken  in  oom- 
imnson  with  the  heavy  sums  made  latti^^rly  bv  their  more  fortunate 
rivals  of  the  8tn^^  had  led  to  a  tension  of  feeling  on  the  subject  that 
could  only  find  ultimate  relief  in  some  upirit^d  outburst.  And  the 
determined  and  business-like  prominence  of  the  Lohi>  Chief  Justioe 
at  a  recent  Banqut  I,  thowed  clearly  in  which  way  the  wind  was 
setting*  It  is  therefore  not  a  matter  of  surprise  to  near  that  by  the 
WMgementof  aneioellentman  of  business,  Mr.  Elliot  F,  SttEPjuin, 
Lord  CoLEaiuQE.  and  the  learned  troupe  who  accompany  him,  have 
already  managed  before  their  arrivul  in  the  States,  to  fill  up  nearly 
every  one  of  their  dates,  down  to  the  ver>*  day  of  their  return  voyage 
home  again  across  the  Atlantic. 

It  is  satisfactory ^  too,  to  note  that,  while  business  has  evidently 
been  the  guiding  motive  of  all  the  arrangements^  there  will  be  no 
lack  of  recreation  for  the  hard-working  luminaries  en  roxde,  dn 
August  28  a  certain  "  Mr.  Sloaxe'*  gives  them  a  **  reception*"  and 
on  the  2 9th  it  is  aimounoed  that  '*  Judge  HiLXOiT  wiU  entertain  the 
partv.'  At  Windsor,  Vermont,  they  will,  on  the  let  of  September, 
be  shown  *  Mr.  Evabts^s  guests,"  no  doubt  a  rar©  collection  of  per- 
sonagfij,  and  well  worth  seeing.  The  very  next  day,  too,  they  wiD 
be  treated  to  a  private  view  of  '*  Finuif's  Twin,"  All  this  is  as  it 
should  be.  The  imnsual  strain  of  an  extended  legal  tour  cannot  be 
lightened  too  much  with  pleasing  little  distractions  of  such  a  charac- 
ter, and  it  is  agreeable  to  not*  that  even  the  claims  of  private  friend- 
ship will  not  be  forgotten.  *'  On  Saturday,  September  8,'^  says  the 
T  1j^'  '  ^^^^  party  will  go  to  Fredericton,  New  limnswick,  where 
l^rd  P«l*EiLiDOE  will  visit  his  old  friend.  Lord  John  FaKDEltlcroir, 
the  Bishop  of  Fredericton,  New  Brunswick.'* 

Nor  is  the  {Dominion  l)ehind-hand  in  graceful  attentioni  to  the 
hard -working  troupe.  Receptions  are  oBered  them  freely  on  all 
aides.  **  At  Quebtjc,'*  the  report  proceeds,  **  they  get  a  reception 
and  a  dinner  J"  This  is  handsome.  At  Montreal  there  is  a  recep- 
tion, but  no  dinner.  Ottawa  al»o  prefers  to  indicate  its  hearty 
oordiahty  in  the  same  unohtrtisive  fasnion.  There  is  hand-shaking, 
but  nothing  more.  But  Ix>rd  Chief  Justice  Col^ribge,  Lord  Justice 
Bow^,  Mr.  Chables  Russell,  Q.C.,  and  Mr.  Ince,  Q.C.,  and  the 
several  other  distinguished  Members  of  the  English  Bar  who  make 
up  the  clever  |>erf  orming  party,  are  not  likely  to  resent  the  elimina- 
tion of  the  dining  element  from  the  tariff  of  wek'omc  set  before  them. 
Even  an  iryudicious  sandwich  or  two  might  bo  too  much  for  them, 
&s  a  glimpse  at  the  rough  sketch  of  their  own  capital  but  arduous 
programme,  suffices  to  show.  In  fact,  a  good  deal  of  severe  training 
wi£^be  requisite  to  enable  them  to  get  through  it  at  all. 

Still  tha  programme,  as  far  as  can  be  gathered  from  the  brief 
wula  aa  yet  published,  appears  to  have  been  capitally  arranged 
with  a  view  to  securing  the  patronage  of  every  class  of  the  com- 
munity,  and  large  takings  may  be  confidently  einected.  Indeed,  no 
expense  has  been  sj)ttred,  and  no  device  neglected  in  order  to  ensure 
a  run  of  excellent  business ;  and  the  following  preliminary  advertise- 
ment, drawn  up  by  a  well-practised  hand,  will,  immediately  on  the 
arrival  of  the  learned  party,  be  inserted  in  all  the  leading  journals, 
and  contiuued  without  intermission  daily,  till  the  terminanon  of  the 
tour,  as  announced,  on  the  25th  October  next, 

rr«HE  LEARNED  BRITISH  LEGAL  TEOUFE. 


T>OMAiniC  IDEAS  by  the  most 
1I/I^AGNIF1CENT~LEGAL  STAGE  MiafAGEMENTT 
rpHE  LEARNED  TROUPE. 
rpHE  BOSS  OP  THESE  UNIQUE  ARTISTSi 


rpHE  ,.LORD   CHIEF   JUSTICE   OF   ENGLAND,  will,  after 


delivering  one  of  his 


T   UCID  AND  REMAEKABLE  JUDGMENTS,  perform 
rpHE  THRILLING  AND  HAZiEDOUS  FBATof 


D 


ASHING  ms  OWN  WIO. 


T 


HE  LEARNED  TROUPE* 


ORD  JUSTICE  BOWEN  in  his  great  and  unrivalled 


T>  OARING  COMIC  SCENE  of 


pUTTING  HIMSELF  OUT  OF  COURT, 


IHE  LEARNED  TROLTE. 


M 


R.  CHARLES  RUSSELL,  aC,  and 


M 


R,  INCE,  QX., 


1HE  HIGHLY  POPULAE  P 


>,  in  their 


s 


ERIO-COMIC  CHAMBER  DUULUGUK  of 


RUSH  FOR  A  REFRESHER. 


rpHE  TALENTED  TROUPE 

EVILLING   FOR   RUSSEIXTwffih^hjmoteriitic  Choru*  by 
several  rising 


M 


EMBERS  OF  THE  JUNIOR  BAR,  who  wiU  dance 


\   COMPLETE  BREAKDOWN  OF  THEIR  OWN  CASE. 


1HE  LEARNED  TROUPE. 


T  JNPARALLELED  COMBINATION  OF  TALENT,  comprising 


npHE  LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE  COLERIDGE, 
tT  ORD  JUSTICE  BOWENT^ 


IITR.  CHARLES  RUSSELL,  Q.a, 
ll/TR.  INCE,  ac,   and  several  other 


UNDISTINGUISHED  MEMBERS  OF  THE  ENGLISH   BAR, 
who  will  perform 

rpHEIR  ABTOUNDING  FEATS,  aoknowledg^d  by  niooea>iT« 
T>RITISH  JURIES  to  hav©  often  produced  on  them  ^'^ 


A  STONISHING  EFFECTS,  exciting  frequenUy  their 


XJUMAN  INTEREST,  and  provoking  tometiiiiet  even 


THE  LEARNED  TROUPE.— "We  have  not  seen  such  a  clever 
set  of  right  down  cusses  for  a  long  time.  We  will  back 
Col£mim}k  to  divide  biirnmlf  into  fractions  and  sum  liim^^elf  up  again. 
HiLToy  had  better  take  to  •digora  grinding."— CVucaffo  Sentinel __ 

THE  LEARNED  TROUPE.— **  Judge  Bqwen  is  a  thing  to  be 
seen.  He  says  he 's  rame  to  cross  Niagara  on  a  chain  of  his 
OWE  evidence,  and  we  shoula  like  to  have  five  dollan  on  it.  He  pla vs 
too,  on  the  feelings  of  a  jury- without  his  notes.  Baiiniim  unould 
come  to  terms  at  once." — NtahviUe  Strai^ht^iter, ^^ 


alHE  LEARNED  TROUPE  will  ojipear  as  under:— Nia^u 
.  Falls,  the  Thousand  Islands,  Watkm^s  Glen,  Rochester,  Bufialo 
(reception),  Cleveland.  Sandusky.  Toledo.  Detroit,  Chicog-o  (recep- 
tion by  Stat^  Barl,  Milwaukee,  St.  Paul,  Miuneaijoliii,  Sioux  City, 
Omaha,  Council  BluUs,  St.  Joseph,  Kansas  Citv,  St.  Louis.  Decatur, 
Logansport,  Indianapolis,  Dayton^  Ciuoinuati,  SpriDg6t-ld,  Culumbus, 
Wheeliag,  Chattanoo^,  Pittsburgh,  Cumberland,  Harper's  Ferry, 
Paricenburgh»  Waaluiiflion,  Baltimore,  Philadel|>hia,  Manaiield, 
SftlauMmc©  Syracuse,  AlDany,  concluding  at  New  \  ork. 

For  further  partieukrs  apply  to  Elliot  F.  Sh3^.uld,  Managing 
Agent.  New  York.    A  few  dates  stiU  vacant. 

Con.  foe  DiafTBiCT  SusvEYofis.— Why  are  rumours  conDeming 
Mr.  GLADexoKS  and  Prince  BiiMAUCK  like  Jerry- Builders'  houses  ? — 
Because  they  are  generally  found  to  bts  **  devoid  of  foundation.*' 

Motto  fob  a  Sukbay  MoB>-t>tt  Smn;(»  {hy  an  Irisk  O^truc 

thnist)—''  The  better  the  day  the  worse  the  work  I " 


Cak  a  man  who  ^*  stands  in  his  own  light"  be  ooxuddered  to  be  **  in 
ku  way  "  ? 


I 


I 


u 
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**THE  SEETICES!" 

[A  correfpondence  i*  going  on 
in  Tarioii*  papers  as  to  whetker 
the  Afmy  or  the  Nitj  takw  pre- 
cedcncc^J 

No  matter  whioli  Service  comes 
first  in  the  toasts 
That  we  've  hoooiued  for  so 
many  yeajSi 
Be  sure  that  whoever  may  rule 
o*er  the  roast, 
W©   fihall    drink    it    with 
heartieat  ch&ers. 
We  know  that  whenever 
they 're  called  on  to  fight, 
They  will  make  every  foe 
ory  *^  Peccavi,'** 
So  here  'a  to  the  **  Navy  and 
Army  **  to-niirhti 
And  eke  to  the     Army  and 
Navy." 

Let  grave  antiquarians  fiercely 
discuss 
AH  the  pros  and  the  con»f 
and  ne'er  yield 
On  which  should  come  firsts 
'tis  no  matter  to  uh. 
When  each  strives  to  he  iirat 
in  the  field. 
If  **  Palmam  qui  meruit  ferai^* 
be  right, 
Then  both  should  most  surely 
be  palmy  ; 
So  heroes  to  the  '*  Army  and 
Navy  **  to-ni||ht. 
And  eke  to  the     Navy  and 
Army," 


Well  HearnedI  — For 
**M.e.C.  and  Ground  r.  Mote 
Park,'*  W.  Heasn  and  0.  Q. 
BliABJiE  lately  contributed 
between  them  342  runs  out  of 
44^}.  Tim  may  fairly  he  called 
the  **Heamea  increment/'  eh? 

**A  BKLLmo  Race;"— The 
Jews, 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    P0RTRAITS.--NO,   160. 


THE  BOLD  BUCCLEUCH, 

Monarch  of  all  the  Lowland  Olkns, 

•  1  am  sure  the  Duke  himself  I  " — Comedy  o/  Errors^  Act  V,»  So.  1, 


LAYS    OF    A    LAZt 
MINSTREL. 

A  River  Eondeau, 

At  Boulter*8  Lock — nay,  don't 

pooh-pooh — 
*Tis   pleaaant,    when    you've 

nought  to  do, 
On  dreamy  sonny   Augrist 

days 
To   lounge   and    laugh,   to 

smoke  and  gaze. 
And  watch  the  countless  craft 

pass  through. 

The^gondola,  the  frail  canoes 
The  girls  in  pink,  in  white,  m 
blue ; 
The  Maidens'  Eight,  beyond 
all  praise, 

At  Boulter^a  Lock  I 

The  pic-nic  punt,  the  laugh- 
ing crew^ — 
I  *d  like  to  join  thern^  wouldn't 
you? 
Alaal    we    cannot    always 

laze! 
So  let's  to  Skutdls's  take 
our  ways, 
I'm    getting    hungry,    entr^ 

At  Boulter's  Lock ! 


Important  Polttioo-Lite- 

BJLRV    AmrOUN  CEMENT.  —  Mr. 

AsHMEAJj  Bahtuett  is  pre- 
puinff  a  Political  Fairy  Tale, 
m  which  he  will  embody  thoae 
vehement,  if  somewhat  vague 
and  vengeful,  views  upon 
Foreign  Folioyy  which  an  un- 
kind fate  denies  him  a  full 
Of>portunity  of  propounding  in 
Parliament,  The  title  of  the 
work  will  be,  Malice  in  BUm^ 


MYSTERY,  MURDER,  AND  THE  MONEY  MARKET. 

{The/mgmint  of  a  Story  pidted  up  in  Capcl  Court,) 

**  The  Madrid  journals  publinh  partkulara  of  the  Buune  ^mbluig  con* 
nected  with  the  recent  conapiracj.  More  reFeliitiona  are  promued  when  the 
cenaornkip  of  the  Press  has  oe^Mi'abolLihed.'*— ^«i/^  Fapct\ 

The  Prisoner,  bound  hand  and  foot,  was  yet  able  to  crawl  to  a 
window  which  separated  his  room  from  the  next.  He  was  surprised 
to  find  that  it  was  furnished  more  like  a  City  oifice  than  what  his 
imagination  had  pictured  to  be  the  head-quarters  of  a  Secret  Society 
uhiquitosia  in  its  ramifications.  There  were  tablea  and  chairs,  a 
detk  with  drawers^  and  an  iron  safe»  In  a  comer  was  a  a  trance- 
looking  little  machine,  under  a  glass  case,  from  which  continually 
flowed  a  thin  strip  of  paper,  apparently  covered  with  hieroglyphics, 
A  stem-countenanoed  but  respectably- garbed  individual  of  middle 
age  was  seated  at  the  desk,  wnting.  After  a  while  he  stopped  for  a 
moment,  seemed  to  be  thinking  deeply,  and  then  approached  the  thin 
ilip  with  its  strange  characters.  What  he  read  upon  the  paper 
seemed  to  annoy  him,  for  he  stamped  his  foot  impatiently,  and 
touched  a  hut  ton  projecting  from  toe  wall.  Immediatf  ly,  a  secret 
door  was  discovered,  which  opened  suddenly  to  admit  a  cloaked 
fignre.  The  man  at  the  desk  motioned  to  the  new-oomer  to  throw 
on  his  disguise.  The  peremptorv  eommand  was  obeyed,  and  the 
Prisoner  uttered  an  exclamation  of  intense  astoniahment  as  he  recog- 
nised in  the  now  undraped  figure  one  of  the  most  celebrated  diplo- 
matists of  modem  times.  The  man  at  the  dpsk,  holding  the  strip  of 
paiier  in  his  hand,  appeared  to  be  giving  orders  which  were  received 
by  his  visitor  with  obsequious  bows.  Then  the  Statesman  was 
motioned  to  withdraw  ^  and  assuniing  once  more  his  long  black  cloak, 
disappeared  through  the  wainscoting.  He  had  scarcely  gone  before 
the  man  at  the  desk  touched  another  button,  and  a  se<N>nd  secret  door 
was  revealed.  Again  a  man  in  a  cloak  appeared,  to  be  followed,  lat^jr 
on  (from  a  series  of  secret  doors)  hy  another  and  another  and  another. 


When  each  in  his  turn  uncloaked,  he  revealed  to  the  watching 
Prisoner  at  the  window  the  face  of  either  a  General  or  a  Prime 
Minister  of  world-wide  celebrity*  They  belonged  t©  many  Nationali- 
ties, Some  were  French,  others  Germans,  others  Italians  and  Russians, 
The  man  at  the  desk  treated  one  and  all  with  haughty  ahTuptneas, 
He  seemed  to  be  giving  them  directions,  which  they  appeaxea  to  be 
receix-iog  with  slavish  self- abnegation. 

When  ho  had  dismissed  the  last  of  his  distingiiished  visitors,  be 
struck  a  small  bell  which  stood  on  the  desk  before  nim.  Immediately 
the  thongs  of  the  Prisoner  were  unloosened,  and  he  was  ushered  into 
the  presence  of  the  pt?rson  he  had  been  watching. 

*' Stand  there  I "  said  the  man  at  the  desk  when  the  highly  respect- 
able Clerks  who  had  introduced  the  captive  had  retired.  "  Don't 
uttt T  a  word  until  asked  a  question,  but  takeout  your  notebook 
and  listen  attentively." 

The  man  spoke  in  calm  tones,  but  his  voice  sounded  like  the  voiee 
of  a  never-to-be- thwarted  conqueror.  The  Prisoner  felt  that  resist- 
ance was  impossible. 

**  You  are  poor,  desperate,  and  daring  P  It  was  for  that  reason  I 
caused  you  to  be  kidnapped.    You  would  not  shrink  from  any  orim«  P  *' 

''  For  a  consideration,**  answered  the  Prisoner,  wildly,  but  firmly ^ 
"  I  would  i)oison  my  own  grandmother." 

*^  The  very  man  for  my  purpose,"  murmured  the  mim  at  the  desk^ — 
then  he  said,  in  a  louder  tone,  **Take  down  the  following  cofmniis- 
sions.  You  will  go  to  Paris,  and  shoot  the  President  of  the  EepuUie 
the  next  time  he  appears  on  the  Boulevards,  Then  you  will  go  t© 
Berlin,  and  blow  up  the  King's  Palace.  Keit  you  will  traTsl  to 
Madria— nay^  cross  that  out ;  I  have  got  all  I  want  in  that  quarter— 
you  wiU  travel  to  Yienna^nd  organise  a  Murder  Conspiracy  amonnst 
the  Railway  Officials,"  He  paused,  and  looked  at  the  thin  piece  of 
paper.     **  And  that  will  do  tor  the  present," 

^*  And  if  I  do  not  obey  ?"  oried  the  Prisoner,  defiantly, 

*'  If  you  do  not  obey,"  retreated  the  man  at  the  desk,  leisurely* 
*'  the  Curse  of  the  *  House '  will  be  upon  you  until  you  die  I  '* 
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SOME    PEOPLE    HAVE    SUCH    A    PLEASANT    WAY    OF 
PUTTING    THINGS. 

**  Bt    the    BTE,    let     he    congratulate    you    on    YOVJl    AftTIOLS    IN    THE 
PMITTOW WILLS  PULVSM16MR,      It  *A  ADMttLABlM  t '* 

**0h,  tou  flattkk  mk •* 

**  No,  I  AaauRE  tou— rr  *«   quite  bplkndid — so  ocmdd  !    I  was   never   so 

BURPBtflED   IN  MY  LIFE  AS  WBEN   I   SAW   VOUR  NaHE  AT  THE  E>'D  !" 


PATIENTS  AT  THE  PALACE. 

**  A  SanitftTium  tad  winter  re»ort  for  iniraEdi  uid  elderly  people, 
within  half-ii-dos«n  mil«f  of  Charing  Crow,  is  wriouriy  propped 
among  the  hygienic  improvementa  of  the  future.  Instead  of  ening 
to  ft  Southern  country,  leading  friend*  and  home  comforti  boalni^ 
the  invalids  and  elderly  peraona  are  to  anioy  a  cUmate  made  up 
of  eoutl  parts  of  Madeira,  ilrena,  and  the  South  of  France,  at 
the  AJpxandnt  Palace,  on  the  Northern  heigh  tt  of  the  Metropolii, 
and  fuU  in  riew  of  the  Dome  of  St.  Paul's."— i/at/j/  Paper. 

WwEKETER  tbe  Dome  of  St.  Paul**  w  Tiaible  through 
the  veil  of  smcrke  that  habitually  hides  it»  the  elEeot  is 
oertAinly  vtrv  mctur<?a<jue. 

I  wonder  ii  the  foga  in  Madeira  in  November  are  white 
and  ehilling,  like  to-day^a,  or  yeUow  and  sitlFoeating  like 
yesterday' 8» 

The  Kesident  Physician's  manners  are  very  pleasant, 
but  even  he  cannot  prevent  my  feeling  rather  uncom- 
fortable with  the  thermometer  below  zero. 

In  the  prospectus  I  notice  that  the  Sauitari^um  is 
described  as  an  **  airy  *'  building.  Perhaps  this  is  why 
the  assistance  of  two  men- waiters  and  the  hall-porter 
is  required  to  hinder  one  from  being  blown  away  on  the 
grand  staircase. 

wtThe  patient  who  would  insist  on  sleeptnff  with  his 
window  wide  open,  beoauae  '^he  had  always  acne  so  at 
Madeira,"  will  be  buried,  I  hear,  Bome  time  to-morrow. 

Possibly  the  Resident  Physician  may  be  riarht  in  saying 
that  the  view  of  Loudon  from  the  skylights  is  far 
sujnerior  to  the  view  of  the  Mediterranean  from  Mentone* 

The  influenza  which  I  caught  going  to  the  theatre  last 
night,  shows  the  enormous  advantage  which  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  London  possesses  compared  with  Madeira, 
where  there  axe  no  theatres  and  no  influenza. 

By  the  constant  yells  I  hear,  I  fancy  there  must  ha 
some  more  than  .usually  important  horse-race  going  on 
in  the  grounds. 

The  last  application  to  wind  up  the  Sanitarium  was 
poetpNoned  owing  to  the  absence  of  the  Matron,  who  is  laid 
up  with  rheumatism  and  bronchitis. 

How  curious  that  another  doctor  has  lust  been  created 
an  Earl  for  his  auooess  in  ouring  the  *  Alexandra  Park 
Cough  *M      '      ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Sport  1 

Fox~HuXTrKO  cruel  ?    Bah  !    What  pack  of  hoonda 
Equals  the  penny-a-lining,  social  tpiea 

Who  break  into  our  life's  domestic  bounds. 
And  hunt  us  with  their  yelping  pack— of  lies  ? 

The  tenderest  heart  might  blamelessly  determine 

To  hunt  these  hunters  ruthlessly^as  Vermin ! 


Racinq  Mem.  poe  Neit  Yeab.— There  *b  many  a  slip 


'Twixt  the  ''  Cup"  and  the  *Hip 


\ 


« 


**  Oh,  anything  rather  than  that  I  *'  shrieked  the  captive^  and  he 
immediatelv  promi^  to  execute  the  commiasious  which  had  been 
oon£ded  to  nim— promised,  nay,  swore  I 

**'  You  can  go,"  said  the  man  at  the  desk  at  the  conclusion  of  this 
painful  scene. 

The  Prisoner  wavered.  At  length  he  plucked  up  courage,  and 
asked  a  question. 

**  Have  you  any  objection  to  telling  me  your  profession  ?  " 

**  Not  in  the  least,"  replied  the  man  at  the  desk.  ^*  You  will  find 
my  description  in  the  FoU^O^ec  Director y,^^ 

*'  You  must  be  the  head  of  some  terrible  Secret  Society — tlie  Gene- 
ral of  the  Nihilists,  or  the  King  of  the  Irish  Ht  iiublieans." 

** Certainly  not!"  retumea  the  other,  indignantly.  **I  am  a 
penon  of  the  highest  respectability.*' 

**  And  yet  you  have  oroered  murders,  explosions,  revolutions !  Not 
a  conspirator  1    Then,  in  the  name  of  wonuer,  what  are  you  ?  " 

The  question  produced  an  explanatory  answer^ 

"  I  am  merely  a  leading  Stockbroker  who  has  sold  rather  heavily 
forthefall!" 


Orousely  Ofifenaive. 

A  SpOETiFO  sponge,  a  shooting  bore 
Is  Pons ;  if  he 's  a  friend,  he  'U  tax  him. 
His  is  the  Tennysonian  mAicifw : — 

*'  Let  knowledge  grow  from  Moor  to  Moor." 

The  Takatati  atrE5n<nr*— Is  it  all  Hova  ? 


''  ESO." 
[A  CorresDoadent  of  the  StatuUtrd  recently  suggeated  that  Kiater  and 
Esquire  should  be  abolished.] 

Binks  of  Peclham  unbosomtth  hinudf, 
I  haven't  got  a  title,  and  it  would  seem  very  queer, 
If  e'er  the  Queen  should  make  me  on  soma  nappy  day  a  Peer ; 
I  am  not  a  J.  P.,  I  *m  not  a  Q.C.  or  M.D., 
1  'm  not  a  blessed  Baronet,  and  not  a  K.C.B. ; 
And  therefore,  if  you  please,  1  have  a  paasionate  desire 
To  stick  to  what  1  dare  to  claim— pbiin  "  Mister"  or  "  Esquire." 

They  call  me  **  Mister  **  when  they  write  for  taxes  or  the  rat«». 
And  when  they  send  the  little  bills  they  Bometimea  keep  on  slates ; 
But  surely  I  am  dubbed  *'  Eaquire"  when  I  'm  politely  dunned, 
Say  for  a  Pmall  subscription  to  the  now  Church  or^an-f und ; 
And  till  I  *m  Common  Councillor  to  no  more  I  aspire. 
So  leave  me  with  my  comforters— plam  "  Mister'*  or  **  Esquire.*' 

Mbs.  Ramsrothax  says  she  intends  to  celebrate  the  Luther  Festival 
by  a  visit  to  the  Luther  Arcade.  She  is  carefully  reading  up  tlie 
HiBtory  of  the  Eeformation,  and  supposes  that  the  term  oi  **  a  Oay 
Lutheran  "  must  have  arisen  from  the  fact  of  the  Great  Reformer 
having  given  permissioa  to  the  Laudp|Tave  of  Hesse  to  provide  him- 
aeif  with  a  pair  of  wives  at  the  same  time* 


Temt  appropriate  name  for  the  place  where  liord  Wolselet  is 
staying  for  shooting,  ^*  Cannon  Hall?'  BilKards  in  the  evening,  of 
course.    Our  only  iSfeneral  is  great  at  Pyramids, 
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CHH/DE  CHAPPIE'S  PILGKIMAGE, 
CAirrO  THE  TBIED. 


**  Is  thy  face  index  to  thy  eoul^  dear  child, 
LtiLA.  f  sole  empresa  of  my  purse  and  heart  ? 

Wh  en  last  I  saw  those 
dear  wide  eyes  they 
smiled 
Upon   Lord  Mhjas,— 
will     e'en     Mibas 

Aa  I'm  prepw-ed  ? ' ' 

Awftkeniiig  with  a 
start. 
The  pillow  heaves  l>e- 
neath    him  ;    he    is 

The  clock  lifts  up  its 
voice  :    hit  valet 
smart 
Brings  him  his  coffee ; 
noon  is  long  gone  by ; 
DresMDg     is     dreary 
work     with     heavy 
head  nnd  eye, 
II.  ,  ' 

Onoe  more  oa  Jjondosihpave,  yei  once  moie, 
Though  the  flags  rock  beneath  him  like  a  steed 
Gone  grogKy-    Weh^ome  to  the  Strand's  loud  roar ! 
To  ^'nipa     and  lemon- squashes  it  will  lead, 
Though  the  strained  hand  now  quivers  like  a  reed, 
And  Qi©  knit  brow  is  ponderous  and  pale, 
CELirplE  must  on  ;  for  he  is  but  a  weed 
Flung  forth  on  London  life's  swift  atreami  to  sail 
Where'er  its  shallows  sweep,  wherever  its  floods  prevaih 

In  his  youth's  summer  he  mmt  have  **  some  Fun  *'— 
The  primal  law  of  the  esurient  mind,^- 
And  Fun's  horizon  is  a  narrow  one. 
By  Boredom's  desert  bounded.    ShaD  he  And 
Cneer  or  content  in  service  of  hia  kind  ? 
Labours  of  serious  thought  Y    Those  dried- up  dears,. 
The  Muses,  and  their  sterile  souy  Y    Nay,  blind        ' 
To  Beauty,  »ave  when  stage- deck r-d  she  apj)ears. 
Ilk  aim  is  **  seeing  life,"— love,  larks,  and  bitter  beers ! 

IT, 

Something  perchanco  of  passion,  but  the  vain 

Short  fever  of  the  heart  whose  every  string 

Twangles  to  Self  *s  monotonous  hard  strain. 

The  song  a  satyr  might  essa^  to  sing, 

If  garbed  and  el ub-t rained  uke  the  eynio  thing. 

The  twopenny  Tiaiox  with  his  shallow  dream 

Of  calctilated  giadnet?s^  who  his  fiing 

Takes  in  the  swarm,  like  gnats  adown  a  strt^am  ; 
To  satire,  if  nought  else,  a  not  unpregnnnt  theme, 
v. 

A  heart  gr6wn  aged  ere  the  flrst  light  snow 

Hath  touched  the  head,  flnds  little  joy  in  life  ; 

No  longer  wonder  waits  it,  nor  below 

Can  love  or  sorrow,  fame,  ambition,  strife ^ 

Quicken  that  heart  again.     To  ivield  a  knife 

And  fork  with  eager  zest,  to  know  right  well 

What  thirnt  seeks  'suaging  in,  that  htime  and  wif<^ 

Are  hIow,  dull,  boriii^r  things  wherewith  to  dwell, 
Whilst  manhood^s  linimimirtid  's  the  lore  of  the  young  Swell* 

VI, 

Like  a  Chaldean  CiUFPrE  watched  the  **  Btars," 
Not  of  the  heavens,  but  the  stao^c—the  bright 
Bold  Beaiities  of  Burlesque,  pade  Nenuphars 
Fragrant  in  fraOty  *  these  were  his  delight ; 
Could  he  have  gafcd  upon  them  day  and  night 
He  had  been  happy ;  cloddy  aoula  so  j<iuk 
The  spark  immoital,    A  laiik- limbed  young  sprite, 
Coarse- toUgued,  eafimlk,  apt  at  smirk  and  wink, 
Would  keep  him  meshed  and  **  mashed  "  on  desperation^s  brink. 

VTT. 

There  is  a  sound  of  roUickijig  by  night, 
Stagedom's  worst  hangers-on  hare  gathered  then, — 
Its  limbs  and  its  limb- worshippers,  and  bright 
The  lamps  shine  o*6r  flushed  women  and  fooled  men. 


Breasts*-if  not  hearta-;-beat  feverishly,  and  when 
Whispers  the  void-brained  vain  voluptuous  Swell, 
Keen  eyes  look  passion — which  mean  greed  of  gain — 
And  all  goes  gaily  as  a  jester's-beU  : — 
But  husKI  hark  1  is  that  sotmd  gay  laughter  or  &  knell  ? 

vm* 
Think  y6u7iie?y  hear  it  ?    No !  to  CHAPPrE^s  mind 
Fate 's  spirit- voiee  speaks  not.     Those  lips  look  sweet* 
On  with  tbe  frolic  I    Chaflf  flows  unconflned, 
Decorum  'a  bosh  when  youth  and  pleasure  meet, 

The  glimpse  of  glowing  breast,  of  ailk-shod  feet 

But  hark !— that  still  small  Voice  speaks  out  once  more  I 
Is  *t  a  cloud-picture,  the  handwriting  fleet 
BSL6HA2ZA1I  saw  that  spreads  thought's  ^azo  befo(re  f 
To-morrow  f    Bah !  get  out !    To-morrow  is  a  bore  I 

TI. 

To-morrow  mean s — oh ,  dold n 1 1 1  ■     '     '         ^  w. 
And  gathering  dims,  and  lips  t 
And  cheeks  gone  pale  whicn  Uiinv  t-^t^i  l  ^  ^  ^>.i  .^  i^go 
Glowed  red  and  brown  midst  Henley^a  strain  and  stress  ; 
Means  sudden  partings,  impe cunkgisness . 
And  social  ostracism,  curious  **  Wny  ?  *s  " 
And  answers  softly  whispered,  **  Can't  you  ffueng  t 
Gone  to  the  bad,  ^or  chfip  !    A  wanton^s  prize  /  ** 
Ui»on  such  joyous  nights  sueh  joyless  morrows  ntip. 


SUGGESTIONS    FOR    FRESCOES, 

To  BK  KxeciTrrD  bv  "  Mokbiki  r  Hr,R»ERT"  IK  TBK  Pekbh'  Rowira-RooM. 

(By  Ihimh^Crfmho  Junior,) 


Mwting  of  the  OUl  ami  New  Peer*         Eqwstrian  Portmit.     Hyde  Peer. 
at  Brighton. 


An  Early  Itird. 


Motheth  and  Thales." 


I 

i 

I 


iat»-li«r**Gii5. 


tS^  TO  ca&MEgP0NDSSTB.^In  m  eai«  can  ^ntrib^tiout  vhethsr  Mtf.,  PrinUd  Hattsr,  or  Drawiafi,  be  «etiini«4, 
bf^  m  BtMmp§d  and  Dirsst*d  EnT«lop«  or  Covtr,      Copits  «1  Vft   %^4uld  b«  kspt  bv  t]i#  8aii4«ra 
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THE    BATHING    MACHINE. 

A  Study  of  a  Ha&s  Old  CoxgBRVATiTB. 

EHOLB  an  old  relio  of  old- 
foKkioned  days, 

Eecalliiig  the  coiiohes^ 
the  Eoy,  and  post* 
tihaise  I 

It  has  not  advanced  in  a 
timber  or  wheel, 

Since  first  it  was  fash- 
ioned   by    Benjamin 

It  is  not  aesthetic,  nor 

yet  picturesque, 
'Tisheavy  and  cumbrous, 
expensive,  grotesque — 
iind    I    teel  very  certain 

there  never  was  seen 
Such  an  old' fashioned  thinff 
as  a  Bathing  Muchiiie  1 

The  windows  won't  open, 

the  doors  never  Jit, 
The  tloor  is  «trewn  o%;er 
with  pebbles  and  grit ; 
A  looking-^lafls  too,  with 

a  silverless  baek^ 
A  pinlebs  pincushion »  a 

broken  hoot-jack : 
It  Bmellsof  old  seaweed, 
'tis  mouldy  and  grim, 
'Tis  sloppy  and  stuffy,  *tis  dismal  and  dim— 
^Tis  a  deer- cart,  a  tish-van,  or  something  between  ; 
Ob,  a  hideous  hutch  is  the  Bathing  Machine ! 

The  driver  savs  **  Eight !  *'  and  be  raps  at  the  door ; 

He  fitiirts  ^ith  a  jerk,  and  you  sit  on  the  llwr ! 

It  creaks  and  it  rattles,  you  rise  and  you  faU. 

And  bound  to  and  fro  like  a  mad  tennis-baU  ! 

Again  there  "s  a  Luroh,  and  you  nearly  fall  flat, 

And  first  sprain  your  ancle,  then  tread  on  your  hat- 
While  you  're  bumped  and  you  're  battered^  bruised  blue,  black, 

and  green. 
In  that  horrid  euuttivanee,  the  Bathing  Machine  I 


HOW  WliL  IT  WORK  ? 

"  Aooordiug  to  n  list  we  printed  the  other  rlny,  ^rcml  Englishman  have 
nan  tie  nuitiioquisiHons  of  knu  in  the  Western  and  Southern  States  of  the  Union, 
ijritUh  duket  and  emiJs  lig-iire  in  the  Btatement  for  many  hundreds  of  thou- 
wmtk  of  acres." — Bmf*/  fa  per, 

TiTE  highly  interesting  question  here  raised  may  be  best  solved  by 
El  brief  extract  from  the  Parliamentary  lleporta  of  the  day— say,  a 
generation  or  two  hence,  as  under : — 

HOUSE  OF  LORDS.    AraiL  I,  1983, 

On  the  I/«:>RD  Cn.ufCELLoa  taking  his  seat  as  usual  on  the  Wool- 
sack at  a  (juarter  past  four — 

The  Duke  of  DKNvEtt  said,— He  had  no  wish  to  be  too  smart  on  the 
learned  Boss  who  presided  over  tliis  august  Asseniblv,  but  he  want*:d, 
aw  a  British  Pe<  r  siMLikin^f  from  the  uuwt  side  of  tne  Atlantic,  to  be 
intyiTued  why  the  >iiek  on  whirh  bis  Lordship  was  fixed  up  in  that 
House  was  stntfed  with  Colonial  Wool  instead  of  Americnn  Cotton  ? 
The  latter  was  far  cheaper,  and,  he  believed,  when  properlv  doctored 
with  fine  shavings  by  a  patent  of  his  own— about  which  he  guessed 
he  would  have  something  to  say  to  their  I^ordships  later— far  softer 
OS  chair  stutHng,  as  his  Lordship  would  find  out  if  be  tried  a  speci- 
men or  two  be  nad  brought  with  him,  and  now  in  the  Lobby,  He 
hoped  he  was  not  misunderstood.  Meantime  he  would  lay  a  pro- 
spectus of  the  concern  upon  the  table. 

The  Duke  of  Buccleuch,  who  was  proud  to  say  he  owned  not  a 
single  acre  beyond  the  seas,  and  spoke  as  tbe  largest  holder  of  landed 
property  in  the  three  kingdoms,  denounced  the  proposition  as  another 
bit  of  encroaching  Yankee  impertinence.  It  was  true  that,  owing  to 
the  OT^eration  of  snooe«aiTe  Land  Laws,  ail  tbat  now  was  left  to  him 
was  the  freehold  of  his  Park-like  Villa  at  Walham  (jreen ;  but  »till 
such  nrcjprietorship  should,  he  truirted.  have  its  legitimate  weight 
with  their  Ix>rdships,  It  was  with  a  bluiih  of  shame  that  he  reminded 
the  noble  Duke  that  his  illustrious  ancestor,  the  Marqnis  of  Silis- 
BUKV,  was  an  Englishman  first  and  a  speculator  afterwards. 

Lord  FoRTEsccTE  considered  suoh  retorts  simple  downright  cassed- 
n^s,  and  cutely  calculated  to  waste  the  time  of  the  House.  He 
wished  to  kntiw  too,  why  the  two  do«en  extra  spittoons  that  their 
Lordships  had  determined  to  have  in  the  Robing  Hoom  had  not  yet 


been  handed  in.  If  Black  Rod  had  been  cornering  over  that  job,  he 
should  vote  that  that  sniggering  oiEoial  be  skewerm  out  of  his  snug 
box  pretty  sharp  with  on  aDple-slioer. 

Lord  Aberdeen  guessed  he  was  of  the  same  opinion. 

After  some  desnltory  criticism  on  the  propriety  of  the  recent 
fashion  introduced  by  some  noble  Lords  of  amusing  them*K.'lves  by 
whittling  during  the  deliverv  of  the  Speech  from  the  Throne, 

The  Duke  of  Richmond,  (jori»on  and  GRifeosviLLE  introduced  his 
Bill  for  the  better  preservation  and  expansion  of  the  Tinned  Pork 
Monopoly  Actii.  He  explained  its  pro\-isions.  He  said  that,  speak* 
ing  with  some  warmth  on  behalf  of  the  American  pig-producing 
interest,  the  measure  he  now  proposed  would  make  the  sale  ol 
British-fed  pork  practically  impossible.  This  would  be  simply 
effected  by  requiring  a  heavy  Hoenoe  to  be  taken  out  by  the  homo 
produoer,  while  the  curing  of  British*fed  bacon  would  be  made  penaL 
The  impetus  given  to  the  American  productive  trade  by  such  paternal 
legislation  would  be  obvious.  The  Tinned  Pork  trade  would  receive 
a  legitimate  protection,  and  large  breeders  in  the  States,  tike  him- 
self, would  get  tliat  proper  encouragement  from  the  Stat©  that  they 
not  only  exi)ected,  but  had  on  hereditiiry  and  constitutional  right  to 
demand. 

Lord  Carlixopord,  speaking  as  one  of  the  most  powerful  land- 
owners in  Xew  Jeriiiho,  said  he  was  daznied  glad  to  hear  that  obser- 
vation.    Upon  which 

The  Archbishop  of  York  rose,  and,  amid  a  scene  of  some  excite- 
ment, asked  the  Loru  Chafcellob  if ,  as  a  Spiritual  Peer,  he  was 
boimd  to  listen  to  language  that  he  had  just  teen  given  to  under- 
stand was  more  fitting  to  the  atmosphere  of  an  American  drinking 
saloon.     He  did  not  like  it. 

The  Dtike  of  Norfolk  said  that,  speaking  as  a  ijenuine  Frisco 
straight-outer,  he  would  in  that  ea^e  advise  the  Right  Reverend 
Prelate  to  leave  it ;  and  be  continued  to  point  out  that  Old  York  and 
New  York  were  not  precisely  on  the  same  spiritual  platform. 

Lord  RowToy  was  of  opinion  that  second-class  nanter  came  but 
baiUy  from  the  Premier  Duke  of  England.  His  peerage  could  onlv 
date  back  to  the  Victorian  era ;  but  be  would  rather  sign  himseff 
fourth  Baron  than  be  largely  interested  in  a  Bogus  Embalming  busi- 
ness, and  callous  as  to  the  use  of  a  big  big  D* 

The  Earl  of  SLicKsnuao  said  that,  Npcaking  for  his  great  ancestor, 
the  first  Lord  Caiilns,  he  regarded  the  latter  portion  of  the  Xoble 
Lord's  speech  as  purely  personal,  and  that  he  felt  bound  to  argue  the 
matter  out  forcibly.     Whereupon 

The  LoRB  Chajjcellor  intimated  that  if  there  was  to  be  any  firing, 
he  trusted  to  the  good  sense  of  their  Lordships*  House,  to  give  him 
ample  time  to  get  safe  under  the  Wcjolsack. 

Ihe  usual  formalitfes  were  then  proceeded  with ;  and,  after  a  brisk 
use  of  six-shooters  all  round,  the  debate  wa,s  hastily  adjourned  till 
to-day,  without  a  division. 


THE  Sn.VER  TEMS ! 

The  butiful  Riveras  a-rimning  to  Town, 
It  never  runs  up,  but  alters  runs  doT\-n, 
Weather  it  rains,  or  weather  it  snos  ; 
And  where  it  aU  eums  from,  noboddy  nose. 

The  young  swell  Boatmen  drest  in  white, 

To  their  Mothers'  arts  must  be  a  delite  ; 

At  roein  or  skullin  the  gals  is  sutch  dab». 

For  they  makes  no  Fowls  and  they  ketches  no  C'i*ab«!, 

The  payshent  hangler  seta  in  a  punt, 
Willee  ketch  kold  ?    I  opes  as  he  wunt. 
I  wotches  him  long,  witc^h  I  states  is  lax, 
He  dont  ketch  no  thin  but  Ticklebaeks, 

The  j>rudent  Ferryman  sets  under  cover. 
Waiting  to  take  me  from  one  shore  to  f other; 
1  calls  out  **  Hover !  "  and  hover  he  roes, 
If  he  aint  sober  then  hover  we  goes. 

When  it 's  poring  with  rane  and  a  tempest  a-blowin, 
A  penny  don't  seem  mutch  for  this  here  rowin ; 
And  wen  the  River  *s  as  mi!  as  the  Sea, 
I  thinks  of  the  two  I  'd  sooner  be  me. 

For  when  I  'm  at  work  at  Ampton  or  Lea, 

Waitin  at  dinner,  or  waitin  at  tea, 

I  gits  as  much  from  a  yewthiul  Fair 

As  he  gits  in  a  day  for  aU  that  there. 

Then  let  me  bless  my  lucky  Star 

That  made  me  a  Waiter  aiid  not  a  Tar } 

And  the  werry  nex  time  I've  a  glass  oif  old  Sherr)-. 

I  '11  drink  to  the  pore  chap  a^s  rocs  that  *cre  Ferry. 

Robert, 


Mrs.  Ramsbotham  says  her  favourite  poem  is  **  G«y's  Effigy. 


I 


I 


I 


rot.  Lxxxv. 
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FOR    SUNDAY    WEAR   AT    THE    SEA-SIDE. 

Fair  CuMom^.r  {jxtlishlij).  **Only  fancy  walking  ur  the  Aible  of  a  Chuuch 

WITH   A    THING    IJKE   TBIS  ON   OJJE'H   HKAD  l" 


LEFT  IN  TOWN, 

I  WARDER  lip  and  down  Pall  Mall, 

In  Piccadilly  or  the  Strand, 
And  hear  like  ocean's  thimd*roufi  swell, 

The  roar  of  traffic  on  each  hand. 
The  cabs  are  full,  each  'bus  and  tram 

Ib  loaded,  but  of  course  I  frown 
And  sirfi  and  say,  it  seems  1  am 

The  only  |>erson  left  in  Town. 

1  wander  into  Drtiry  Lane, 

Or  else  the  Gaiety  at  nighty 
Mv  pilgriimaRre  is  not  in  vain, 

Volks  \aew  the  pky  with  much  delight. 
Both  pit  and  stalls  are  full,  they  roll 

Applauat!  from  where  the  *'  i?ods ''  look  dawn  ; 
Ami  still  I  am,  it  *h  really  droO, — 

The  only  person  left  in  Town. 

If  at  a  restaurant  I  dine, 

The  waiters  bustle  to  and  fro, 
And  at  the  t^ble  next  to  mine 

Are  seated  several  men  1  know. 
The  !^ame  thinp*  happens  at  the  Club, 

But  who  are  8MTTE  and  Jokes  and  Browit  ? 
If  I  am  really,  there  *s  the  rub,^ — 

Tlic  only  ixrrson  left  in  Town. 

Xo  matter,  I  shall  still  declare, 

8inee  Fashion  iasfues  her  decree, 
That  Tovin  *8  a  desert  everywhere, 

With  ne'er  a  single  soul  to  see. 
And  thoufrh  eomc  millions  remaiB, 

Of  faithful  subjects  of  the  Crown, 
1  vow  I  iim,  it  ^s  very  plain, 

The  only  person  kit  in  Town. 


*'Who  shall  decide  where    Doctors   disagree?" 

What  is  the  latest  opinion  on  the  state  of  Mr*  Biliplra's 
akin  P  **  What 's  the  matter  with  it  f  "  asks  Mrs.  Ramsu 
BOTHAM,  **  Why  doesn't  the  poor  man  go  to  Aix-les- 
Bains  or  Aachen  ? "  It  is  now  at  the  British  Museum. 
What  a  lucky  man  to  get  rid  of  his  akin  like  that.  In 
the  hottest  weather  ho  will  ho  able  to  realise  Stdwkt 
Smh  n*s  plan^^and  sit  in  his  hones. 


A  TOUR  DE  rORC'E. 

SoMK  doubt.H  having  been  expressed  in  oertain — endently  ill- 
natured — ouartera  as  to  the  n?al  character  of  tho  **  enthusiastic 
reception  *  said  to  have  been  accorded  by  his  loyal  subjeote  to  the 
young  Spa ni?th  Monarch  during  the  course  of  his  recent  proTincial 
tour,  the  following  stray  leaf  from  liis  own  private  journal,  picked 
up  at  Saragossa,  will  be  read  with  satisfaction  and  interest  :— 

3  A.M.  liarrpffitHi, — Koused  early  by  MARxmEZ  Campos.  Says  he 
has  hoard  privately  from  the  Alcalde  that  several  further  attempts 
are  to  be  mttde  on  my  life  to-day.  Strongly  ad'^isos  me  not  to  expose 
myself  in  public  ^athout  the  eover  of  a  tish-kettlo  up  my  back.  1 
renise.  simply  rei>!ying,  *'A  pretty  kettle  of  fish  for  a  king  of 
Spain  *  "  He  Iwws  himself  out  w4th  a  Respectful  smile.  Evidently^ 
I  have  said  a  neat  thing.  Mim.— To  cultivate  this,  and  keep  up  my 
character* 

4  A.M.— Both«r  Martixfji  Campos!  Can't  get  to  sleep  again, 
Never  mind  ;  pass  smre  time  in  thinking  out  "*  neat  things."  Seem  to 
have  got  suoli  a  gotKl  crop  of  them  that  Irather  horn- 1  whan  be  shot  at. 

8  A. M.— Breakfast.  JJk  la  Ve«a  m  Ai:>iuos  hurries  in  and  begs 
me  not  to  touch  tho  coffee.  Says  it  is  his  Ixlief  that  it  is  iwisoned, 
Keply  at  once,  **  Then  I  must  see  the  grounds,'^  and  empty  the  whole 
jiot  at  a  draught.  Come,  I  think  that  *s  a  good  one.  Great  enthu- 
siasm outside  when  he  tells  this  to  the  troops. 

10  a.m,— Preimre  to  visit  the  Archbi-^hop  at  the  Cathedral.  Streets 
throngtHi  Martjxe/  Campos  here  again,  this  time  jkiU*  i^ith  emotion. 
Siiys  he  has  just  heard  on  best  authority  that  a  kimb  is  to  be  thrown 
imder  my  horse,  en  route  ;  and,  as  his  business  is  to  ride  behind  me, 
implores  me,  in  the  name  of  **■  that  Spain  we  hoth  so  much  li>ve,'*  to 
lt?t  De  Li  Vega  t>i  Armuoh  take  my  place  in  the  prtH'CssioD,  dve 
my  hair,  and  walk  about  vdth  him,  lx>th  of  us  disguisetl,  in  the 
crowd  at  the  hack.  I  instantly  rejoin,  with  well-assnTin  d  Ji^ijcritj', 
'[The  King  of  Spain  never  dyes!'*  This  ia  so  startliiivly  fnsh— (1 
think  it  is  quite  my  Ivest  one  as  ,y^^}— that  it  knotkH  Maktujez 
pos  comphtel\  fiver.    I  don*t  believe  he'll  be  able  to  come,  after 


Just  likr'  Imn  .' 
^ J*. Jf r  — Processiun  over* 


No  iKinib  ;  though  I  had  a  very  smart 


hit  of  remrtee  ready  for  the  occasion— i/  th^;  home  h^tdthrottn  me  over 
Jtin  ftet/J,  However,  said  a  good  thing  to  the  Archhishop,  Called  me 
the  foundation  of  the  kingdom,  Uuickly  out  in  with  Wellj  eome» 
Your  Grace,  you  Ve  the  Vimmg  intone ^  Dou*t  think  he  saw  it;  but 
blessed  me  heartily.  Shall  try  it  on  the  Archbishop  of  eomewhei^ 
else,    Stiragossa  perhaps. 

4  P.  M ,  ~ A  rri  ved  a  t  C  anl  ona .  People  fairly  enthu.siastic,  hut  aeem 
to  require  rousing  by  some  stirring  mcident.  Looked  anxiousJy  out 
over  the  waving  handkerchiefs  for  an  assassin.  Positively  not  one 
to  be  seen.  Wish  llAitTiis^EZ  Campos  oonld  be  thrown-*^r  something'. 
But  he  will  mount  such  a  quiet  hack.  Ha  \  at  last !  He  has  ridden 
over  a  gomin  who  has  got  in  the  way.  Lucky.  Express  eager 
interest  in  dumb  show.  Mayor  hurrieH  forward,  and  says  boy  is  not 
hurt.  I  produce  a  p'«fa,  and  ask  his  name.  Nobody  knows.  Now  '5 
my  chance,  *'ThfltV  odd,"  I  say,  **for  I  thought  everyone  here 
was  a  card-owner.'*  Mayor  in  tits.  Enthusiasm  trcmendious.  Off 
as  fast  as  we  can. 

8  r,M.  Saragossa  at  last*  Reception  really  very  tine,  hut  Dk  la 
Vega  nr  Armjjos  and  Mahtijtez  Campos  nagging  me  all  the  way 
about  possible  infernal  machines.  Don't  believe  a  word  of  it.  Say 
1  Tl  *^  prove  it,"  and  get  oif  my  horse  and  walk.  Crowd  eleotrifiea. 
Carry  me  on  their  shoulders  to  Archbishop^s  palac(\  Good,  Arch- 
bishop comes  out  in  mitro  and  cope,  bowing  with  his  clergy.  Fine 
chan<x».  Compliment  him  on  the  isultttr  of  his  canons,  Doesn^t  see 
it,  but  blesses  me  heartilv,  and  says  the  Ancient  CHty  of  the  Moors 
throngs  to  meet  me,  Thotight  he  would  bring  in  "the  Moors.*' 
Without  a  momenCs  hesitation  I  rejoin,  **the  Moor  the  merrier,'* 
He  sees  ihut^  and  ia  removed  in  fits.  Effect  excellent  Dine  with 
the  Governor,  and  bring  in  something  about  holders  of  Spanish  fours 
**  being  at  sijtes  and  sevens,"  owing  to  spiteful  rumours,  MABrnnat 
Campos  and  De  la  Veoa  pi  Armijos  still  kithcring  about  iioison  in 
soup.  Forget  my  retort  ^  but  know  it  was  kingly  and  excellent,  and 
took  twice. 

10  p,at. — To  bed,  safe  and  soimd,  arranging  more  neat  thin^  lor 
to-morrow. 

TisiE  FUR  '*PijtTnrG  t)LP  QoofiKBXUiT,**— The  Silly  Season. 
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THE    NEW    HOVA-TURE, 


Jithn    Bulk     **  WKLL— IT  '8    NOT     VfSlUHItD    YKT.     UF    lOlllSE,        I T  'h     AN     UNSATlsFALTORY    WoRK    SO    FAB, 

*  Lkapfng  Motive/  an'i»— um— it  "»  hather  too  Fesnch  for  mr!" 


Don't  understand  the 


The  Whole  Duty  of  Man, 

[The  drinkin;^  of  lif:»t  wtitcr  in  now  rrronitii ended  to  dyspeptics.] 

Our  modem  advisers  can  put  it  much  shorter 
Than  earlier  i)i:>ctors— mere  isn't  a  doubt  of  it, 

Their  physical  nilo  is  *'  take  lota  of  hot  water  ;  " 
Their  mental  one,  *  *  always  keep  out  of  it/' 


•*The  Play's  (not)  the  Thing." 

Mr.  Oscar  Wit;de\s  Plavt   fVrw,  which  the  Jit  raid  dismissed  as 
I  "  long-drawTi  dramatic  rot'**— (they  have  a  neat  style  of  criticism  in 
New  York) — was,  from  all  accounts,  except  the  Poet's  own.  Vera 
Bad.    Mr.  Osc.ifi  Wilue  has  made  lirother  Jonathan  wild.    Will 
the  Esthetic  give  us  some  more  Imprfs/tions  du  Theatre  ?    If  so,  he 
will  probahly  have  something  to  tell  of  **  my  Soul's  dread  weariness," 
and  not  very  much  to  »ny  in  favour  of  **  my  freedom  and  ray  life 
Repablican."    Alas  I  poor  Oscar  !    Played  out  I    Only  one  thinijr  left 
**  I  BID  not  think  my  Cousin  would  have  taken  offence  **  said ;  for  him,  to  become  a  trenchant  Dramatic  Critic,  and  deal  denmition 
Mrs.  llAMSBOTQjLJif ;  '*  but>  to  my  surprise,  he  retired  in  high  guagt*on/*  i  all  round. 
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limine  of  CotnmonSf  3IomIai/,  August  20. — JosEi*n  Gillis*8 
power  of  eatpresaing  thoBgHt  in  brief  language  sotnething-  remarkable^ 
To-mght,  on  Vote  for  Donegal  Worknouse,  Joey  B.,  thrustiasr  a 
thumb  in  either  armhole  of  his  waistcoat,  and  with  a  look  of  unwonted 
severity  mantling  his  genial  countenance,  said— 

**  A  Whig  is  a  noUow  sham,*' 

Critdcism  might  be  raised  on  point  of  relevance  of  remark.  Wliiga 
have  notlunic  to  do  with  Donegal  TflTorkhouse,  nor  Donegal  Work- 
house with  Whira.  But  only  poor  miud  would  raise  trivid  objections 
of  that  kind.  Sensible  people  only  too  glad  to  have  opportunity  of 
seizing  great  truths  howsoever  disclosed.    Asked  him  later,  '*  What 

**  A  whig,"  said  Joseph  Gellis,  in  same  sententious  manner^  *^  is 
anyone  I  don't  like.  T^evklyak  *s  a  Whig  ;  GLAUsroyi:  *8  a  Whig, 
Ton  're  all  Whigs." 

*'  That,  I  suppose,  is  why  you  Ve  always  giving  us  a  wigging.*' 

The  lower  part  of  Joseph's  face  slowly  opened.  Cavity  widened, 
till  I  was  afraid  his  ears  would  get  buried  in  it. 

Joseph  Gillis  was  Bmiling! 

Very  kind  of  him  to  encouraee  my  little  efforts  to  please.  But  he 
is  just  now  m  high  spirits.  For  weeks  been  doomed  by  Paui^iill's 
new  policy  to  sit  silent,  seeing  Bills  pass,  and  ^'otes  agreed  to. 
Might  occasionally,  when  Pa^rnell  away,  cry  *'Hear!  hear!"  or 
*'  Oh  !  oh  !  "  hut  nutthing  more,  Kow  Rkaly  broke  loose.  Gone  on 
the  rampage  ;  determinea  to  show  that  Irish  Parliamentary  rowdyism 
onlv  in  Its  infanev.    Joseph  delight4»d  beyond  measure, 

*^TiM  's  a^juiething  like  a  feUer,**  j^ays  he.  **  Sometimes  1  suspect 
Paukell  of  belli g  a  Whig.    Nothing  of  a  W^hig  about  Tm  Hejlly." 

*'  No,"  I  said,  **  Quite  the  contrary.  Hair,  if  anything,  cropi>ed 
too  close.** 

Baid  this  with  a  purpose.  Wanted  to  see  Joseph's  seraphio  smile 
again.  Thought  perhaps  on  second  attempt  at  least  one  of  his  ears 
might  go.  Interesting  thing  to  note  for  a  diary.  *' Eeniarkable 
natural  phenomenon."  *'  Ear  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow  "  \  and  that 
■ort  of  thing.  But  J.  G,  too  much  engrosaed  in  contemplation  of 
Healy's  Buperior  merits. 

*'  Hard  work  to  beat  him  on  Saturday,"  he  continued.  *'  When  he 
ftooused  Tbevelyan  of  murdering  IrisKmen  and  spitting  Irish  babes 
on  bayonets,  felt  auite  low.  Sure  1  couldn't  top  that.  But  wlien 
Grand  Old  Man  tatked  of  probabiKty  of  his  presently  going  off  the 
hooks,  and  1  cheered  the  prospect,  rather  think  I  beat  him.  Don't 
want  to  boast  too  much  of  it ;  but  Sfeakeb  says  it 's  the  most  brutal 
remark  he  ever  heard  in  the  House,  and  he  ^s  been  here  for  twenty 
years  and  heard  all  our  rows  of  last  nine  years.  Told  Healy  this ; 
made  him  quite  mad.  Says  he  '11  beat  my  score  before  Session  closes. 
If  he  does,  must  go  Nap  on  him.  Afraid  it  'U  be  hard  work.  But  up 
to  now  I  think  I  m  ahead."  Business  done* — Brought  in  Appropria- 
tion Bill,  happy  harbinger  of  end ! 

Tii€sdat/.—Kon^  of  Lorda  had  high  old  time  to-night.  Threw  out 
everything  they  safely  could  and  mauled  tlie  remainder. 


"  We  *11  show  the  Cotnmons  that  there  are  Barons  in  England  yet," 
said  the  I^ord  Morkis,  bending  his  beetling  brows  upon  Earl  Gbjln- 
VILLI-:.     GtL^^NViiXE  nods,  and  smiles  pleasantly. 

*'  Go  your  way,  my  Lord/'  he  says.  *'  Grieved  for  the  Irish  and 
Scotch,  but»  from  purely  party  ixjiat  of  view,  nothing  better  for  us. 
Only  sorry  we  eouldn  t  manage  to  give  you  fuller  opportimity. 
Already  given  England  a  kioK  by  mutilating  the  Agrieulturil 
Holdings  Bills.  You  ^ve  Ireland  a  whack  on  the  head  by  throwing 
out  Parliamentary  Registration  Bill,  and  you  serve  out  a  backhander 
to  Scotland  by  throwing  out  Local  Government  Board  Bill,  Wish 
we  had  a  Bill  promoted  from  the  Isle  of  Man,  Jersey,  Guernsey, 
Alderney,  or  Sark.  I'ou  mi^ht  as  well  go  the  whole  hog.  What  a 
Leader  it  is !    What  a  Premier  iS>  would  make  !  " 

Fancy  this  is  sarcastic.  But  no  doubt  about  genuineness  of  enthu- 
siasm on  part  of  Lord  Eedesdale. 

**  Spoke  to  you  the  other  day,  Toby,"  says  he,  **  about  We^t* 
minster  Abbey,  Never  mind  just  now,  A  little  low  then,  Feelinjg 
disappointed  m  Salisbuey,  But  now  he  'h  better  than  ever.  This  is 
what!  call  Statesmanship,  Wish  it  was  not  so  late  in  the  Session. 
Otherwise  would  certainly  introduce  my  Bill  for  the  Abolition  of  the 
House'of  Commons.  SALlSBtmY  in  humoui"  to  back  it,  and  Majority 
safe  to  carry  it.     Shall  gixe  notice  for  next  Session." 

HARCorax  lookiui^  on  from  Privy  Councillor's  place  by  Throne, 
watched  with  much  interest  process  of  ehucking  out, 

**  Curious,"  he  says,  *' to  reflect  on  the  Community  of  human 
nature.  Often  lind,  in  studpng  Police -Court  Reports,  that  w  hen  a 
man  gets  drunk  he  begins  throwing  furniture  out  of  the  window. 
House  of  Lords,  ijolitieally  inebriate,  pitch  out  Bills  promisenously." 

House  of  Com  mon  s  deb  a  ting  A  ppropri  at  i  on  Bil  1 .  St  af  fok  d  N  u  kt  h- 
COTE  plays  feeble  tune  on  Parliamentary  organ.  Sort  of  quadrille, 
introducing  all  old  and  fuiuilior  airs  sung  through  Session  about 
Transvaal,  Bradlauoh,  India,  Ireland,  and  the  rest.  GLAi>8T0irB 
cornea  out  with  brass  band  all  fresh  and  strong,  and  completely 
drowns  the  wheezy  organ,  Ashmeai)  Babtlett  coroes  to  rescue, 
and  in  luminous  si^eech  discusses  everything,  including  Mr,  DonDS, 
whom  he  says  he  is  accustomed  to  treat  with  profound  oontempt, 

**  AsHMEAD,"  says  the  Solicitob-Gekeeal,  ^*  is  a  kind  of  Parlia- 
mentary Whiteley,  a  Universal  Provider.  Always  in  stock,  pro- 
ducible at  moment's  notice  and  anything  you  may  want,  maa. 
Tamatave  to  the  Ventilators  on  tlie  Embanlonent^" 

AsHiiEAi),  by  the  way,  started  new  motto  for  his  family  crest : 
^*1  for  Eye." 

Business  dmte, — Appropriation  Bill  read  a  iSeeond  Time. 

TF'e</^M?»^y.— Glorious  \dctory  for  Markis,  Carried  by  Majority 
of  One  his  Amendment  to  Agricultural  Holdings  Bill  against  dis- 
aj?reement  of  Commons,  Ooray  I  Would  have  been  more  only  Duke 
of  RiciTMOirB  went  wth  Liln'rals.  A  little  awkward  it  seems  on  the 
face  of  it  since  Ricn>io>B  is  special  authority  on  Agricultural 
Policy,     The  Markis  only  liked  it  the  more, 

"  Scarcely  worth  trouble  to  divide  against  other  side,'*  he  say^ 
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^*  Can  do  that  any  day,  and  beat  -em.  But  if  wheo  you  dividf  the 
Front  Bench,  ^  one  way  yourself  and  prineipal  coll<?agiie  gws  the 
other,  life  begins  to  be  worth  living." 

Soothed  by  this  great  \ictoTy,  Markia  doesn't  further  insist  upon 
Ms  amenclraents. 

**  Suppse  it's  all  right/*  says  bold  Buocleuoh.  **  But  confess  I 
don't  quite  «ee  it,  Se«tQs  to  me,  Salisbubt^s  making  us  locik  a  litth_^ 
ridieulon«.  Blusters  and  threatens  the  Commons,  cuts  tht  ir  Bill  to 
pieces  :  drives  tenant -farmers  into  arms  of  Liberals ;  tlien,  wbt'U 
Commons  put  up  thtir  back  and  stand  by  their  Bill,  we  sneiik  *:»ti\  let- 
ting them  undo  all  our  work.  This  may  be  high  statesmanship. 
Fancy  it  is,  sinoe  Salisbury  arranged  it,  but  don't  quite  see  it." 
In  the  Common!*,  Indian  Budget  on  at  last.     End  of  last  Hession 

promise  given  that  it 
should  be  introduced 
this  year  earlier  than 
ever,  instead  of  which  it 
is  later. 

**  But  what  can  you 
expect  from  Ananias?* 
and  SnAPntA,'*  says  bnrd 
George  Hamilton,  bur- 
r>'ing  in  from  British 
Muwuiu,  where  has  been 
looking  at  new  version 
of  Ueutenmomy. 

KiTV' ASTON  Cros8,  un- 
deterred by  depressing 
surroundings,  makes  ad- 
mirahlc  speech — the  best 
Indian  Budget  sx>eeeh  of 
two  riirliamenta. 

Gladstone  here  at 
Question  Time,  *'  Is  it 
true  that  you  are  going 
to  give  the  vacant  Thistle 
to  Lord  Droim  ?  '*  I 
asked  him. 

The  Large  Majokity  or  Om;.  *'  '^H .,   '^^^^^^^      ^^ 

lord  Gr.H^vd.  "  Abne  I  did  it  \  -  P^J^™  ?      ,   ^7^       ^^^ 

[Sinki  tjhamttd.      i^r*^        '  ^^ 

Of  course  DB0ifM  not  tlie  name  of  the  not  too  brilliant  Peer,  But 
Lord  Ronald  Gowee,  hearing  I  was  writing  a  Diary,  begged  me  of 
all  things  not  to  iVTite  in  it  spiteful  tilings  about  my  contemjioraries. 
*'  Caddish,"  he  says,  *'  to  go  to  a  man's  house,  retail  his  conversation, 
sell  it  in  two  volumes  to  a  Publisher,  and  print  it  hot  and  hot/' 

Konalb  an  authority  on  this  matter.     Mean  niwrays  to  stand  by 
his  instructions. 
Business  «fon4?.— Peers  eaye  in  on  Agricultural  Holdings  BilL 

Thupihit/.- -Lsifii  chance  of  doing  justice  to  Ireland,  Appropria- 
tion Bill  down  for  Third  Beading,  ifow  or  never  for  emptying  the 
sewer.  Wouldn^t  have  supposed  there  was  anything  left  after  lion- 
day  in  last  week  and  Saturaay.  Seems  to  be  sort  of  return  pipe. 
Tni  can  jjour  it  out  on  Monday  or  Saturday  till  the  sewer  seema 
quite  dry,  and  on  Thur^lay  an  opening  the  mouth  there  is  the  stream 
OS  thick  and  as  noisome  as  ever. 

Joseph  Uillis  confined  his  ekKiuenee  to  occasional  efforts  t(i^  get 
House  Counted  Out,  If  he  succeeded,  all  arrangements  for  Proroga- 
tion be  upset.  Speaker,  Government,  and  about  a  Imndred  Mi-m- 
bers  kept  in  tcjwn  into  next  week.  Josefh*s  gentle  eyes  glisten  at 
the  notion.  Tiied  once  or  twice.  But  lA)rd  Richard  in,  a^  he  eom- 
plaiuH,  '*on  tlie  kt/  rm/."  Members  tnmf)  in,  Ittmne  made,  and 
—then — troop  out  agrtiu»  whilst  sewer  outfall  continues,  and  swampa 
House  otherwise  nearly  empty. 

Only  At tx)mey- General  for  Ireland  on  Treasury  Bench — ^he  and 
Trevelyan,  with  IIartington  occasionally  looking  in.  HARTiifGTOJr 
has  to  make  a  speech  on  Intlian  Debate.  Horrid  Ixire,  but  someone 
must  say  last  word  for  Lord  Ripon,  and  no  one  better  than  Lord 
IfARTrNtiTON.  So  sits  and  yai^-ns  audibly.  Keeps  himself  owake  by 
balancing  hat  on  bridge  of  nose.  Once,  yawn  coming  sudden!^ 
whilst  hat  in  critical  [xjsitionj  it  nearly  fell  into  his  mouth.  This 
woke  him,  and  Sir  Gkorge  Cahprell,  "pleasantly  rising  to  "  expose 
the  qui  iitmo^^  of  the  adjotUTied  debate,  IIartington  made  capital 
speech,  full  of  point  and  vigour.  JCot  the  slightest  trace  of  yawn  in  it. 

But  this  ^v  -1      1  K,  ,,^  which  went  on  till  half^patst  eleven 

in  monotoii  .     Caj.lan  Ixlehing  forth  incoherent 

ynlgarity,  '    i  hatred  between  cknehed  teeth,  and 

Tut  1 J  r A ly  woj  i  .  into  Stage  passion,  melodramatically 

maligning  mfiiii,  .  and,  in  particular,  **  thramplinir  on 

the  Saxon"  as  did  tlit  lauienUd  but  obseure  **  Gineral  Jackson. 

Much  of  the  abuse  levelled  at  Altomey-General  for  Ireland,  who 
»its  silent,  immoA  able,  and  placid. 

"  Ever  seen  Titlis  in  a  Uonn,  Tour  ?**  says  Mr.  Bourkk,  who»  like 
Ulysses,  has  traveUed  far.     *' Doooo  of  arowb  the  volltys;  rain 


beating,  winti  blowing,  Ktr*,'araM  roaring,  and,  for  above,  old  Tillis's 
hold  white  head  rising  up  cone-shaped.  When  I  look  across  at 
Porter,  just  now,  remmds  me  of  that.  Shape  of  head  uncommonly 
tike  Titlis  seen  from  some  points.'* 

Switzerland !    Ah !    Let  *s  fro  home,  and  pack. 

Bnsiness  </owc. --Commons  mnd  up  everything. 

J-Vm/^i/^.— Commons  not  sitting  to-day.  Lords  have  it  all  to  them- 
selves.  **  And  (piite  right,  too  I  *^  the  Markis  savti.  '*  'Tisn't  often— 
oidy  aVnit  onc?<»  a  St  ssion — that  we  can  thorougldy  enjoy  ourselves. 
Sbuuld  he  iillowt  d  tu  do  it  A^ithout  counter-attractmn  of  other  House 
sitting."  tvj  Conservative  Lord^  gather  together  round  hospitable 
board,  and  favourite  dish  served  up.  The  other  day  a  got>d  big  bimdle 
of  the  succulent  vegetable.  To-dav  only  one^  being  the  Amendment  to 
the  AgricTdtiiral  Holdings  Bill»  which  the  Morkis  stoutly  swore  that, 
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oome  what  might,  he  would  stick  to.  Dish,  home  jOioulder  lii^h, 
carried  round  in  triumi^h  by  the  Markis  himself  and  Earl  Redes- 
IJALE,  as  being  representative  of  the  type  ivithout  wbieh  these  joyotis 
Salisbory  suittvuidia  at  end  of  Session  could  not  be. 

^*  Tastes  differ,^^  said  the  Markis,  setting  the  dish  dow^i  in  the 
middle,  and  seizing  the  solitary  succulent  between  tinger  and  thumb. 
'*  But  if  there 's  one  thing  I  like,  it 's  the  leek." 

Then  he  ate  it,  and  Conservative  Peers  went  home  more  than  ever 
convinced  of  the  greatness  of  their  Leader, 

Bummss  i/ohi!.— Markis  eats  the  leek,  and  the  Agricultural  Hold- 
ings BiB  passes  as  settled  by  the  Commons. 

Siiturdftf/, — Prorogation.  Rather  a  dull  ceremony.  The  Lord 
Chancellor  and  other  elderly  Gentlemen  got  themselves  ni>  in  red 
go\ms,  and  were  nearly  as  determinedly  fimny  as  the  Savages  at  the 
AlbtTt  Hall.  Looking  down  on  scene  from  Gall erj*  was  Japanese 
Minister,  Mr.  MoHi  {mem.  not  nwrm'nto), 

**  Getting  up  a  Parliament  down  our  way,"  says  his  Excellency; 
'*  so  just  looked  in  to  see  how  it  *a  worked.  Better  go  over  to  Japtan 
in  Recess,  Toby,  and  see  our  youn^  Parliament.  I  to  wTites  me, 
*  Getting  on  nicelv.  Have  set  up  a  Biggar,  turned  out  a  a  erv  re? i)ect- 
able  imitation  of  O'DoN'ii'ELL ;  now  manufacturing  a  Cavendish 
Bentinck  :  have  an  Ashmead  Bartlett  in  our  Eye,  and  hoj>e  soon  to 
have  a  Warton.  Some  ditHculty  about  this  lust.  Had  to  behead 
fourteen  before  we  could  get  one  to  tiike  snuff  pro|ierly.'  Ito  wants 
to  know  whether  there  ■»  anything  more  wanted  to  make  tirs^t -class 
Huune  of  Commons.  Wish  vou 'd  go  oyer  and  give  him  a  few  hi ut*. 
Not  far.    Think  it  over,'*    1  wiU, 

Bitsinvss  f/i/wr.^AlL 
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Scientific  Rei-ort.— This  grievous  malady  has  been  discovered 
by  me  to  be  essentiullT  an  affection  of  the  stomach,  and  as  such  of 
course  directl/  traceable  to  English  sources— or»  if  the  gravity  of 
Science  pennitte*!,  one  might  buy  eances.  For,  it  bciug  a  notorious 
fact  that  the  English  are  the  most  gluttonous  and  leost  delicate  race 
in  Euroi^e,  it  follows  logically  that  the  disease  is  of  Anglo-Saxon 
creation.  The  ordinary  English  diet  of  cucumbers  and  raw  rump- 
steaks  is  peculiarly  eouducive  to  the  propagation  of  Cholera.  Then 
look  at  tlie  connection  Intween  Cholera  and  the  national  malady, 
the  Spleen.  I  have  also  noticed  several  symptoms,  in  my  experi- 
ments at  the  Hotel  Dieu,  which  abundantly  supixirt  my  theory, 
Tliere  is  the  blueness  of  tlie  skin^^and  we  all  know  the  English  l"Ve 
of*' True  Blue,"  *' Blue  Ruin,**  &c.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that 
Cholera  is  entirely  English  in  its  origin,  and  is  j:erhai>s  u^t^l  hy  the 
iuNular  Uctvtniment  to  destroy  life  where  it4  ^hips  und  it*'  armies  are 
ineffectual.  *  j^  PastIVR. 
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Mtn.  Li'-o  Hunter  {Jittf'ihiiit'tng  eiHi'ui'at  Ador  fo  hU  ft f'a''*\  ufimi'  a(^^^^^  **  I  THINK  Yor  QVQHt  TO  KSOW  OKK 

ANOTHKK,    DrKKf       Mtl.    VAN    SrjlOOPE    IH   GOIXCl    TO    I'LAV   liWBABB   THE    tlltRit^    YOV   KNOW!** 


THE  ROD  STILL  IN  PICKLE. 

The  potiticat  Dt\  Burh  ItHptttiir — 

My  yoirn^  friends!    It  is  afttT  a  ivnii  of  extrcnie  i>mIongatioti  ami 

aruarincHH 
That  1  grivvj  in  a  friemllv  fli^^niissal,  relief  to  your  palpatio  w*trurin(?ss, 
JSiiiiiia  are  HKhtiiij?'  i^atti  yawns,  1  jitTceivej  and  the  former  scarce 

paininjf  the  victory. 
Well,  a  deal  of  the  blame  is  your  own  ;  3'ou  are — some  of  you — so 

contradictory, 
Rebellious,  and  lilugjsrisl**  and  rnde,  and  of  obvious  duties  neglectful* 
That  discipline  niust  be  austere,  just  to  keep  yon  at  work,  nnu 

respectful. 
Well,  well,  at  a  moment  like  this  1  would  drop  the  Orhilhts  plagosits. 
And  if,  when  we  start  our  next  term,  yon  don't  waste  so  much  timt!, 

nor  oppose  ns — 
My»elf  ana  my  able  ossis^tants— in  what  is  our  duii/^  remember, 
Yon  may  hope  to  break  up  and  evimiMh  before  wc  ^-e  in  sight  of 

September. 
Your  holiday  letters  I  hope  may  have  j?iven  your  friends  satisfaction* 
(If  so»  some  are  easily  iileased.)    Aad  I  trust  they  '11  approve  of  my 

action 
In  some  what  prolonging-  your  labours,  else  might  tbey  bave  seen 

with  ama^Ku  a 
lilank  record,  atid  you  must  admit  n  lonj?  bill  and  a  luhtdn  rasa 
Pair  off  very  jMKirly  indeed  as  the  dual  result  ^f  a  tcnn.     It 
Is  not  very  much  you   hare  done,  and  the  prizes,— I  *m  loth  to 

atBrm  it,— 
Have  seldoin  been  fewer.     You,  CiiAiiUKItL  vjx,  really  have  done  the 

S^^hiwl  credit, 
No  prize  has  been  better  deserved,  8ir,  and  even  your  rival*  have 

said  it. 
Ou  on  as  yuii  're  ^oiult  at  present,  and  do  not  j?et  pert  or  uplifted, 
Vud  who  knows  what  honours  mav  cotne  to  a  pupil  so  pol^mbly 
rifted  't 


Yon,  James,  have  done  capital  work  in  a  branch  not  supnemely 

attractive*. 
But  vastly  iminntant.     YtAi,  Hiiteotai,  would  fain,   I'm  ttwuret 

hare  been  active 
Had  fate  not  been  adverse.     Clteer  up,  Sir  I  your  rhance  will  yet 

come.     For  the  rest  of  yuu, 
An  optimist  holiday  iuoo<i  is  essential  for  making  the  i»est  »if  v*»n. 
However,  it  mit^hi  have  been  worse,  and  my  joun*  Irish  friends, 

though  still  prankful, 
And  not  model  boys  by  a  long  way,  have  not,  I'm  exceedingly 

thankful 
To  say,  yet  comiKdletl  me  to  take  this  particular  rod  out  of  piekJe ; 
Perhaps  the  mere  fact  of  its  presence  rciolcitranf*  rcad^^  to  tickle. 
Has  made  application  sui>erfluous.   Truly  a  g<x>d  thing  tor  them  it  is 
That  I  have  not  yet  been  constrained  to— ahem! — to  proceed  to 

extremities. 
I  would  fain  take  the  best  view  of  it.   Anyhow  this  I  may  tell  'em  :— 
'TwiD  still  be  kept  bandy  at  need,  in  the  brine-tub,  thb  special 

Jlagellum. 
Vi?rh  san.    Now  dismiss !    May  you  get  tliroiigh  your  fairly-earned 

holiday  gaily, 
And  resume  all  vour  atiidies  next  term  in  a  mood  much  more  **  work- 
brittle.^'     f^afe  ! 


A  WdUh  Kare-bit! 


A  OKNiLKitAy  from  Wales  visiting  London  for  the  lirat  time', 
obtained  from  the  Member  for  his  borough  an  order  for/^-  '^"'  ^  K«t*s 
Gallery  of  the  Hotise  of  Commons  on  one  of  the  evcisi  A*eck 

Tvhen  some  of  the  Irish  Members  (we  follow  a  patient  ,     ,  and 

won^t '*  name  them  *')  so  pre-eminentlT  distinguished  tbtmselves  by 
the  violence  and  vnl|:arity  of  their  behaviour  and  languagt^.     BeiTi^ 
afterwards  asked  by  his  friend  what  he  thought  of  the  pr* 
he  replied  that  they  had  not  struck  him  as  Wing  very  n-i 
as  he  nuppened  to  be  the  Chaplain  to  a  large  Lunatic  Asyluia  , 
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THE   ROD    STILL   IN    PICKLE. 

HEAi»-MA^m  »*  I  CONGRATULATE  YOU,  MASTKIIS  CHAMBERLAIN  AND  JAMES,  ON  YOUR  SUCCESS.  MASTER 
HAliCOURT,  I  TRUST  Yr>rR  ( HANCE  WILL  COME  NEXT  TERM  ,  AND  I  AM  GLAD  MY  YOUNG  IRISH  FRIENDS 
HAVE  NOT  FURCED   ME  TO  ADOPT-AHKM  !-EXTREME  MEASL'RES ! ! '» 


SEPTEMnFJl   1,    1883,] 
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Mate  and  Yfge- 


ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE, 

The  Gig  —  Comfyanion;!  —  iJtscrtpfiun  —  Qut'stion  —  Dtscusswn  — 
Cupfti in  —  The  Mentj  One  —  On  Hoard  —  Cabin — Harbour — 
i^hefU  in  the  Wind — Profio^itiim — fourth  Party — Opposition — 
L u rich — Di^l urbtt nee—  On  Dick — On  Sh ore —  f. jp- A Ut  Work— 
Lame, 
In  the  Giff^  rowing  towards  the  Yacht  Crir«#«.— Melleville 
steering,  my  travelling  oompftnion,  whose  name  is  Killick — I  only 
recall  it  when  he  is  m  addressed  by  IIelleviixe 
— flitting  opposite  to  me.  To  put  it  sociably. 
Mkllevilli:,  our  host,  is  in  the  chair,  supported 
on  either  side  by  Kjixjck  and  myself.  Ah  I  am 
undecided  whether  to  call  him  *'8kipi^r'^  or 
'*  Commodore" — an  old  dithciiltv  with  mt — I,  as 
a  Hai>i3y  Thought  medium,  decide  to  address  him 
Americanly  as  '*  Ik»s»,"  and  do  so  accordingly. 
*'Bn8s"  is  an  excellent  word*  This  brings  out 
ray  travelling-companion »  KlLLirK,  of  whom  up 
to  this  moment  1  have  had  not  much  experience, 
except  when  in  a  stat<?  of  early  Sremi-Cfinscious- 
ness,  and  evincing  a  tendency  to  irritability,  or 
hopelessly  fast  asleep  and  Buonng,  who  has,  1  tind, 
a  sharp  and  na^sty  way  of  asserting  a?*  a  positive 
fact  any  tiling  cd'  which  he  knows  much,  little,  or 
nothing,  which  would  be  decidedly  objectionable  to  strangers  were  it 
not  for  hi^  readiness  so  to  modify  his  oriprinal  statement  whatever  it 
was,it'eithcrvcrypoliteiyi|ueatione<i,  or  if  left  utterly  uncontradiett^d, 
us  to  bring  it  into  substantial  accordance  with  the  most  opposite  expres- 
nrtn  of  opinion  on  the  same  subject.  He  at  once  protests  against  my 
adaption  of  the  term  "  Boss,"  and  &ays,  frowning,  and  in  a  hard,  incisive 
tone,  aa  if  his  voice  were  coming  up  thTough  a  nutmeg-grater — (1 
find  afterwards  that  he  is  a  sweet  singer  and  excellent  musician, 
and  it  is,  T  believe,  proverbial  that  all  sweet  singers  have  bad  speaking 
voices,  though  I  am  not  sure  whether  the  oonverse  holds  good — as  0 
so,  what  a  lot  of  imdiscovered  sweet  singers  there  must  be  among 
oostOTmongers,  dustmen,  cabmen,  and,  on  the  whole,  practising  bar- 
risters)—Klllick  says,  i?hortiy — **  shortly  "  is  the  word,  never  was  a 
happier  description  of  his  u«ual  manner— Ki luck  says,  shortly, 
*'  fooh  I  Xot  Boss !  ^  He  *9  the  *  Governor.'  '*  I  reply,  with  fiuiet 
determination,  seeing  the  man  I  ha've  to  deal  with— (how  thankful  1 
am  now  that  he  was  asleep  all  the  night  when  I  was  awake  in  the 
traia  I) — that  ^*  I  personallv  prefer  *  Boss.'  "  To  which  KiLUCK 
replies,  a  tritle  less  shortly  than  before,  **  Well,  /  should  say 
*  Governor.*  ^*  ^ 

I  feel  it  would  be  in  bad  taste,  in  presence  of  JIelleville  himself,  to 
pursue  the  discussion  further,  it  being  a  matter  entirely  unimjwjrtant, 
1  yield,  and  address  Melleviixe  o.s  Commixlore,  whereui>on  KrujCK 
immediately  observes,  as  a  ooncession,  **  that  there  is  no  real  objec- 
tion to  *  Boss  * — only  that  it  is  not  a  terni  used  in  the  ^Navy.^'  I  agree 
with  him  again,  which  seems  to  make  him  Quite  fidgety. 

Five  minutes'  rowing  brings  us  to  the  yacnt.  The  Captain  is  ready 
to  receive  us.  He  is  a  stout,  square-built,  pleasant -lookmg  man,  with 
a  mild-speaking  voice  (so  many  professional  nautical  men  have  mihl 
persuasive  voices  when  they  are  tmprofeasionaUy  engaged,  so  that  if 
It  is  characteristic  of  a  sweet  singer, — as  in  Killick's  ^^^t  above- 
mentioned,  which  sounds  Hke  quoting  a  legal  precedent,  the  weD- 
known  Kitiick^s  Case, — ^to  have  a  had -speaking  voice,  so  it  is  evidently 
characteristic  of  a  professional  nautical  person  who  can  shout  out 
**  Belay  1  "  and,  as  the  song  says,  *'  rant  and  roar  like  true  British 
sailors,"  to  have  a  peculiarly  mild  and  pleasant- s]>eaking  voice  for 
Hie  in  ordinary  conversation.  There  is  a  bright- faced  smiling  young 
man — (he  salutes  us,  and  is  as  pleaded  to  see  us  as  is  the  Captain) — 
who  at  onoe  i»osseBses  himscH  of  our  luggage,  and  disap|>cars  below, 
whither  we  follow  1dm,  This  bright  ysiung  i>t;rson  is  Steward, 
Butler^  Talet^  Chambermaid,  all  in  ouo,  equally  obliging  and  ready 
in  each  capacity,  and  is  the  personification  of  the  Happy  Valet. 

We  are 'shown  to  our  cabins.  Mine  is  palatial.  It  is  situated 
**  aft^"  and  has  the  curious  appearanoo  of  having  been  built  in  per- 
spective. The  cupboard-doors,  the  drawers,  the  lockers,  and  wash- 
stand  are  all  slandng  towards  a  point  of  sight.  There  is  a  s^ifa, 
arranged  on  the  same  principle— and  everything  in  the  cabin  follows, 
BO  to  si)eak,  the  same  Mnes,  so  that  the  general  arrang!?ment  is 
that  of  a  scene  on  the  stage,  arranged  to  give  an  audience  the  effect 
of  length  and  distance.  There  is  a  lofty  skylijrht,  and  plenty  of  air. 
Each  drawer  is  titted  with  a  snisll  bolt  outside,  intendtnl  to  be  of 
sem:oe  in  rough  weather,  by  preventing  the  drawer  slipping  out,  hut 
at  present  these  bolts  are  only  irritating,  as  they  insist  on  slipping 
down  just  when  you  want  to  otk^u  the  drawer,  and,  on  being  carefully 
replaced,  immediately  falling  down  again  when  you  have  got  hold  of  the 
handles  and  have  given  the  draw  a  nrst  pull.  1  say  **  a  first  pull/' 
because  the  drawers  being,  as  1  have  observed,  built  in  persjiective, 
their  peculiarities  have  to  be  considered.  Baffled  in  my  tirst  few 
attempts  at  opening  one  of  them,  I  stop  to  consider  which  end  is  to 
come  out  first — the  small  or  large.     I  try  each  alternately,  when 


suddenly  it  startles  me  by  coming  out  with  a  savage  rush,  as  it  were 
at  me,  when  luckily  it  is  caught  by  some  ingeniously-contrived  ledge 
withhi,  and  prevented  from  tumbling  out  Altogether  on  to  the  fifHtr, 
in  which  ease  1  know  that,  unassisted,  I  should  never  get  it  into  its 
place  again. 

The  Happy  Valet,  or  epitome  of  all  that  is  useful  in  man, 
smilingly  removes  mv  bags,  shows  me  where  to  put  certain  things  in 
safetv,  where  they  won't  fall  about  and  be  broken  *'when  the 
vessel  \s  in  motion,  when  it 's  at  all  rough.  Sir,"  he  adds,  more  smilingly 
than  ever  ;  and  1  replv,  **  Ah  !  true  !  **  m  certain  reminisoences  occur 
to'me,  and  I  wonder  if  T  am  going  to  be  a  goc»d  sailor  Ibis  time — or 
not  !  I  am  sure  that  when  evenrtning  goes  wrong,  when  the  Yacht 
is  heeling  over,  when  there 's  every  chance  of  our  all  viwting  tlie 
aljode  of  that  Welsh  Mariner  known  as  *'  Davy  Jonks*s  locker,*  this 
Voimg  Steward,  or  Happy  Valet,  will  stiB  be  smiling  and  pleasant 
up  to  the  last;  and  in  fact,  as  a  Ilappt/  Thought  ^  1  name  him  (to 
myself — not  publicly)  as  Murk  Tapley^  Junior,  and  I  should  not  be 
surprised  at  hearing  that  this  is  his  real  name. 

However,  we  are  at  anchor,  and  in  Lame  Harbour  now,  and  it 's 
luncheon-tmie,  so  away  with  morbid  anticiijatious  !  Let  us  eat  and 
drink,  and  be  huppy  while  we  can.  But,  dear  me,  tbese  are  not  the 
sentiments  with  wliich  to  begin  a  holiday  health-trip.  No !  I  am 
longing  to  be  out  to  sea,  to  be  sailing  away,  any  number  of  sheets  in 
the  wind — [Quer^. — How  did  the  expression  arise  Y  Perhaps  before 
sails  were  invented  the5r  used  to  use  tlieir  sheets  in  this  way  by  day, 
and  sleep  in  \^m  at  night.  But  why  does  **  three  sheets  in  the 
wind"  mean  a  state  of  intoxication?  Probably,  because  it  is  as 
much  as  he  can  cam^  Then  this  would  oiriy  ap]>ly  to  a  compara- 
tively small  boat.  This  hundred-and-iorty  toimcr  can  set  six  or 
eight  sheets  to  the  wind,  for  example.  But  1  '11  ask  the  Captain] — 
and  to  be  going  somewhere  with  a  fair  wind,  a  bright  sky,  and  at  the 
rate  of  so  munv  knots  an  hour. 

Mv  host  asks  me  what  I  would  like  to  do  this  afternoon  ?  My 
impulse  is  to  reply  at  once,  '*  Why,  sail,  of  course.  Start  away,  and 
sail  away  soraewKcre,  anywhere,  everj^diere— till  dinner-time,  when 
I  should  like  to  be  quiet.*'  However.  1  don't  say  this,  but  suavely 
reply — for  Melle:vjlle  is  himself  the  essence  of  courtesy,  and  a 
perfect  host—*'  Oh,  whatever  you' like — it  ^s  aO  the  same  to  me  "— 
which  is  a  polite  fiction  on  my  part,  as  I  am  anything  but  indifferent 
on  the  subject.  *'Well,"  he  says,  pleasantly,  **  A\liat  would  yow 
like  to  do,  Cjutlft  ?  *'   Chatlkv  is  the  other  passeJiger.  our  *'  Fourth 


Party,'*  a  thin,  deli cate4ooking  man,  who  changes  in  ditterent  lights 
{Ilappij  Thought.— We  might  bring  himself  out  as  a  natural  enter- 
tainment, called  *'  Tlic  Human  Chamelion."  8han't  suggest  this  to 
him,  as,  on  a  short  acquaintance,  he  mightn't  like  it.  Ikuibt  if  he 
would  like  it  any  better  on  a  longer  acquaintance]— and  presents  him- 
self in  various  aspects,  from  twenty- seven  up  to  fifty,  and  of  whom 
no  one  ever  sees  more  than  half  at  a  time,  as  he  has  a  way  of  doing 
everything  sideways,  so  that  he  is  always  in  pr(^file.  He  listens  to 
you  m  profile,  left  or  right  as  the  case  may  be.  as  if  he  were  perpetu- 
ally trying  his  ears  to  find  out  which  was  the  more  useful  of  the  two. 
His  left  eye  has  an  easy  time  of  it,  as  his  right  does  aU  the  work 
with  the  assistance  of  an  eye-glass.  He  eyes  everjihing  sideways, 
screwing  up  the  comer  of  his  mouth,  and  frowning  with  liis  right 
eyebrow,  which  gives  him  a  puzzled  expression  ;  and  when  he  drops 
his  glass  and  gives  his  left  eye  a  turn,  he  elevates  the  side  of  his  face 
to  which  that  eye  belongs,  and  surv^eys  everj'thing  with  an  air  d 
wondemient.  as  though  this  eye  was  seeing  it  all  for  the  first  time, 
and  was  tiuite  surprised,  but  still  delighted  with  the  treat.  Our 
Fourth  Party  is  very  natty  in  dress,  and  very  quiet  in 
manner, 

Chaylet  says  he  would  Hke  to  take  a  walk  up  to  the  Druid's  Btune, 
or  go  into  the  towTi, 

Good  gracious !  I  haven't  come  on  board  the  h undred^nud -forty - 
four-tonner  merely  to  ^  on  shore  again  and  take  a  walk  to  see  a 
Dniid's  Stone,  or  visit  a  country  to^Ti ! 

However,  1  am  agreeable  to  anjrtbing,  KiLtieK  says,  shortly,  he 
* '  doesn't  believe  that  there  is  a  Dniid's  Stone,"  Kiluck  is  very  short ; 
in  fact,  he  gets  shorter  and  shorter  every  moment,  Ceatley,  exam- 
ining him  with  a  side-glance,  repBes  quietly,  "  that  tliis  Dniid's  Stone 
is  a  celebrated  one.'*  With  a  view  to  sitting  on  and  crusliing 
Kn.iJCK,  1  encourage  CiiAYttrr  by  inquiring,  simply,  **  Is  it  'f  " 

**0  yes,"  reidies  Chayley,  turning  his  riKlit  ear  towards  me— (lie 
is  my  vij^-a-ris  at  table)^and  stTUtinising  me  narrowly  through  his 
glass  in  his  right  eye,  as  if  he  were  assuring  himself  of  my  being 
perfectly  in  earnest — *'0  yes ;  this  Druid's  Stone  is  mentioned  by — 

by — um ! "    Here  he  drops  his  eye-glass  for  a  second,  and  brings 

up  his  other  ear  to  the  point  of  attention,  as  though,  like  Joait  of 
Arc,  he  were  listening  for  **  the  voices  "  to  remind  bim  of  what  he 
is  puzzling  his  brains  to  recollect,  **  Um  ! "— he  goes  on — **  bless 
my  soul  I— I  was  only  reading  the  book  the  other  day  ^*— here  he  turns 
one  side  to  Kiluck^  then  round  to  Mellevilo:,  and  then  ajrainto 
me,  as  if  he  was  quite  astoniahed  to  find  that  none  of  us  could  tall 
htm  what  he  was  reading  the  other  day — *'  Dear  me  I  I  do  forgvt 
names  so  !  " — and  here  he  is  becoming  a  uite  annoyed  with  everybody — 
"  Ah  !— um  !--well,  I  shall  think  of  it   presently  ''—as  if  he  hud 
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Mi\  and  Mrn.  Treml^r  {at  their  **  charming  Sea'Side  Resort,"  hai**a  chat  icUh  Afahh  Trrulc^jnan  m  the  otitskirUi). 

Dr.AfSliRIDGE    BEFORE^    BUT   IT  6EEMS   A   NjCE   FlaCE/' 

Monitmeittal  Tomb^ne  Cutter,  *'0h,  ves,  vkiiv  niue  r    Not  iitciE  TiiAUE  IN  A  oeneral  way  ;  but  FUjrr-RATK  rojt  otr*  Brsiirtt^  J 
'Always  'ave  our  'Asds  FULLt    'SfiE?e  rnii  Cemetery  }'*  kc.  [Tht  T.*ii  ticea^f. 


^ 


given  up  all  idea  of  consulting  such  ignoramusea  as  we  seem  to  be^ 
and  was  gmvL%  to  trust  to  himself  odc<?  more. 

Kklleyille,  in  order,  us  host,  to  show  aotne  sort  of  interest  in  the 
subject,  aska,  vag^udy,  but  most  courteously,  *'  What  sort  of  a  book 
was  it.? " 

'*  Oh,"  replies  Ckayley,  with  a  half-turn  towards  hiui  and  liis 
cye-fflasjj  up  to  "attention"  again,  **it  was  the  weU-knowu  hook 
by— Mess  my  soul ! — O,  you  know  it !  *' 

Melleville  takes  a  amall  bijscuitj  and,  out  of  compliment  to  his 
guest,  asaumea  a  meditative  air,  as  if  the  nam e^  of  the  iMxik  and  its 
author  were  at  the  present  moment  oecupjyin if  his  entire  attention* 

K I  LUCK,  who  lilts  been  sHcnt  all  the  timt-,  for  the  simple  reason 
that  he  has  been  busy  in  helpinj^  himself  to  everything  on  the  table, 
now  pushes  hiji  plate  away  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  is  disgustea 
with  life,  and  who,  like  an  over- fed  and  rebellious  l>addy  Lon^Iegs, 
will  not  say  his  grace  after  meals,  rises  from  Ms  chair,  and  says— 
shortly,  of  course — **  Dm  ids' Stones  are  all  humbug,"  And  w4th 
tliis  contemptuous  expressiim  of  opinion,  he  puts  on  his  cap  with  a 
jerk,  aiid  strutsi  out  oi  the  saloon  ;  then  he  is  heard  ivaeiu^  the  deck. 
He  seems  bj  have  included  us— our  host  and  all — in  his  sweeping 
assertion  about  the  Druidical  fcstones^ 

We  decide,  however,  by  three  to  one,  Killtck  yielding  with  a  bad 
grace^  on  \isiting  the  Dmids'  Stone.  We  go  ashore  on  the  side 
oppsite  Lame  Harbour.  Our  host,  who  seems  a  little  nervous  at 
this  sudden  tlisturbance,  of  which  he  had  received  no  sort  of  fore- 
cast, threatening  the  quiet  of  his  cruise — for  he  and  Ceayley  have 
been  yachting  oompamons  for  six  weeks  previous  to  our  arrival — 
now  proposes  a  move  on  deck,  to  which  we  at  once  absent.  80  our 
host  leads.  I  come  next,  and  Crayley  follows,  silent,  thoughtful, 
and  with  a  sort  of  haughty  bearing  that  olearly^  express^  his  annoy- 
ance. He  gives  an  occasional  sniff  of  impatienee,  as  if  Kfllice's 
contradiction  had  got  into  his  nose  and  stuck  there  on  its  way  to  his 
brain.  From  the  summit  of  the  hill,  a  gentle  ascent  made  under  a 
hot  sun  which  has  come  out  to  remind  us  that  Summer  is  not  dead 
yet,  we  obtain  a  good  hird's-eye  view  of  Lame  itself,  a  very  rising 


place,  as  every  town  ought  to  be  when  situated  in  a  valley »  if,  that 
13,  it  has  aspirations  as  lofty  as  its  surroundings.  In  a  few  yeax** 
time  Lame  will  be  creeping-  up  its  own  hilla.  On  a  strip  of  land  near 
the  harbour  there  are  some  very  modern -Iwking  ^^ilias,  and  a 
solemnly  grand  Hotel,  which  have  the  air  of  being  a  little  in  advance 
of  their  time,  and  to  be  i«itiently  waiting  the  arrival  of  the  residents 
and  risitors^  who  so  far  have  clisappointed  thum.  But  as  the  old 
song  says,  **  There  is  a  good  time  coming,  boys,"  and  our  Lamed 
friends  can  afford  to  '*  Wait  a  little  longer." 

AX  EPITAPH. 

In  di>Hresi>eetful  memory 

Of  the  tH'snion  of  liigbteen  Eighty-Three, 

Its  days  were  exceedingly  long  in  the  land. 

Though  it  honouTcd  nothing.    To  understand 

Its  rtmon  tVrtre^  a  man  muiit  know 

The  use  of  rot  and  unlimited  row ; 

With  every  feature  of  farce, — save  wit. 

Like  a  **  nejuiless  Alexandrine,*'  it 

*'  I*nigged  its  slow  length,"  and  feebly  stanir. 

Having  naught  of  the  anake  but  it.s  venomcHi  latig'. 

What  was  said  of  the  dress  of  a  modish  dame 

Ne«di  but  reversal  to  sum  its  '*  fame  "  ; 

For  its  verj'  best  friends  would  sadly  state 

It  began  too  ioon  and  ended  too  late* 

Exclamation    of  "the  Hero   of  tet.  Tamatave  Ix. 
{(tftrr  s\iWp*ing  three  jjmttths*  imprisonment,  and  then  bi'tng 
brat ti Re  httt  Gaolers  drridrd  that  nt  had  never  been  g\tilty)* — ■■'    11  lui, 
I  'm  811AW  !  "  ^ 

'*  Frese  air,  plain  food,  early  hours,  and  plenty  of  exerciae/'  says 
Mrs.  ItAMSROTiiAji,  "are  worth  all  the  doctors'  rostrumsiii  the  world.  * 
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LAYS  OF  A  LAZY 

MINSTREL. 

RAMBLING  RONDEAUX. 

Tbb  Ckhxt$  Boat. 

On  Dover  Pier,  brisk  blew  the 

wind, 
Hie  Fate»  against  me  were  oom- 
bincd ; 
For  when  I  noticed  standing 

there, 
Sweet  Some-one  with  the  sunny 
hair — 
To  start  I  felt  not  much  inclined. 

TcKi  lute!     I  cannot  <^hanpe  my 

miod, 
The  padeili's   iui»Vi.'  I      I   am  re- 
Mjrni^d — 
I  only  knnw  I  would  I  were 
On  Dovt  r  Pier ! 

I  wondt^r— will  the  Fates  he  kind  ? 
On  my  return  and  shall  I  tind, 

That  grey-eytd  damaeli  passing 
fair, 

8o  bonny,  blithe,  and  dthon* 

The  prt'tty  ^rl  I  left  behind  ? 
On  Dover  Pier! 


**  Cheap  AMTTSEstt:>'T  jxih  thk 
Pkople"  {provided  h/  soft-hrarted 
[and  headf^d)  Magistrate's).— Mtai' 
bashing,  wife-beatinff,  and  horse- 
torturing*  "Fined  Five  8hil- 
linjr^  'f  Ooray  !  **  says  BtM  Stkrg, 
'*\Vy  it's  'ardlv  the  price  of  a 
dei-ent  *  drunk,  and  twice  the 
fun,  IViilly  for  the  Beaks  !  Thejf 
don't  want  to  rob  a  poor  man  of 
bis— bludjBTwn."  And  he  tries 
again.  Perhaps  if  Bill  were  next 
to  experiment  on  a  Magi'*trate» 
or  evt*n  a  Magistrate's  mrk  hack, 
lie  mijrht  do  Society  tlhe  seriiee 
*rf  showinjj  the  l^w >  lenity  in  an 
even  lovelier  light. 

LojfuoN*8  Cloaca  Maxima,— 
The  Thames, 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS  ~NO.   161. 


LORD  CHIKF  .TUSTirE  COLERIDGE, 
A«  HE  NAV  Rb-appeaii  on'  MiB  Rkturn'  fkom  tme  Statkh. 


THE  BURGLE  SONG. 

{After  Tenityjoiu) 

Thk  darkness  falls  on  Villa  walls, 

The  f  amilv  *s  in  the  lower  storey, 
This  is  the  hour  for  jewel-hauls, 

The  Burglar  now  ii  in  his  glory. 
Slow,  Burglar^  slow  I 

Up  the  ladder  hiemg, 
Answer,  whistle,  answer  low, 

Trying!  trying!  trying! 

List -slippered    swift   he   creeps 
aloft, 
His  hand  is  in  tbe  casket  dip- 
ping; 
But  hist,  a  footstep's   coming! 
Soft! 
Th&t  hand  in  bis  side  pocket  *s 
slipping! 
Sfcoot,  Burglar,  shoot ! 
Down  the   ladder    swift   he's 
fiying. 
Answer,  victim.  Nay^  he 's  mute. 
Dying!  dying!  dying! 


A   BlUGHTON   BUSXmt. 

Ixthe  iJailyKews  (23rd  August) 
we  read : — 

"The  Brighton  Magittimtes  yes- 
t«niay  ordered  the  forfeiture  of  con- 
tidfjnibly  over  a  hundredweight  of 
gunpowder  whieh  had  been  found  on 
Oie  preniines  of  a  builder  n&med  Bus- 
TER,  wbo  had  no  licence  to  store 
explosives.  In  ftddition,  Buster  wa« 
fined  40«.  and  costs.'* 

**  A  builder  at  Brighton  named 
Buster,  who  put  the  whole  town 
in  a  fluster  *'— in  point  of  fact  he 
did  notbing  of  the  kind,  but  he 
might  have  done  so  had  the  g^un* 
powder  tone  oif  before  it  was 
removea*  Seeing  how  much 
Brighton  has  been  recently  blown 
up  by  the  London  Press,  the  Ma- 
gistrates natumlly  interfered  to 
pr^^-vent  the  chance  of  a  similar 
casualty  being  brought  about  by 
the  inhabitants. 


THE   LAY   OF  THE  LOED   CHIEF  JITSTICE. 

Ant—**  ne  Lord  Chaneeilor's  Song  in  "  Itdanthf.** 

A  LoRH  Chief  Justice,  bv  common  consent, 

Ih  J^\v\  most  lovely  emWiiment ; 

For  the  ClianceDor,  though  a  thing  nf  dread, 

1»  a  isort  of  a  i)erfunctory  figurehead. 

And  that  is  why  the  American  Bar 

Have  selected  Me  to  travel  afar. 

A  ver\'  aBTeeable  jaunt,  and  one 

Thut  will  leafL  I  trust,  to  some  exetllmt  fun. 
And  furninh  a  eaoital  holiday 
For  a  most  nieUilIiH>iis  Lord  <_'hiei  .L 
Ati.  And  furnish,  &e., 

Bnt  though  the  compliment  implied 

Inllntes  me  with  legitimate  pride, 

It  nevertheless  canH  be  denied 

Tliat  it  has  a — ahem ! — flanger«jus  side. 

For  1  'm  not  so  old  or  melancholic 

As  to  be  quite  proof  Against  the  love  of  frolic, 

And  there  *d  be  the  deu — -  weU,  a  certain  risk, 

If  the  Ijord  Chief  Justice  began  tofnuk^ 

A  j>ossibility,  I  should  saj^, 

For  a  i»erit>atetie  Ivonl  Cluef  J. 
Aft.  A  possibility,  ^c. 

1  must  keep  on  myself  strict  watch  and  ward* 
licst  in  more  than  one  sense  I  should  be  abroad  ; 
For  the  Themis  young  of  America 
Is  a  very  agreeaole  girl,  they  say  ; 


She  has  affable  manners— and  customs  free^ 
And— JcAef  laughs  tit  wigs  !    Oh  !  deary  me, 
1  mti'^t  He  as  careful  as  carefTil  can  be, 
Ix'st  /  sliould  forget  Law's  dignitee, 
'Tis  a  sore  temptation  to  throw  in  the  way 
Of  ittch  a  suseeptible  Lonl  Cliiof  J. ! 
AIL  'Tiji  a  sore  temptation,  d:o* 


We  rend  w  a  recent  number  of  the  I/aitt/  Tefefrraph  that  a 
Clerg3'mau  connected  with  Llanddylfnan-with-Llanfairmathavar- 
neithof,  county  of  Anglesea,  having^  been  a  teetotaller  for  the 
last  three  years  and  a  half,  has  bad  nil  suspension  relaxed.  This 
is  all  right  and  profjer*  But  our  only  wonder  is  that  an  incumbent 
of  any  parish  bearing  such  a  name  should  ever  have  been  anything 
but  a  teetotaller.  Fancy  hanng  to  say  "  The  country  is  truly  rural 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Llandd)ifnan*with-Llanfairmathaviimei- 
thot','^  unless  your  brain  was  at  its  clearest  and  your  utterance  the 
most  distinct, .^_ 

The  Poet  Laureate  Applied. 

Peebsj  idle  Peers,  I  well  know  what  you  meaa. 
Peers  in  the  depth  of  sportsmanlike  despair, 
In  brotxliiiir  on  the  happy  Autumn  tield«, 
And  thinking  of  long  days  that  see  no  Motrr  / 


"I  KSA&LT  quaiTelled  witb  him  "  said  Mrs,  Ruisbothax.  **  I  felt 
indtned  to  aay  with  8h\kspkariv,  *  CVy  haddock,  and  let  slip  the  hogs 
of  warl*" 
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CHILDE  CILVPPIE'Sr  PILGRIMAGE, 
CANTO  THE  FOUHTn. 

So  Chappik,  inly  wearit^d,  farnl  ulong-; 
Yet.  not  m!*enHil>lu  to  ull  whit-li  here 

Savours  of  jocund 
health  ana  man- 
hood strong* 

In  scenes  of 
strenuous  toil 
and  wholesome 
cheer, 

Where  sturdy 
striplings  smote 
the  leathern 
sphere 

With  valiant  vi- 
gour, he  would 
take  his  plfavet 

-,  i -a  in  ij  frank  and  clear, 
•Sig-ns  were  not  always  absent  from  his  face, 
When  swift  Macaflay  kickefl,  or  swii)ed  colossal  Gkace. 

IT, 

He  had  not  **  cut "  athletics,  though  long  days 
Of  dawdlincr  hud  not  streniPfthened  pull  or  thrust 
Of  scull  or  puut-jwle  ;  he  oould  lounge  and  gaze, 
At  Henley »  in  sott  danuels  :  the  heart  must 
At  time  leap  hack  to  warmth^  though  cold  mistrust 
Be  the  **  good  form  '*  of  worldlings.    Chappie  felt 
The  stronf?  speU  of  the  liiver  :  far  from  dust 
And  erowded  bars  hii*  mood  would  sometimes  melt, 
As  he  in  pleasant  bower  midst  Thame s*s  boskage  dwelt. 

in. 
And  he  had  learned  to  lore — we  knew  not  why. 
For  this,  in  sneh  as  he,  seemed  foreign  mood^ 
A  quiet  whiff  in  some  back  water  shy. 
Perhaps,  'twas  early  memories  ;  trhtit  subdued 
To  toatea  like  these  a  soul  so  far  imbued 
With  acorn  of  **  rot  '*  it  Kttle  boot**  to  know ; 
But  fMi  it  was.    Yet  in  such  solitude 
Small  time  his  chums  left  him  to  **  maunder"  so, 
Sentiment's  g-k^ira  died  out  with  his  cigar's  red  glow. 

IV. 

And  there  were  venal  brf^a^t^^,  as  hath  been  said, 
Whereto  his  life  wan  linked  by  strouR^'r  ties 
Than  mooning  hours  ennlrl  linak  ;  lons^ evenings  sped 
In  orgies  wild,  and  far  beyond  disguise, 
Or  shackle  of  the  dull  proprieties 
His  Hfe  from  healthful  ease  divided  more. 
Talk  of  loose  lips  and  play  ai  wanton  eyes 
May  makt*  a  Capua  e'en  of  Thames' s  whore* 
Song  to  that  silver  stream  a  baccliant  strain  might  i)our. 

1. 
Roofi  of  the  j oiliest  of  hotels 

(ileam  oVr  the  riverVn  gleaming  line, 
Whose  silver  brt-ast  bears  Bvih'H  and  Swells 

To  dinner  at  the  day's  deeline. 
And  Iliebmond  Hill  is  thick  ^itb  trees, 

Like  scatttred  stars  the  town-lights  shine. 
Sleek  head  rtH'lining  on  my  knees 

Art  sleepy  ?    Soon  the  sparkling  wine 
Shall  part  those  lips  I  scarce  can  see 
In  rosy  mirth  and  rapturous  glee. 

2. 
And  Mv-froeked  girls,  with  hist  red  eyes, 

And  nands — **  m  sixes  ''—soft  as  flower?, 
Deem  yon  an  earthly  Paradise 

Above  all  charm  of  feudal  towers. 
Its  sheeny  roof,  its  walls  of  grey, 

UiKin  whose  stones  the  moonlight  showers. 
More  welcome  ore  at  elose  of  daj^ 

Thau  Faphian  grots  or  vintage  bowers. 
Rave  not  of  oastlefl  on  the  Rhine, 
The  *•  Star  and  Garter's  "  roof  be  mine  I 

LlLLA  !    Thosf  lilies,— plucked  by  me,— 

Burden  the  bearer  overmuch  : 
I  know  tliat  they  must  withered  be, 

Ik  ad  rubbish  Ciirit  a.side  ;is  >uth! 


What  am  j'ou  cherish  long  as  dear  ? 
^  So  manv  offerings  meet  your  eye. 
Eh  P^What  ?    The  idiomsounds  queer 
From  gentle  lips ;— but  dinner  •«  nigrH^ 
And  ''  Tamise  ripo "  will ''  lick  "  the  Rhine 
For  savoury  cates  and  sparkling  wine. 

The  River  nobly  shines  and  flows, 

Its  shores  are  sweet  enchantM  ground, 
But  all  the  charms  its  sweeps  disclose 

What  are  they  in  the  reveFs  round  ? 
The  coldest  breast  mi^ht  hotlv  bound 

In  the  mad  frolic  reigning  here  ; 
In  mirth  and  brimming  cups  are  drowned 

Calm  Nature*8  voice,  which  sounds  less  cle«r 
Wliere  wanton  eyes  the  atars  outshine 
By  Thames  or  on  the  hanks  of  Rhine. 


Adieu  to  tlvee,  fair  Thames  \    IIow  long,  delij?hta:l, 
Sound  hearts  would  loiter  on  thy  watery  way* 
Not  theirs  these  scenes  ;  passion  and  greed  united 
In  such  wild  Saturnalia  seek  their  prey* 
Insatiate  vultures,  feeding  day  by  day 
On  self- condemning  bosoms.    The  last  cheer 
Of  the  wild  revellers  on  their  homeward  way 
Hath  many  echoes  sinister  and  drear, 
Haunting  the  hollow  life  for  many  a  wasted  yeoi', 

VI. 

The  leman  woes  with  her  bright  Lamia  face. 
That  mirror,  where  the  ancient  harpies  vi^yr 
Their  softened  modern  aspect  in  each  trace 
Its  beauties  yield  of  Art- bom  tint  and  hue. 
It  takes  so  much  of  manhfiod  to  lor»k  through. 
With  a  Jirm  mind,  the  lure  where  fools  behold 
llu'ir  fate  ;  and  striplings  of  the  Chappie  crew, 
St^lf-deemed  astute  and  in  all  life-lore  old, 
Are  swine  of  Cihck's  herd  or  shc^ep  of  LruTn's  fold* 


OUR    FISHING    INDUSTRIES. 

By  DrxD-C*iA«flo  Jvnior. 


I 


I 


Ctttchiuij  Win*  tio«jc  on  tho 
Bridie. 


Firat  Instanoe  of  tlie  < 
(rt*/eLircofSt. 


C^^-f-  Tt}  Coi:BSS}^ojiU£NTS.—hi  na  cofi^  can  Coatributiou*,  whether 
^r  «  H&mfed  apU  Pijccted  Knv<  Itipe  or  Cov«t, 


MS.,  Frinted  Mattiir,  or  Drawiugs,  be  ro^umed,  u&le«i  *ee«ii|B 
Cop\ftt  ot  m^.  i:hfiu\^  \i*  Itw^t  hy  the  Sendera 


A 
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'^**t    UMjJf 


OUR    GUIDES. 

Tottrid  {teith  ruhrtfrd  ** BntdsJutw^"  Supjdctiirtii  tit  **  B(u>tlekrr^''  Hr,)  mfuj»: 


**  Now  I  'm  Furnished  ! 

Now  I  *M  FURNlBflEP  } 


Now  Tm  Furnished  I 
For  hy  Flight  !" 


LOYE  A^IONG  THE  PARTKIDGES, 

September's  first,  the  day  was  fair, 
We  sou^lit  the  pleaaant  stubble » 
The  birds  were  nsm^  every- 
where» 
The  old  do^  gKve  no  trouble. 
And  still  ray  friend  missed 
every  shot, 
While  I  iie*er  fired  in  vftin. 
I  «ud,  *'  Perchance  the  day  *8 
too  hot?'* 
He  cried,  *' Amelia  Jaxe!" 

We  ftbot  thnvughcmt  the  live- 
long day, 
We  always  shoot  together, 

And  yet  in  a  diagrraijeful  way, 
He  never  touched  a  feather* 
1  said,  **  How  is  it  that  you  muff 

Your  biitlu,  niTT  bov  ?    Explain." 
He  sighed  and  aaid,     I  know  it 's  rough ; 
But,  oh,  Ametj\  Jajste  1 " 

Quoth  I,  *'  Amelia  Jajte  may  be 

As  plump  m  any  partridge, 
But  tnat  *«  no  reason  I  can  see 

Why  you  should  waste  eaoh  csartridge." 
He  shot  the  dor,  then  miiiaed  my  head, 

But  caused  tnB  keeper  pain ; 
Then  broke  \m  gun  and  wildly  fled 

To  join  Amelia  Jake  ! 


hUvk  Game. 


Ramsvothamia^a.— Miaf  Lathcxa  reads  the  news- 
papera  aloud  to  her  A^int  regularlv.  Last  Saturday  she 
read  out  the  heading  of  a  paragraph  in  the  Times,  **  The 
Lord  Mayor's  Court  "—when  Mrs,  Ramsbotham  gave  a 
tremendous  start  and  eiclaimed,  "  Caught,  my  dear !  I 
had  no  idea  that  he  had  run  away !  What  on  earth  *8  he 
been  doing  ?  *' 

New  edition  of  **  Haitdlet  Cross  ** — might  have  been 
seen  in  Hutlandshiro  when  Mr.  James  W.  Lowthee— 
James  the  Second — came  in  by  a  large  majority.  It  was 
plucky  of  Mr,  Davexpokt  Hakdlky  to  fight  at  all. 
Sorry  be  's  out,  as  it  is  both  useful  and  omamental  to 
have  a  Davenport  handily  placed  in  tho  House, 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MTNSTREL. 

THE   MINSTREL'S  RETURN. 

Faeewkli.,  oh  fiirowdl  t*»  the  Holiday  *St'ttson  ! 

(Thus  murmurpd  a  Minstrel  jiL^it  back  from  the  sea.) 
I  'm  prliid  to  rtturn  unto  rhyme  and  to  reason  ; 

In  Ixjudoii  oncc'  more  I  'rii  delighted  to  be ! 

Ah  \  sweet  wtre  the  days  in  the  Upper  Thames  n^aohes, 

How  happy  the  doing  of  nothing  at  all ! 
And  sweet,  too.  the  tlavour  of  ripe  sunny  peaohes. 

That  dptjppet!  in  our  hands  from  the  Rectory  wall. 

But  long  shall  I  cherish,  through  dreary  December, 

The  tiiought  of  that  even  we  drifted  away  : 
The  twilight,  the  silenoo,  I  long  shall  remember, 

The  rtasn  of  the  oar  and  the  perfume  ot  hay. 

And  still,  when  **  Mu  UtHvn  "  the  ^.trt^et -organ  is  idaying^. 
Or  *'  Patient f*^  is  blown  by  cao^iT'^"*^!""^  Imnds, 

I  smile  on  the  discord,  I  nod  to  tl' 
And  muse  mth  delight  upon  Scii  i  Sands, 

Tho  youn^  lauirhint  maids,  with  their  9alt*sprinkled  treaaes, 
Let  arttully -i""^^-'   -•  their  shoulders  to  dry ; 

I  see,  un  the  ■:  ir  pretty  pink  dreasei : 

Mai  L>,  Maiu  •  jLLt,  and  Datst,  and  Yl, 

J!f or  did  Cook  and  his  coupons  a  moment  forget  ma ; 

ity  par' ■ "  -       --    *^  -  length  of  my  fhgiit ; 

While  J I  >M  did  aid  and  abet  mc, 


And  C^ ' 


L  J  j.r  notes  was  all  right. 


Farewell— when  at  l>edtimo  T  sink  on  my  pillow 
1  dream  of  my  toil  up  the  sixow-covered  steep, 

And  mides,  rettftrtni,  and  boats  ou  the  billow. 
And  polyglot  waitt^rs  embitter  my  »leep  ! 

Ah»  me  1  oft  at  night  how  I  painfully  worrv 
To  think  where  on  earth  1  nave  jMjssibly  been  f 

Of  towns,  hulf-furg<jtten,  1  saw  in  a  hurry. 

And  ghosts  of  the  *'  lions  '*  1  ought  to  have  seen  ! 

And  now,  when  the  Club  heoomeH  ehe*'rful  and  crowded. 
And  men  are  returning  all  heartv  and  brown  : 

While  the  room  with  the  vesjjer  tooacco  is  clouded — 
'Tis  pleasant,  most  pleasant  to  get  hack  to  town ! 

FaroweE,  oh  farewell,  for  dear  London  is  pleasant. 

No  longer  1  feel  inelination  to  roam: 
I  think,  as  I  stir  up  the  cools  incandescent, 

Fm  awfully  glad  to  be  once  more  at  hi      ' 


**  Su AU.  Shakspeuus  have  a  Burlesque  ?'^   A  prupos  of  this  ques- 
tion  a  ' "  iident,  who  only  signs  initials,  writes  to  us  to  say,  that 

**iii  1;  lue,  Mr.  FiiAXK  TAifuriiD  wrote  a  bui'lesque  on  The 

Mtrvh. .J   it  nice,  and  another  on  J/ucift/Zi,  and,  no  doubt,  were 

this  clever  Author  now  living,  he  would  burlesoue  any  otner  of 
I^OU£Hl'£LAH£'ii  f^Ys  admirably,  because  he  had  such  Shakspearienoe 
in  this  wrt  of  work,'*    (Oh  I  oh  I) 


Tbj^  Bishop  of  LivEEFOoL  preached  in  a  Scotch  Presbyterian 
Church,  He  wore  no  gown,  but  only  his  ordinary  costume.  Tnis 
ciMiduct  uill  puirly  rylc  some  of  tho  Hi^h  Kirk  folk»  whose  ohjoot  *  ^ 
will,  alter  all,  be  only  pure-ryle. 
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one  QT  both  of  them,  were  exhamed  at  the  expifatidon  of 
several  thousftnds  of  years,  they  would  be  regarded  u 
treasures  of  the  highest  archfleologfical  valu^  and  Terr 
poaaibly  be  transported  at  a  vast  erpenae,  ana  depodttd 
m  an  Antipodean  tnuseum.  That  accordiaizrly  both  they 
and  it  shomd  be  prospectively  aooounted  things  precious  to 
Posterity  and  on  that  account  deserving  the  most  careful 
maintc nance,  both  in  situation  and  state.  Wherefore 
votLT  Petitioners  humbly  request  and  beseech  that  the 
Monster  Statue  of  the  late  illustrious  Duke  of  WELLiNOToy 
may  be  suffered  to  remain  as  nearly  as  possible  both  where 
it  is  and  as  it  is.  And  your  Petitioners,  as  in  duty  bound, 
will,  with  all  the  heart  and  voice  they  are  oajiable  of, 
ever  &t,,  dvc.  {Sifftted)  Gog  akd  Maooo. 


TECHNICAL. 

"Ellow,  'Eriiv  i    Whv%    ow  abs  yfji?** 
^*£mitT£Ey  Car-rat,  ole  Man  1    'Ow '»  vkhself?" 

SYMPATHY  WITH  A  STATUE, 

To  the  Riffht  Honourable  G.  J.  SaAW*LEFEVRE,  Chief  Commissioner  of  Fuhlio 
WorkSi  the  humble  Petition  of  Go|f  and  MagoR-,  Giants,  of  Guildhall,  in  the 
City  of  London,  Humbly  Sheweth— That  jour  Petitioners  have  learned  to  their 
great  Alarm  and  Consternation  that  it  is  intended  by  the  Board  over  which 
your  Honour  presides  to  appoint  and  order  the  Great  Wellington  Statue,  lately 
lowered  to  the  ground  opposite  Hyde-Park  Corner^  to  be  transiniited,  trans- 
mogrified,  and  transpost'd  by  bre^inpr  of  it  up,  and  melting  of  it  down,  and 
then  recasting  of  it  into  another  Statue  of  the  same  Original,  to  be  erected 
lomewhere  else  than  the  site  which  the  present  Statue  now  stands  upon* 

ITiat  the  only  reason  hitherto  assigned  for  the  scheme  of  subjeeting  the  Wel- 
lington Statue  to  tlie  treatment  above  specified  is  the  allegation  of  its  demerits 
as  a  Work  of  Art,  being  a  huf^,  grotes<|uej  ugly,  misshapen,  and  monstrous 
Oh}eQ.t—nton»fntm  horremhtm^  informe^  mgem^  as  your  Pebtioners  have  heard 
it  eaDed  in  a  Latin  quotation. 

That  the  steps  proijosed  to  he  taken  with  the  Wellington  Statue  on  the  fore- 
going pretences  would  he  more  or  IfTss  applicable  also  to  almost  all  the  other 
pnbUo  Statues  in  l^ndon,  particularly  those  of  George  the  Fofbth,  NKTJioif, 
KArcER,  and  Havklock  in  Trafalgar  Souare,  and  not  only  them,  hut,  likewise,  to 
many  if  not  most  of  the  Sculptiires  in  Westminster  Abbey,  and  not  a  few  of  the 
same  sort  in  St,  PauFs  Cathedral,  insomuch  that,  if  e^irried  out,  those  measures 
would  Hnally  result  in  the  tran.Hforination  and  transference,  or  else  the  removal 
and  absolute  demolition  of  nearly  all  the  Metropolitan  Statues,  perhaps  including 
even  ourselves,  however  superior  in  artistic  conception  and  excoution  we  may  be 
allowed  to  be  in  comparison  with  the  majority  of  the  rest. 

That  all  our  principal  Compeers  of  the  plastic  kind^  whether  Graven  or 
Molten  Images,  how  humble  soever  their  rank  as  omamenta)  Objects,  are  not 
only  memorials  of  eminent  individuals,  but  also  monuments  of  British  Art, 
representing  sucoessive  stages  and  states  of  it  as  peculiar  to  the  different  earlier 
uT  later  period,**  of  their  erection*  That,  therefore,  their  historical  as  weE  as 
their  hiogra|>hioal  value  entitles  them  to  preservation*  That  the  process  of 
removing  and  remodelling  the  Wellington  Statue,  if  aecompliahed,  will  effeet 
the  introduction  of  the  Thin  End  of  the  Wedge,  whereof  the  thick  end  would  be 
sooner  or  later  driven  homo  to  the  probable  (lislodgment  or  destruction  of  your 
Petitioners. 

That  m  case  the  City  of  London  and  its  Statues  and  all  aurroimdinga  gnt 
swallowed  up  by  an  Earthquake  and  the  Wellington  Statue,  or  your  Petitioners, 


CROMEE  CLIFFS ! 


Here  on  mv  back  in  the  sunsliine  Iving 

On  the  Lighthouse  Cliffs  amidst  flowers  and  grass, 
I  dreamily  stir  when  the  swallow  is  flying* 

And  lazily  listen  when  travellers  pass : 
For  the  sea  at  the  foot  of  the  crags  is  breaking, 

And  the  breere  that  *s  stirring  the  ferns  is  pure, 
So  I  ask  where  the  rest  of  the  world  is  taking. 

In  orthodox  fashion,  its  annual  cure. 

Why  don^t  they  settle  their  '*  ehs  ?  "and  '*  ifs,** 
Ancl  come  and  be  lasy  on  Cromer  Cliffs  ? 

I  cannot  confess  to  an  envious  minute 

Since  first  ttiis  village  1  came  across. 
For  the  sea- sick  traveller  can't  be  in  it 

With  the  usual  gambol  of  pitdi-and-txjss  \ 
I  wouldn- 1  cxchansre  your  Pontresinas, 

Your  Alpine  valleys,  and  eastled  Rhine 
For  my  morning  '*  weed  *^  from  a  !k>x  of  '*  Finas,** 

And  a  drink  of  air  that  has  strength  like  win*.*. 
The  eosiL^st  eurner  for  holiday  whiffs 
Is  found  in  a  hollow  of  Cromer  Cliff  is  I 

I  can  see  them  rushing  in  tourist  fashion 

In  de.HiK}rate  hurry  by  midnight  train. 
With  fever,  and  fret,  and  dust,  and  passion. 

To  mountain  mists  and  the  Righi  rain  ; 
From  Spa  to  Spa  they  will  pass  and  follow 

The  crowds  that  hunt  in  lioy ally's  wake. 
But  it  grieves  not  me  as  I  watch  the  swallow. 

And  watch  the  wheat  that  the  breezes  shake. 
If  you  'd  all  be  free  from  tourists*  tiffs. 
You  would  sleep  oH  eare  on  the  Oromer  CU& 

Tliey  'w-iU  tear  T\4th  a  guide  through  an  ancient  city. 

And  faithfully  **  do  "  a  cathedral  town  ; 
Thej^  will  climb  their  peaks,  and^more  *s  the  pity — 

Directly  they  're  up  they  must  needs  come  down  ; 
They  will  bargain  hard  for  a  dirty  dwelling. 

On  ih.^  coast  of  France  in  a  fisherman's  cot. 
For  the  proud  return  to  their  homes,  imd  telling 

They  %'e  managed  to  see  what  their  friends  have  not. 
If  they  only  could  hear  the  **X)Oohs  and  *' 
Of  the  elderly  cynic  on  Cromer  Cliffs ! 

I  ean  only  bear,  if  I  pause  to  listen, 

The  sweep  of  soy  the  through  the  falling  com, 
I  can  only  see  how  the  sun  can  glisten 

Its  dewdrop  tears  in  the  fields  at  mom  ; 
I  can  only  know  that  I  lie  in  clover 

On  the  top  of  the  down  and  in  sight  of  the  aei 
I  can  only  wish  each  obstinate  rover 

Were  haK  as  happy  as  I  C4in  be. 

So  put  in  your  i>ocket  your  **  ahs  !  *'  and  **  ifs,' 
And  come  and  get  brown  on  Cromer  Cliffs ! 


•II 


News  fbom  Jih  the  Penmienmawb  Hajt. — A  npcKt 

C\  about  that  very  nearly  brought  Mr.  Ininyo  ba^  to 
ndon,  and  might  have  made  him  forego  his  Americui 
tour.  It  was  that  Mr.  GLAOsro.NE.  during  tlie  reoea,  iwi 
going  to  i>lay  The  Belh.  It  turned  out  that  ^e  Frsmise 
had  promis^  to  give  a  peal  of  bells  to  the  chnrdi  of  P«- 
maenmawr  in  Wales.  He  is  not  going  to  pday  tliein  him- 
self,  and  Our  Only  Tragedian  being  satisfied,  ^^onwegMi 
again,"  Out  of  gratitude^  the  Penmaenmawr  people  will 
give  Mr.  Gladstoke  honorary  rank  in  their  TolnnteerCorpi 
as  Triple- Bob-Major,  but  having  got  so  far  as  being  odlei 
^*  Bob,"  why  not  style  hira  at  once  Sir  Robert  fWl  (of 
Bells),*— M(>«  ohshmtii  Sir  Iiohf*ito  Barto  f 
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FAEMEE-GENEKAL  JOHN  BULL  REVIEWING  HIS  LAND  FORCES  IK  THE  TIME  OF  PE48. 

**  The  Wheat  crop  u  again  very  far  below  the  average  ;  but  oa  the  whole  we  hare  good  cropg  of  barley^  oati,  beans*  nndi  peas.** — Agritulturul  Gauttt. 


**  Bright  water  for  me ! "  sKout  the  teetotal  spoatem, 

01"  tempera  nee  seomers.  of  liberty  flaut^rs. 

Let  'a  hope  that  the  eold-wat^  dottche  of  JouN  BfilGHT 

Ther  will  hail  with  an  equallj  honest  delight ; 

And  join  Mr,  Punch  in  nis  hearty  applause 

Of  one  temperate  speech  on  the  Temperance  Canse* 


K  FOBTSKOFm  LEJtlCDER  AZTD  U£SO. 

Mb.  Geoboe  White.  ei-Captain  and  senior  Champion  of  the 
PoriBmouth  Swimming  Clab,  may  be  oongratiilated  on  his  Buocessful 
attempt  to  swim  the  Solent  from  8outhsea  Pier  to  Ryde.  This 
exploit,  a$  Old  P^ather  Neptune  told  the  Tritona^  was  admirahle,  but 
insolent  all  the  same. 


Mb3.  Ramsbothaj*  writes  to  us :— **  I  am  towering  in  Wales.  Tha 
other  night  we  went  up  J?nowdon  by  moonlight,  and  were  charged 
two  shillings  for  a  ^lass  of  wat^:'^,  while  my  Nephew  had  to  pay  the 
same  for  the  loan  of  an  extra  coat  to  keep  otF  the  cold.  He  says  that 
this  is  the  sort  of  thing-  one  must  expect  from  Welshers,  tliough  I 
don^t  see  wh^'  wc  should,  having  experienced  nothing  but  honesty 
and  moderation  up  to  now,  But  1  must  sav«  at  the  rate  we  paid  for 
it— though  of  course  Snowdon  is  high,  and  the  charges  may  rise  in 
proportion— I  do  think  the  view  from  the  top  is  strikingly  expemdvef 
and  the  scenery  quite  superfinous," 


Water  Rates.— Ex:tra  charge  for  hifh  service.  Ritualists  ought 
to  he  charged  more  tlrnn  other  jpeople,  oecause  they  prefer  the  very 
highest  of  High  Services,  Alas^  tor  taxes^  &c.,  4c, !  As  the  Immortal 
Bard  says,  or  very  nearly—**  There  be  land  rates  and  water  rates," 
and  we  detest  them  all  equally. 
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**  The  Straight  Ti|>." 


*^A  DAY  IN  THE  COUNTRY." 

( ^ '  CifTiMUiUiimal ' *  Erpe ri^ nee.      Old  Of  lUleman  gush's. ) 

1  SAUNTER  homewftrdi*  on  a  Siimmor*!*  eve, 

After  a  nimble  on  tho  Sun*ev  shore 
*Mid  ploawint  place.N^  which  the liailwflv»  leave 
iktween  them,  not  enelo?^ed,  nor  all  hiiilt 
o'er. 

Eh  ?    Screams  and  fihonts  advancing  in  the 
rearl 
And  what?     Large  packs  of  children  in 
full  crj^ 
Each  lot  close- crowded  in  a  Van,  appear 
Succeeaive  vchieleSi  cram-fiiU,  pass  by ! 

Youth  have  enjoyed  the  sunshine  and  the 

(The  sun  had  chanct'd  to  smile  upon  that 
day.) 

Strange  that  those  source*  of  delight  serene 
Can  have  promoted  their  pi-olonged  hooray  I 

Their  little  hands  ontfl  uttering  kerchief  b  wave  ; 

Their  tiny  throats  keep  np  a  ceaseless  cheer, 
Stronger  than  tea  tlioii^h  noiight  their  lirii  to  lave 

They  've  had,  at  banquets  innocent  of  Beer. 

From  School,  Endowtnl  or  Union,  riding  #ut, 

Tlieir  pleasure  could  no  explanation  lack. 
But  what  can  caiise  thoj^p  little  one^  to  shout. 

In  transports  wild»  now  when  they  Vo  going  baek  ? 

They  -re  clearly  by  <4]xnitaufous  impulse  driven, 

And  bawl,  their  joy  and  gratitude  to  nhow, 
Noguides*  or  guardiauf**  word  of  order  given, 

Tney  greet  tlie  Outside  Public  as  they  go. 

Ble^s  ye,  my  Children  I     That  ^s  no  hollow  noise  ; 

YouV  tolfoaing  meani  a  happy  lioliday. 
Fork  out,  such  treat  t»  BtaacT poor  girls  and  boys, 

And,  Sir^  you  '11  find  your  mite  not  thrown  away. 


ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE. 

Lame— Ashore — Notes — Xauitctdture —  ChamHeriUic —  The  Druid- 
icai  Mt  m  ft  ins— Dismssion-^Disputatkm — DnuW  Alia  r—A  Uar- 
calwn — Prirats  Irifonnation — IHaqtimtwft—a  Nod—  Considera- 
tion— Curious  Trade — Return — Re-emhtirkalton. 

It  ii  difficult  to  realise  that  we  are  in  Ireland.  The  few  natives  we 
meet  speak  with  a  decidedly  Scotch  accent.  They  are  politeness 
itself,  audi  judging  from  mjr  very  slight  acquaintance  (of  twenty 
minutea'  duration)  with  a  resident  farmer,  1  should  say  that  each  of 
the  inhabitants,  ii  they  resemble  this  jgentleman^  would  leave  even 
OUT  hoyt  himselt  very  little  chance  of  wmuing  the  prize  for  courtesy 
and  hop>itaiity.  The  superior  residents  on  tne  coast  here  seem^  as 
far  aa  lean  gather  in  the  above-mentioned  epaoe  of  twenty  minutes, 
to  be  partly  engaged  in  farming,  and  partly  interested  in  some 
sort  of  ahipping  trade.  For  example^  thi»  farmer,  a  considerable 
landed  proprietor  here,  is  walking  about  his  fields,  watching  hia  men. 
at  worl^  and,  at  the  same  time,  keeping  a  bright  look  out  for  one  of 
hia  tnxmig  Teseels  which  ought  to  have  arrived  by  now.  He  tells 
us  of  other  farmers  in  the  tustriet  equally  interested  with  himself 
in  the  shipping  trade.  From  this  1  expect  to  see  other  farmers  posted 
alxjut  on  the  hills  with  telescopes, — ^a  reaping-hook  in  one  hand,  and 
a  binocular  in  the  other.  Their  business  i%  divided  between  sheep 
and  ships ^  tilting  and  tillers ;  in  fact,  they  seem  to  me  to  he  Nautical 
Agrieultiu'ists,  or,  to  coin  a  mixed  term.  "  Nauticulturiets." 

Hanpy  Thought. — It  was  these  people  who  invented  the  expres* 
sion  *  ploughing  the  seas,*' 

Oocosionolly,  when  a  labourer  comes  up  and  addresses  his  master^ 
always  most  respectfully,  1  remark  a  alight  admLrture  of  Irish 
brogue,  an  evident  yet  as  subtle  as  the  flavour  of  shalotte  in  a 
crattily -prepared  salad.  The  man  touches  his  forehead  whei'e  the 
hrim  of  his  hat  ought  to  be,  and  wants  to  know  something  ahout 
what  **  to  be  done  to  the  walls  of  au  outbuilding. 

'*  They  're  juiit  to  be  whitewashed/'  says  onr  friend  the  farmer. 

**That*s  what  I  told  'urn,  Sir,* ^  returns  the  man,  emphatically; 
'*  but  they're  waiting  to  know  what  colour  ye  ^11  have  it  M'hite- 
washed/* 

No  one  enjoys  this  more  than  the  master  himself. 

After  a  good  deal  of  dawdling,  we  arrive  at  the  Dmidieal  jjile. 
This  sounda  like  the  name  of  a  new  sort  of  carpet.  I  say  this  to 
CiuTLEY.     He  appears  hurt,  resenting  the  observation  as  a  alight 


on  himself  and  the  Druids,  Of  course,  KnxicK  laughs.  If  Knucif 
had  been  annoyed,  Crati.et  would  have  laughed*  Our  host  jpre- 
serves  a  placid  expression  of  puzzled  neutrality.  The  "  pile  in 
question  consbt^  of  one  huge  bloek  of  stone,  supported  by  four  hnge 
blocks.    That  ia  all. 

-  Our  host  says,  **  There  it  is  !**  as  if  he  had  expected  it  to  baTe  ffcoie 
awar  before  we  came.  C^kaylkt  puts  up  his  eye-^lass,  and,  with  hi« 
head  very  much  on  one  nide,  regards  it  -with  admiration  and  awe. 

*'  ThiH,"  he  says,  speaking  more  to  himself  than  to  us,  as  if  he  were 
two  members  of  an  Archseological  Society,  and  one  was  gmn^the 
other  a  confidential  lecture  on  the  subject — ^**  This,*'  lie  nays,  in  a 
tone  of  melancholy  reminiscencet  "  was  on  altar ^  on  which  the  Druid* 
used  to  offer  up  human  sacrifices/*  He  is  very  sad  over  it,  aa  thongli 
he  had  been  prei^ent  under  compulsion  years  ago  at  one  of  their 
festivities,  and  had  reETctted  it  evor  sinc^. 

We  aU  regard  the  Dmidieal  pile  with  pathetic  interest.  I  feel 
that  if  we  only  remain  here  long  enough,  we  shall  jrif  Id  to  a  DruidicAl 
impiilse,  join  hands,  and  gravely  perform  some  solemn  impromptxi 
dance  round  the  Druids*  altar,  which,  by  the  way,  is  situated  only 
a  few  yards  from  the  drawing-room  window  of  our  friend  the 
Nautical  Fanner *>*  house,  a  building  quite  in  keeping  with  the  mixed 
character  of  the  oib^Tier's  business;  aa.  but  for  the  undeniable  farm- 
house BurroundiugH,  it  might  he  easily  mistaken  for  a  Coast-Guard 
station,  specially  as  there  is  an  old  pointed  tigure-head  of  a  ahip 
tixed  up,  as  though  keeping  guard  near  a  side- door. 

KiTXiCK  breaks  the  silence.     He  simply  says  "  Bosh  !  '* 

'*  What  is  *  bosh '  ?  *'  retorts  C^\yle\%  inquisitorially.  He  ii  look- 
ing away  from  Killtck,^  and  apparently  addressing  some  being  in  the 
air  who  is  not  q^uite  so  invisible  as  to  escai>e  the  penetrating  power 
of  his  eyeglass. 

'*  ^Tiy.  this,"  says  Kjluck,  nodding  his  head  towards  the  Druids* 
Stone.    '    It  *8  no  more  a  Druids*  altar  than  I  am.'* 

**  It  has  been  here  for  thousands  of  years,**  replies  Ch-VYLEV,  more  in 
anger  than  in  sorrow,  though  there  is  i  ust  a  tinge  af  t  he  same  sad, 
regretful  tone  which  had  cnoracterised  the  first  part  of  his  arehaBo- 
logical  lecture  :  **  and  how  the  stones  could  ever  nave  been  placed  in 
that  xwsitioni  except  by  some  fiuperhuman  force,  is  a  puzzle  to 
eve  r%"  one.** 

*"  liah  I  '*  ejaculates  Killick,  sniffing  disdainfully.  **  I  dare  my 
the  farmer  and  his  men  placed  them  there  themselves.** 

"Oh!  I  can  hardly  tnink  that,'*  says  our  host,  in  hia  most  con- 
ciliatory manner.  "You  sec  they  are  exactly  opponite  his  front- 
door.** 

**  No  accounting  for  taste,**  retums  Kiluck.  **  Why,  he  'a  got 
the  old  figure-head  of  a  ship  there  I    I^rook !  ** 

*' There  is  a  family  history  attached  to  that;  1  heard  it  from 
the  pTOprietor  himself,**  observes  our  host,  quietlv,  as  if  Kxlucx 
was  now  venturing  on  delicate  ground,  and  he,  MuLLEvrLXK,  was 
the  Nautical  Farmer*fl  family  solicitor »  entruited  with  all  his 
seoretj.  Our  host  informs  us  that  there  is  more  than  meets  the 
eye  in  this  old  tJgure-head.  It  reminds  me  of  a  timber-rard  near 
either  Vauxlull  or  the  8usi>i?usion  Bridge,  I  forget  which,  wne re  thet« 
used  to  he,  and  perbane  where  there  still  ip,  a  eoUeotion  of  theae 
curious  old  figure- heads,  secondhand,  I  believe,  and  I  ciui*t  help 
wondering  if  the  Nautical  Farmer  had  fallen  in  love  with  one  c3 
them,  and  brought  it  away  with  him  to  I^me,  as  a  memento  of  hit 
first  ^Hsit  to  Loudon. 

Hixppif  Thought  [for  a  6a^*?).— The  Farmer  and  the  Fi^ure>head* 

KlLLicK  only  snifis,  and  I  ask,  being  tired  of  shore,  if  it  wouldn't 
be  as  well  to  return  to  the  yacht  Y  When  I  come  out  to  yacht  for 
a  few  days,  I  count  every  moment  on  shore  (except  when  in  search  of 
provender)  as  so  much  time  wasted. 

I  can  always  be  on  shore,  but  I  can*t  always  be  at  sea,  M^lletxlls 
can  be  where' he  likes,  so  can  Ckaylet,  Kiluck  is  engaged  in  some 
mysterious  business,  the  exact  nature  of  which  no  one,  not  even  his 
most  intimate  friends,  has  been  able  to  ascertain  ;  but  our  host  informs 
me,  apart,  that  it  is  something  that  keeps  him  constantly  going  about  in 
undeorgTOiind  railways,  and  ooming  up  suddenlT*  like  a  demon  sprite 
in  E  Pantomime,  out  of  various  subways  at  dine  rent  pointa  oi  the 
London  suburbs.  Somehow,  the  Boss  sunnisea,  as  KnucK  is  speeiallT 
busy  just  before  Christmas  time,  that  it  is  some  trade  connected  with 
the  manul'acturc  of  cracker- bonbons,  and  he  is  not  quite  sure  that  it 
isn*t  the  printing  of  the  mottoes  to  the  crackers,  and  perhapa  writiiig 
them,  too,  '*  It  must,  you  know/*  concludes  MEi^LEViLUS^  who  waa  a 
Wrangler  of  his  year  at  Cambridge,  and  a  great  hand  at  abotniae 
calculations—'*  It  must  be  a  very  lucrative  busineaa,  aa,  if  you  con- 
sider the  population  of  London,  and  the  demand  for  eraokera  and 
bonbons,  each  of  which  must  have  a  motto,  you  can  soon  arriTe  at 
what  his  labour  must  be,  what  an  industry  it  is,  and  what  a  fortune 
it  oujghi  to  bring  in." 

**  'Then,'*  I  conclude,  *'  Khuck  is  very  rick** 

**  Well — ^not  exactly  very  rich,**  replies  our  host,  considering  the 

f'oblem,  and  pansinz  as  he  solves  a  few  equations  [x  repreaentinf^ 
nxicK^s  income) — "  No,"  he  goes  on  decisively,  haying  evidently 
settled  the  equation  to  his  own  satisfaction—'*  No  ;  you  see  there  *s 
such  a  competition  in  crackers  and  motto-bonbons,    Still,  he's  rery  i 
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weU  off.  A  Tery  mce  fellow»~with  his  peculiarities/'  he  adds 
kindly  I  to  which  I  resi)ond  T^-ith  a  deliberate  ncMl.  Asking  myself 
afterwards  what  this  dolib<?rate  nod  meant, — for  1  was  consoious  of 
meaning  a  grcnt  deal  by  it,  if  1  could  only  put  it  into  words,  as  Puff 
did  Lord  Burleigh' a ^ — I  oomo  to  the  oonclusion  that  my  nod  was 
intended  to  express  a  compassionate  foeHng  on  my  part  for 
the  unfortunate  Killick's  "  peculiarities,"  which  I  take  to  be 
"failings."  My  nod  implies  a  eomplimeEt  also  to  MELL^riLLL  a** 
being  free  from  Killick  t*  peculiarities ;  in  faet  it  is  complimenting: 
him  on  not  being  Klllick,  while  at  the  same  time  it  recognises  our 
own  moral  and  intellectual  positiouj  Mellettlle^s  and  mine,  as 
superior  to  anything  to  which  anybody  with  Killick'h  f ailing^a  can 
attain  *  . .  and  so,  on  the  whole,  my  nod  of  assent  to  M^kllevu.lk's 
remarks  mnat  be  the  result  either  of  idiotic  seji-complaeency .  or  of 
the  conscio'iisndBB  of  moral  superiority.  Which  ?  The  latter  for  choif'e, 
**  But/^  adds  Mzlletille,  after  a  short  rwiuse,  as  if  he  hiid  Huen 
re^^siug  hifi  opinions  for  publication,  **  he  haa  a  very  nice  voice,  nnd 
understands  music  thoroughly/'  From  either  a  self -complacent  or 
morali^  superior  point  of  ^lew.  I  have  no  difficulty  in  admitting  so 
mncli  m  Ktlijck  s  favour,  and  again  I  assent  with  a  deliberate  nod. 
Mellevtlle  pauses  n  mhuite,  and  then,  looking  round  to  see  if 
*- the  subject  of  thus  preficnt  raeraoir"  ii^  an>'where  near, — but  he 
isn't ;  he  is  dej^cending  the  liill  miA  having  a  contradiction  match 
with  Ckatley, — ilKLLEviixE  adds,  *'  He  writes  the  words  of  songs 
himaelf  occasionally,  and  pubUshes  them/* 

**  Good  words  ?  "  I  oak^  accident^illY  giving  the  name  of  a  maga- 
zine.    (Fancy  a  song  of  "  bad  words     only  II) 

**  WeU^ — pretty  well/'  replies  our  host,  assuming  an  air  of  fairly 
indulgent  criticism.  '*  You  know  it  doesn't  mueh  matter  what  the 
words  are  to  songs,  as  one  seldom  hears  them ;  but  it  so  happened 
that  I  read  two  or  threes  and  I  couldn't  help  being  struck  by  their 
strong  resemblance  to  the  style  of  the  mottoes  in  the  Christmas 
omiokers.     And  that 's  why " 

But  here  KiLtiCK  and  Cratlkt  join  us.  They  are  serious  and 
silent.  KnxTCK  is  whistling  to  himself t  evidently  for  his  own 
private  delectation,  and  Ceati^ey  is  humming.  Inere  has  been 
evidently  a  difference  of  opiniou.  The  drop-curtain,  to  put  it 
dramatically,  has  descended  on  some  sort  of  a  situation,  and  this 
hTumning  fimd  whistling  is  the  music  in  the  entfacte*  Wo  all 
proceed,  over  very  slippery  sea-weedt  to  re-embark  in  the  gig. 


A  BwEEPiNf?  Measure*— Three  yards  of  "Train/* 


SPORT    IN    SPORT. 

{Hftrnf  plu^  by  Dumb-Cramfto  /imwr.) 


A  Breecli  Lo»d«r. 


OE, 


BY  PARCELS  POST; 

THE  YERT  L.VTEST  THDfG  Df  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PARCELS  POST.- WHY  BUY  ANY  MORE  HONEY,  when 
you  can  make  it  at  home  by  having  recourse  to  Parcels  Post  'f 
A  hive  full  of  live  Scandinavian  tiger-bees  in  active  working  con- 
dition, together  with  Jitraining-jxit,  face-protector,  swarming-gloves, 
gong,  and  f nil  directions  for  the  eoutrol  and  management  of  these 
wondarfully  useful  and  domestici  but  fine-grown  little  creatures, 
forwarded  fry  Parcels  Post,  carriage  free  on  receipt  of  order.  See 
Prospectus.  No  expense  for  keep.  Can  be  let  loo«e  in  a  IjOndon 
tSquare,  and  recalled  after  a  few  days^  practice,  with  perfect  facility. 
The  Farm,  8tingly»  Herts. 

PAIICELS  POST. ^JORUM'S  EXPANDING  COFFINS^^)ne 
of  these  b(  auttfully  constructed  and  useful  fancy  article?*  can 
now  hv  hud  by  return,  on  receipt  of  remittance.  Pack  into  the  pre- 
scribed length,  and  weigh  onl^v  5lb,  9oz.     A  marvel  of  ingtnmity. 

Opiuton  of  the  Press,—*'  Light,  tasty,  novel » and  alraojit  pleasing/^ 
Makes  an  excellent  and  suitable  Birthday  present  for  an  Invalid. 
Can  also  be  use<l  as  a  dog-kennel,  violoncello-case,  or  \rindow  fiower- 
b<ix.     Order  early.     The  Works,  Hearsera,  Oravell-on-Stoke. 

^tTLITIiY    PAIirKLS    irtsx. -The  Universal  Enterprise  and 
LVX     Dispatch  Co mpany . 

MILK  BY  PARCELS  POST.— A  special  boon  to  the  delicate.  A 
glass  of  fresh  milk  from  the  cow  can  now  be  forwardetl  from 
LandVs  End  to  any  part  of  the  United  Kingdom.  N.B. — As  the  C<)m- 
pauy,  though  they  forward  the  milk  with  great  care,  are  continuDlly 
receiving  complaints  as  to  the  arri\'al  of  the  glasses  empty,  they  heg 
to  refer  their  patrons  to  the  printed  directions  aMxedf  to  each  con- 
signment, distmctly  indicating  which  side  ought  to  he  kept  upwards 
in  transit.  They  cannotj,  therefore,  hold  themselves  responsible  for 
the  carelessness  of  the  rost-Office  Authorities,  against  whom  any 
action  for  spilling  must  necessarily  lie. 

PARCELS  POST*— A  RED-HOT  POKER  can  now  be  sent  with 
the  greatest  ease  by  Parcels  Post  on  proonring  one  of  Yjumiirs 
AXD  SoN8*  Patent  Perforated  Galvanised  Wire  and  Cast- Iron 
Carriage^  Cases, 

NOTICE. — Owing  to  the  obstinate  refusal  of  the  Postal  Authori- 
ties to  receive  full-sized  African  Hyienas,  carefully  packed  in 
cardboard  boxes,  for  carriage  by  post,  these  creatures  will  continue 
to  be  dispatched  from  the  Met}agerie,  Commercial  Road,  E*,  to  any 
part  of  the  United  Kingdom^  accompanied  by  a  Keeper  aa  hitherto, 
on  receipt  of  order  and  fee  for  travelling  exjpensea.  N.B*— Cobras 
now  by  the  new  system.  The  attention  of  intending  Cuatomera  is 
particmarly  directed  to  the  fact  that  as  escapes  are  practically  rare, 
an  immense  spring  is  eifected.  

PARCELS  PdST.-THE  HERE-WE-ARE  ALL  HOT  AND 
STEAMING  DINNER  COMPANY,  LIMITED.  Why  have 
a  kitehen  fire  ?  Why  not  send  away  your  Cook,  and  apply  for  the 
Company*8  Profli)eotu8?  Chops,  steaks,  soupe,  fiah,  entrees^  &c., 
deliven?d  «moking.  Joints  packed  in  their  own  ovens.  Boiling 
kettles  delivered  free.  A  ' *  Pl^BCHAfflKE "  writes:— ** The  dinner 
arrived  at  my  premises  in  pc-rfect  condition.  The  platea  positively 
Hcalded  the  Postal  Carrier  as  he  trit^d  to  handle  them,  and  he  dropped 
the  devilled  turkey  in  the  front  garden.  Your  arrangements  are 
admirable  ,/^^ 

PARCELS  POST.— NO  MOKE  SEASIDE.— Why  not  have  a 
GEjruijrB  Sea-Bath  at  home  ?  By  the  use  of  Messrs,  Salt  awd 
Seixit^'s  patent  seven-pound  Postal  Bottles,  each  containing  nearly 
two  pints  and  a  half  of  sea-water,  a  delicious  plunge  may  be  had  at  any 
inland  town  in  the  three  Kingdoms.  Send  a  eheoue  for  £35  lis.,  and 
370  Bottles  will  be  dispatched  by  return.  N.B.— We  do  not  pay 
carriage.  "A  RuTLAi^nsHOtK  Rector*'  writes:— ** It  quite  cuirea 
my  ankles,"  For  further  testimonials  apply  to  Mefiers,  S.  and  8. 
Hookhajn-on-8ea. 


ARCEL8  POST.  -  TO  GOVERNMENT  EMPLOYEES  AND 
OTHERS  engaged  in  any  branch  of  this  dangerous  and 
hazardous  Department.— In  consequence  of  the  large  demand,  the 
following  Prot^tive  Articles  are  now  offered  at  considerably  reduced 
priofc^ : — Live  Crab  and  Lobster  Gloves  ;  Ferret  Pinoers ;  Dynamite 
Leg  and  Chest  Protectors;  Pobson^s  Snoke-Bite  Plasters;  Com- 
plete Sets  of  False  Teeth;  Stylinh  Noses ;  Etfeetive  Eyes:  &c. 
N,B,— These  last  will  he  found  specially  useful  after  dealing  with 
carelessly -pa  eked  firework*,  loose  acids,  unmuzzled  stag-beetles, 
and  the  sraaller  undome«ticated  Cetrnirora, 


The  Wail  of  1;lie  Workman. 

TwiXT  harsh  Water  Companies,  tvrannoust  dnir, 
And  Piibliians  knavish,  v,- -      '  *^M  ^  quarter : 

For  these  will  supply  us  wn !  :i  bod  be*T, 

And  thoHe  with  too  little  ;.      ;  .. 
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IMPOSTURE    UNMASKED    BY   VILLAINY. 


Jo!fEa  AND  KOBINSOK,  RIVALS  FOR  THK  LOVE  OF  SOPHIA  GoOD- 
HHJU,  ARE  OA»T  IKTO  THE  SHADE  BY  THE  ARRIVAL  OF  TBBIR 
MASIMJOME  OLD  SCHOOL- FELLOW,  BROWN,  WITH  Hia  MAONlfl- 
CENT  fiLAOK  BEARD^       ThEY    MAKE    OOMHON   OJLV&K  AOAmST  HIM, 


WaYLAYENQ  him  by  the  LONELY  KUCKS,  THEY  GIVE  HIM  CaLORO- 
FORHp  ^BAVE  DFF  HIS  BeaRD  AND  MOUSTACHE,  AND  BEFORX  KS 
HAS  QUITE  RECOVERED,  TUKT  EXPOSE  HIM  SIDEWAYS  TO  THX  OAZS 
OF  THE    FAIR    SOPHIA.      ALAi8^  HE    HAS    A    LOKO    UpPER     LiP    AXD 

NO  Chin  I 


W 


MOSSOO'S  LITTLE  GAME. 

Aha  !     Vhe  k  Sport !    What  a  €kas$eur  am  I, 
With  my  gun  cnc-cmc  *  and  ray  horn  tira-Ura  .' 

On  dim 
HeDceforth  that  /«  Chmse  I  have  only  to  try, 
To  what  you  call  wipe  tmd  k  month  in  the  t*ye. 

kegard  me,  I  pray  \ 

I  am  vraiment  aufm'if 
No  more  €*hassettr  pour  Href  as  my  encmiea  say. 
I  can  shoot  my  own  gun,  I  can  blow  my  owa  bbra- — 
Ah  I  so  well  I — I  look  down  on  my  critica  with  scorn. 
Can  the  eariefttnristfl  of  Albion  n»w 
Hook  them  selves  of  my  style  ?  WiU  the  hlatant  bow-wow 
Of  the  soi-disani  Nimrod^  John  Bull,  be  uplifted  ? 

A  Chasseur  so  gift-ed 
The  Sport -lovinjf  I  stand  ere  envy,  sans  dotde. 
Every  species  of  game  I  can  st^ilk,  1  can  shoot, 
All  is  quarry  that  comes  to  my  g^nn,  and  my  dog 
"Will  point  at  all  game  from  an  owl  to  a  ho|?". 
He  has  cathoUo  taste  truly  Gallic,  mmi  eh  ten  ^ 
And  what  will  lie  shy  or  turn  tail  on  ?    Ah  /  rien  ! 
A  poodle  so  valiant  provoketh,  perchance. 
The  ire  of  the  sinister  foes  of  la  France^ 
With  hia  boisterous,  yelp  his  ubiquitous  nose. 
Ah,  bah  I  we  make  sport  for  ourselves,  not  our  foes. 
Such  a  bag !   It  ia  true — ^and  could  Franoe  adout  shame, 
It  should  be  on  this  score — that  I  missed  some  big  game 
Rather  lately  through — ahaU  one  sav  lazine&s  ?    Fate 
Then  betrayed  me.    I  aounded  a  little  too  late 

X'  Onverfure  df  ia  Chassa^ 

Of  an  awkward  impasse 
Brutal  Blxl  took  advantage  unsportsmanlike,  mean, 
Believing  hie  ehronie  incurable  upleen 
By  mirth  elephantine.     Ignoble  his  gibe  is. 
'lis  true  that  a  crocodile,  donkey,  and  ibis— 
ilijced  shooting  !—had  aclded  a  charm  to  my  **  bag/* 
N'importe  !    Bull  shall  hnd  that  no  lon§«r  I  lag* 
Pop  !  pop  I     Here  and  there  I     I'm  tm  htd^uce  now. 
Raniarit  I  Timtant  I    Who  complaLDS  of  the  row  ? 


Who  declares  I  disturb  everybody  all  round  ? 

Bah !  my  gun  it  shall  rrcic  and  my  horn  it  shall  sound 

What  the  Shopkeepr  Bull  calls  '^J  all  over  the  ahop," 

See  my  ■  *  bag  '*  I    It  Is  game 

That  shall  ilood  me  with  fame, 
And— hist  I    I  will  stalk  yonder  Guinea  Pig  I    Stop  f 
Eh  ?    Darner  f    3Ia  /oi',  they  who  'd  stay  my  advance 
Know  not  the  hold  soul  of  the  Chasseur  of  France  1 


FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE* 

The  publication  by  certain  joumals,  and  quite  reoentlF  by  the 
Datlt/  Tele&raph,  of  f uH  lists  of  ''distinguished  viaitors  '  at  the 
watering-pfaoes  at  home  or  abroad  is  a  beneht  for  which  the  hard- 
working man  who  has  been  through  the  London  Season,  and  who  is 
stiH  undecided  m  to  where  he  shall  take  his  holiday,  cannot  bo  too 
thankfuli  Fancy  meeting  all  those  people  over  a^irain  when  he 
wants  to  obtain  a  thorough  change  and  something  hke  rest !  And 
as  the  area  of  such  and  such  sea  watering-place  or  ^phnr  iFateriiig- 
place,  or  whatever  other  medicinal  kind  of  watering-plaoe  it  may 
bei  cannot  be  very  extensive,  the  inMiction  is  worse  than  London, 
as  you  are  boimd  to  meet  your  dear  friends  and  charming  acquaint* 
anoes  on  the  eternal  parade,  or  at  the  monotonous  baths  or  drinking- 
fountains,  or  pier  or  i^rdens^  or  assembly-rooms  or  ^UihlissemefiL 
The  list  at  once  tells  him  what  place  to  avoid. 

The  regular  stereotyped  re  sorts  of  the  I  llustrious  and  the  Fashionable 
are  real  blesaiiigs  to  those  who  want  to  Bohemianise  a  bit,  and  to  get 
away^  for  awhile  at  least,  from  the  humbug  of  our  veneered  town  me. 

But  fancy  the  really  blessed  state  of  that  individual  who,  having 
read  the  entire  list  through,  from  Princes  and  Princesses  to  Dnkei 
and  Duchesses^  and  then  to  Lords  Noodle,  Doodle,  and  GEizzi.Et 
and  bo  down  to  the  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dummie,  and  the  Hajnoebok  Family, 
can  decide  upon  selecting  this  fashionable  waterinfir-plaoe  as  the  nlaoe 
where  he  can  ijpend  a  haijpy  holiday  because  he  Knows  none  of  the 
people  named  in  the  list,  and,  above  all,  doesn^t  want  to !     **How 

blessed  is  he,  and  only  he  ' I^t  the  Grand  Old  Poet  turn  this 

into  verse  for  the  next  Nmeteenth  Century , 


What  one  of  the  Forgers  said,  when  he  acknowledged  his  fault  to 
Mr,  Shafuli  :— '*  Ma  tear,  itth  a  reglar  Boo-too*WTong-o'-me !  *' 
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MOSSOO'S    'VLITTI.E    GAME." 


"AHA  :    I  'AVE  ZE  CWHIN  CHIXA,  AND  ZE  MADAGASCAR.    1  Will.  POT  NOW  ZE  LEETI,E-A  XEW-GUINEA-PlGt!" 

[Prfpare*  to  tahr  aim. 
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HU  Lordship  {after  mi^ng  Aw  Unth  Mahbtt),  *'  I  'll  tell  you  what 
IT  IS,  BAoaTER.  Your  Rabbith  abk  all  Two  Ikcbbs  too  short, 
HKREABOirra  I  ** 


HOW  IT  WAS  DONE. 


**The  rompiler  of  tho  Hebrew  teit  WM  n.  Polkh,  EiudAUf  or  Gcmiati  Jew. 
.  .  .  There  wert?  n6  le^  than  four  or  Are  penons  engAgc^d  in  the  production 
ef  the  forgery. *'—I>r.  t5iif8ituRa*8  K^ert  on  Mr.  8HA7ntA*»  Mttmttcrtpt 
cf  Ihuteronomy, 

Sits  Aahon  to  Mose^i,  "  Maixkind  is  very  dull ; 
A  learned  man  mnv  be  a  dupe,  a  scholar  s  oft  a  gull. 
I  think  we  might  the  aavunU  ael^ 

I^ad  pundits  by  the  oosea. 
I  guess  ihe  game  would  pay  us  well.** 
**  Xo  (louhl  it  would/*  say  a  Moses. 

Saya  Ajlhon  to  Mo8£i*,  *'  A  Manuscript  of,  say 
B.C.  800»  is  a  thinK  tbut  peally  ought  to  to  v. 
That  MoeMtieh  stone  hii9  tm«cl 

Tlie  world  with  wild  *  Rupposes.* 
How  with  mtr  '  tind  *  it  would  he  thrilled !  ** 
**  Ah  !  icmtldnt  it !  "  says  Moj^bs, 

Sftjrt  Aajwh  to  Moses,  *'  The  text  of  Beuteronomjr, 
Written  on  ancient  leathern  eeroUa—  Hkill  matohing  with  economy — 
Shapiili— fw:^me  invention  quick, 

(Homaaco  on  xeal  imposes)— 
I  really  think 't  would  do  the  triok/' 
*'  Yes  I    Done  with  you ! "  says  Moses. 
•  «»»•• 

Says  Aajion  to  Moasi,  **  That  Gosbueo  ia  a  bore. 
And  Clbxmont-Gajrteau  's  far  too  fast  with  his  linguistic  bre. 
That  million  will  not  come  th's  way. 

Learning  our  dodge  discloses* 
Archaic  forgeries  don't  pay." 
**  No ;  hang  it  all  \  "  says  Moses. 


UN'APPY    'AMPSTEAD! 

At  last  the  state  of  Hampstead  Heath  has  been  brought  home,  so 
to  speak,  to  the  Authorities.  Mr.  Punch  for  two  ]rtars  has  gpoken 
on  behalf  of  the  Public  generally,  and  those  equestrians  particularly 
who,  weary  of  the  Boeiftl  hollo wneta  of  Eotten  Row,  Our  Only  Ride, 
walk  their  horses  northwards,  in  anticipation  of  a  pleasant  canter 
over  the  heath,  which  meam  the  enjoyment  of  pure  axr  and  healthj 
exercise,  and,  when  you  pause  for  breath,  a  lordy  panoramic 
pro«pect. 

Well,  there 's  the  pure  air— not  even  the  Board  of  Works  can  fine 
anyone  for  taking  more  than  hia  share  of  that,— and  there  *a  the 
•lovely  panoramic  prospect  whic^  ambitious  builders  have  not  yet  been 
•able  to  shut  out, — they  '11  do  it  gradually  as  much  as  they  possibly 
can,  and  we  shall  have  to  take  a  bird's-eye  smoky  view  of  ^  much  of 
the  distance  as  is  not  cut  off  by  the  outlines  of  the  houses,  over  roof  t| 
and  rows  of  chimney-pota, — but  where  is  **  The  Ride  ?  "  Where  Y  In  two 
divifliona,— not  easv  to  find,— one  being  pretty  good,  though  the  expres- 
sion **  no  great  shakes  "  would  not  strictly  apply  to  it»— and  the  other 
part  an  up-and-down-hill  or  rocky -mountain  sort  of  j^lace — solcitur 
umbnlando — ^and  truch  land  0!  sQlriiur  rideti4iot  t\e*^  xide'-fTom.'Om- 
end-o-to-the-other-end-o,  and  Heaven  grant  you  a  safe  arrival,  for  it 
is  most  dangerous  to  man  and  beast,  and  so  it  has  been  allowed  to 
remain  by  that  department  of  the  Government  which  is  styled  the 
**  Board  of  Works  '* — (what  Works  Y) — during  the  entire  season.  It 
was  nearly  as  bad  last  year  when  Mr.  Punch  first  drew  attention  to 
it.  Is  the  Board  of  Works  as  deaf  as  a  deal  Board,  or  is  it  trying  to 
imitate  the  masterly  inaction  which  characterises  the  arrangements 
made  for  the  convenienoe  of  the  PnbHo  and  of  the  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood by  the  Guardians  of  Mud-Salad  Market  P 

However^  last  week  we  read  in  the  Daily  TeUgrapht  which  gave 
it  the  prommence  it  deserved,  the  following  case  : — 

**  RiDiNo  ON  Hampstead  Heatm. — Mr.  I)avii>  SpBNcaa,  a  gentlemnn 
Uring  in  Loudoua  Eoud,  St.  John'B  Wood,  appeared  at  Hampetead  Police- 
Court  yesterdjiy.  to  answer  a  munmont  taken  out  by  the  MetropoUtiin  Board 
of  Work  a.  charging  him  with  nnlAwfully  riding  a  har«e  on  the  turf  on 
Hanipatead  Heam,  on  a  part  other  thun  those  pUices  set  mpart  for  that  purpose 
by  the  MetropoEtan  Board  of  Worka.  Mr.  J.  Collhan,  from  the  Solicitors* 
Bepartment  of  the  Eoardf  prosei:ut«d.  Joskfh  Wintbh  deposed  that  on 
June  28  he  was  in  the  cm^oy  of  the  MetropinLitim  Board  of  Works  ss  an 
BHistant- constable  on  Bampstead  Heath.  About  7 '40  p.m.  that  day  he  taw 
Defendant  riding  a  horse  on  the  turf  dose  by  th«  Ride»  VTimesswenl  to  him, 
ttnd  told  him  he  woa  breaking  the  bye*lRVB,  to  which  Defendant  rephed, 
*  Why  don't  you  make  Uie  Eide  better  ?  *  He  then  went  on  the  turf  again  for 
about  a  himorvd  3rards.  Witness  once  m^^re  went  to  him,  and  Dmnidant 
kudd,  '  You  should  make  the  Bide  better,  and  I  ihould  not  go  on  to  thv  turf/ 
Witnesi  had  to  get  tha  assiBtance  of  a  poJiee-ooiaatable  oafore  Defifndaiit 
wouJd  give  hiji  name  and  address.  8ometimiP«  Defendant  was  on  the  turf  fire 
yards  from  the  Ride,  and  sometimea  three.  Defendant  denied  that  he  whb 
on  the  turf  at  all/* 

Defendant  denied  that  he  was  **  on  the  turf  "  at  all.  Quite  right : 
he  waan't  prosecute  as  a  betting  man,  and  the  Great  Leviathan  him- 
self would  Jind  it  next  to  impossible  to  be  on  the  turf  were  he  to  take 
hifl  stand  on  Hampstead  Heath*  Mr.  Spencer  goes  on,  and  tells  the 
Magistrate  that^- 

*^  He  was  on  a  beaten  track  or  path,  ciuite  bare,  that  ran  by  the  side  of  the 
Eide,  and  was  riding  there  becauae  on  Uie  Eide  it«elf  thf^re  was  a  number  of 
very  big  dint  itones,  which  would  cut  a  horse**  lep  to  pieces.  He  hod  come 
from  the  Upper  Ride,  which  waa  in  a  very  good  state,  on  to  this  portion, 
where  there  were  not  only  dint  stonei  as  bigu  a  man's  hst,  but  a  lot  of  loose 
sand,  into  whi*^h  the  horse  sank  up  to  the  fetlock  joint*.  Mr.  FLBTcnaa 
remarked  that  the  Ride  wm  in  u  shc^king  state,  and  asked  if  nothing  waa 

EoinK  to  be  done  to  it,  Mr,  Horoii^  th<i  Chief  Heath  Constable,  said  £1,400 
ad  been  expended  on  it,  but  he  admitted  the  accuracy  of  Defendant *b  descrip- 
tion of  the  »tate  of  the  Ride,  of  which  he  had  receiVcd  frequent  comalainta. 
Giles.  391  S,  corroborated  thy  evidence  against  Defendant,  and  also  the 
Defeiiaant*s  stntement  as  to  the  Ride.  Mr.  Kletcheu  mid  the  Bench  would 
diamisa  the  summons,  as  the  Board  did  not  kee[>  the  Ride  in  a  prooer  state. 
Mr.  CoiXMAN  urgrtl  that  a  rlenr  infrin^ment  of  the  bye-Uwa  had  been 
proved.  Mr,  Fletcher  then  ordered  Defendant  to  pay  2^.  coit«,  remarking 
that  the  Bench  thought  his  caiie  a  hard  oue.^' 

If  £1,400  spent  on  it  has  only  succeeded  in  making  it  so  dangerous, 
what  would  another  £lj400  have  done  ff^r  it,  if  laia  out  in  the  same 
manner?  Evidently,  it  would  have  b*H^n  on  utterly  impossible 
place  :  but  m  far,  safe,  aa  nobody  would  even  have  tried  to  ride  there. 
It  is  the  Board  that  ought  to  be  had  up  before  Mr.  Fletcher,  and 
not  the  ill-treated  equestrian,  whom  iir.  Fletciler  very  properly, 
justly,  and  sensibly  dismissed  with  a  nominal  tine  of  two  shillings, 
as  he  thought  the  case  a  hard  one,  and  tlie  Ride  still  harder.  Mr. 
Punch  will  have  a  few  more  suggest  ions  for  the  Board  of  Works. 
which  he  shall  be  most  happy  to  re-chriijten  tJie  **  Board  of  Good 
Works,"  on  the  very  fir«t  opporttmi^.  By  the  way.  had  the  Board 
of  Works  anything  to  do  with  the  Regent^ s  Park  Ride — such  aa  it 
was — which  was  done  away  with  this  last  Season  ? 


Modern  SErnifG  of  ak  Old  Saw.—'*  Mashers  not  Men/' 
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THE  COXYEllTED 
MILLEK. 

Aia— "  n*  Miiier  o/(h4  Bee  "— 
{not  th$  bifff  big  De^y, 

Thebj:  was  a  joOy  Miller  OEoe 

Not  f ^  from  yilisburf ^, 
He  dnmk  a  eort  of  line  old  iwrt, 

Whitjh  had  a  tine  bodf^ . 
He  went  to  bed  without  *  ^  a 
kead,-* 
And  sang  moat  grate fullt'<?, 
*^I  oare  for  aonae  body,  this 
port  wine 
With  some  body  does    for 
me!" 

One  mom  he  learned  the  wine 
had  turned, 
Says  he*  **Then  I'll  turn ^ too. 
I  feel  1  ain^t  yet  quite  a  saint, 
So  rU  take  the  ribbon  blue/^ 
The  win©   into  a  btream  he 
threw, 
And  mug  inquiringke, 
**I  care   for  some  body,  who 
will  buy 
Some  some-body'd  port  for 
me?" 


Freedom  at  Dmry  I^ne.  No 
more  Feedom.  rrogrammes 
will  be  given  away  free ;  use 
of  eloak  rooms  and  retiring 
rooms,  all,  all  Free  I  Drury 
Lane  will  he  like  the  »ea  in  the 
old  H(>ng»  *^  Tho  ever  Free.**  It 
is  right  that  the  *'  National 
Theatre"  ahould  be  the  *'  Home 
of  the  Free.*'  The  public  will 
no  more  be  H  arris  ed  hy  the 
bonnet- and- eloak,  and  sii- 
penny  programme  nuisance. 
Eight  to  follow  Mr,  Joh:n 
Holltngseead's  Gaiety  lead* 
BrayvOj  Mr.  HA^BErs^'s  Augus- 
tan Era  of  Management !  No 
Fees  till  Christmas  time,  and 
then  there  *11  be  lots  of  ^em, 
Ficij  on  the  stage. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No;   152. 


MR.  SHAEI»-EYE-RA. 

Show  I  NO,  in  verv  FAKomri*  PoRTii\mnii£,  how  Detective  OiNasuBo 

ACTUALLY   DID    Mr.    ShAKP-EYE-EA   OUT  OF   HIS  SkIK, 


THE  ROYAL 

CR0S8." 


RED 


"  The  decomtion  of  the  Eojil 
Red  CrtiaB,  conferred  by  the  Quszir 
on^MlBa  J,  KiKO|  one  of  the  norvfi 
at  Fort  Pitt  HotpiUl,  Chatham. 
waa  preaented  yesterdftj  by  Major* 
General  the  Hon,  K,  JIoncx, 
oomiDiLndiiig  the  diitrict,  in  the 
prcsesQe  of  the  principaJ:  offioert  of 
the  ^rmon » '  * — Da  iiy  Teit^raph . 

DoN*T  talk  of  yoiir   ribbons, 
your    stars,     and     yottr 
grarter&i 
Your  Thistle  the  gay  Scot- 
tish noblemen  sporty 
The  Ordens  named  art«r  illus- 
trious martyrs. 
The  gifts  of  a  Kin^  and  the 
pride  of  a  Court : 
Here  comes  a  new  Order  ta 
decorate  Ladies, 
Her  Majesty's  cipher  in  gold 
they  emboss, 
And  every  old  star  worn  by 
men  in  the  shade  is» 
Henceforth,  when  it  comes 
near  the  Royal  Red  Cross* 

Hia  Cross  is  for  those  who  go 
forth  where  the  battle 
Has  ra^ed,  to  attend  on  ouj 
soldiers  who  fall ; 
Afar  off  they  hear  all  the  can- 
nonade's rattle, 
And  thrill  at  the  sound  of 
the  high  trumpet-call* 
■Tis  giren  to  the  nurses  whose 
skill  and  devotion 
Save  soldiers,  who?^   death 
were  a  national  loss. 
And  ^mid  all  oar  Orders,  Sir 
Punch  haj«  a  notion^ 
By  no  means  the  least  is  the 
Royal  Ked  Cross. 


Tdk  Jokban  Vallet 
Canal. — Its  promoters  may  go 
tc)  Jericho. 


FOR    THE    FIRST, 

(J?y  a  Sappy  Shootmt) 

Sat  not  the  world  *fi  all  tnmble  I 
Hay  not  that  life '»  a  bubble ! 
No  pessimist 
Is  found,  I  wist. 
In  the  September  Btubble. 
Had  ScnoPE^-^AiTEa  shouldered  Purdey, 
And  ehased  the  plump  brown  bird,  he* 
Had  had  small  mind 
For  his  dull  grind 
Chi  Fate^s  shriU  hui'dy-gurdy  I 
-,  ,  ^,       , .  And  OH  for  Leopard i 

Harei  and  lUrc-biU.  That  melancholy  bard,  he 

Might  here  have  f onud 
A  mind  more  sound, 
More  hoijefiil,  and  more  hardy* 
Clouoh,  HAJiTMAJijf,  Mallock  I     Fiddle! 
Their  doldrmna  are  all  diddle. 
\yith  dog  and  gun 
You  '11  find  life  fun» 
The  croakers  ctit.  and  gleefnUv  shun 
The  Sphinx  and  her  staie  riddle. 


Uneappt  Thoooht.— Substitute  for  the  EnfiM  Speaker  and 
Elegant  Exiraeh  oi  other  days :  Selections  of  passages  generally  the 
most  commended  hy  Critics  from  the  works  of  Tenkysok,  BsowiTDra. 
and  SwiynuBNE,  constituting  a  Book  of  Poetry  for  the  Use  of 
Schools*     The  eontenta  to  be  learned  by  heart. 


A  DOG  AND  HIS  DAYS. 

Wl'FT  !  London  from  the  paTement  level  is  a  sinjrular  place,  and 
who  knows  it  from  that  level  m  well  as  a  dog 't  I  know  every  inch 
of  it. 

Yery  dirty  inches,  some  of  them.  Wish  sometimes  mv'nose  were 
aa  elevated  as,  say,  the  Macall^tu:  Moee's  or  a  City  Alderman's.^  |I 
should  walk  on  my  hind  lef?s  «ometime3~I  ean^  having  onoe  been  a 
lierforming  dog— engh !-— but  that  would  attract  attention,  and  a 
penpatetio  philosopher  like  me  wants  to  see  and  not  be  seen.  I  see 
more  than  tnc  astutest  detective.     For  who  bothers  about  a  dog  f 

Mud  I  I  'm  a  connoisseur  in  mud,  worse  luck  I  Exchang^  notes 
on  the  subject  with  a  pig  once*  He  was  not  in  it,  never  having  beiMi 
in  London.  Told  him  of  fifty  different  kinds  of  London  amd  with 
iifty  distinct  bonqtwU.  He  grunted  as  enviously  as  a  poor  toper  at 
the  description  of  the  glories  of  a  rich  Ion  vtvanfs  wine-eellax.  I 
painted  Seven  Dials  on  a  sloppy  night !  He  looked  like  a  Pig  Peri 
peeping  into  an  unattainable  Porker's  Paradise.  I  outlined  Billing- 
gate !  1  He  rolled  on  his  back  in  utter  ecstasy,  I  described  3ttud 
Salad  Market ! ! ! 

Then  pnvv  dimmed  \m  eager  e)*e, 

Ec^laiei  hia  CAiidal  knot ;  * 

And  with  one  long-drawn  ventral  ligh, 
Ue  iunied  and  iled  the  ipot. 

Excuse  a  dog's  doggerel.    Prose  was  not  equal  to  the  occasion. 

iVre  men  like-minded  with  pigs  ?  A  wet  day  in  I^ondon  puts  a 
decent  hog-pen  to  the  blush.  Wish  I  could  do  arrangements  in 
dondy-giey  russet  and  dust-colour,  and  that  sort  of  thing.  I  'd 
ptoture  the  pavement  from  a  dog^s  point  of  view.  It  might  astonish 
you,  ,  Ex  pedfi  Hereidemj  eh  ?  Apply  that  nde  to  a  pretty  girl  on  j 
dirty  day  m  the  Strand,  aod  the  pretty  girl  would  hardly  feel  com- 
plimented.    Let  the  pretty  girl  go,  on  foot,  to  cheapen  roses 


I 


at'   H 
or  ■ 


^^f^^^^^m^ 


^^x'^V?^^  y^^^w" 


SYMPATHY. 


PoM^tiQer  (trt  a  whijqter,  behind  hU  paper ^  to  Wilhii\8^  who  had  b/^cfi  **  calehing  U  *'  from  tht  Elder  Lad}/).   **  Mothrr-'k-Law  !  ** 

WUkins  [in  still  fainter  whisper).   "  Yfi*."  Passtn.q^r,   **  'Got  JirsT  srcH  *K0T1IER  !  *'  ^Th^y  conmlc  logHlieT  at  the  nfH  Bit  Jet. 
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penches  in  London' s  oliicf  maTket^save  the  mark !— P.  G,  might  a?^ 
well  take  a  stroll  iu  a  swampy  brickfield  or  on  ill-kept  straw-yard. 
Trim ness  and  rose-soents  above^  muck  and  malodorousness  mIow. 
That 's  Civilisation— in  London. 

Civilisation  from  a  canine  point  of  view  I  Don't  sniff.  Cynical  ? 
Not  at  aU*  Dog«  are  not  cynical » though  puppies— human  ^nes— arr. 
But  Civilisation  has  queer  aspect-s  when  looked  at  closely.  People 
with  their  heads  in  the  air  overlook  all  sorts  of  absunlities  and 
abuses  and  anomalies,  or  accept  them  tacitly  as  inevitiible  matters  of 
course.  Look  at  the  state  of  oertain  of  the  main  City  thoroughfares 
at  the  preJK'nt  time.  Or  of  some  of  the  suburban  rwa^ls.  '*Up," 
miles  of^  them,  week  after  week,  to  the  dismal  discomfort  of  every- 
body^from  drivers  to  dogs.  All  day  in  the  City  roads  are  blocked, 
while  leisurely  Contractors  loiter  over  jobs  that  shonlii  be  done  in 
care  fully- arranged  dftail  with  the  greatest  possible  despatch. 

If  wme  sootjr  forekn  Effulpenoy  were  to  oe  welcomea,  the  electric 
lijrht  and  mgnt-«hitta  woula  promptly  be  called  into  play.  But 
when  it 's  only  the  com'enienoet  comfort,  and  cash  of  "t-ens  of 
thousands  of  citLsens  that  are  oonoemed^  Bumble  dawdles  and 
bungles  on,  ignoring  manaceraentj  and  cutting  Science  dead.  And 
the  riHzens  gnimble  and  submit.  Set  up  a  fuming  Witch'fi  Cauldron 
in  Cheapside  that  waft«  foul-smelling  asphyxia  from  end  to  end,  lill 
the  Strand  with  dust  clouds,  as  from  a  million  door-mats  violently 
banged  at  once,  block  Fleet  Street  with  Btone-piles,  mud-heaps,  and 
scanoM -poles,  keep  the  dirty  chaos  up  for  six  weeks  at  a^  stretch, 
and  what  does  Civilisation  say  ?    At  any  rate,  she  does  nothing. 

Take  a  Hansom  to  your  Suburban  home,  say  at  Brixton.  Cabby  has 
to  make  detour  after  detour  till  he  loses  his  way— and  his  temper — 
entirelv,  A  barrier  of  boards,  a  Gehenna  of  tlaring  gas-flames,  and 
a  howling  warder  stop  the  way  a^ain  and  again  and  again.  I  've 
followed— out  of  curiosity — a  cursmg  Cabby  and  a  frantic  passenger 
passing  in  this  way  through  miles  of  strange  streets,  and  left  them 
furiously  lighting  over  the  fare  at  the  end  of  the  ioumey.  And  why  ? 
Because  Bumble  is  a  bumptious  blunderer,  ana  Britons— notwiui- 
standing  loudly-shouted  lyneal  denials— are  slaves.  Slaves  to  despotic 
officialism,  and  blind  Use  and  Wont. 

Civilisation  indeed !    Give  one  of  your  philowphers,  or  joumalisfo, 


or  Inspectors  of  >'^uisa]ioe8  a  dog's  day  of  time  an4  a  dog's  ixjwer  of 
observation,  and  he  *I1  knock  holes  in  Civilisation  in  a  way  that  will 
surprise  you.  That  is,  if  he  be  not  smitten  with  the  judicial— and 
judicious— blunders  of,  say,  a  District  Survevor,  after  a  bottle  of 
champagne  and  a  peculiarly  careful  hand-shake  fn^m  an  interested 
part^, 

Wuff!    Civilisation  wants  looking  into  with  a  keener  eye  than 
that  of  your  ordinary  District  Surveyor.  A  decent  dog's,  for  example. 


A  Turn  for  a  Turner* 

Mr  Uncle,  who  in  the  MiHi*her  is, 
Haunts  the  South  Kensington  Fisheries, 

He  says  that  the  **  Guides  " 

GoDFaEY  TunifEK  provides 
Are  the  best ;  and  so  he  his  well-wisher  i-*. 


I 


QFTTE  THE  RETEKi^E. 

Miss  Mabt  Anderson  is  a  success  at  the  Lvoeum,  but  the  piece 
in  which  she  apix^arH»  In^omar,  is  a  failure.  "The  young  lady,  as, 
presumably,  a  Scotch  lassie,  might  take  the  advice  ot  one  of  her  own 
nationality,  who  says,  *'  She  »wr  go  in  for  something  cbe  I  ■  * 

"If  I" 

BtJirBLE*s  experiments  in  wooden  pa\ing 
^lake  Ijondon  one  wild  chaos.     What  a  saving 
In  cash,  in  time,  man's  fears,  and  cattle's  dreads, 
Could  London  l>e  well  jiaved  with  wooden  beads ! 
For  then-  the  thought  ^s  Utopian,  more 's  the  pity 
Some  civic  blunderers  mtfhi  serre  the  City. 


»— . 


**  HEimi  CoyficiEKCE/*— If  there  was  one  man  more  than  another 
who  deserved  this  name,  it  was  the  lately  deceased  Comte  de  Cham- 
MEP,  HZNKI  Cd?q* 
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CHILDE    CHAPPIE'S    PILGRIMAGE. 

CANTO  THE  FIFTH. 

I. 

Thx  mom  is  up  again,  the  pleasant  mom. 
Whoee  breath  orings  health's  fresh  flush  to  oheeks  that  bloom. 


But  gay  Aurora  must  re- 
gard with  soom 
The      sluggard      Childe, 

whose  chamber  seems  a 

tomb. 
But  'tis  broad  day ;  Childe 

Chappie  must  resume 
The  flutter  of  existence. 

Where  to  fly 
For   fresh    sensation,    or 

Buroease  of  gloom, 
Is   food    for   meditation. 

Shall  he  try 
A  pigeon-match  at  Ful- 

ham,  vestured  fittingly  ? 


Fulhom,  green    Fulhara! 

death-place  of  the  dove. 

Thine  air,  with  taint  of 

wanton       slaughter 

fraught, 

Is  sweet  to  Ladies ;  thee  ])atricians  love ! 
Oft  in  thy  sungleams  gt>ntlo  eyes  have  caught 
The  iridescent  hues  so  subtly  wrought 
Upon  the  blood-flocked  breasts  of  the  **  blue  rocks  " 
Fluttering  to  death.    Ennui  hath  often  sought 
In  thee  a  refuge  from  the  imp  that  mocks, 
Dolness,  the  leaden  scourge  of  Fashion's  foolish  flocks. 

III. 
Hnrlingham !  by  fair  feet  thy  paths  are  trod. 
Feverisn  Greed  there  mounts  a  modish  throne  ; 
Remorseless  Greed,  Society's  sordid  god. 
Is  thj  pervading  bane  and  blight ;  so  shown 
Not  in  thy  ranges  only,  nor  alone 
In  club-room  or  on  race-course  :  o*er  the  flower 
Of  youth  and  sparkling  maidenhood  scarce  blown 
Its  parching  breath  hath  pestilential  power, 
Palspng  the  generous  pulse.  Youth's  fairest,  noblest  dower. 

IV. 

All  things  smack  here  of  iV,— from  the  gay  lines 
Of  ladies  lifted  high,  to  the  loud  roar 
Of  betters.    Girlhood  fair  her  ear  inclines 
To  the  harsh-echoing  cries  of  **  Six  to  four ! " 
Whilst  feathered  flutterers,  tumbled  score  on  score. 
Beat  with  maimed  wings  the  sward.    Cric  I  crac  !  **  Oh  I  good ! 
Five  in  six  shots !    A  miss ! !    Ah !  that  *8  a  bore ! 
He  *8  out  of  it,  I  fear  I    Think  what  I  stood 
To  win  if  but  Sir  Ciiarljis  " ( )h,  for  calm  solitude  I 

V. 

A  populous  solitude,  where  untortured  birds, 
Swift  fairy-formed  and  many-coloured  things. 
Warble  at  will  vdth.  notes  more  sweet  than  words. 
Here,  trap-released,  they  open  their  glad  vringa 
Hopeful.    A  shot !    A  crimson  gush  outsprings, 
A  lall,  some  scattered  feathers,  and  the  end  ! 
Or  maimed  escape  protracted  torture  brings. 
0  pleasant  thought  I    Here  Wealth  and  Beauty  bh^nd 
Such  helpless  lives,  for  gain,  in  anguish  to  expt?nd  I 

VI. 

'Tis  not  for  nought  Childe  CnAPPiE  sought  this  spot, 
For  sport  or  mere  affection^  but  he  found 
It  was  a  scene  where  he  might  **  win  a  ix)t " 
Or  "  lose  a  pile  "—what  matter  Y    On  this  ground 
Too  prudish  Love  its  Psyche-zone  unbound,— 
To  speak  in  metaphor — tor  sport  is  known 
A  wonderful  starch- slackener ;  the  sound 
Of  shouted  *'  odds"  sufllcient  seems  alone 
To  shake  Propriety  from  too  austere  a  throne. 

VII. 

Sport  and  the  Stage  I    Ye  twain  supply  rich  lodes 

To  those  who  mine  for  folly's  gold ;  a  game 

Better  than  mere  quartz-delving.    Dangerous  roads 

On  which  at  pleasure  or  at  pelf  to  oim 

For  aught  but  cunning  minds.   Childo  Chappie's  fame 


Was  meteorlike.    He  hoped  to  **  make  his  xwl^f" 
And— self -deluding  moth ! — ^to  tkim  the  flune 
Of  sport  and  paMkm  ioithl<M;.  but  tba  while 
Pleasure's  arch  ministerB  at  tobh  xnad  Kopei  dUi  mile. 

vm. 
For  all  his  cvnio  show  he  was  a  child, 
Most  mutable  in  will,  and  with  a  mind 
Shallow  as  oold ;  seli-deemed  a  roysterer  wild, 
JuAX  and  Alcibiadbs  combined, 
He  played  the  unoonscious  ape  amidst  mankind. 
The  Proteus  of  their  vices :  but  his  own 
Moved  most  to  ridicule.    Misfortune's  wind 
Blowing  on  such  light  souls  soon  lays  them  prone. 
How  may  a  vulgar  fool  face  Nemesis  alone  ? 

IX. 

Nemesis  stem,  if  slow,  o'erlooking  naught. 
Scoring  the  debts  of  each  unthrifty  year 
To  exact  the  utmost    Foolish  flaunter,  caught 
By  studied  smile  and  calculated  leer, 
Or  pseudo-Psyche  glance,  softly  severe 
Of  the  sham  ingenue ^ — that  master-spell 
Which  lures  some  dupes  who  bolder  sfarens  fear ; 
That  round-eyed  clear  regard  which  can  dispel 
Or  answer  lingering  doubts  so  eloquently  well . 

X. 

Poor  thralls  of  footlight  Florizels ;  by  them 
The  immitigable  penalty  is  paid. 
The  harpy-hearted  sirens  tneae  condemn 
To  hours  by  shame  and  anguish  bitter  made, 
Bv  hope  unlit,  by  pleasure  unallayed. 
When  the  last  lurid  spark  dies  out  from  lust, 
When  the  last  feeble  shred  of  faith's  deoayed, 
Dead  beyond  all  remoA'al,  life  is  dnat 
By  rapturo  unillumined  and  unsustained  hj  trusts 


HooHAY  for  Matthew  Ahnold,  the  Poet  with  a  Penslciii  t  Don't 
let  it  make  you  idle,  Mr.  Matthew  !  Don't  lie  on  your  back  and 
repeat  yourself,  singing,  **  I  '11  spend  the  goodly  treasures  I  have 
got.'*  Don't  with  a  Pension  be  a  Penshunner.  Remember  that 
though  we  have  just  now  an  Only  General,  yet  the  Laureate  is  not 
our  Only  Poet.  

A  SONG  OF  SOUTHWOLD. 

**  £u8t  Anglia  ])rovidcfl  ample  room  for  cxeurnoniits  and  for  those  who  flee 
from  their  presonce.  .  .  .  Southwold,  at  the  head  of  Solo  Bay,  it  a  delightful 
place.** — Lailif  ycwa. 

I  CAN  lie  on  my  back  and  look  up  at  the  sky,* 

And  I  see  the  swift  sea-fulls  sail  solemnly  by  ; 

While  I  've  nothinp[  to  think  of  but  what  there 's  for  lunch. 

And  how  yonder  fair  face  should  be  pictured  in  Punch, 

There  is  fish  to  be  eat^jn — although,  with  a  frown, 
1  find  out  that  the  best  of  it  goe«  up  to  town : 
Yet  with  heartfelt  delight  vml  the  epicure  say, 
He  i»  simply  sublime  is  the  shrini])  of  Sole  Bay  ! 

There  is  little  to  do ;  I  can  go  for  a  sail, 
And  I  trv  to  catch  Hsh,  and  most  probably  fail. 
So  I  lie  down  again,  and  this  time  with  a  pipe, 
And  feel  thankml  that  country  greengages  aro  ripe. 

There  *s  the  Common,  whcro  young  men  and  maidens  oan  play 
That  eternal  Lawn  Tennis  from  dawning  of  day  ; 
As  they  brandish  the  rockets,  and  struggle,  and  nm, 
I  've  the  best  of  the  game  looking  on  at  the  fun. 

Or  I  wander  to  Walberswick,  place  of  delight 
To  the  artists  who  paint  it  from  morning  till  night ; 
But  I  sit  on  the  pier  and  I  relish  the  view, 
Without  messing  my  fingers  with  cyanine  blue. 

Little  South  wold 's  the  place  to  get  rid  of  black  Care, 
Which  **po8t  equitem  setitt "  let  Horace  declare ; 
There  are  no  town  amusements,  but  swift  the  time  passes, 
By  wild  wavelets  **  iroKv^olaPoto  $axd<nnis.** 

*  Of  courso  he  con,  there  ii  nothing  very  wonderful  in  this.  If  our 
esteemed  Contributor  had  told  us  how  he  lay  with  his  face  downwards,  and 
had  then  looked  up  at  the  sky,  we  should  hnrc  preferred  it.  Ab  it  is,  all  our 
poetic  contributors  in  the  country  appear  to  ho  doing  the  tame  thing.  AU 
desoribe  themselves  as  '*  lying  on  their  backs.'*  Very  prosaic.  Endaatly 
they  haven't  taken  out  their  poetio  lieences  this  jrear.  Unless  they  're  not 
out  of  town  at  all,  and  then  it  doesn't  matter  whore  they  lie.— ^y  Bniitm 
JBditor  teko  evnU  get  awmjf. 


TO  coMHKgPfWJfKNia.^in  BO  cast  can.iloaUAuuUoae,  wheiher  Mil.,  Printed  lUlier,  er  Srawiaft    be  reluraei« 
kr  •  MtMMnp^  aarf  DintuA  Kavelope  er  Cover.      CoplM  ef  Vt.  «kA«U  W  1n»t  W  tke  leaiem 
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HOLIDAY    RESORTS. 

{Jlc'-mrtfd  bij  iJnuih-CramhQ  Junior,] 


SciUy. 


HiiyUi)g  IsiluucL 


Mtii]ib!e«, 


Biirrow  llout€^. 


lie  of  Mnti* 


AIDS  TOWABDS  MAKING  CHRISTMAS  AJTNUALS. 

Sub/ect^  and  riV/e.8(.— The  m<wst  popular  stories  at  merry  Yiile-Tide 
ore  tfiose  dealing  with  thu  more  violcot  kinds  of  crinioa  and  the 
glcwmiest  of  i^-host- stories.  The  narrative  of  a  carefully-contrived 
ftssaAsinatioQ  always  attracts  numerous  readerH,  The  tirat  essential 
h  to  get  a  good  title,  which  Bhould  he  startliiiifly  attractive.  We 
suggest  then  the  following  : — "  TheDmm  of  Dn  Di-adseL'*  **  The 
Crtnw  of  SL  Aftne's  Crypt.''  **  Thn  Hmigman's  Pnml.''  **  The 
Death  m  Acenue  TerruceJ*'  ^^  Mrs.  Pmmii's  Boar  J ing- House.*- 
*\Fotm(l  Dead :  or.  The  Secret  of  Laitrenei^s  Ihuicina  AvadetmjJ'^ 

^*  Mtke^ s  3Iate  :  or^  The  Forgoften  Murder  of  MoukH-Mummert/^^' 
is  lung",  l>at  attraotive.  If  the  story  is  to  deal  with  high  life,  iotd 
LeonnnVH  Legiict/  sounds  well,  but  requires  some  such  rider  as, 
Or.  (he  Hope  of  S^'ewgatt^,  to  pvo  it  i»rr>r>er  imngcney. 

If  mnrdej'  is  dis<5arded  in  favour  of  horrors,  then  the  title  sliould 
he  startling  and  mvBterious.  Here  is  a  short  Kst  which  will  he 
foimd  useful :— '*  The  Bhod  Spectrey  **  THr  SUn/  of  Gnome  Ceme- 
t^rui'  "  The  Shadow  *Shnek  of  VammWs  Foihjr  *'  The  Curse  of 
BUmi  Bride  it  Ferrt/J*  *' The  Iron  Foot/''  '' PhmUim  Hands r' 
*'  The  M*tnAier  uf  Murdoch  Manor ^ 

Opetiimj  Si'titenee* — This  is  all  iraiwrtant.  The  cover  and  the  title 
of  the  work  attrfict  the  casual  book  at  all -reader,  hut  the  initial  line  of 
type  usually  determines  the  question  whether  the  hook  shall  he 
bought  or  not»  A  very  populnr  storj^  a  few  years  fkgo  oommentied 
with  the  rather  startling  announcement  :^ 

**  Thv  murderer  paused  in  hift  ffha^ilt/  work*** 

It  matters  little  what  follows  ao  long  as  intcrent  in  immediately 
created.  The  stories,  in  fact,  can  take  care  of  themselves.  Thus  such 
sentenei^s  as  the  following  may  be  recommendiid  -with  contidenoe : — 

1,  *'Dead!  And  1  am  chained  to  him!*'  gasi)ed  IIupkkt,  on 
awaking  in  the  wckkI  from  liis  terror- swoon 

2.  Tlie  ship  w%&  sinking  when  the  half-murdered  Marohioness 
reached  the  deck 

IL  Ah  Kalph  commenced  to  burn  the  will  hurriedly,  he  saw  that 
the  widow  of  the  dead  man  had  entered  the  family  vault,  and  was 
watching  him — - 

4.  The  Jurj'  returaed  with  their  verdict- — 

5.  **  I  thought  fto !— as  I  am  an  Aualytieal  Cliemist,  the  coffee  con- 
tains PpiBon !     ThUf  then,  account*  for  the  Major's  sudden  death !  ** 

t>.  The  two  enemies  both  tried  to  reaili  the  cord  attached  to  the 
safety- valve  of  the  baDoon.  when 

Taldng  the  above  as  models,  tales  may  he  easily  fitt^  U  suit  them. 
All  that  the  Author  has  to  do  is  "  to  try  hack."  For  instance,  in 
Ko.  1  he  wiM  have  to  work  up  to  the  situation  of  a  man  finding  him- 
self chained  to  a  dead  companion  in  a  forest.  Perhaps  they  were 
prisoners  who  had  escaped.  If  so,  how  did  they  get  into  gaol— and 
now  did  they  get  out  ?  Then,  in  No.  2,  how  came  the  Marchioness 
to  he  half- murdered,  and  under  what  circumstances  did  she  find 
herself  in  a  sinking  ship  ?  In  No.  3,  whj  waa  Rai.ph  burning  the 
Tvill  in  the  family  vault— and  what  was  his  relationship  to  the  tl(ml 
man  and  his  widow?  Both  Nos.  4  and  5  may  relate  to  a  murder  of 
a  mystarious  character*    In  the  last,  two  eECtnies  are  struggling  in  a 


balloon— whv  are  they  struggling,  why  enemies,  why  in  a  balloon  P 
It  a  practised  Author  puts  these  Questions  to  himself  and  answers 
Uxem,  he  will  fmd  that  he  has  half-a-dozen  genial  stories  readv  to 
hand  admirably  suited  for  family  reading  round  tlie  Christmas  tife. 

Gtnemi  Htnfs.—EoLTiJig  title  and  initial  sentence,  the  next  thimr 
to  obtain  IS  a  good  **  index  to  eoaUmta.**  The  story  should  be  divided 
into  Books,  each  having  an  attractive  heading.  Tour  Books  are  gene- 
rally iufficimt,  and  should  form  a  series.  Take  the  idea  of  a  river 
such  as  the  Mississippi  for  instance.    Book  1.  in  this  case  would  bo 

Before  the  I  alls  !  ^'    Book  11.,  "  Shooting  the  Kapids  J  "    Book  III., 

In  the  ^VTiirlpool!  "  and  Book  IV,.  **  Smooth  Wat<?rl  "  Or  the 
notion  of  a  eampaip  may  be  adopt^.     Here,  Book  L  would  he, 

Before  the  Battle  ! ''  and  the  others  resix^ctivelv,  '*  In  the  Enemy's 
Camp  !  *^  The  Foriorn  Hope  I ''  and  ''  Vr^  ricti%  ! ''  Thi:*  last  storj^ 
ivould,  so  arranged,  have  a  tragical  conclusion ;  but  should  the 
. '^ .  .**  mT^  .?U  ^^  *^  * '  ^^^  happily,'^  he  would  of  course  change  *  *  V^ 
}  u'ttar'  to  *'  Peace  at  Last !  " 

Each  Book  ^hould  have  its  proper  number  of  Chapters,  all  with 
saggcstive  titles.     For  instance,  '^The  Old  Clock  turns  Traitor  T" 

Only  a  Glass  of  Water ! "  *^  Arrested ! »'  and  many  others  of  a  simi- 
lar character  would  he  found  useful.  But,  f^rhaps,  the  shortest  way 
iH  to  give  a  skeleton  stor>^  to  act  m  model  for  otliers.  Say  it  contains 
tour  Books,  each  ha\ing  four  Chapters,  and  that  the  key-note  is  given 
in  the  oiiening  sentence, V*  The  drowmng  man  sttU  Med  hU  a$infimt 
tn  (he  mmmlight" 

THE  DAKK  DEED  OF  DEADMAN'H  DLXOLE. 

Book  I.  Aih  !— Chauter  1,  The  Murder  near  the  Brook !  Chap.  2. 
Lucy  s  Lover  fails  to  keep  his  Appointment :  Chap.  3.  Detective 
DowTEK  s  Excursion !    Chap.  4.  Arrested  on  Suspicion! 

Book  II.  Eaetk  r-Chapter  1.  The  Pistol  in  found  in  the  Fernery ! 
Chap.  2.  DoOTER  ^  Xote-Book  !  Ojap.  3,  Retniued  for  the  Defence! 
(hap.  1.  Tht'  Magistnite'a  Decision  I 

Book  III .  Fitik  t— Chanter  1.  Lucv  i-eceives  a  mysterious  Visiter ' 
Chap.  2,  Blood-stams  I  Chap.  a.  A  Scrap  of  Paper!  Chap.  4.  The 
Black  Cap ! 

Book  IV.  Watee I— Chanter  1.  '' \Vhm  Thieves  quarrel!" 
Chap.  2.  The  Condemned  Celll  Oiap.  3.  Lucy  learns  at  last  the 
Secret  of  Deadman's  Dingle !    Chap.  4.  **  Advance,  Australia  !  " 

ThuR»  having  given  the  outline  of  the  Story,  all  that  is  neeessarv 
IS— to  write  it. 


{The  Cn/  ofthi  Ft)or  CterL) 

0 !  NOT  for  me  the  briny  breezes  blow ; 

p !  no !  nor  will  the  sun  my  nak^  cheeks  bro^n, 
01— well,  in  fact,  I  'm  like  the  letter  '*  O/' 
And  never  out  of  Town  ! 


All  iK  tut:  S.\mk  Boat."— The  PufiMiEK,  Mr.  IlEitBEix  Glab- 
jnroxE  the  Laureate,  Mr.  nAU.v5i  Tknnyson.     Exeellenl  inateriala 
lor  a  Cume.    **  In  the  same  boat,"  &aid  DotrGLis  JzjmoLB, 
with  ver>-  diiforent  skulls," 


I 


I 


'hut 
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TABLES    TURNED. 

Pv^yr  Bffjijar.  '*Plka.sk  spARt:  A  FennYi  81  Ji.     I  haven't  u.\n  any  Dinner 
Tu-kayI"*  ,StP€lL  *'?aw  lU:«^oAui" 

Foot  Bi'i)[^ar,  '*l  haven't  haii  a  Mkal  8IN0£  Ybstkrdat.  8ni  T* 

Smll.  "Paw  Begoam  !" 

Pitor  Beggar.  *'  I  'vE  got  A  Wife  akd  CniLuaEN,  Sib,  all  rtabvikq  1 " 

S'lcHL  *'Paw  Beij*];ahI*^ 

P(tor  Bfggar,  **  Please  srAitK  a  Pennv,  81  n  I** 

SirdL  **  Haven't  got  one— aw  1  "  Poor  Iliffffar.  **  Paw  BKiiUAii !  *' 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MINSTREL. 

RAMBLING  ROKDEAITX. 
Bavbno, 

Beneath  the  Tints,  Hotel  Belle  Yue, 

I  *m  very  certain  I  know  who 
Here  fovos  to  tritle^  1  ^m  afraid, 
Or  louDFe  ii|»n  the  balustrade, 

And  watch  the  Lake's  oft  changing  hue. 

'Tia  sweet  to  dream  the  monung  through. 
While  idle  fancies  we  pursue. 
To  pleasant  pla$h  of  pasBing  blade — • 

Beneath  the  Vines  T 

I  love  to  laze  ;  it 's  very  true, 

1  love  the  sky^s  supernal  blue  ; 
To  sit  and  smoke  here  in  the  abade, 
And  slake  my  thirst  with  lemonade. 

And  dream  away  an  hour  or  two — 
Beneath  the  Vines  I 


51  ti.  Walpord's  Handy  B<M>ks  are  very  handy.  Such 
^uMil  fitk^a  too— only  that  C^>nservatives  mijrht  caU  them 
'*  mdirjilljbad"— as,  for  instance,  The  Shilling  Pe^raire* 
tlif*  Sbillfn^  Baronetage  and  Knightage,  ancl  Shilling 
Hnuj^e  of  Commons.  Perhaps,  conmle  C/nimberlmno^ 
when  titles  will  he  limited  to  Peeral  Sen'itnde  for  life, 
we  shall  have  the  Fourpennj  Peerage,  the  Threepenny 
Baronetaf^e,  the  Twopenny  Knightage  (it  'a  dangerouiily 
near  this  at  iiresent),  and  the  House  of  C>)ininons  will  be 
thrown  in ;  out  this  last  depends  on  what  Government 
is  **  thrown  out."  As  for  Knightage,  at  the  present  day 
it  mi^bt  have  a  chapter  to  itself  entitled,  **  Honours 
Easy/'  

A  VoRD  OF  VAuOHAiaiCG.— At  the  Gloucester  Festival 
of  the  Three  Choirs— very  much  the  cheese  this.  Treble 
Gloucester — Dr.  Vafchan  in  bis  sermon  told  his  aiidienoe 
that  an  Oratorio  in  a  Cathedral  was  the  right  thing  in 
the  right  place,  and,  said  the  Daity  Telegraph's  Corre- 
spondent, the  weight  of  his  {Dr,  VAUGHAir's)  character 
and  office  went  into  the  right  scale.'*  Of  course  tJie 
Special  was  a  musician,  hut  ne  might  have  told  us  what 
he  considers  the  '*  right  scale*"  Probably  he  would 
reply,  in  thi»  instance,  ^*Tlie  scale  of  See  (of  Gloucester)." 
That  a  Major ;  and,  if  so,  wouldn't  Dr,  Vaughax  have 
all  the  Minor  Canons  against  him  ? 


Con-,  fob  Feic  ale  EroKOMisTs.—Wotild  the  prohibition 
of  tight-lacing  be  a  -violation  of  '*  freedom  of  rt>tUrucV*f 


FROM  OUR  PRIVATE  BOX  OF  BOOKS. 

MvriL0WE*s  I*ansfHs  and  OiiE:tTiE*a  Fatfst  form  the  third  Tolume 
of  Morley's  Universal  Library,  brought  out  by  Mcssra.  Oeoegb 
KoDTLEDGE  Aim  S0N8,  the  first  having  been  Soeridan's  Plays,  and 
the  second,  Plays  from  Molikre,  ud^>ted  by  such  eminent  Engliflh 
Dramatists  as  JOryden,  VA:fHRt7Ga,  Wycherly,  Fielding,  and  that 
slyest  old  dog  of  all  the  collies  that  ever  lived,  Colley  Cibbee- 
Tni  V  are  most  useful  reprint."^,  good  type,  and  portable. 

r[(ifi»sf!or  MoRLEY,  who  ouijht  to  be  named  Pn>fess*3r  More-and- 
Ml  HI- ley  from  the  amount  of  work  he  undertakeji,  gives  us,  as  the 
latest  instalment  of  the  MacraiUan  series  of  handy  biographies, 
Unhfjrd  Brimley  Sheridan,  by  Mrs.  Oliphant,  who,  writing,  of 
f niM  -^  .  \\A\  and  brightly  thrcjugbout,  is  only  thoroughly  successful 
ia  In  11-  "Kiint  of  SireRiDAJf's  domestic  life.  This  part  of  the  moao- 
gra[tli  i^  ;i<luiirably  done  ;  but,  in  her  treatment  of  his  dramatic  work 
and  ot  his  tbiatrical  career,  Mrs.  OLiPHAifT  fads,  either  from  lack  of 
aporK'ialion,  or  of  practical  experience ;  and  again,  her  treatment 
01  niH  |>olitical  career  luavea  much  to  be  desired.  Mr.  Sam  Wvihr^^ 
opinion  that  an  abrupt  conclusion,  is  the  great  art  of  Ictti^r-WTiting, 
because  it  makes  the  reader  wish  *^as  there  was  more  of  it,"  does 
not  hold  good  as  regards  the  biography  of  such  a  meteoric  charaeter 
as  KicirittD  BiirNsLKY  Sttekldan. 

To  return  to  the  Plays  of  Moliere  by  eminent  adapters  o;f  the 
Itestoration  piri«xl,  Professor  Moeley  has  taken  good  care  that  if  the 


I  hi 


dialogue  is  a  bit  wearisome  to  readers  of  moduli  Phiys  in  **  Lact^s 
Edition"  (chiclly  studied  by  Amateurs  in  fieorch  el  "eomcthing 
likely  to  siiitus"),  it  shall  at  least  !m'  frtM?  from  imnecessary  offence. 


and  this  he  has  managed  witlioiit  tmy  Podsnapitm  Bowdlerisra,  and 
jet  with  due  regard  to  the  blushes  of'*"  the  young  person,"  who  will 


prtibably  (we  tried  it  on  two!  pt  tired  of  Sir  Martin  Marr-aU  in 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  simply  remark,  as  she  layji  down  the 
book  and  thanks  you  for  nothing,  "I  never  read  MoLikuB  in  the 
original,  but  this  must  be  a  very  bad  translation."  We  didn't  undc^ 
ceiv«  that  young  pers<;*n:  it  was  John  Duvpe^'h, 

Then  we  tried  the  Phin  Denkr  on  another  student  ol  the  modem 
Drama  who  knew  nothing  of  Willl\m  Wycherly  ex(3ept  his  name. 
and  he  also  thought  it  was  a  |)oor  translation  of  a  play  he  had  heaid 
a  gfxxl  deal  about,  and  exy^ressed  hia  opinion  that  the  entire  ooUeetion, 
in  which  he  could  never  so  far  intereat  himself  as  to  take  more  than 
a  cursory  din  inttj  it,  was  probably  a  lot  of  pieces  that  had  been 
refused  by  Managers.  These  standard  Comedies  are  oertainljr  not 
light  reading,  and  without  skilful  condensation  might  he  veryneavy 
acting. 

Number  live  of  Professor  More-and-MoR-LKY's  series  is  to  he 
Rabelais*  frflr*7rt /if K*i  and  the  Heroic  Deeds  of  Pantn^uel,  The  aid 
of  Professor  PmigtMip,  and  Drx,  JJowdler  and  Barlow  moat  surely  be 
invoked  before  Henr^f  Sundford  and  Tommy  Merton  can  take  it 
home  and  read  it  to  Sumn  Snndford  and  Mary  3ferton.  The 
experienced  Editor,  however,  has  in  his  manifesto  already  deolmred 
that  he  '^intends  to resix^ct  that  cliange  in  the  conventiona  of  Society 
which  eicludea  now  from  our  common  acouaintanoe  oertain  plain- 
nesses of  thought  and  si>eech  once  honestly  meant,  and  honestly 
allowed."  Plainnesses  indeed!  they  are  downright  uglinea«es, 
deformities,  spots  on  the  Shakspearian  sun,  and  foul  blots  on  th« 
fun  and  humour  of  the  Dramatists  of  the  Restoration. 

*'The  use  and  beauty  of  old  monuments,"  says  Profeaaor  More- 
and-MoE-LEY,  '*  are,  surely ,  separable  from  their  dust  and  dirt,** 
This,  as  a  canon  of  literary  and  dramatic  revival,  aeemA  to  rteom* 
mend  itself  to  public  judgment,  hut  in  historical  resuscitations,  siteh 
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aa  Mr.  James  GAranxER  is  enpraged  in  in 
his  Letters  and  Paper*  of  the  Metftt  of 
Henry  the  Eighth ^  as  Presercfd  m  tlw 
PuMie  Jtecord  Oifice^  it  must  not  be 
allowed  the  Hlightest  influence.  We  now- 
adays are  waking  up  as  to  how  HiHt4>ry  has 
been  mannfactured ;  but  the  public  reeonls 
of  fact^.  and  the  private  and  confidential 
letters  snowing  the  secret  motives,  the  in- 
tended projectij,  tbe  mtriguea  and  thepersonoJ 
opinions  of  the  men  ana  women  of  the  time, 
t&eae  cannot  lie,  and  we  are  all  heginning 
to  resent  having  been  deceived  into  griving 
tbe  genial,  jovial,  good-fellowship  title  of 
"Bluff  King  Hai/*  to  on©  of  the  most 
unmitigated  acoundreU  that  ever  wore  a 
erown.  Anne  Boletx  we  now  learn  from 
her  own  mouth  was  just  as  had,  hut — and 
there  i»  much  virtue  in  '*  but/'  more  than 
ever  was  in  Awxe — she  suffered  for  it  by 
losing  her  bead,  but  HEsav  never  once  lost 
biaTror  all  bis  temper  was  dialxjlioal. 

Mr.  Oaibjijtkr  ia  just  the  Gairdner  who 
should  be  invited  t/O  dig  in  the  ^'atiean 
ground 9 »  which  are  now  to  be  throi^Ti  o|jen 
to  the  accredited  historians  of  all  countries. 
There  no  doubt,  he,  btring  a  Gairdner  who 
OEdk  a  spade  a  spadc^  woidd  give  valuable 
assistance  in  uprooting  old  aud  stupid 
prejutlices.  

IN  THE  THANXEL, 

A    BBMINISCENCE  OF  THE    GALES. 

1  KNEW  it  \ — when  I  liave  to  cross, 

There  always  are  tremendous  gales, 
The  boastly  boat  will  piti^h  and  toss, 

A  woliblmg  motion  never  foib. 
EVn  as  it  lies  beside  the  pier, 

The  steamer  *s  dancing  up  and  do^vn. 
Ab  me  !  you  never  seemed  so  dear, 

Fast-failing  lighta  of  Dover  town. 

**  A  little  fresh/'  that  \  what  they  call 

A  storm  wheu  awful  waves  we  ship  ; 
And  then  the  Captain  comes  to  bawl, 

He  hopes  I  'm  well  wrapped  up  this  trip* 
Hi !  Stewnird !     Never  leave  me,  then 

You  ^11  earn  a  really  noble  fee. 
Oh,  good  Sir  Ei)war»  Watkin,  when 

Shall  we  be  carried  under  sea  1 


A  VEILED  COMPLIMENT, 

We  are  arriving  at  a  fatal  era  of  "  Onlies." 
We  have  Our  Onlv  General,  Our  Only 
Admiral,  Our  Only  Ilide,  Our  Only  States- 
man, Our  Only  Actor,  f>ur  Only  Composer, 
and  tberelore  it  says  the  greatest  things  for 
the  present  state  of  Endisb  Literature,  that, 
in  oonscM^uence  of  there  Being  auoh  a  plethora 
of  **  Emment  Hands,"  as  Thackeray  ealled 
them,  in  tbe  Literary  World,  and  such  an 
emhfirras  des  rtchesMs  among  noTelists,  it 
should  be  found  absolutely  neoessoTY,  in 
order  to  avoid  ''hurting  suseeptibilitiea  '  and 
creating  envies,  jealousies,  and  all  uneha- 
ritahlenesses,  to  obtain  the  services  of  a 
distinguished  American  Man  of  Letters  to 
unveil  a  bust  of  FlELDDfo,  and  to  expatiate 
on  his  life  and  works  to  Fielding's 
countrjmen. 

Borne  years  ago  we  should  have  had 
either  Dickkks,  who  was  a  careful  student 
of  FjELi>iNG,  or  TflACKEBAY,  for  the  cere- 
mony, but  the  latter  would  probablr  have 
deohned  the  honour,  adapting  ^rttony^t  lines 
to  the  occasion, — **  I  am  no  orator  as 
DiciE^Kfl  is,**  and  might  have  added  that 
he  had  already  sufficiently  unveiled  not  the 
bust,  but  the  man  himself.  **  I  cannot 
offer  or  hope  to  make  a  hero  of  Ha&kt 
Fielding,*'  writes  Thackeray  ;  **  why  hide 
bis  faults,  why  conceal  his  weaknesses  in  a 


I 


I 

I 
I 


"DRIVING!'* 
Sriffmm^  "  f^RS  's  A.  Dkqbee  of  Coxtort  anu  Rcpobk  about  the  Modern  Sv»tem 

THAT  *S  " — {sttuuka  h  tn  I iji^}—  *  *  V  e'  V   '  N  J O Y  A  li  LE  !  "*  


cloud  of  peripbrEses?  Why  not  show  him  as  be  is?**  we  hear  Thackeray  saying  while 
giving  directions  to  the  Bculptor  for  the  bust;  **not  robed  in  a  marble  toga,  and  draped 
and  polished  in  an  heroic  attitude,  but  with  inked  rullli'H  and  elaret-stoin'*  on  his  tarnishtd 
iaced'Coatf  and  on  bis  manly  face  the  marks  of  good-fellowship,  of  illnc^>*,  i>f  kindness,  t  f 
core,  and  wine/* 

That  is  unveiling  if  you  like,  and,  for  ourselves,  we  should  have  been  content  to  bayetleft 
it  at  that,  unless  we  hod  calleu  in  Mr»  Sala,  the  ululhor  of  those  eupital  pmwra  on  Williafn 
^o^aHA,  who  would  not  have  been  a  whit  behind  Jlr.  RrsiisELT^  I/jwkll  ni  **  oruting,"  and 
who  would  probablv  have  refilled  to  tbe  inWtation  with  the  contdnding  lines  uf  Tiikk fray's 
Essay  ;^  *' Such  a  brave  and  gentle  heart,  huch  an  intrepid  and  courageous  spirit,  1  love  to 
recognise  in  the  manly,  tbe  Engli>h  Haiiuy  FrELiuxcj." 

That  Mr,  IjOWELL  nas  scored  sullieiently  off  hi«  own  bat  and  had  his  innings,  is  probably 
the  reason  why  he  was  called  upon  to  take  his  turn  at  Fielding,  It  is  fiort  of  the  game. 
But,  as  we  have  already  said,  that  an  American  Author  shoidd  nave  been  selecte<l  for  this 
function,  is  the  greatest  compliment  that  could  have  been  paid  to  the  crowd  of  Eminent 
Hands  representing  English  Literature  at  the  present  time. 


• 


J 


124 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVARL 


[September 


CRUISE. 


ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY 

Still  at  lMrUi!t^I>i'fflcnHit'S— Hummers— Gil  htg    jyiiy—Senmnene 

—  Gallantry  —  Bathing  —  Dismmion^  Swimming—  Aerohafjc — 

Carpft —  CmniideratiotiS — QueatimiS — Deceptiim — Jm—  The  V(t:ify 

JDerp — Down—Ihtrn^Up — rp~^Onrfi  Mortf  on   Brrk^Prox- 

prets  —  I)in  ner  —  Evenuig — I  'rorn  ise  of  a   Shtr  t  —  A  /r  f  ic  f pa  ting 

Delight 

Oprci:  ft^nin  in  tho  erig',  bfinsr  rowed  'from  shore  to  the  Creusa* 

KiLtJcK  and  Ckatley  have  evideixtly  not  had  it  otit  }*et  about  the 

Dniidifal  Ri?mains  as  their  came  down  the  hill. 

KiLLicK*  who  IB  of  a  vcilatile  turn,  and  to  whom  a  period  of  more 
thttn  three  minutes  of  unbroken  silence  becomes  irksome »  hej^-ins 
humming".  Perhaps  it  is  the  sequel  to  the  air  he  was  humming  when 
we  r«-embarked.  His  hum  has  not  about  it  the  drone  of  content- 
ment whieh  makes  some  hums  sound  like  a  pentle  purr,  but  it 
assumes  an  air  of  detianee  as  he  (?ives  it  out  with  hist  lips  closed^  and 
with  liis  nose  in  the  air  ;  indeed,  it  strikes  me  that»  as  it  is  performed 
houehe  fermf^Cj  somewhat  after  the  manner  of  the  Sailors'^  Chorus  in 
L*Afrtcainef  it  would  be  mare  correct  to  describe  it  aa  with  the  air 
in  his  nose, — and  both  descrintiona  are  equally  true.  His  ehin  is  at 
ft  oonsiderftble  elevatiun,  ao  that,  as  he  looka  about  him  sharply,  it 
seems  a?i  if  he  were  chaOenf^in^  anyhody  within  hail  with  a  *'  nuiU' 
if-you-dare"  kind  of  tune.  Cuayley,  with  his  back  turned  to 
KiLLiCK,  as  much  as  his  sitting  ixjsition  in  the  boat  will  permit^  doc  s 
not  explicitly  accept  the  ehallengei  but  sets  up,  bo  to  spe^ak,  a  little 
quiet  droning  business »  consisting  of  disjointed  scraps  of  melodies, 
whieh  he  doesn*t  take  the  trouble  to  connect  even  as  a  medley. 

The  effect  is  irritating.  It  ia  di^oult  to  interfere  and  say,  **  Don*t 
hum/'  and  the  only  way  appears  to  he  to  start  an  opposition.  If  I 
do  this,  it  occurs  to  me  that  our  host  will  be  tired  of  the  whole  lot  of 
us,  and  will  receive  a  telegram  recalling  him  to  town  immediately  on 
business,  which  will  neeefjsitate,  so  he  will  tell  us,  his  giving  up  his 
yuchting  this  season,  and  then,  when  the  present  party  is  broken  up, 
Jne  will  start  afresh  with  new  and  more  pliable  materials* 
'      Happy  Thought. — Don't  bum. 

KiLLiCK,  stopping  short,  says  decidedly,  as  if  he  had  had  a  private 
and  oonti dent ial  inspiration  on  the  subject,  *'\Ve  shall  have  a  tine 
day  to-morrow.*' 

^*  Why  ?'^  asks  fiL^YLKT*  At  oil  events,  the  humming  is  over,  but 
CKAYi.Ey*i3  '*  Why  1'^'  is  uttered  in  just  the  mtmner  which  Kfllick  is 
sure  to  resent. 

•*  Well,"  re|>lie9  Killick,  in  atone  implying  that  the  meteorological 
evidence  for  his  previous  statement  is  so  clear  as  to  be  irresistible  to 
any  but  a  born  fool.  I  feel  that  his  tone  does  convey  all  this, — 
**  WeB,  just  look  at  the  sky.'' 

Cbatley  #V  looking  at  the  sky  through  his  eyeglass  sideways,  and 
his  other  eye  is  round  the  comer,  down  indirectly,  but  certainly,  on 
Killick.  A  guttural  in artieiUate  ejaoulation,  which  might  be  a 
compliment  from  a  Fiji  Inlander,  hul  is  uncommonly  like  an  insult 
from  a  memher  of  a  cmtis^'d  society,  is  the  only  answer  he  deigns  to 
pve.  I  think  if  our  host,  who  continues  to  appear  entirelv  absorbed 
m  his  steering,  coidd  only  pitch  them  botli  overboard  to  Jioish  their 
differences  in  the  water,  he  would  glaillv  do  so ;  as  it  is,  be  onlj 
shouts  earnestly  and  cheerily  to  the  crew,  *^  Give  way,  my  men! "  as  if 
encouraging  tbem  to  reach  the  yacht  as  quicklv  as  possible.  But 
what  excellent  advice  (which  we  are  so  conbtAutly  hearing,  and  on 
which  1  have  before  remarked)  to  both  Killick  and  Ceayley,  and 
not  only  to  them,  hut  to  all  obstinate  orguiats,  to  *'  Givo  way,  my 
men,'' — for  the  more  you  give  way,  the  easier  and  the  pleasanter  and 
the  quicker  is  the  progress,  each  minding  his  own  business,  and  all 
*'  giving  way ''  together, 

ilappy  Thoaght.—The  ahove  is  quite  a  little  Sailors'  Sermon. 
Good  title  for  hook,  **  Saihrs'  Sunday/  SeT^nrms,     Now  on  SaiL** 

'*  Safe  to  be  line,"  says  Killick,  shortly,  apparently  settling  thi? 
weather,  but  reaOy  provoking  further  diseuBsion. 

*'  Much  mon?  likely  to  rain,*'  say.s  Crayley,  disdainfully. 
**Not  a  chance  of  it,*^  retorts    Killick,      Double   retorts   are 
dangerous  things. 

'*  I  should  say  it  was  sure,"  rf>torts  Chaylky* 
**"  Way  enough ! "  shouts  our  host  to  the  crew,  as  we  glide  up  along- 
side the  VremUy  and  then  he  adds,  with  an  air  of  great  relief,  which, 
wlietlier  on  account  of  having  stopped  his  guests  at  a  dangerous 
wint*  or  of  having  brought  us  up  safely  without  bumping  the  yacht, 
I  can  perfectly  appreciate,  *'  Now,  then,  take  care  how  you  get  out. 

KtLLicK  is  npt  up  the  companion,  and  quickly,  too,  aa  if  he  sus- 
pected some  sinister  Intention  on  the  part  of  Crayley,  who,  how- 
ever, waits  till  the  last  but  one,  the  last  being  always  the  Commo- 
dore himself,  that  ia,  Mulleville,  who  always  acta  on  tlie  principle 
of  sticking  to  the  ship  or  the  boat,  whichever  he  may  he  in,  until  he  has 
seen  everybody  safely  off.  True  gallantry  is  the  mark  of  a  British 
Sailor,  whether  professional  or  amateur. 

We  are  received  by  the  Captain,  who  cheerfully  salutes  us  indi- 
vidually, as  much  as  to  say,  '*  Glad  to  see  you  hock  again,  Gentle- 
men ;  was  afraid  you  wouIdn*t  return  safely/* 


*'  Now,"  says  the  Commodore— it  is  settled  that  thiit  is  Mellf- 
ytl-f.K'a  title—**  S^'ow,  what  would  you  like  to  do  ?  " 

I  should  not  he  surprised  were  KiLLiCiC  to  take  off  his  coat,  and 
reply,  '*  Fight!  **  but  he  doesn*t,  and  only  says,  **  Bathe/*  As  this 
wm  evidently  be  a  oixtling  process,  the  Commodore  aasenta  at  once* 
So  do  I.  Ceayi,ey,  however,  remarks  that  it  b  not  the  mart  of  bathing 
he  cares  for,  and  therefore  will  not  join  us. 

'*  Why,"  Killick  remonstrates,  but  not  gently,  alwa3rs  provokingly, 
'*  this  is  the  very  place .^' 

'*  I  dare  say  it  is,  but  not  for  ;nff,"  answers  Cbatlkt,  contem- 
plating the  sky. 

''  He  likes  bathing  at  Boulogne,'*  eiclaims  KlLLlCK,  tuminir  to  ns. 
**  I  know  what  he  likes — beginning  in  two  inches  of  water,  and  then 
boldly  venturing  out  into  a  depth  of  at  least  four  feet.  Ugh  !  '*— 
and  ho  pretends  to  shudder  at  the  idea, 

*'Well,"  replies  Crayley,  evidently  nettled,  **I  don*t  see  why 
I  shouldn't  prefer  Boulogne— though  you  haven't  got  the  right  pro- 
nunciation, oy  the  way— esrfcially  as  1  have  not  sufficient  ooniidenoe 
in  my  swimming  to  plunge  into  deep  water." 

'*What,  can^t  swim!  Goixl  Gracious!  fancy  not  being  able  <o 
swim!!"  and  with  this  exclamation,  which  seems  to  express  that 
this  deficiency  in  Ceayley'8  education  makes  anj^  further  convCTsa- 
tion  vdth  him  a  condcficension,  Killick  disappears  below% 

Mkllevjlle  pours  oil  on  the  troubled  Cilvy ley,  and  higlily  com- 
mends him  for  Ms  prudence  in  not  jumping  intodee^  water,  when  he 
is  uncertain  as  to  whether  he  wiU  ever  come  out  again. 

*'  Exactly  so,"  says  Ciuyley,  quite  pleased  with  himself.  His 
estimation  of  Melleville  aii  a  clever  man  has  evidently  rista 
immensely  in  less  than  a  minute.  **  What  -s  the  good  of  ray  drown- 
ing myself  for  the  sake  of  a  swim  ?  "  We  both  agree  that  he  is  miite 
right,  and  that  so,  inferentially,  Killick  is  absolutely  wrong*  Tliis 
venlict  of  the  Court,  Melleville  and  myself^  satisfies  Ciliylky, 
who,  as  it  were,  gives  us  Ms  blessing,  and  bids  us  bathe  and  be 
happy.  We  descend,  and  presently  all,  except  Crayley,  reappear 
as  acrobats  ready  to  ^»erform  the  Bounding  Brothers,  on  idea  that  h 
materially  assisted  by  the  Captain  ordering  one  of  the  men  to  put 
down  a  stjuare  bit  of  carpet  tor  us  to  stand  on  when  we  come  out. 


*'  Do !  "  sap  felLLiCK,  who  at  the  last  moment  seems  m  if  he  were 
taking  a  view  of  the  sea  very  different  from  what  he  did  a  quarter- 
of-an-hour  ago,  or  he  would  not  sufijgest  that  Ma  antagoniMr  should 
do  anytMn^  which  would  promote  his  enjoyment 

The  fact  is,  there  is  all  the  difference  between  the  sort  of  dreamy 
meditation  in  which,  when  you  have  got  your  clothes  on,  you  regard 
the  delights  of  batMng  from  some  sucn  coign  of  Vantage  as  the  shore 
or  a  deck,  and  the  contemplation  of  the  same  water  when  jron  hare 
no  clothes  on,  and  are  at  such  close  gnarters  with  it  as  to  pra^stically 
make  your  immediate  plunge  an  imperious  necessity.  It  doeaa  t 
look  a  half,  nor  a  quarter  so  attractive  to  you  when  undressed  as  it 
did  before  you  took  your  things  off.  Then  the  blue  sea  seems  to 
in\nte  you  yn\\\  a  riiipling  smih\  saying,  '*  Come  in  !  take  yotir  boots 
off,  &c.,  you  are  hot  and  dusty  and  tired  I  and  here  joxx  will  be  so 
cool,  so  clean,  and  so  refreshed  I  come  !  "  But,  by  the  time  you  have 
denuded  yourself  of  your  garments,  and  by  that  action,  and  by  the 
exjiOfiure  to  the  winds,  have  already  a  tntle  cooled  and  refreshed 
yourself,  you  begin  to  think  whether  the  sea  isn't  playing  you  false 
after  all.  As  1  stand  on  the  deck  at  the  head  of  the  bathmg-laddei', 
in  a  st4ite  of  acrobatically-  attired  nature,  I  own  to  eineriencijig  thb 
feeling,  and  1  can't  help  delaying  just  to  inq^uire  of  MULLEyuXE— 
who,  as  he  is  owiinarily  fiie  last  to  leaye  the  ship  when  duty  demands 
Mb  presenoej  so  now  is  he  the  first  to  make  the  plunge  when  there 
ia  a  probability  of  dang?er,— for  swim  as  well  as  you  may,  there  w  a 
possibility  of  danger,— just  a  chance  (at  least,  so  it  invariably  occurs 
to  me  at  the  last  moment,  when  retreat  is  dishonourable)  that  thongh 
you  *ve  come  out  of  it  sate  and  sound  before,  yet  now  this  time  yon 
may  md,  that  a  conger  may  get  hold  of  you,  or  a  gigantic  sea-weed, 
or  a  cramp,  or»  in  laet,  something  may  happen,—!  say  I  pause  to 
ask  MellevillEj  for  the  reuppearance  of  whose  head  on  the  siirfaoe 
I  have  been  anxiously  waiting,  **  How  is  it  ?  CoM  *t  **  To  whieh  he 
replies,  gaspmgly,  *' Eh P  WlmtF  Cold?  Oh,  no!  Delicious!!" 
and  though  I  am  conscious  of  being  the  victim  of  c-ood-natnred 
deception,  and  though,  if  1  spoke  my  mind  honestly,  I  would  even 
now  rather  retire  and  put  on  my  clothes  again,  and   stand   with 


can,  so  to  speak,  taste  a  sample  of  the  sea's  temperature  cm  ray 
great  toe,  I  raise  my  hands  in  a  despairing  Waterlo*^-Bridge- 
suicidal  attitude  above  my  head,  and.  like  Mr.  Box,  in  the  Faroe, 
give  a  last  look  at  the  yawning  gulf  beneath  me,  and  then,  unlike 
Mr,  Box,  I  take  the  great  plunge,  commit  myself  to  the  deep,  and  I, 
too,  disappear  from  Crayley*s  gaze.  It  is  only  for  a  second,  but  it 
seems  an  age.  Where  have  I  got  to  ?  Shall  1  meet  a  conger,  or  a 
dog-fish  ?    How  do  divers  keep  their  breath  so  long  under  wmter  ? 


I 
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If  I  don't  keep  my  breath — wi41t  evidt^ntly  1  .shall  lose  it— and  tken  ? 
Wlii;D  am  I  eomin^  im  again  ?    Am  I  Koin^  the  ^Tong^  way  ?     Am 

I  mmg  under  the  keel  ?   Am  I  itoiDg  1-0  1*6  sueked  in  or  imder,  or 

oh»  no  . — li^ht — more  light— and  up  I  corae  once  more  to  breathe  the 
upper  air  with  all  the  delight  of  a  prisoner  relea.sed  unexm^etedly 
from  the  Bastille.  A  little  of  this  goes  a  great  way,  With  no 
unhesitating  stroke  th>  1  make  for  the  etepa,  and.  shaking  the  drops 
off  the  Bales  of  m^  feet,  clinih  up  for  dear  hfe  as  if  pursued  by  sharks. 
It  seeina  ^ean  since  1  was  on  deck ;  1  almost  exx»ect  to  tiud  things 
changed  in  my  absence,  as  if  I  were  a  diving-  Krp  Von  Winkle 
returned  from  a  visit  to  the  Merman's  Cave. 

Hiippu  Thought, — Register  and  patent  this  note  for  a  Christmas 
Book.  Evident  how  much  more  in  keeping  would  the  History  of 
li,  f\  UViiA'A^beif  he  had  gone  to  sleep  under  the  seal  JVmki^t 
with  wmethiug  li»hy  in  his  nature,  his  fairy  gt^dmother  a  Peri- 
Winkle,  and  m  forth .  When  I  have  dried  niy»elf  like  a  herring, 
and  «raoked  myself,  too,  1  will  note  this  down  for  future  use. 
KiLLicK  and  MEI.LETILLE  are  still  dia^rting  themselves  in  the  sea 
as  I  go  below  and  resume  my  usual  hahita^  I  mean,  habiliments. 

Gmdually  1  glow ;  gradually  I  feel  hungry ;  stiddeiily  I  i^nsh  it 
waa  dinner-time ;  ana  being  quite  dressed  I  am  prepared  to  expa- 
tiate to  Cr AiTJCY  on  the  plea^sures  and  advantages  of  a  good  plunge 
in  the  sea  before  dinner. 

In  tho  evening  we  take  exercise  on  deck,  then  descend^  and 
Craylkt  tries  to  teach  us  a  new  game  of  cards ;  but  as  the  point  of 
it  seems  to  eonsist  in  his  winning  every  time,  Etlltck  abuses  it,  and 
a  row  is  imminent,  hut  for  the  interposition  of  our  host,  who  suggests 
«  !;♦*!«  jiinsic.  We  have  a  little  mu.sie,  and  then  to  bed  very  early, 
re— hurrah  I — to  sail  to-morrow  morning  I ! 


a  littL 
as  we  are 
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The  notable  stir  made  not  only  across  the  Channel,  hut  on  this 
side  of  it,  by  the  recent  appearance  of  M.  Max  0' Hell's  capital  little 
book,  John  BmU  et  mn  lie,  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at.  His  facts  are  not  only  most 
entertaining,  but  in  many  instances  so 
remarkably  fresh  and  original,  that  the 
British  reader  of  average  iafurmation  and 
intelligence  may  be  excus«*d  for  wondering 
where  on  earth  be  picked  them  aE  up. 
The  following  extraet4!  from  a  certain 
private  journal  may  poswbly  clear  up  the 
mystery.  After  the  high  e^impliment 
M.  Max  O'Rell  has  paid  to  3/r.  Punch,  by 
whom  he  is  ^ulck  to  note  that  eontemp<j- 
rary  topics  are  treated  in  a  style  showing,  as  he  aptly  expresses  it, 
"  que  I  on  peut  amirde  Ves&rit  snm  efre  hate,  encorv  mmmgrtmier^*^ 
it  is  hardly  neoessanr  to  add  that  they  are  put  forward  in  the  most 
friendly  and  amicable  spirit,  French*  books  about  England  are  not 
often  over*pleasant  reading,  but  sueh  a  verdict  eannot  for  a  moment 
be  passed  on  the  brilliant  effort  of  M.  Max  O'Rell,  of  whom,  to 
repay  him  in  the  oomplimentnry  langiuige  of  his  own  Preface.  Mr, 
Punch,  however  critically  he  be  dispostKi,  truBta  he  may  be  allowed 
to  Bubsciibe  himself,  Quite  sincerely, 

Un  Ami  et  Admukatbur. 
Mondai/,^ At  last!  Hero  am  I  amvt4  in  England!  Of  mv 
iourney  from  Paris  by**  the  direct  Continental  express  route,'*  vta 
Boulogne  and  Thames  steamboat  to  London  Bridge— later.  1  not^\ 
hiAWever,  by  the  way,  that  Ipass  at  Greenwich  the  Tower  of  London 
[Tour  fie  LondrcsU  where  Henbt  the  NrNxn  was  executed  by  his 
seven  wives,  and  where— strange  contrast !— the  Ministers  *  now 
annually  dine  the  Opposition,  to  celebrate  the  event  in  the  long 
^uoations.  This  information  from  the  Steward,  who  speaks  French. 
His  aooent  though  is  an  abomination ;  but  a  compatriot  of  the  *'  fore- 
l»Abia**  informs  me  that  he  has  learnt  thia  at  Oxford,  where,  like  all 
EngUshmen  destined  for  the  sea,  he  has  taken  his  "nautical 
degree.**  The  badge  of  this  honour,  a  gaily-ooloured  globe,  with  the 
letters  L.  G.  8.  N.  C.  appended,  is  fastened  round  his  haL  But,  to 
Pfpoeed.  At  St.  Kathenne's,  where  we  land,  I  am  met  by  my  Knglif«h 
friend  Jace  TmoiiriiON.  He  is  delighted  to  see  me,  and  I  ask  him  in 
a  eingle  breath  ten  tho ti sand  questions.  He  seems  to  know  every- 
tiiinf,  and  I  gather  information  with  rapidity.  The  fearind 
defonnities  of  men  begrimed  with  dirt,  who  seiae  my  baggage  like 
Vulcan s  and  take  it  to  the  shore,  interest  me. 
"  Who  are  thev  ?  "  I  ask. 

**  Noblemen  wlio  have  been  ruined  by  'welching'  on  the  Turf," 
be  replies,  with  great  promptness. 
"  Do  they  ever  reinstate  Uiemaelvesf  I  continue. 
"  Sometimes.*' 

"  But  they  oeaae  to  be  Peers  P  '* 

*M>n  the  contrary— they  are  tbe  Peers  of  London  Bridge.*' 
We  foU  along  in  our  **  four-wheeler,"  a  species  <rf  oovared  landau, 
simpLe  and  convenient,  introduced  by  the  Quesn.    She  makes  the 


journey  to  her  Chateau  Balmoral  at  Land*s  End,  in  the  North  of 
Ireland  (20,(X>0  kilometres)  live  times  a  year  in  nothing  el»e  but  tliis 
charming  **  four-wheeler,'*  This  is  why  her  crown  is  displayed 
prominently  on  the  back  of  ea^h. 

On  our  way  we  j>ass  St.  Martin*8  Baths  and  Wash-houses,  a  large 
building,  like  St.  Peter's  at  Rome,  with  a  oolosaal  dome  and  two 
turrets,  OFIEES  anh  Poyn's  establish  in  ent,  where  the  huute  vohlcmv 
dine  on  Guv  Faux  Day  and  Bank  Holidays,  the  Monument,  to  com- 
memorate the  Phigue  of  Waterloo  Place,  Buckingham  Hospital,  and 
several  other  interesting  constructions,  arriving  at  115,  Crofton  Road, 
Bayswater,  the  XoblemanN  establif^hment  in  which  Jack  Thompson 
has  arranged  that  I  shall  be  re<reived  tn  pension  pending  my  sojourn 
in  London  for  305.  the  week,  pust  in  time  for  the  ainner  of  the  family. 

Everything  interests  me  immenscdy,  and  I  notice  that  my  host, 
who,  my  friend  bos  confided  to  me,  belon|fs  to  one  of  the  oldest 
families  in  England,  comes  to  the  front  door  m  his  sbirt-sleeves  and 
assists  the  eab-driver  in  conveying  my  luggage  up  the  f?tairs  to  my 
apartment.  This  strikes  me  as  patriarohal,  and  I  learn  that  it  i.**  a 
gmnd  old  Pueid  custom  in  Bayswater,  the  exclusive  qnartwr  of  the 
High  Life,  in  which  I  have  been  particularly  solicitous  to  collect  my 
insular  ex|ieri en ces. 

0*30  F.M. — Pending  preparations  for  dinner,  I  take  some  notes  of 
the  British  Nobleman's  famil}'.  First  1  regard  the  Nobleman 
himself.  He  is  a  middle-sized,  bourgeois-looking  man  of  about 
lifty,  with  a  red  noj^e  and  uncertain  gait,  wearing  slippers,  and 
smelling  of  what  I  at  iirst  thought  was  the  English  hqitetir,  gin,  but 
whieh  Jack  Thompsox  informs  me  is  merely  a  rare  sort  of  Tiau  de 
C6logne,  patronised  by  the  Society  of  the  neighbourhood.  However, 
he  bears  the  ancient  name  of  Spbigos,  is  Hereditary  Grand  Almoner 
to  the  Archbishop  of  York  Aim  CANTi<3UCnT,  and,  if  an  accident 
should  happen  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  when  on  Circus,  he  would  be 
next  in  succession  to  tlie  Woolsack.  Jack  Thompson,  who  imports 
this  information  to  fme  as  we  descend  to  the  ialk'd'manffer,  also 
briefly  indicates  the  remaining  members  of  the  household.  There  is 
Madame,  her  two  eliarming  daughters  both  poaaesaed  of  fabulous 
(Jots^  a  gentleman  friend  from  the  Stock  Exchange,  a  tniflionnaire^ 
proprietor  of  one  of  the  largest  Estates  in  Shepherd*s  Bush,  and  an 
Oriental  Prince,  who,  taking  the  modest  name  of  Mr.  Chundkr 
GuH ,  has  come  to  England  to  make  a  short  stny  at  Bayswater,  and 
so  prepare  himself  better  for  the  discharge  of  nis  future  duties  as 
Viceroy  of  India.  Altogether,  1  note  tnat  I  am  introduced  to  a 
very  disttngut'  party. 

%  P.M. — The  dinner  of  the  EngliMh  haute  nohle$se  is  simple.  At 
the  table  of  this  aristocratic  family  in  Bayswater  we  have  had 
Irish  Stew  and  ^\'hite  Plum  Pudding.  1  complain  of  this  austere  fare 
to  Jack  Thompson,  who  says  it  in  qmte  ehic.  Lord  Spriggs,  I  note, 
dines  still  in  liia  shirt-sleeves j  and  sings  morsels  of  a  comic  chamon 
l)etween  his  moutbfuls,  sometimes  r<illiiig  under  the  table  and  being 
replaced.  This  makes  one  eager  for  information  as  to  the  tastes 
and  habits  of  the  aristocratic  classes.  Here  ore  some  items.  Many 
noble  families  of  Piccadilly  live  on  red  herrings  and  garlic,  the  only 
drijik  permitted  for  the  Ladles  of  the  household  being  rum.  Some- 
times this  diet  is  varied.  In  the  season  there  is  pancake.  It  is  made 
of  shreds  of  cabbage,  treacle,  tea-leaves,  bran,  boot-leather,  fx>rk- 
suet,  and,  after  being  flavoured  with  stout  and  nutmeg,  serv^ea  cold 
on  S4>up-^latea,  It  is  said  to  be  satisfying,  and  at  five-o  clock  tea,  an 
orgy  particularly  British  and  insular,  is  swallowed  in  large  quantities 
by  voracious  Ama/ons  fresh  from  Botten  Row  and  Mile  End.  It  ia 
thus  the  English  Misses  produce  their  prominent  teeth.  Much  more 
information  I  get  from  Jack  Thompson  which  makes  me  reflective. 

10  P.M. — Have  bad  a  discussion  with  the  great  f/ity  millionnaire  on 
the  relative  value  of  iloney.  To  illuBtrate  nis  theories  he  borrows  a 
piece  of  two  shillings  and  six]ienoe  of  me,  and  goes  away  suddenly  to 
catch  the  last  train  for  the  Stock  Exchange,  This  maJces  me  again 
reflective.  Talking  to  the  Indian  Prinoe,  through  the  asaiatance  of 
Jack  Thompson,  who  acts  as  interpreter,  I  learn  that  all  Viceroys 
of  India  ore  expected  to  swallow  a  cavalry  sword,  and  do  the  cobra 
and  pocket-handkerchief  trick,  and  that  ne  has  wnie  to  cultivate 
these  accompli sbmrnts  under  the  instruction  of  a  distinguished 
'*  Crammer'^  at  Bayswater.  He  U  certainly  a  peculiar  jierson  is 
this  John  Bri^L,    1  must  write  a  book  about  him. 

11  P.M.  Having  just  seen  the  Duke  of  CAJCBRmos  pass  down 
Crofton  Road  on  his  wav  from  Windsor  in  the  dark  on  a  bicycle, 
ringing  a  dustman^s  bell  to  announce  his  approach  to  the  Horse 
Guards,  I  retire  t>  rest  wondering  at  the  aplotnh  of  these  hardy 
ialandera.  I  note,  too,  that  beds  in  England  are  filled  with  hard- 
boiled  e^gs ;  and  tnia  in  noble  mansions  where  a  stranger  pays  30«.  for 
the  week.  Jack  Thompson,  through  tbe  wall,  teUs  me  that  it  is 
**  all-right,"  and  that  the  Lord  Chambeeladt  stuffs  his  bolster  with 
paving -stones.  This,  again,  I  tiiid  insular.  Yes,  I  shall  certainly 
turn  my  notes  to  account,  John  Bitll  is  most  remarkable,  and  Son 
Ile  full  of  surprises.    More  of  him  to-morrow. 


Sir  W.  Y,  HAJtcouBX*i  idea  of  a  really  Happy  existence  is  in  a 
City  of  Spirits  where  there  are  no  Corporations. 
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A    FALSE    ALARM. 

**0h,  Papa  dkar  I— I  wiho  you'd  come  home.    I'm  beally  afraid  ILauma  has  takex  a  Drop  too  much ** 

*'GitAcioua  Heavens,  Child* — what  do  you  mean!" 

**ThAT  new   ilOMcEOPATUlC  MkDICINK,   YOU  KNOW.      I  "M   AFRAID   I  'YB  aiVKN  HE^H  SeVEN  DeOW  HfaTZAD  OF  SlX  1  ' 


I 


"CHINAMAiVIA." 

TfiUTHFUL  JoiTJf  TO  IIaDAUE  FeA^CE. 

[In  th€  spirit  of  friendUufsM  and  tin  fonti  of  a 
celcbratfd  orig^iiml. ) 

I  MA¥1  bold  to  remiirk— 

And  my  speech  shall  be  plain^ 
That  for  policy  dark^ 
And  for  purposes  vain, 
Chiiiamaniac  ways  are  pceuliar ;  and  this  view 
I — ixjlitely — maint  ain. 

In  this  y^ear  Eifjhty-Thrw 

To  (?o  in  for  tliis  fad 
Is  pure  iiddle- de-dee, 
And  a  sight  that  is  sad 
Save  to  those  who  are  really  your  foes,  or,  as 
friends,  are  exceedingly  raaa. 


For  that  Heathen  Cbiuce 
Is  a  hard  nut  to  crack, 
As  TOO  *11  certainly  see 
If  you  sail  on  that  tack. 
And  the  worst  of  it  is  that»  once  started i  'tis 
hard  to  slack  sail  tmd  put  back. 

*'  Heads  I  win,  tails  i^ou  lone," 
Johnny  Pigtail  might  say. 
Coram  on  sense  would  refuse 
To  proceed  in  thtit  way. 
Fate  may  play  it  low  down  ujxm  France  if  slie 
enters  the  lists  i^ith  Cathay. 

And  for  what  useful  end  P 
Why  for  none  that  I  we, 
And  I  speak  as  a  friend, 
Pra?  DC  guided  by  me. 
You  win  make  a  fttur  p&s^  I  am  siir©.  if  you 
"go  for  '*  that  Heathen  Chinee, 


A— polit  ical— taste 

For  such  old  bric-a-ht'ac^ 
If  indulged  in  wntli  haste 
8how8  a  plentiful  lack 
Of  diflcretion.  'TrnU  prove  most  exiH?iisi ve,  and 
put  your  best  friends  od  the  rmck. 

In  the  game  you  propose 

I  woidd  not  take  a  hand  ; 
We  are  friends  and  not  fot^s  ; 
You  are  gixat,  yon  are  grand  ; 
But  the  game  you  are  playing  just  now  i^  a 
game  I  oaimo^  understand. 

Whieh  iR  why  I  remark — 

And  my  hinguage  is  plain — 
That  for  i>olicy  dark 
And  for  purposes  vain 
Chinamaniacways  are  peculiar,  and  this  view 
I  make  bold  to  maintain. 


*' What  Skaside  Resort  snALL  I  cTJorist:  for  my  Holiday?'*— 
Rather  late  for  the  question,  but  one  of  Our  Sea  Dintrict- Visitors 
answers  it  by  saying  '*  Southend."  He  tellx  us  that,  on  arrinng 
there,  he  asked  where  the  sea  was  ?  and  wjis  informed  that  it  waa 
out  at  present,  but  that  it  woidd  be  in  again  in  a  few  hours.  Ho  Our 
Sea  Di^triet-Visitor  waited  patiently.  At  la^it  the  sea,  he  was  told, 
had  returned.  He  sallied  forth.  He  looked  straight  before  him, 
then  to  the  right,  and  then  to  the  left.  At  last  an  old  inhabitant 
asked  him  if  he  had  lost  anything,  and  could  he  direct  him  any- 
where P  **To  the  sea,  if  von  please,"  replied  the  Visitor,  The  old 
man  regarded  him  corioualy  for  a  secona  or  so.  and  then  led  him  to 
the  Pier.  **  Walk  straight  on,"  said  this  kinuly  guide,  "as  far  aa 
you  can  go  to  the  Pier-head.**  "And  then,'*  said  the  Visitor, 
**  there's  the  sea,  eh'f**  "No,  Sir,"  replied  the  Ancient  Mariner, 
shaking'  his  head,  "  but  there  'b  a  teleseope  as  they  lets  out, — it 's  a 


powerful  glass,— and,  on  a  clearisb  day,  it  brings  the  sea  quite  near/* 
Of  course,  as  Our  8t»a  District- Visitor  observes,  it  is  delightful  to 
have  the  sea  at  any  distance  that  suits  you, — a  very  great  point  on  a 
blusterous  day.  *'  And  there  'a  another  advantag<y '  adds  Our  Sea 
District' Visitor,  "  in  choosing  Southend  a^  a  place  of  resort,  you  can 
go  there  ami  back  in  an  bour-and-a-half/*    Our  S.D.V.  came  back. 


The  Ykhy  Latk  Gale.— When  an  Amateur  Fructiculturist  awoke 
next  morning,  and  found  all  his  unripe  apples  all  over  the  ground, 
all  his  peaches  down,  hi  a  tigs  scattered,  the  glass  lying  about  every- 
where, his  creepers  on  the  ground,  his  ISowers  strewn,  his  younif 
trees  prwstrate^  and  branches  off  his  old  ones  on  the  lawn^  then  hS 
f?aid  to  himselt,  '*  Now  I  know  what  *  a  windfall '  means.  But  I  had 
always  associated  it  with  something  lucky  till^  now."  And  hn 
proposes  to  write  a  new  dictionary  for  the  use  of  Fructiculttirists^ 
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METROPOLITAN    PRIZE    PUZZLES.     No    8. 

The  Billino^atr  Maukkt  Pxizzlk,     {Problem  1.)  How  to  get  into  the  Mjuiket.     {Pfobkm  2,)  How  to  obt  out  of  thb  Markkt. 
{f*rabUm  3,)  How  to  fixd  your  way  Wrrtwaro.      {PnMcm  4.)  How  to  dkt  rid  of  tttia  Obstruction'. 


A  WET  DAY  AT  THE  SEA-SIDE. 

Wuv  does  not  nome  Wnef actor  to  his  species  tliscover  and  ])ublis!i 
to  a  frratofu!  world  some  rational  way  of  spending"  a  wet  day  at  the* 
Sea- side  t  Why  should  it  be  sometMnij"  bo  nnutterubly  miHerable 
and  depressing*  that  its  mere  reooUeotion  aitcTword^  nmke^  one 
fihndder  ? 

This  is  the  first  reaUy  wet  day  that  we  liave  had  for  a  fortnij?ht, 
but  what  a  day !  From  mom  to  dewy  eve,  a  summer**  day»  and  far 
into  the  black  nij^bt^  the  pitOess  rain  has  poured  and  poured  and 
pouretL  1  broke  the  unendurable  monotony  of  Rnzing  from  the 
weeping:  Tvindows  of  my  t^a-sidc  lodging,  by  rushinfr  out  wildly  and 
plung-iu^  madly  into  the  rainy  sea,  and  ifot  orenched  t^  the  skin  both 
Koint?  and  returning.  After  changing  everything,  aa  people  stay  but 
don^t  mean,  and  thinking  I  «aw  something  like  a  bieak  in  the  dull 
leaden  ebuds,  1  again  rushed  out,  and  cSied  on  Jokks,  who  has 
itmms  in  an  adjacent  terrace,  and,  with  some  difficultv,  persuaded 
him  to  acoompiiny  me  to  the  only  BilUaM  Table  in  the  miserable 
place.  We  both  'got  ~'  -  Iv  wet  on  our  wajr  to  this  haven  of 
amtwemcnt,  and  wer*  ^.ith  the  pleasing*  intelUgenoe  tliat  it 

waa  engaged  hv  a  priv_„  ^  -^ily  of  two,  who  had  taken  it  until  the 
rain  oetiAed,  and»  when  that  most  improbable  event  happened,  two 
other  despairing  lodgers  had  secured  the  reversion.  Another  rush 
home,  another  drenening,  another  change  of  everythinp-,  except  the 
weather,  brought  the  weloome  sight  of  din  nor »  over  which  we  londly 
HxLffered  for  nearly  two  mortal  liours. 

But  one  cannot  eat  all  day  long,  even  at  the  Bea-side  on  a  wet  day, 
and  aooordingly  at  four  o'clock  I  was  again  cast  upon  my  own 
pesouroea*  1  nceived^  I  oonie«8j  a  certain  amoimt  of  grim  satisfae^ 
tion  at  seeing  B ho wx— Bumptious  Broww,  as  we  call  him  in  the 
City,  he  being  a  Common  Cotincilman,  or  a  Liveryman,  or  something 
of  tnat  kind — iiasa  by  in  a  tly,  with  heatj^  of  luggage  and  ehildrcn, 
all  hxjkinjT  so  aepre^singly  wet ;— and  ii  he  had  not  the  meanness  to 
brimp  with  him,  in  a  haM-dozen  hamper,  six  bottles  of  hi;*  abotttinable 
Qladstone  Claret !  He  grinned  at  me  as  he  pai^i^ed.  like  a  Chester 
cat,  1  think  they  call  mat  remarkable  animal,  and  1  afterwards 
learnt  the  reason.     He  bad  been  speculating  for  a  rise  in  wheat,  and, 


as  he  vulgarly  said,  the  rain  suited  his  lK>ok.  and  he  only  hoped  it 
would  last  for  a  week  or  two  I  Ah !  the  selhshness  of  some  men ! 
What  cared  he  about  my  getting  wet  through  twice  in  one  day,  so 
long  ttfi  it  raised  tlie  price  of  bin  WR^ehed  wheat 't     .  _ 

My  wife  coolly  re eommeuded  me  to  read  the  second  volume  of  a 
new  novel  she  had  got  from  the  Libniry,  called^  I  think,  East 
Gitfune,  or  Skome  such  name,  hut  how  can  a  man  read  in  a  room  with 
four  stout  heathy  boys  and  a  babv.  efvpecially  when  the  said  baby  is 
evidently  very  unconafortable,  ana  thy  four  boys  are  playing  at  leap- 
frog  ?  Women  have  this  wonderful  faculty,  my  wife  to  a  remarkable 
extent.  I  have  often,  with  unfeigned  astonishment,  seen  her  appa- 
rently lost  in  the  sentimental  troubles  of  some  imaginary  herome, 
while  the  noisy  domestic  realities  around  her  have  gone  on  unheeded. 

I  again  took  my  place  at  the  window^  and  gazed  upon  the  melan- 
choly sea,  and  remembered,  with  a  ^unile  of  bitter  irony,  how  I  had 
agreed  to  pay  an  extra  gniinea  u  week  for  the  privilege  of  facLng  the 
sea  I— ana  such  a  sea !  It  wxs,  of  eou^9€^  very  low  water— it  gene- 
rally is  at  this  charming  phiee ;  and  the  sea  had  retired  to  its 
extremeiat  distance,  as  if  utterly  ahhamedof  its  duiK  dniiip.  irn  Tun- 
choly  appearanoe.      And  there  stood  that  rjdiculou  ;i 

Pier,  i\itn  its  long,  lanky,  bandy  legs,  on  which  1  ha  ^  l 

every  evening  to  he^r  tie   Band  play.     Such  a  Band;  r 

wheezy  eomet  was  bad  enough,  but  the  trombone,  with  ii  ^ 

that  it  jerked  out  ^-^      *^     snorts  of  n    *  -M-  ?  train,  wu- 
Oh,  that  jjfjor  *'  \"  witli  \  were  fav^i 

evening!    I  alwi^i    ,     l      d  her  to  lu ,      :    mg  at  a  wi    .  t- 

ening,  enraptured,  to  a  serenade  from  tliat  Trombone  ! 

But  there  *s  no  Band  to-night,  not  a  soUlarv  promenader  en  the 
band V -legged  Rer,  1  even  doubt  if  the  Pier  Master  is  sitting  as 
usual  at  the  receipt  of  custom,  and  I  pull  down  the  blind,  to  ^hut 
out  the  r  -  -^  '  '  rr-v  ^  "^*^  r^  —  ^  -^^  -^^  -  1-  that  I  bring 
down  1  hten  Baby 

into  ah,  ..  . i  gTiifaw. 

Thank  goodness,  on  'e  our  miserable,  whee^, 

asthmatic   Band  for  ii  t  of    the  Covent  Garden 

Promenade  Concerts,  aiui  the  awiul  p<jxf  ume  of  rotten  seaweed  for 
the  bracing  atmosphere  of  glorious  London*  ^  OurutSB. 
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SOXGS  OF  THE  STREETS, 

rPON  THE  KEBB, 

Upox   the   Kerb»   a   Maiden 

neat— 
Her  watchet  eyea  are  passing 
sweet — 
Thcrp  stands  and  waits  in 

dire  disitress : 
The  muddy  road  ia  pitilef!s» 
And  *  busses  thtmder  down  tlie 
street  I 

A  anowy  skirt,  all  frill  and 

pleat ; 
Two  tiny,  well-shod,   daiety 
feet 
Peep  out,  heneath  her  kilted 
dress. 

Lpon  the  Kerb  I 

Slie*ll  linst  advance  and  then 

retreat, 
Half  frightent^l  by  a  Hansom 

tleet. 
She    looks    around,    I    must 

confess, 
With  marvellous  coquettish- 

ness  I — 
Then  droops  her  eye»  and  looks 

discreet, 

Upon  tliL'  Kirh ! 


*'  Wjkt>  !  ■ '  exelaimed  Mrs. 
Ra  M  Si  BOTHA  M,  who  wa3  M"iviiiK 
her  account  of  the  g-ah'  ten 
days  ago  on  the  South-Kast 
Coast— '*  Wind  t  Why*  my 
dear;  it  blew  a  perf  eet  harit^o ! " 


Thb  FiBheries  Exhibition  is 
one  to  which  the  Fctett  have 
been  propitious. 


'*  FAiLimE  rs  THE  Yarn 
Trade.'*— Writing  some  un- 
tucoeasfnl  Novels. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.   153. 


t^— -4-*^ 


CARDINAL  HOWAEn, 


The  Ex-LiFEairARD8MA^,  whom  PniNcR  Bismarck  dtdn*t  feel  strono 

KNOmJH    TO   KEET. 


THE  WOPS. 

*'  On  account  of  the  Urge  mpple 
crops,  Wmm  an?  reuiarkaUj  nu- 
merouB  tbia  year.'* —  wmkiy 
Paper, 

How  doth  the  wobblingt  wily 
Wojis 
Improve  each  sliining  hour  I 
Withm   the    peach   he  slyly 
stops, 
And    stings   with    all    nis 
power  1 

How  skilfully  he  wheeU 
around, 
And  maidens  makes  a&aid : 
He  loves  to  clear  the  pio-nic 
ground  J 
And  roll  in  marmaliide ! 

The  whispered  charm  of  loT«'rs' 
talk 
He  -11  stop  without  ado  : 
Tlie   Vicar* 3  sermon    lie  will 
balk, 
And  ating  the  Viear  t<»a ! 

On  cake  or  fruit  or  window- 
l>ane, 
Ort  pie  or  mutton-chot)S« 
He  '11  sharply  sting  ana  camit 
again— 
The  wobbling,  wily  Wops ! 


ijOREOWFtn.  ACCENTS. 

TiiK  iJtnly  XetcB  imeaks  of 
our  grave  concern  at  the  arttU 
crisis  in  the  relations  betwe«ii 
Frnuee  and  China,  This  is 
indeed  *'  accentuating  the 
difficulty." 


JTEW  READmO- 

l^WP.  Drama's  htns  the  DramnV 

wlaverers  give, 
And  those  who  live  on  **  soap," 

mu4t  '*  soap  *'  to  live. 


SHAKSPEARIAN  REMAINS. 

Op  course  the  Shakspearian  Mayor,  and  the  Shakspearian  Yicar, 
who  cleverly  self ea  the  opportunity  for  letting  the  public  know  how 
badly  he  is  off  for  funds  for  bis  Church's  restoration,  won't  allow 
Shakspeare's  bones  to  be  exhumed.  By  the  wair,  a  prttpott  of  a 
certain  discussion  recently  started  about  burlesquing  any  work  of 
Shaksfe.ire's,  we  have  just  received  the  fourth  volume  of  the  new 
edition  of  Sir  Walteh  Bcott^s  Dryden^s  Works,  brought  out  by  Mr, 
WnxiAit  Paterson— "  Ho !  Biixy  Paterson  !  "-^£  ^Edinburgh,  in 
a  good  solid  form  and  excellent  type— quite  the  type  of  type  for 
thjMe  who  read  by  lamp- liffht— and  amy  edited  hy  Mr.  Gkorqe 
Sauttsbury.  Here  we  tina  Detbkn^s  version  of  StiAKsrEARE's 
Tempest  f  in  which  he  collaborated  with  I)  A  yen  A  NT,  who  had  stxirted 
the  idea,  subsequently  carried  out  by  **  Glorioiis  JoiiN,*^  of  giving 
3Iinmd<i  a  sist^^r  Donnd^t^  bestowing  on  Cult  ban  a  sister,  one  Mks 
SucarttTy  adding  a  Cluster  Hippaliio  (**heir  to  the  Dukedom  of 
Mantua*'),  and  a  companion  Spirit  to  Ariel^  named  *^  Miklm  ^^  : 
besides  several  comie  minor  characters  and  a  few  demons  to  sing 
ehonises.  Bones  of  Siiakspea^e!  Glorious  John  at  least  made  no 
bones  about  difiturbing  SHLiKSPEARE^s  literary  remains. 

Mr.  BAnncsETTEY  calls  this  work  a  "  Shakspeare  Travesty,"  hut  we 
submit,  with  all  due  deference,  that  this  version  of  The  Tempest 
(which  Drtbek  calls  **  a  Comeay  '*)  was  simply  a  Pantomimic  and 
Musical  Fairy  Extravaganza,  such  as  nowadays,  with  considerable 
cutting,  might  have  been  produced  with  great  sncoess  at  the  Alham- 
bra,  or,  as  a  spectacle,  at  Her  Majesty's,  or  at  the  Porte  St.  Martin 
as  a  ffrrie  similar  to  the  Voyage  a^ns  ht  Lune*  Glorious  John  and 
Sir  William  Datena:nt  seriously  thought  they  were  improving  on 
Smakspeare'8  original  work  in  every  way,  plot,  dialogue,  effects, 
and  construction,  when  they  devised  their  version  of  The  Tempests 
Very  fnr  from  Drtben's  thoughts  was  any  sort  of  travesty ;  and  this 
is  m  evident  from  Deyden'b  Preface,  and  from  the  Extravaganza 


itself,  that  DRYnKN's  own  Prologuer  which,  as  Mr.  Saiwtsbttrt 
justly  says,  ia  **  one  of  the  most  masterly  tributes  ever  paid  at  the 
shrine  of  Shakspi:are,*'  has,  in  its  connection  with  this  work,  all 
the  air  of  overdone  laudation  addi-essed  bir  a  flatterer  with  a  present 
purpose  to  serve,  to  a  |j[Teat  man  before  his  face  and  coram  paptti&^ 
whose  worth  he  is  going  to  depreciate,  and  on  that  depreciation 
intends  to  trade,  directly  his  back  is  turned. 

Gloriotis  John,  hke  the  Immortal  Bard  himself  when  he  |iUyea 
the  courtier  to  tiuecn  Betsy,  could  be  a  *' glorious"  humbug  in  any 
really  indifferent  matter  involving  no  saeriJice  of  principle;  and  in 
this  Preface  of  his  to  The  Tempest  we  don't  believe  m  his  self- 
abnegation  when  he  shrinks  from  the  honour  of  "joining  his  imper- 
fections with  the  merits  of  Datenaitt  and  Shax»pe.lre.*  Either  he 
rated  Davenajat  too  high,  or  SHARSPE^iRE  too  low;  but  he  was  at 
all  events  obsequiously  polite  to  his  eolhborutenr  in  coupling  his  name 
with  that  of  SHAKaPEARE.  It  might  have  been  a  "  travestv  "  had 
he  burlesqued  Siiai£SPEAEE*8  lines  and  characters,  and  called  it,  out 
of  compliment  to  the  Court,  Vivai  Bex ;  or,  a  Bry'd'un  after  th^ 
TempesL  ^ 

Companii&tion. 

{Bij  a  Lmdaner  in  a  lo»t  Hammn  in  a  wilder nfst  of  Strut  StpuirtJ) 
An  I  Fat^  to  trim  the  general  balance  fairly, 

It  must  be  fairly  owned,  her  level  best  tries  : 
Earthquakes  she  sends  the  South ;  we  get  them  rarely. 
But  then— we  have  our  Vestries  I 

**  BoTrsrB  in  Russia."— On  account  of  the  recent  hig'h-honded 
action  of  the  C?,ar  in  Bulgaria,  this  uidiappy  land  wiU  be  known  in 
future,  at  the  suggestion  of  its  titular  lYince,  us  '*  BuUy-gana.'* 

BuR0PB*9  iNamRY  OF  FaiNCE*— What^sin  Annam? 
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GASTRONOIViERS    AFLOAT. 

Mrs,  FlofhpoUk,    **WeLL,    I   Mi'ST  bay,    Mrs.  GuMELEWAO,    I    LIttK  .suMETIIINti   HUasTANTIAL  FOR  MV  DiNNKR.      NuTHINO,   I  THINK, 
CAN   BiS  BETTEK  THAN   SOME   PeA-SoUP  TO  BEGIN  WITH  ]    THEN  A   BiLKD   Leo    OF    MUTTON  WITH    FLENTY    OF    FaT,    WITH  TURNIPH  AND 

Capeh  Sauce  ;  thkk  «omk  Tripe  and  Onions,  and  one  or  two  nice  Suet  Dumflinub  a«  a  finish  !'* 

Mrs.  Gumhleuraij.    **  For    MY    PART|    Mum,    I     PREFER    SOMETHING    MORE    Ta^TY    AND    FlAVOUR»OME-LIKE.      NoW,   A  WELL-C4»0KRD 
BuLLOt-K'H   HbART,   to    BE    FOLLOWED    »Y  SOME    LiVHR  AND    BacoN,   AND   A  Dlsfl    OF    GrEENS,      AFTERWA&Dti  A  J  AM   BOL8TER|    AND  A 

liLAtK    PUDUINO,   AMD  SOME  TOAflTED   CHELE^E  TO  TOP  Ul'  WITH,    IH  WHAT  I  CALL  A  DlNNER  FIT  FOR  A^ ** 

[il/n  Doddleu^ig  doeji  noi  VHtU  U>  hgivr  omff  ffutrf.  / 


THE  TEUTOX  BULLY,   * 

**  It  i»  really  impoeabli^  to  undcrRtand  why  the  Chanccllor'a  organs  in  the 
Pr«i»  thoiLiid  ioizo  tho  pnnwnl  oci'jwiion  lo  lecture  France,  uwlatCKl,  uuoflV'iniinif 
and  •ubtnidcdre  lu  she  ls,  a»  though  she  wer(»  meditating  tomv  i^udflcii  ii^grei- 
iioH."— JA*  Times, 

WHEN'J'ranco  w'a»  mre  smitteD  in  anffui«h  and  piiiii, 
8he  lost  tke  fair  fields  t>f  Alsftc<>  and  Lorraine  ; 
She  bowed  to  the  Teuton,  and  then  cmae  auroease 
From  war,  ajid  an  era  of  calm  and  of  peace  '. 
So  why  should  the  German,  with  meniicinir  glance, 
Htill  trample  the  ooaquerodf  and  menace  fair  France  ? 

We  know  how  tho  Gennan*s  invincible  line 

iH  soldiers  keeps  ever  the  wat^-h  upon  Khiiie» 

And  Francse  haB  no  tKowprht  of  revenge,  though  what  man, 

Born  Frenclimaii,  but  si^hs  when  he  thinks  on  Sidan. 

The  atmmphere  N  peaceful,  and  hard  'tis  to  gneia 

Why  thimderbolt*  issue  fi'om  Ocrmaay'e  press. 

The  etrone  should  be  merciful, — wh^  should  a  threat 
Brinjr  back  to  our  mindn  what  we  fain  would  for^t^ 
Tlie  German  should  rest  since  secure  he  can  feel, 
Thoufrh  iilout^ht^harcs  will  never  be  forifcd  from  Iuh  steel ; 
While  France  ketus  the  iJeaoe.  let  the  Teuton  to-day 
Take  shame  thua  the  part  of  the  bully  to  play. 


HlgrOmC  ASSOCIATION  AT  THE  LYCEUM. 

Ma,  ITknuy  Irydto's  dreB8ing:-room  b  to  bo  henceforth  known  as 
'  The  Htar  Chamber." 


A  CUE  FOR  CtELEBS. 

*^  Women  are  divide<l  into  two  etojues,  ihme  with  targe  and  thoe>e  with 
smtdl  thtimbs.  A  htiy  w-ith  apatiilatt!  fingers  and  a  mnall  thumb  will  hn,re  an 
unlimited  fund  of  affection  and  freedom  of  soul ;  lov«  of  activity,  and  know- 
ledge of  real  Life;  she  loven  und  iinderwtiiiula  horbea  and  all  other  anirtuUa; 
hrr  idaaa  are  practical  and  uwfuL'^ — '*  Chirotnancyt  or  th«  Science  of  Falmii' 
trifi*  hf  HxNRY  Frith  ami  Ed.  Hbrox-Allbn. 

Yk  i(ods !     A  veritable  female  CElCHTOir ! 

Oh  Fr[th,  oh  HERox-ALLisir,  really^  reaUy 
'Tis  kind  an  anxious  world  thus  to  emighten ; 

But  dun'i  you  \\\\i  it  rather  too  ideally  ? 
Or  are  small  female  thumbs  thinjcs  of  such  rarity  ? 

In  any  case  one  must  indeed  conp^rotulate 
The  man  who  owns,  with  ray»ture  and  hilarity, 

A  wife  with  little  thumbs  and  tinifers  i^imtutat^.** 
Only  it  doen  seem  stranire  that  we  snould  come 

To  choose  our  siwuses  by  the  **  rule  of  thumb," 


I 


Layinia  was  reading  aloud— ("  ExoelleEt  practioe,"  Mrs.  Raws- 
HOTiiiM  consider  for  youn^  people,  and  she  a^ds,  **  so  soothing  after 
lunch  '*) — the  Times*  renew  of  \)r.  Me YTiii*8  learned  work  on  Jmig  and 
Xcphrite^  and  her  Aunt  f^raduaUy  dozed.  Lavinia  read  on,  and  she 
was  just  tinishing  this  paraiyraph— "  A  imr  of  braoeleta  of  the  tinest 

jade  cost  a  hundred ,"  when  Mrs.  EAJifiBOTHAM  suddenly  and 

sharply  interrupted  her.  **  iJon't  read  any  more  on  that  subject,  if 
you  please^  my  dear/'  she  said,  **  I  hate  to  hear  about  the  wicked 
extrava^^ce  of  such  people ;  and  how  a  respectable  newspaper  can 

take  notice  of  their  doinps '^    But  here  Layinia  explained,  and 

her  Aunt  was  satisfied,  but  expressed  her  opinion  that  some  other 
word  might  have  been  found  besides  Jade* 


J 
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CHILDE    CHAPPIE'S    PILGRIMAGE. 
CAJn:0  THE  SIXTH. 


All  have  their  hobbies — Musio-Halla  were  thine, 
CHlde  OnAirrK :  halls  of  **  blae/*  and  briizen  j?lee. 

What  time  Big"  Ben  ia  boom- 
ing; eight  or  Binej 
Johnniesi    late -dined,     in 

burryine;  Haosoms  iiee 
Unto  hVr  shiinet  the  goddess 

bold  and  free 
Yclept*' The  Comio/^iij'raph 

of  irold-dyed  hair 
And  wiles  as  nnnierous  a* 

her  l>ondsmen  be. 
So   to    the   crowded  circus 

forth  they  fare. 
With   cads    and  clowns  to 
herd,  and  their  diversiona 
share. 

n» 
The  Curtain  *s  up,  the  spa- 
•   cious  Stage  is  cleared, 
Hundreds  on  hundreds  piled 

are  seated  round  ; 
Lonff  ere  the  tiddler's  first 

faint  squeak  is  heard, 
Small  i-ooni  for  the  belated 
Client  is  fonud. 
Here  Wrriea,  shop-hoya,  blowsy  dames  ahoimd. 
And  nymphs  of  viyid  tint  and  valiant  eye. 
In  gilded  TOxes  raised  above  the  ground 
The  gilded  youth,  black-garbed,  of  snowy  tie, 
Cluster,  each  like  to  each  as  -pie  to  chattering  'pie, 

ui. 
Hushed  is  the  din  of  sonnds— a  cheer  succeeds. 
With  gleaming"  teeth,  loose  lips,  and  ogling  glance, 
Two  shrill- voiced  girls  in  bangles,  braids,  and  beads, 
To  the  footlights  with  airy  Iwiiund  advance* 
Bnldly  thuy  wink  and  brazenly  they  prance, 
Bhrilling  siiggestive  ballads  ghastly -gay. 
The  Gallery  hellowe  as  they  smirk  and  danee, 
Point  the  coarse  ^est  with  cunning  facial  i^lay ; 
Then  with  conventional  gambols  flirt  and  frisk  away. 

IV* 
In  hat  of  sheen  and  gaudy  garb  arravedt 
Hoar  hoarse  the  loud  bull- throated  **  Comiqtte  **  roar ! 
With  jewelled  hands  exultantly  displayed, 
Before  the  admiring  herd,  *^  Tlangeore!  HattgcoreJ*^ 
The  shop-hoys  Khout,  and  the  coarf^e  brassy  hore 
Blares  forth  eulogium  of  the  nightly  deed 
Of  Rome  inebriate  swaggering  Cad  ooce  more, 
Whilst  whistles  shrill  more  piercing  than  Pan*8  reed, 
And  Cir  APPiE  claps  gloved  bands,  and  puffs  the  odorous  weed. 

Y. 

Thrice  calls  the  audience,  loud  tlie  Gallery  bawls. 
The  hand  responds,  and  expectation  mute 
Gapes  round  the  gaudy  eirele's  peopled  walls. 
Bounds  on  once  more  the  loud  and  leering  brute. 
And,  blandlj  smirking,  heats  with  trim-shod  fixit 
The  hoards  in  daoce  suggest! ve»  lewd,  and  h>w, 
Here,  there,  with  hlusliess  front  and  motley  suit, 
His  dand V  oriitoh -stick  wa\ing  too  and  fro ; 
Red  shine  his  gills,  his  ogling  eyes  dilated  glow, 

VI. 

Buch  the  unworthy  sports  that  oft  invito 
The  coclcney  maid,  that  draw  the  cocknev  swain. 
Nurtured  in  viilgar  lewdness,  these  delignt 
In  jest  suggestive,  gloating  o'er  the  iilain 
Immodesties  that  souls  oorrupt  and  stain , 
"Whose  hideous  trail  our  modem  manners  show ; 
Wliose  fruits  corrupt  in  humble  homes  remain, 
To  spread  the  mttenness  whi>se  hidden  flow 
Befouls  the  stream  of  life,  lays  social  honour  low. 

VII. 

And  many  a  time  and  oft  had  Chapwe  loved— 
Or  dreamed  he  loved,  nuch  ioys  are  a  mad  dream — 
To  lounge  in  state,  stiff- col  tared,  snowy-glovtd. 
And  hear  the  unsexed  hoyden  harshly  scream 
Vapid  vulgarities,  which 'seldom  gleam 


Oi  wit,  or  ray  of  honest  fun,  which  flings 
Health  oyer  all,  from  ooarseness"niay  redeem, 
Api;)lauding  loud  when,  ivith  simsmodio  spring, 
The  Bilk-hosed  shameless  siren  hounded  to  the  wiiig* 

vni. 

i,  To  boldly-flaunted  form  he  was  not  bHnd, 
Proud  in  such  pander- wisdom  to  be  wise  : 
The  little  lustful  thing  he  calletl  his  mind 
Peeped  critical  from  cynic- satyr  eyes, 
Kot  passion  moved  hioi  that  can  hum  and  riae^ 
But  vulgar  yice  that  diz^  its  own  cold  tomb. 
Bead  e*en  before  its  foolish  votary  dies, 
Pieasure*s  |>alled  vietim  I    Borodom's  leaden  gloom 

Of  Chappee  and  hia  peers  is  the  appointed  doom. 

IX. 

Could  such  smart  flatterers  midst  the  vulgar  throng 
Them  selves  vntk  critic  elearness  contemplate, 
Had  they  the  power  of  self-descriptive  song 
To  picture  plain  their  pitiable  state, 
Perchance  their  tale  the  fever  might  abate 
Of  youths  who  yearn  to  know  the  demon  sway 
Of  modish  Comus,  learning  all  too  late 
The  nullity  of  Pleasure  night  and  day, 
Set  faintly  forth  in  this  imaginary  lay ; 

1. 
Nay.  smile  not  at  my;  heavy  brow, 

Alas !  I  tainnot  smile  again  ; 
Not  e*en  the  *'  Boy ''  can  dieer  me  now, 

And  strongest  *  piok-me-uiw  "  are  vain. 

2. 

And  dost  thou  a.sk  what  secret  woo 

1  bear,  corroding  ioy  and  youth  ? 
Why  so  despondently  I  go, 

And  trail  my  cant  and  pick  my  tooth  ? 
3, 
It  is  not  love,  it  is  not  hate, 

Xor  heavy  beta  that  I  have  lost, 
That  makes  me  loathe  my  present  state. 

And  fly  what  I  once  priJied  the  most. 

4. 
It  is  that  weariness  which  springs 

From  everything  I  hear  or  ^ee. 
To  me  Burlesque  no  pleaiiure  brings, 

E*en  legs  have  lost  their  charmlor  me. 

5. 
It  is  that  heastlv  settled  gloom 

That  makes  all  life  a  horrid  bore ; 
The  race- course,  stage,  bar,  billiard-room, 

I  \c  seen  the  whole  stale  round  before, 

B, 
What  Johnny  from  himself  can  flee  ? 

There  \  no  neic  drink  to  wet  one's  throat ; 
It  'sjust  the  same  old  swim,  you  see, 

We  're  always  in  the  same  old  boat. 

7, 
Some  other  Jolmnies — green  ones — seem 

Chirpy,  and  more  than  half  awake. 
To  them  the  milk  *s  not  lost  its  cream. 

Life  asks  them  still,  **  What  will  j^ou  take  J*  ** 
H. 
To  me  it 's  aU  confounded  slow, 

Mashing  and  plunging,  love  and  thirsts 
Upon  my  word  1  hardly  laiow 

Of  all  life's  bores  which  is  the  worst. 


*'  Chippy,  old  Chappie  Y  '*    Oh,  don't  ask  I 
Stale 's  not  the  word,  old  man,  I  swear. 

I  feel— well,  like  a  dry-drained  cask. 
With  nought  but  the  blue  devils  tnere. 


: 


I 


If  a  result  of  the  Fisheries  Exhibition  is  to  give  us  cheaper  fiah, 

of  which  there  is  not  much  sign  at  present,  though  as  we  read  alot 
about  herrings  at  twtJx>enee  a  dozen,  the  price  which  We»  pay-  of  a 
shilling  or  one-and-tlireenence  a  dozen  is  as  much  a  problem  as  th# 
old  one  of  the  herring  ana  a  half  at  a  penny  halfpenny, — ^and  if  the 
Fishmonger  is  to  get  the  pull  of  the  Butcher,  then  London  will  be 
known  as  the  Fishtroixdia  instead  of  as  the  Meatropolis.  Tliii  will 
probably  happ?n  when  grunters  become  aeronauts  and  fly  ahotat  in  a 
sow-westerly  breeze. 


I 
I 


TO  cuhiil!.srONDElSTS,^lj^jiQ  case  can  ContiibutiOM,  ^rticvhtT  US.,  Ft\alc4  TdatUr,  or  Drawijiga    bo  rctuntddt 
^T  •  Btf^iuped  fiad  Directed  1^dvo1o|^  or  Covir.      CcpW«  ol  "¥1%.  ^^iCiviV^  X**  >i%\x  V^  ^%  %«t^%Ym^ 


aal«M 


Sepibstoeb  22,  1883.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIViSJlI. 


133 


SEA.S1  DE-SPLITTERS . 


LowTied* 


R^kii. 


See  Weed, 


MuMfsU  (Htliflrori, 


A  Gnaw  Wester. 


High  Tied, 


EASTEND-ON-MUD. 

{Extra^U  from  the  Xot^Book  of  our  CoaM'Disiriet  Vtiiior*) 

Hme  t&  &dio  Eoitend'On'Mud, — ^By  one  of  the  dirtiest  and  mmi 
unptmctml  of  railways,  wbieb  starts  from  a  hideous  station  soino- 
where  in  the  heart  ot  tlie  Citv.  The  terminus  in  quesrtion  is  now 
being  enlarged  hj  the  additioii  of  some  new  refre&hin6nt-rcM>ius. 
intended  to  be  n^ed  by  Oriental  travellers  fresh  from  India  and 
Australia,  who,  it  is  presiimed,  will  defer  their  lon^-anticipated  yiBita 
to  their  friends  and  relations  to  eat  an  enticing-  dainty  known 
as  ft  '*  *am  sandwich,"  and  drink  a  jjlass  of  some  mvsterious  liquid 
called  '* sherry"  on  feaehiDg"  the  arrival  platform.  Thus  the  dusty- 
statton  grub  is  graduallr  developing:  into  the  duipy-st-fllifm  butterfly. 
After  leaving  London^  tlie  line  passes  throujarh  miles  of  tlat  marshes, 
occasionally  n urging  the  river  to  afford  (rmnpse!!  of  trainin^-slkips 
and  drainope- works,  finally  emer^g  at  Eastend,  after  skirting  for 
a  oonsideraole  distance  an  amphibious  track  which  is  at  hi^h  water  a 
shallow  brook,  and  at  low  water  a  muddy  ditch.  There  is  an  alter- 
native ronte  by  water,  which  takes  many  hours.  The  steamer  start* 
from  London  Bridjre.  For  the  oonvenienoe  of  the  passengers,  it 
would  be  better  if  it  could  start  from  Han  well. 

The  Pi^w.^-Said  to  be  the  longest  in  the  world.  It  is  very  narrow 
and  rather  rioketr.  It  is  now  under  repair.  It  is  supplied  with  a 
tramway,  npon  wmoh  runs  (or  rather  is  pushed  by  a  man — half  sailor 
—half  porter)  a  truck*  This  truck  travels  oooaaionally  to  the  end  of 
the  Pier  in  search  of  luggage .  ^Vlien  a  bandbox  is  captured ,  the  t ru ck 
returns  to  the  Toll-Taker  triumphantly.  There  are  many  legends 
about  the  l>mldLng  of  this  immense  Pier.  The  best  authenticated  is 
that  it  was  constructed  manT  years  ago  by  the  iohabitazits  of  East- 
end-on*  Mud,  who  then  made  a  last  desperate  and  futile  e^ort  to 
escape  ^m  their  dreary  dwelling- pi  ace  to  the  other  side  of  the 
river.  There  is  a  sort  of  refreshment-lighthouse  at  the  end  of  the 
structure,  where  storm-signal  a  are  hoisted,  and  shrimps,  aweetstuff. 
oysters,  and  |ring^-beer  are  sold  to  the  adventurous,  it  is  presiunea 
that  the  shrimps  and  oysters  are  caught,  and  tb6  sweetStuff  and 
ginger- beer  manufactured  by  the  lignthouse>kecper,  as  his  com- 
munications with  the  mainland,  on  aoeount  of  hia  distance  from  it, 
cannot  be  numerous. 

The  Bathinp^'-^Tfh^n  you  can  catch  the  tide,  you  mar  take  a  dip 
from  a  machine.  But  you  must  be  on  the  watchi  and  seize  your 
opportunity.  The  moment  the  water  reaches  the  shore,  dash  in.  Be 
ready,  and  do  not  have  to  delay  to  fimah  your  toilette  de  hatn,  or  the 
waves  will  be  off  and  away  for  about  three  miles,  not  to  return  to 
you  again  for  twice  as  many  hours.    Once  having  caught  the  water, 

Sou  can  delightfully  disport  yoniflelf  in  it— thai  is  to  say,  if  you 
oo*t  mind  the  mud, 

7%$  ^j^rt«n«NU<— Not  unUkd  the  lodgings  at  Mai^n^te  or  Heme 
Bav.  However,  as  Eastend-on-Mud  has  a  gr^at  name  for  its  air» 
said  to  be  invaluable  to  oonvaissoenta,  the  ^ooma  are  generallyfur. 
nished  with  a  soimoia  d  some  feoQntly-diaouded  complaint.  Xhus, 
the  parlffui^  wQl  {im  fix  horsehair  do&irs,  a  table,  and  the  remaiBi 


of  the  chicken-pojc ;  the  drawing-room,  a  sideboard,  a  piano,  and  a  few 
old  measles ;  and  tne  second  floor  front,  a  print  of  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington, some  china  ornaments,  a  eabiuet,  and  all  that  the  last 
tenants  nave  left  of  tlie  whooping-cough. 

The  AmmemenU.—Ofade^y  **&hiim]pft  and  tea,  ninepenoe/*  But 
there  are  also  a  Theatre  'and  a  Band.  The  Theatre  has  rather  a  small 
stage,  upon  which,  however,  as  the  Management  is  ambitious,  tha 
most  startling  € (fiots  are  attempted.  Consequently,  the  Eaatendera 
are  never  surpriiied  when  they  learn  that  the  Lessee  has  made  up  his 
mind  to  treat  them  to  a  realistic  representation  of  an  earthquake,  or 
a  railway  collision  on  a  platform  not  very  much  larger  than  an  ample 
mantelpiece.  The  Lessee  has  a  capital  company,  andlie  and  they  speak 
English  fluently — as  English  is  spoken  in  Dublin  !  He  is  as  much  at 
home  in  his  "  popular  assumption"  of  ILimUt  as  in  his  **  favourite 
rote  "  of  Box*  Need  it  be  said  after  this,  that  he  also  shines  in  Bur- 
lesque ?  But,  perhaps,  the  Band  is  the  favourite  amusement  of  the 
Eastenders.  It  consista  of  about  eight  performers,  who  wear  a  uniform 
which,  seeiningly,  belonged  to  a  Ijght  Cavalry  Regiment  that  may 
have  been  disbanded  for  insubordination.  The  tunics,  forage-oaps, 
and  over-alls  are  intensely  and  aggressively  military.  Thus,  rather 
a  comicAl  effect  is  produced  when  the  fieroely-martial  musicians  (who 
are  warriort  every  inch  of  them — except  their  boots)  perform  on  a 
few  mild  violins,  a  harp,  and  a  Ante — iMtrumenta  better  suited  to  the 
after-part  of  a  peimy  steamer  rather  than  to  the  parade-ground  of 
the  tented  field*  The  bandsmen  keep  up  their  military  character, 
however,  by  a  sort  of  an  **  independant  nring  "  at  the  tune,  which 
they  only  oooasionaliy  hit.  The  flute  is  evidentlv  deaf«  as  he  pays 
no  sort  of  attention  to  the  proceedings  of  his  colleagues,  and,  pre- 
sumablTt  dumb,  as  he  sometimes  omits  a  note  from  lack  of  breath. 
None  01  the  others  take  the  slightest  notice  of  the  energetic  baton  of 
the  well-intentioned  Conductor  with  the  exception  of  the  harp.  The 
performer  on  this  instrument  seems  to  be  in  the  power  of  his  le^uier, 
who,  possibly,  at^ucts  his  attention  by  oonstantly  whispering  in  his 
ear,  *  Bv  Jove,  Sir,  I  know  vour  guUty  secret,  and  will  nang  you  if 
you  don  t  follow  my  beats ! "  Seemingly,  the  band  receives  some  of 
its  income  from  the  sale  of  programmea,  and  t^s  beinf  the  case  the 
trade  in  these  publications  is  rraidered  brisk  "  by  a  kind  of  game  of 
*  *  melodious  questions  and  answers*"  The  number  of  a  tune  is  given  on 
a  placard,  and  then  you  guess  what  it  possibly  can  be,  receiving  only 
the  confusing  assistance  of  the  musicians  in  making  the  solution. 
When  you  are  tired  of  puzaling  over  the  problem,  vou  refer  to  the 
programme^  and  there  iind  under  the  number  quoted  the  answer  to 
the  musical,  or  rather  unmusical  riddle.  This  exercise  must  be  noted 
as  one  of  the  principal  **  dis tractions  "  (as  foreigners  would  say)  of 
this  little  far-irom- watering  place. 

Beepsfa  mile,— ^ot  for  a  moment  to  be  associated  with  Eft»tend*on- 
Mud.  of  which,  however,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  it  is  in  reality  a 
rapidly  increasing  suburb.  It  has  a  **  Parade"  and  an  "Estate 
Office^'  and  an  "Enclosure."  This  latter  is  a  well-kept  garden,  to 
which  the  residents  are  admitted  ou  pureha'?ing  a  "household 
ticket"  at  a  shilling  a  week.  ITie  ** outside  Public"  (by  which  are 
m^mt  Cockneys  in  general,  and  Eastenders  in  particular)  can  onlj 
gain  an  entrance  by  producing  sixpence  a  person.  This  charge  is 
made  (so  a  real  live  park-keei)er  in  a  livery,  including  a  red  waiscoat 
and  a  gold  hat-band,  tells  you)  to  keep  the  place  select.  There  is 
also  an  Imperial  Hotel,"  with  an  excellent  tahle  d'h^i^  (with  a  menu 
in  local  French)  and  a  ceUat  of  decent  wine  at  reasonable  prices* 
There  are  also  afternoon  toUettes^  and  Mashets  from  adjacent 
military  stations,  and  Anglo-Indian  invah'des^  deserters  from  Bath 
and  Cheltenham,  and  a  ball  is  given  now  and  again,  of  which  the 
chief  item  is  a  ialade  of  white  muslin  and  red  uniforms,  in  fact, 
**  the  town  on  the  cUfi"  claims  a  place  with  Folkestone  and  Souths 
sea,  and  is  apt  to  sneer  at  Scarborough.  Thu%  while  the  humble 
excursionist  to  Eastend  drops  her  aspirates,  the  haughty  denizen  of 
Deepseaville  turns  up  her  nose  I 

Con c/iwfi'on.- Debit  the  subject  of  these  notes  with  a  wretched 
railway,  a  great  deal  of  mud,  and  far  too  many  Bank -Holiday 
makers.  Put  on  the  credit-side  splendid  air,  pretty  soenerv,  a  con- 
stantly-changing panorama  of  ships  outward  and  homeward  bound, 
and  a  pertectlv  harmless  population.  Balance  the  two,  and  tl^ 
result  will  be  that,  take  it  all  round  (a  very  long-  way  round  both  hjr 
land  and  river},  £astend-on-Mud  is  not  half  bad.  Only  cynics  will 
lAy  a  stress  upon  tlie  hi  If  ! 


Oil!  those  Boysl 

Tin:  following  advertisement  appeared  in  i ' 

ACamfbrtable  HOME  WANTED  for  an  am 
be  SOLD  cheap. 

Alas,  here  is  another  unfortunate  paresit  who  is  nnablt  to  solve  the 
great  question  of  the  day,  namely,  **  What  shall  we  do  with  our  fidys  ?** 


MONKEY,  to 


Ir  France  should  wuit  to  treat  with  the  Black  Flags,  and  send 
them  a  White  One,  she  ha:^n't  got  one  n<iw. 


I 
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BETWEEN    DIEPPE    AND    NEWHAVEN. 

Old  Leuiy  (/o  J&nes^  trho  ahtytyB  maJe^  a  point  of  hting  civil  to  rkJi-ltM^Jcin^  Old 
Lait*.s,  who  appear  to  ht  alone  in  (M  world),  "How  kin^d  and  ATTS4YTIVM  you  "ve 

BEEN   Tf>   ME  Al.1,  TBB  WAT.      YOTT  1.BMIND  KB  OF  THE  Y0UNGB8T  OF   MY  FirrEElf 

PEAR  Nephews  I " 

HOW  THE  KING  OF  STAIN  WAS  INTERYIEWED. 

{A  Story  qf  *' the  Tinia.**) 

Tke  Ambassador  wa*  eertainly  rery  busy,  but  I  firmly  took  hold  of  Hi 
button^  and  followed  him  about  all  day*  It  wat  inoonvement,  but  necessary. 
Thus  I  bad  au  opportimity  of  approaching  the  subject  dearest  to  my  heart  in  the 
pauses  of  business* 

**  The  King-  would  Tery  much  like  to  see  yon^^*  said  bis  Exoellencyv  **  but  be  ia 
aa  engfiffid/^ 

I  explained  to  the  Ambassador  that  His  Majesty  need  be  under  no  apprehen- 
sion that  the  time  employed  in  giving  me  an  interview  would  be  lost.  But  my 
friend  would  not  be  oonvineed  •  Btranf^ly  enough,  he  seemed  to  become  very 
weary.  He  said  he  would  see  me  no  more,  but  leave  me  to  his  succesiior — that  he 
intended  to  resign.  Then,  flinging  himself  upon  a  sofa,  be  began  to  snore.  1 
sat  beside  him  on  a  stool,  for  I  would  not  let  go  my  bold  for  a  moment.  The 
Ambassador  is  the  pink  of  ct^jurtesy.  but  be  ia  also  a  Diplomatist. 

**  The  King/^  muttered  his  Exeellencjr  at  length»  speaking  in  bis  sleep,  **  the 
King  ^ill  be  at  the  Railway  Station  at  nine  o'clock," 

Tnis  wafl  enough  for  me  f  I  let  go  the  button,  and  mahed  out  of  the  room* 
I  saw  ray  way  to  the  long-desired  interview  with  His  Majeatv. 

And  now  1  mast  tell  you  on  anecdote.  A  few  relatives  have  oome  to  stay  a 
week  with  me.  Amongst  the  number  were  my  wife*a  father,  my  fdster^s  brother- 
in-law,  and  a  second  cousin  of  my  aunt  by  marriage.  These  worthy  people — tired 
and  hungry  from  long  journeys,  averaging  a  thousand  miles  or  so  a-piece  —  arrived 
in  due  course.    They  put  tbeir  heads  out  of  their  e4ib- windows  to  greet  me, 

'*  Go  back  I  ^'  I  shouted,  '*  don't  get  out-*you  must  all  go  home  again !  ** 

They  seemed  iur priced — even  disappointed=but  obeyed.  In  a  few  minutes 
the  cabs,  loaded  with  undisturbed  luggage ^  were  retuminif  to  the  Stations,  Thus 
I  sacriHoed  mj  relatives  and  myself.  It  is  true  they  bad  invited  themselves,  but 
what  of  that  r  I  should  have  been  charmed  to  have  entertained  them  bad  1  not 
been  busv,  I  bad  also  asked  a  few  friends  to  dinner,  1  had  arranged  a  simple 
mfnu,  t  hastened  to  the  rest  a  if  rant  where  my  guests  were  already  assembled. 
I  ordered  a  more  oostly  banquet  than  that  alreadif  commanded. 

"  My  dear  ones,"  I  said.  *'  You  must  dine  without  me.  This  wortby  man,** 
and  I  laid  my  hand  affectiooatcly  on  the  shoulder  of  a  rich  but  rather  fitingy 
Anglo-Indian,  *'  this  wortby  man  will  represent  me.  He  eboll  be  your  hoatj 
and  Tou  bis  guefits-" 

iJaving  also  explained  this  idea  thoroughly  to  the  head-waiter,  so  as  to  guide 


him  when  the  time  arrived  for  making  out  the  bill,  I 
took  my  departure.  My  quondam  guests  bore  my  abeenoe 
with  the  most  admirable  fortitude, 

I  reaobed  the  Rail  war  Station.  The  Kin^  was  sur- 
rounded  by  courtiers.  1  pushed  my  way  amongst  tbaa. 
His  Majesty  saw  mo  coming,  and  retired  rather  suddenly 
into  his  eamage,  I  hastened  to  the  entrance  and  placed 
my  hand  upon  the  door. 

As  I  locked  at  bis  Majesty.  I  could  not  help  notiotng 
that  be  had  certainly  changed  since  I  h&d  seen  him  Uit, 
some  twenty  years  before.  That  this  should  be  bo  fiUea 
me  with  the  utmost  astonishment,  but  so  it  was. 

*'  Bire,"  said  I,  falling  upon  my  knees^  and  kissing  ibe 
steps  of  the  railway  carriage,  **  I  hope  you  will  have  a 
fine  journey.^* 

^*  Thanks ! "  replied  bis  Majesty,  hastily  patting  up  the 
window,  wbich  1  bad  thoughtleialy  left  nnguai^ed  to 
perform  my  simple  act  of  homage,  and  thus  cutting  me 
off  from  further  communication  with  him.  In  another 
twenty  minntos  the  train  hod  started  on  its  journey. 

But  there  was  a  world  of  meaning  in  ms  Majesty*! 
exclamation  of  **  Thanks ! "  A  world  of  meaning.  A» 
I  sbaU  demonstrate— hereafter ! 


"THE  FAIBY  TALES  OF  SCIENCE." 

[Inscribed  to  (he  **  Red  Lions  "  of  the  BriHah  AsaodaUoH,) 

Stbakge  are  all  the  tales  of  olden  age«. 

All  the  wondrous  lays  of  fairy  lore, 
Shrined  in  legends  on  the  well-thurdbed  pagce, 

Dear  to  obildhood's  heart  for  evermore. 
Though  the  elves  have  left  the  leaves  and  rosei. 

Fled  perchance  to  unknown  lands  afaT» 
iStill  more  strange  each  tale  the  Century  knows  i»— 

Records  of  the  land  and  sea  and  star. 

Puck  could  girdle  earth  in  forty  minutes — 

So  said  SE.tKSFEAEE*B  elf  with  boastful  mind  ; 
Electricity  can  start  and  win  its 

Wondrous  race*  and  leave  the  fay  behind* 
Bend  a  maiden  telephonic  greeting, 

Where  the  Mi^issippiN  waves  are  ourVd, 
You  shall  bear  how  true  her  heart  is  beating. 

Under  all  the  seas  of  half  the  world. 

Yonder  child  with  Fever's  hand  is  stricken. 

Science  comes  to  ease  the  labouring  broath, 
Shows  how  germs  are  born  and  how  tber  quicken, 

Air  aad  water  may  be  charged  with  death. 
See  the  microscope  new  scenes  preparing. 

In  the  Wonderland  its  bright  lens  giyes, 
And  the  physiologist  declaring 

That  great  paradoi,  **  Life  dies,  death  lives." 

How  mankind,  in  ages  prc-bistoric, 

Lived  on  lake,  in  oave,  or  by  the  sea. 
Science  tells,  aad  how,  with  meteoric 

Speed,  bis  flinty  arrowheads  would  flee. 
Mastodons  would  walk  the  woods  primeTal, 

Pterodactyls  mighty  wings  would  raise. 
When  the  ichthyosaurus  lived  coeval 

With  the  Mammoth  monsters  of  old  daya« 

See  the  pale  astronomer  unsleeping, 

Oalileo^s  spirit  in  bis  soul. 
Watches,  as  some  comet's  train  cornea  BWDeptng, 

Where  the  immemorial  planets  roll. 
Star  on  star  shines  on  beyond  all  naming. 

Haply  Principalities  and  Pow'rs  ; 
All  tne  mighty  Universe  proclaiming — 

There  are  certes  other  worlds  than  oum. 

List,  then,  to  the  Fairy  Tales  of  Science, 

Solemn  and  stupendous  and  sublime  ; 
Nature's  voice  speaks  out  in  proud  defiance 

To  the  puny  sceptics  of  onr  time. 
Age  to  age  speaks  on,  each  generation — 

Finds  new  wonders  coming  at  its  call. 
While  wise  men,  be  sure,  of  every  nation. 

Recognise  the  First  great  Cause  of  all ! 

*'  It  was  a  very  fair  dinner  at  Sir  Oosgt  Br»ntt\** 
said  Mrs.  11am**botham  ;  **  though  I  think  a  little  mare 
attention  mi^ht  have  been  bestowed  on  the  ^  -vn^ 

if  the  liprhts  bad  had  what  the  French  call  t  i»- 

oversi'  it  would  have  been  better  for  the  eye-^. 
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THE  GENTLE  CITIZEN  TO 
THE  BUIIGLAK. 

{A  Suburban  Pastoral  «/thc  S€€i9Qfi.) 

Oh  !  oome  to  mc,  my  omcksman  bold, 
And  Baolc  my  silver,  bag  my  gold ! 
Thy  leoson  now  hath  well  set  in, 
When  thou  mavst  loot  with  a  wife  skin. 
Behold  the  patbs  are  ali  made  plain 
For  thy  pursuit  of  pleaAant  gam. 
So  come,  0  happr  Barglar,  com© 
To  tnT  retired  su Durban  home  ! 
/  probably  shall  not  be  there^ 
But  some  old  female  *'  takings  car©,** 
Yet  let  not  that  thy  risit  irtay, 
The  wine,  the  plate  are  not  away. 

00  hospitable  tbouprhU  intent, 

1  did  Mttt  send  them  ere  I  went, 
Mvaeli  in  holi<lay  ease  to  anchor, 

With  churlish  forethoucrht  to  my  banker. 

Perish  the  tbouffht !    The  ancient  dame 

Is  deaf  and  fona  of  jfin*    Thy  game 

Ja  all  before  thee  where  to  choose* 

Bflaroe  needing^  use  of  soft  list -shoes. 

Gome  then  to  my  suburban  villa ! 

Its  walls  to  thy  ytredacious  skill,  a 

Bmall  obstacle  indeed  will  prove. 

The  decorations  craeksraen  love^ 

The  guble  porch,  verandah  low, 

Trellis  and  trailer,  sweetly  show 

The  way  to  upi>er  windows  clear  : 

Then  there  are  handy  ladders  near, 

Thick  shrubberies  in  which  to  lurk 

WhiM  cont€?mplatinj?  thv  sweet  work  ; 

Soft  turfy  ploti*  to  hush  thy  tread ; 

The  dog  is  fat  and  overfed. 

As  for  the  Bobby,  whv,  his  beat 

Is  three  miles  long,  and  thouldft  thoa  meet 

That  deyious  wanderer  on  thy  way, 

Smash  him  I  To  thee  'tis  mere  cbila^s  play. 

He*i  armed  with  nothing  but  a  stick, 

Thu  pistol  *s  prompt,  thy  aim  is  qnick. 

Kindly  Authority  will  not 

Arm  A  13  with  blade  or  shot. 

Shottld  he  disturb  thee  at  thy  task, 

Thou  haat  knife,  bludgeon,  pistol,  mask. 

So  oaref ul  is  the  Law  to  pye 

Odds  on  thi/  side — that  tnou  mayst  live 

A  life  of  long^  and  easy  crime, 

And  score  olt  Bobby  *^  all  the  time.** 

He  comes  I  Thou  hold' st  revolver!  Pull  it! 

Poor  Peeler  *b  potted  by  a  buUet ; 

Or  if,  with  Booby's  usual  pluck. 

And  aomething  more  than  common  luck, 

He  ©lose  with  thee,  and  thou  must  fly  - 

Leave  him  crushed,  riddled,  there— to  die! 

So  come,  0  happy  Burglar,  come 

To  my  retired  suburban  home ! 

Come.  Tohij  Crackit,  oome,  Bill  Sike^  !— 

Whie  never  nomen  thee  belikes— 

Come,  lift  my  windows,  scale  my  doorway, 

Whilst  1  ^m  away  in  France  or  Norway, 

Come !    If  thou  dost  not,  with  impunity, 

'TVf  not  for  want  of  opportunity  ! 


t. 


DOMESTIC  METEOROLOGV, 
By  a  Fireside  Philosophrr, 

'*  Belattre**  /JTMmi'rftVy.— Tendency  to  tear- 
fulneas  on  the  part  of  Materfamilias  and  the 
girb,  on  Paterfamilias  saying  that  he  **  can't 
afford  a  holiday  thiM  year/' 

Dew- Paint, —The  point  attained— lach- 
rymally^when  Paterfamilias,  after  an 
hour's  argument,  requests,  imperatively, 
that  be  may  **  have  no  more  nonsense  I  " 

Tennon  of  Vapour, — Phenomenon  mani- 
fested on  the  first  signs  of  relenting  on  the 
part  of  Papa. 

Drying  Power, — Immediate  influence  of 
the  appearance  of  the  cheque-book. 


I 


ART    IN    THE    MIDLANDS, 

Visitor  {at  the  Shoddyvillt  Art  Oallery),  *♦  Who  paixted  teis  Poetba.it,  do  yotj  know  I* 
Vurattyr,  **  I  B^uvrti  bt  equ%  London  Fiem,  Sir  ]  T* 


More  Booth eratiok,— Even  the  Correspondent  of  the  Tim4:s  at  Geneva,  usually  so 
remarkably  favourable  to  the  doings  of  the  eccentric  Miss  B^k)th — the  Fair  Booth — admitted 
last  week  that  she  was  clearly  in  the  wrong,  and  the  KeufchAtel  Authorities  distinotlv  in  the 
right.  Perhaps  this  will  bo  gradually  understood  by  Authorities  in  this  land  of  a  nundred 
religions  and  only  one  sauce — though  the  Ikwthists  can  supply  the  last-named  article  pretty 
fre*>ly.  ^Tien,  within  the  last  fortnight,  the  *'  General "  sublet  the  Eagle  Tavern  to  a  publican, 
and  presumably  a  sinner,  not  a  Salvationist,  the  former  requested  that  the  ca^e  might  be 
heard  in  private.  When  a  "General"  actually  wants  to  be  degraded  to  the  rank  of  a 
*'  Private,  the  next  in  command  might  humour  aim.  ETcryono  to  his  own  opinion,  with  a 
perfect  ritht  to  (ixpraai  it  quietly  or  keep  it  to  himself.  But  noise,  rowdyism,  aggressivenetw. 
m  the  puolio  exhibition  ot  what  is  intended  to  be  a  religious  service,  becomes  a  Genenl 
Nuisance,  which  otm*t  be  disposed  of,  we  regret  to  say,  in  private. 


Chajtge  of  Title.— He  it  not  to  be  called  "Grand  Old  Man'*  any  more;  but,  if  ynti 
ax  us  what  his  new  name  is  to  be,  it  is  **  A  Firist-rate  Feller/' 
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ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE. 

Star  tin  g — Homeric — Ifehrides — Opin  ion»  —  Mam  ing —  Si'tithbin  g  — 
Lurching —  Erin  —  Saluiattofts  —  Costume  —  Tuhhing  —  Fine— 
Tapley  Jun tor  —  Kau tkal  —  Breakfast  —  Weather  —  Meportm^ 
Pr&gres^-^3laps-'JIintM^Book^ — Studies — Shooting, 

We  are  etartrng-.  I  am  made  awart*  of  thi^  about  iive  o'clock  a.m. 
The  overture  commences  with  a  quick  movement  on  deck  withia  a 
few  inches  of  my  nose. 

Happtf  QuotM^n  {Shakspearian]. — **  Sleep,  gentle  sleep,  Kftture's 
ioft  niu'se,  how  have  thei/  frightened  thee,  that!  no  more  eon  laymv 
eyelids  down  and  steep  my  scnsea  in  for^tfulness>"  They  do  scrub 
and  rub.  This  in  what  I  suppose  they  call  '*  clearing  the  decks  for 
action  " — the  action  beinsr  our  presently  starting  to  cruise  ahout  the 
Hebrides,  **The  Hebrides'*  sounds  like  Greek,  and  seem  somehow 
to  be  associated  with  Homeu.  HoaiEE  and  the  Hebrides  strikes  me 
as  a  familiar  title.  It  will  have  more  the  ring  of  a  long  voyage  to 
say,  when  I  return  to  London — saying  it.  of  ooorse,  quite  carelessly, 
as  an  everyday  occurrenoe— **  Oh,  I  ve  been  to  the  Hebrides,"  than 
merely  to  tell  my  friends »  **  I  *ve  been  yachting  about  the  coast  of 
Scotland,"  There  are  some  people,  I  am  sure*  who  wiU  simply  re^fard 
me  with  mixed  feelings  of  awe  and  astonishment^and  after  replyinij, 
"Xo!  really  1  have  you!  how  nice  I"  they  wiU  go  among  their 
friends,  and,  so  to  speak,  make  capital  out  of  their  having  met  *'  So- 
and-so,  who  has  just  returned  from  the  Hebrides." 

Were  I  simply  to  say,  **  1  ■  ve  been  yachting  off  the  coast  of  Scot- 
land/* the  sort  of  people  alluded  to  above  would  be  inclined  to  laugh 
or  sneer  at  such  a  way  of  yachting ;  in  fact,  they  would  doubt  my 
statement  altogether,  and  be  prepared  to  swear  that  I  had  never  been 
"  off  the  coast  of  Scotland  "  at  alli  but  had  oont4?nted  myself  with 
remaining  on  it,  and  imagining  the  rest,  And  others,  the  bold 
buccaneers  who  never  get  further  than  the  edge  of  the  Serpentine^ 
would  observe,  satirically,  that  they  didn't  think  much  of  yachting 
always  in  sight  of  land.  **That\s  not,''  they'd  say,  *'what/Afy 
call  going  to  sea.*'  ,         /      " 

8oi  forthe  sakiQ  of  friends  and  acquaiutanees  at  a  distance,  I  am 
glad  that  our  Commander  is  taking  us  among  the  Hebrides, 

Oh,  that  Bcrubbing  and  rubbing  I  Does  anyone  ever  get  accus- 
tomed to  it  ?    I  doubt  it. 

What  noises  there  are  always  on  board  a  yacht  when  she  is  getting 
*'  under  weigh.'*  The  anehor  chains  to  begin  with,  or  the  two 
anchors^  chains,  as  the  case  may  be*    There  'h  a  row ! 

Sometimes  I  fancy  there  is  a  revolution  on  board,  when  I  hear  the 
sailors  shouting,  unanimously,  **  Down  with  her  I "  and  repeating  it 
all  together  several  times,  fiercely. 

So,  when  they  cry,  cheerily,  **  Haul  him  in  I"  it  sounds  from 
below,  either  as  if  they  were  saving  life  at  eea,^  or  had  caught  an 
enormous  tish*  ^  Then  suddenly  everything  goes  with  a  whack  ail  to 
one  side,  and  if  the  dressing* things  haven't  been  properly  secured 
overnight»  "bang  goes  sixpence  "  in  no  time. 

This  morning  there  is  nothing  of  tbia  sort*  We  seem, to  be  a  long 
time  in  getting^  imder  we  i  gh . 

The  Merry  Young  Steward  enters  the  cabin,  and  says  there  is  not 
much  of  a  breeze,  but  that  we  are  out  of  Lame  Harbour,  and  that 
She  (the  Crema}  is  going  on  as  weil  or  even  better  than  could  have 
been  exy>ccted. 

In  quitting  Lame  we  leave  Ireland,  **  Farewell  to  Erin !  '* — 
after  having'  been  once  on  shore  for  about  fifty  minutes.  I  can  add 
this  to  my  hat  when  I  return,  "  Where  have  you  been  ?  ^*  **  Been  ? 
Oh,**— always  carelessly^*  *  cruising  about  Ireland,  Scotland,  The 
Hebrides,  and  bo  foith^*— but  always,  for  eSect,  keep  the  Hebrides 
to  the  last. 

In  the  very  early  morning  (everybody  appears  to  get  up  earlier  than 
everybody  else,  and  the  difficulty  is  to  get  up  hrst)  we  come  upon 
one  another  wanderingabout  in  strange  lancy  costumes.  The  sfuu- 
tation  generally  is  *rHallo!  t/ou  up!  Good  momng!'*  Then  we 
recount  to  each  other  how  we  s^lept,  now  we  are,  and  how  we  hope  to 
be.  Aft'Cr  this  we  inquire  of  eaen  other,  *'  Are  you  going  on  deck  ?  " 
when  the  answer  is  uncertain,  as  if  each  wanted'  for  a  wMle,  at  least, 
to  get  rid  of  his  companion  (a  difficult  thing  on  board  a  yaeht),  and 
then  we  all  meet  again  imexpectedly  on  deck^  when  we  are  onee 
more  equally  surprised,  and  seemingly  not  best  pleased.  Then  we 
go  down  agam  in  detachments  of  one  at  a  time. 

Blnxici:  is  remarkable.  He  is  dressed,  as  he  has  been  dressed  all 
night,  in  fantasticaUy-coloured  p;^iamas,  in  which  he  looks  like  a 
Chinaman  **  with  a  song"— that  is,  as  if  ready  at  any  moment  to 
hold  up  the  index  iinger  of  each  hand,  break  out  into  "^ching  a  ring 
a  ring  ching,"  and  do  a  danoe, — ^whieh,  I  beheve,  is  the  popular  view 
of  a  Chinaman— at  aU  events,  it  is  mine,  judging  from  their  repre- 
sentatives on  the  stage. 

KnxicK  is  at  once  christened  the  **  Great  Pykma  himself  with 
the  little  round  button  at  the  top" — which,  as  being  personal,  he 
resents,  and  returns  to  his  berth  as  if  he  had  made  a  mistake  in  the 
iay,  and  had  determined  to  go  to  bed  again,  till  things  had  taken 

more  favourable  turn,  and  the  world  generally  was  ready  to  receive 


him.  Subsequently,  having  dnished  my  toilette,  I  open  my  d*wr,  and 
oomfi  suddenly  and  quite  nnfixpeotodly  on  KiLLicjc,  or  rauier  uttrly 
over  EilLLlcK,  who  appears  to  be  rising  out  of  the  floor  of  the 
passage,  as  if  he  were  a  Merman  who  had  worked  his  way  up  throagh 
the  keel  with  a  message  from  the  sea.  He  cries  out,  in  an  an^ry  bat 
frightened  tone,  *' Here  !   Hi!  Take  care !  ^*  as  I  exclaim  simtilta- 

neously,  **  Why.  what  the  '*- when  1  see  what  it  is.     He  is  tajoag 

a  bath>  and  the  baths  on  board  the  Creusa  9xe  not  in  the  cabins,  but 
in  the  passage ;  I  ajpolo^se,— which  has  no  toftenin|r  effect  on  himi  a* 
I  hear  him  gnimbhng  till  he  begins  sluicing,  sigbing  suid  groaning 
like  a  man  under  torture,— and  then  I  step  over  him,  and  gg  up  the 
companion  and  on  deck. 

It  is  lovely,  and  we  are  sailing  gently  alongj  with  wind  and  tid«  1 
should  say.  Everybody  is  happy.  The  Captain  salutes,  and  takes  a 
very  cheerv  prospect  of  the  weather*  The  Man-at-tiie- Wheel  is 
f^miiing  ;  the  men  in  foke'sel  are  lounging  and  chatting.  They  haT^ 
finished  their  morning's  work,  and  so  straight  ia  to  be  quj  ocmrv 
that  no  tacking,  no  '*  going  about  ^*  will  be  required. 

The  Merry  Young  Steward  comes  up  the  oompanion  to  inform  ma 
of  the  congenial  readiness  of  breakfast.  This  information  he  gives 
La  his  own  peculiar  way.  The  Merry  Younj?  Steward,  or  Mass 
TiPLET  Junior,  as  I  have  already  christened  him,  is,  when  on  boards 
nothing  if  not  nautical ;  but  being  nautical,  he  is  everything. 
Although  only  gift€«l  by  Nature  with  a  pair  of  hands,  he  is  ^^>i^iT> 
ready  to  lend  one  of  them  whenever  and  wherever  it  is  required.  Tm 
more  work  he  has  to  do  the  better  he  does  every  bit  of  it,  the  happier 
he  appears,  and  the  more  time  he  seems  to  have  on  ms  hazidiS  lor 
fishing,  pulling  and  hauling  at  the  roi^es,  mending  clothes^  oleonin^ 
fie  rine,  attending  to  the  lines,  arranging  the  flowers  (he  haa  a  good 
eye  for  colour),  pdisMng  up  everything,  and  coming  out  in  aereral 
different  costumes.  Valet,  Cook's  Assistant,  Butkr,  Sailor,  Waiter, 
Steward,  in  the  course  of  the  day.  As  the  late  Mr.  Robsox  used  to 
say  when,  in  the  Farce  of  Catching  a  Mermaid,  he  sang  *'  The 
Count  rt/  JaiV/'  *'  Oh  J  he 's  a  w-o-o-o-nderful  b-o-o-oyT**' 

He  announces  each  meal  with  a  cheery  ^^Breakfaat  is  under  weigh. 
Sir,"  or  *'  Dinner  or  Lunch  "--as  the  case  may  he — '*  is  under  weigh. 
Sir !  ■*  This  momingi  at  breakfast,  he  comes,  with  a  beaming  ooiin- 
tenance.  to  inform  hiu  master  that  *^he  must  take  in  a  reef  in  the 
butter.''  as,  from  some  accident  or  other,  our  supply  of  this  article  b 
limited. 

We  don*t  griimblt%  we  don't  look  serious,  we  don*t  conLpLain,  but 
such  is  the  eSect  of  Mabk  Tapley  Junior*»  choerineas.  we  ul  beeoiae 
suddenly  quite  mirthful  and  ready  to  scream  with  laughter  i^  the 
prospect  of  short  commons  in  this  direction,  If  he  had  announced 
to  us,  on  retumiiig  from  some  foiaging  expedition  with  an  empty 
basket,  that  the  island  where  he  had  been  was  a  desert,  that  there 
was  no  land  within  three  days'  sail  even  with  the  most  favourable 
breeze,  and  that  our  provisions  were  reduced  to  a  backgammon  board 
and  a  cruet* stand,  and  that  starvation  (he  would  put  this  in  hia 
brightest  and  happiest  manner)  was  imminent,  we  anould  all  cheer 
up,  and  even  feel  that  wc  had  had  rather  a  satisfactory  meal  than 
oflierwise,  8o  we  assist  with  a  will  *'in  taking  in  a  reel  in  the 
butter,"  and  make  up  for  the  deficiency  with,  as  Taflet  Junior 
suggests,  "  double  rations  of  marmalade,'^ 

ff  all  meals  on  board  a  yacht,  whEe  in  motion,  could  be  like  this, 
then  yachting  would  be  perfect.  It  is  the  vcrj-  poetry  gf  motian; 
but  oh,  when  the  prose  comes,  or  when  the  poetry  becomes  &  little 
uneven,  and  then  gradually  eccentric  I 

The  breakfast  passes  off  pleasantly,  all  having  been  put  into  excel- 
lent Biirits  by  the  Merry  Young  Steward,  and  Craylkt  doesn't 
contradict  XiLLiCK  more  than  half  a  dozen  times  on  as  many  suhjeeta. 
and  we  saunter  on  to  the  deck  to  enjoy  the  morning,  which  we  all 
agree  is  heavenly.  Our  host  smiles  henignly  and  \^ith  becoming 
modesty,  as  if  deprecating  anjrthing  like  a  comoliment  on  oar  part 
being  addressed  to  himseli  in  grateful  acknowleagment  of  the  mag- 
nificent state  of  the  weather.  Some  hosts  invariably  take  to  them- 
selves their  guests'  hearty  commendation  of  the  weather,  and  re^y 
to  any  remark  on  the  beauty  of  the  dav,  in  an  off-hand  wa^,  witt 
*'  Yes,  isn't  it  ?  "  their  tone  being  that  of  men  with  special  prxviieges 
who  can  afford  to  lity  such  ordinary  people  as  are  compelled  to  pat 
np  with  any  sort  ot  weather  they  can  get.  l^et  even  MKI.utillI| 
seated  reposefully,  admits  that  **it  is  certainly  very  pleasant,"  sod 
evidently  wishes  iis  to  understand  that  this  ia  nothing  to  what  can  b« 
done  in  the  way  of  fine  weather  when  we  're  out  yachting  with  him. 

Where  are  we  P  Lame  has  vanished.  But  there  are  coasts  left 
and  right.  The  Commodore  will  explain.  Tapl£Y  Junior  hrin^  on 
deck  a  chart,  in  which  all  the  sea  is  miirked  like  land  in  an  ordinary 
map,  BO  that,  after  sailing  about  with  my  index  finger  from  point  to 
point  for  ten  minutes,  I  give  it  up  in  despair,  and  prefer  being 
mstracted  by  **One  Who  Knows/'  Kixijck  and  Ceatxby  are  at 
loggerheads  already  as  to  where  we  are.  The  former  ia  positiTe  that 
Ireland  ia  on  our  left  and  Scotland  on  our  right,  while  the  latter  is 
certain  ^at  the  situation  is  exactly  the  reverse. 

We  are  perpetually  referring  to  maps,  and  asking  each  othert 
'*  Where  are  we  f  "  ^*  Which  is  Ireland  ?  *'  **  Which  u  ScotUsd  f  ** 
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**  Where 'd  the  Isle  of" — whatever  it  maybe,  and  m  forth*  This 
leads  to  diAOUSSiion  aod  cootrtuiictioa,  Xow,  what  a  wast«f  of  tiiiie 
and  trial  of  temper  would  be  aToided  if  alonij  the  shore,  wherever 
practicable,  notice-boards  were  stuck  m\  with  **  Ireland,**  or  **  Soot- 
land  »'*  or  **  England,"  as  the  case  may  be.  How  useful  to  ships  from 
everywhere !  All  the  Islaods  ihould  have  boazda  up  with  their 
names  on  tiiem.  Railway  Stationt  have  the  namea  up,  streets  have  : 
why  not  bays  and  creeks,  and  gulf»  and  the  entranoes  into  seasr 
Why  not  at  the  oomer  of  an  island  have  a  board  up,  with  *  *  This 
way  to  the  Atlantic  "  ?  and  so  on. 

However,  we  take  our  information  from  Mellevtlle,  who.  with- 
out the  aid  of  the  chart,  knows  all  about  it, — is  acquainted  with  the 
names  of  the  islands,  tlie  swifts,  th»  ahoals,  the  rocks,  and  so  forth, 
but  prefers  to  jpoint  them  out  on  the  chart,  for  the  scute  of  yractioe 
and  for  satisfactory  corroboration,  in  order  to  prevent  oispute. 
KIU.ICK  and  CitAriEY  discover  that  they  were  both  riyht,  as  eacli 
declares  he  had  meant  exactly  what  the  chart  shows  i$  really  the 
geography  of  the  place. 

It  is  wonderful  what  a  e4)0t'Ction  of  books  has  been  brought  on 
iMjard  by  everyone.  The  library  is  considerable  and  varied.  To 
account  for  this  wo  explain  to  one  another  that,  as  old  hands  at  this 
sort  of  thing,  wo  know  how  difficult  it  is  to  amuse  oneself  during  a 
calm,  and  in  general  what  a  tirst-rato  opportunity  for  getting  through 
novels,  or,  in  fact,  any  sort  of  literature  yachting  affords. 

Every  morning  after  breakfast,  therefore,  we  appear  on  deck,  eocli 
with  his  book.  Our  host  ha?^  one  of  Daudet^s  novels,  CiL%YLEy  one 
of  Boisgobey's,  KiLLiCE  his  laid  in  a  t^Uwk  of  eheap  novels,  bound 
in  illustrated  covers,  evidently  intende<l  to  attract  the  Public  in  the 
^amo  way  that  a  work  of  Art  outdde  a  booth  at  a  fair,  or  a  theatrical 
picture-poster  on  a  wall  is  intended  to  attract,  and  with  about  as 
much  truth.  Killick  doesn*t  profess  to  know  the  names  of  the 
booksj  or  of  the  Authors ;  he  has  irone  entirely  by  the  pictures,  and 
has  picked  them  out  of  a  **  job  lot,  marked  **  reduced  to  a  shilling*" 
One  of  these^ — a  different  one  every  morning — is  always  in  his  hand. 
His  method  of  reading,  when  he  dies  read  at  all,  for  fie  has  a  rifle  by 
his  side  and  a  pouch  of  ammunition,  and  is  perpetually  on  the  look 
out  for  all  sorts  of  sea^fowl,  guillemots,  divers*  grulls,  whales,  and 
jxirpoises,  all  bein^  game  that  oomes  in  sight — his  method  of  reading 
IS  to  examine  all  his  books— reviewing  the  outsides— in  order  to  see 
which  picture  is  the  most  sensational  (he  forgets  them  from  day  to 
day  during  the  iirst  part  of  our  trip),  and  then,  having  made  his  selec- 
tion, he  appears  on  deck  in  a  soft,  shapeless,  neutral-tinted  hat,  a 
retired  Ulster  of  a  curiously  variegated  pattern,  allowing  three  inches 
of  flannel  **  trouserings/*  as  the  tailors  call  them  professionally,  a 
pair  of  deck- shoes,  carrying  the  novel  in  one  hand,  the  rifle  in  trie 
other,  and  a  pouch  of  cartridges  slunjgr  over  his  shoulder, 

Tlie  next  ^ort  of  his  performance,  for  he  ean*t  settle  down  to  read- 
ing at  onoe,  is  to  look  sll  pound  to  see  where  we  ore — thb  we  aU  do 
whenever  we  oome  on  deok,  no  matter  when  it  is^  during  the  day, 
and  no  matter  whether  we  are  sailing,  becaln^cd,  or  in  harbour,  there 
being  always  a  sort  of  instinct,  even  in  the  two  last-named  cases, 
that  we  mav  have  drifts »  or  got  awmy  somehow;  and,  indeed,  I 
BOtioe  that  the  Salts  themselvew,  the  verj^  oldest  and  most  exr>erienced 
among  them,  invariably  come  on  deck  as  if  thejr'd  ju?^  awoke  from 
a  long  deep,  Mid  look  about  with  the  puizled  air  of  men  whose  eyes 
are  not  yet  acouvtomed  to  the  light,  and  whose  first  words  will  be',  if 
they  speak,  *''WTiere  are  we  now,  ehr'" — and  Ktllick  l)eing  no 
exception  to  the  rule,  thinigh,  of  course,  ea^h  man  has  his  charac- 
teristic way  of  looking  al>ont  him,  and  KlLLtcK's  is  one  of  annoy- 
ance, as  he  scans  the  sctmerv  frowningly.  with  tightly- closed  lips, 
and  nishand  clutching  the  rine,  as  if  rtady  to  deal  out  d^truction 
even  to  the  landAcax^e  itself,  and  put  a  hole  into  it,  as  if  it  were  a 
panorama  painted  on  canvas,  if  it  isn*t  exactly  to  his  ta»te. 

Hailing  expressed  in  a  single  grunt  his  g^eneral  ilissatisfaction  with 
everything,  and,  m  to  speak,  turned  up  hjs  nose  at  >iatuie  for  pre- 
senting hersf'  ^neh  an  aspect  to  him  on  that  raoming  when 
he  had  clearl  1  her  to  have  somethiiijc  quite  different  readv 
for  Mm, — fli?,  11  it  L^  uuiiung  but  sea,  he  wants  Idi:  *  •* '-  isrht  of  Imii^ 
he  wants  it  to  be  all  sf*a;  if  we  *re  among  islt*  mplulns  of 
the  mouottjnv  of  til*?  \ii  %v,  and  ^*iO  forth, — he  d  ,  '  il^  liHe  and 
oartrid^  by  his  aide,  and  tlieii  oiwns  his  novel. 
As  he  I  I  gotten  what  the  mot ure  Was,  he  has  to 
refresh  Ins  liiciuijiy  imd  i^harpen  his  apj^'tite  lor  perusal  by  a  refer- 
ence to  the  cover,  and  then  the  fourth  part  of  the  proce^^s  is  to  turn 
over  the  pages,  one  at  a  time  at  flrst,  tnen  three  or  four  rapidly j  then 
in  handfuls,  until  his  attention  may  l>e  arretted  by  some  description 
that  tallies  with  the  sensational  situation  depicted  on  the  outside. 
If  he  sneceeda  in  finding^  this  within  the  first  ten  minutes,  he  will 
either  settle  down  to  that  page,  or  he  takes  ita  number*— treatinjr 
it  like  a  cabman  with  whom  he  had  had  a  dispute— and,  his  attention 
perhaps  being  distracted  by  the  harsh  quack  of  a  sea-fowl,  or  Uing 
impelled  by  a  sudden  impulse  to  kill  something^.  or»  at  all  events, 
to  try  to,  he  jumps  up,  seizes  hi'i  rifle,  load^  it,  and  tn^ers  about  to  see 
on  what  object  he  can  wreak  his  intentionally  terrible,  but  practice v 
impotent,  vengf^uxce.  When  I  say  **praeheftlly  impotent,"  this  is 
only  true  when  he  aims  very  carefully  at  anything ;  out  if  he  take« ' 


a  hap-hazard  pot*iihot,  there  is  no  knowing  what,  or  whom,  within 
a  hundred  yards,  he  may  not  kill. 

Fortunately,  in  soiling  among  the  northern  islands  we  are  never  so 
close  to  shore  as  to  render  his  shooting  at  a  duck  positively  dangerous 
to  one  of  the  occasional  inlanders  ;  or,  if  we  are  ever  sui^ciently  near 
for  KnAiCK*B  shooting  to  be  dangerous,  the  islands  are  generally  to 
aO  appearance  uninhabited,  or,  should  there  be  a  oottoge  or  two 
scattered  abo\|i  at  nnaociable  distanoee  from  one  another,  as  if  their 
position  was  due  to  some  volcanically  social  disturbance  that  had 
dispersed  them  in  this  manner,  there  is  no  sign  of  a  lining  soul 
anywhere  about,  even  to  watch  the  few  cows  that  mav  be  graiing 
near  the  sea- shore,  apparently  on  sea- weed,  small  craos,  shrimps, 
and  jelly-fish.  By  the  way,  what  a  curious  flavour  this  cow*fl  nmk 
must  have ! 

Mappy  Thoitghi, — To  quote  BHXKfiPEiLaE*s  3Iacletht  as  we  *re  off 
the  Scottish  Coast,  dpropoa  of  KrLLiCK*a  shooting'—**  What  is  *t  you 
do  ?  '*    **  A  deed  without  on  aim-** 
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{FurtJur  Correspondence,) 

8iE,— 1  hold  a  good  official  position,  am  in  receipt  of  a  handsome 
income,  am  well  connected,  and  I  have  three  boys  who  have  all 
received  the  education  of  Gentlemen.  Coming  to  the  conclusion  how- 
ever that,  at  the  ripe  age  of  fifteen,  there  is  no  immediate  opening  to  be 
found  for  them  in  their  own  sphere  of  life, — at  least,  without  in\'olving 
me  in  expenditure  that  1  do  not  feel  justitied  in  incurring— 1  have 
apprenticed  one  to  a  ioumeyman  plumber,  while  of  the  other  two  I 
have,  without  any  nesitation,  made  respectively  an  omnibus  con- 
ductor and  a  nrovincial  dustman.  Beyond  a  little  back- stair  influ- 
ence^ the  whole  business  haa  coat  me  actually  nothing,  and  the  lads 
acknowledge  that  they  have  a  start  in  life  tliat  not  one  father  in  a 
hundred  woxild  have  given  them.  That  they  may  prosper,  and 
eventuaDv  take  care  of  and  supuort  him  in  his  old  age,  is  the  well- 
oalculated  design  and  earnest  wian  of  yours  obediently, 

An  Oxfoed  D.C.L. 

BtR^— I  haven't  been  home  for  the  holidays  more  than  three  days 
(we  're  to  have  nine  weeks,  not  including  the  three  extra  ones  we  got  for 
the  marriage  of  the  head-master's  motner-in-law),  and  I  don*t  know 
now  a  bit  what  to  do  with  myself.  I  've  cleaned  all  the  clocks  with 
soft  soap,  re-silvered  a  couple  of  Queen  Annoys  looking-^lasaes,  kept 
Guinea-pigs  in  the  harmonium,  swept  the  next  door  ctunmeya  from 
the  top  with  a  rake  and  a  hearth-rug,  and  made  a  vampire  trap  in 
the  butler's  pantry — and  a  lot  more.  Yet  I  don*t  know  what  to  bo 
up  to  next.  P*rops  I  might  have  had  some  fun  if  my  seven  elder 
broliiers  hadn^t  all  been  sent  to  refonnntorics.  So  please  put  in  this 
letter,  and  let  it  say  a  word  for  me.  For  though  mother  complains 
she  *a  a  bit  "  tired     at  times,  ahe  says,  after  all,  I  am 

TttE  Floweb  of  the  Floce. 

Sir,— Will  you  tell  me  what  I  am  to  do  P  I  have  a  couple  of  boys, 
who  are  enioyinp  the  advantages  of  a  superior  education,  with 
wholesome  mough  excellent  food,  at  a  noted  Acodemv  in  Wapping', 
But  the  holidays  are  intolerable*  They  give  the  pupils  one  week  at 
Chrlilmas,  ana  no  less  than  tliree  at  Midsummer.  I  consider  this^ 
8ir,  simple  swindling  on  the  part  of  the  Authorities,  especially  aj?  my 
two  sons,  when  at  home,  so  irritate  me  by  their  mere  presence  that  1 
am  continually  punfoing  them  from  room  to  room  with  a  broomitick. 
They  are  at  the  pren*ent  moment  cowering  under  the  bed  in  the  spare 
room,  much  to  my  exn'^  ~'^'  n  :  and  where  they  get  their  abomi- 
nable ill-temper  Irom  vays  has  been,  an  unsolved  piiazle 
to  your  long-suffering  til  -  ,   iiLlent,  A  Nice  Motuee. 

SiH,— Your  Corresijondent,  the  "Mother  of  Nine  Burglars,^'  is 

fuite  right— home  inuuenoe  is  a  mistake.     A--*"''  '■"  ♦^i<^  principle, 
give  no  holidays  at  aUj  and  advertise  t'l  vble  boys. 

My  efforts  in  this  direiUj'a  ti'ive  been  mo^  nd  so  fast 

have  pupils  poured  in,  r  to  my  call,  tl^  md  to  say 

my  establishmt'Ut  i**  ai  ten-or  of  the  t.  ..ood.     \\  e 

are  no  in  all  '  local  Police  force  so  much  employ- 

ment during  rm  that  I  hear  it  is  shortly  to  be 

increased .  O ,, .  ....  ^ .  i  <. .. ..,,  *;  uished  *  *  scholars  is  no  mean  one ; 
three  have  l^ct-n  hung,  five  are  doing  their  fourteen  vears,  while  no 
less  than  twenty -eight  are  working  out  minor  but  mirly  stiff  sen- 
tences. We  have  also  turned  out  scTreral  cobmen,  two  crossing- 
sweepers,  and  we  stand  very  well  at  the  Inebriates'  Ihrne.  Can  I 
say  more  ?  It  wOl,  of  eouwe,  be  understood  that  I  keep  a  good 
staft'  of  warders,  and  that,  thouirh  I  give  no  vacation,  I  And  it  ^ise 
and  palutary  to  take  one.  But  whenever  I  am  absent  for  more  than 
five  months  at  a  time,  I  need  scarcely  add  that  my  place  is  invariably 
tilled  by  a  comjietent  and  paiuHtaking  UxnKU-MAhTna, 

Sir, — I  've  got  a  great  deal  to  say  on  thin  highlv  iutercHtiug  sub- 
ject, but,  unlike  your  Correspondents,  I  *m  not  fool  enough  to  wajste 
my  valuable  and  edifying  remarkfl  on  the  Bull  Season. 

Yours,  d'c,  Or£ex  Goose  be  lUtY. 


J 


Luey  MiUinay  {who  is  fund  tifteehnltal  titr»i.i). 


CRICKET!  ANA. 

'*By  thr  way— a— are  tbky  playing 


liUQB  r  '   OR    *  JSSOCIA  TlOJf  '  !  * 


ON  THE  SXTE.LAKK. 

A  Stm^f  0/  Bigh  Jinks  among  High  Ptrsonagu  in  High  Latitudes, 
d^dicaUd  in  a  holidai^  humour^  i^ut  wilh  prtf/oumi  Tespeci,  fo  iefwrn 
it  maif  concern^ 

TttE  perils  aod  the  pothers  of  the  Session  paat. 

The  Pembroke  Castle  Northward  ho  !  Wfts  bound  at  iaat^ 

And  WrLXiAM  to  the  wmda  all  hia  longshore  troohlea  oaat ; 

And  chief  among  hia  meismates  was  Alf  TiJK-NT-soir. 
For  Alfred  had  a  t«nor  voice,  and  son^  eoul4  sing  falore, 
And  he  twanpfled  '*  like  an  angeP*  on  a  harp  he  alwayu  bore, 
And  along-  with  the  crew  he  had  «ome  away  from  shortj» 

Ai  Mioatrel  for  the  voyage— Axfeed  TsK-jfT-BOir ! 

Singing  toddi^oddi-iddi-iddi'Um-tiiin-tay !  Jtc. 
For  TVhxiam  he  hod  met  witli  him,  and  oried^  '*  I  say, 
Mayhap  you  'd  not  obJe<:t  that  harp  to  t wangle  and  Iq  play, 
like  the  old  Sirens,  out  at  aea  f  "    Th©  llinstral  answered ,  **  Nay, 

I  shouldn't,— not  a  morsel,"  says  Alf  TBir-irT-m)N. 
Says  WOXUM  to  him.  **  I  have  joined  this  bero  ship, 
And  my  shore-goiag  comrades  I  have  given  all  tbe  slip, 
80  mayhap  you  wiU  partake  onr  crniae  and  join  na  lor  the  trip." 

**  1  ow  *re  a  right  giod  sort  of  fellow/'  says  Alf  Tkn-kt-son. 

Binging  toddi-oddi,  &c. 
So  upon  the  Pemhroke  Castle* s  poop  they  both  sat  down^ 
A -talking  of  great  statesmen  and  of  banis  of  high  renown ; 
And  they  drank  as  much— sav  nectar — as  might  oome  to  half- a- crown. 

'*  Tbia  is  really  very  jolly  !  **  says  Alp  TEX-FT-ftoN. 
As  William  was  about  another  long  yam  to  out-pay^ 
A  Sawbones  party  came  abaft— in  nautioal  array. 
**  Why,  shiver  mel "  says  Willum,  **if  here  isn't  that  Sir  A ." 

*'  ^lio  *d  ha'  thought  of  seeing  you  here  P*'  says  Alf  Ten-ht-son, 

Singing  toddi-oddi,  &c. 

The  Sawbonei»  he  seemed  stagfered.     *'Eh!'*   says  he,  *' the  talk 
caUed'tall'^ 


And  grog  ?  and  pipes  ?    Oh  *  WoxUM,  tach  high  jinks  won't  do  at 


says  Alfred  ;  **  don't  you  go  and  r&iae  a  anualL 
'    "  Ti 


*' Oh,  never  mind  ! 

Confound  it,  don't  you  know  me  f—1  'm  Alf  TKy-irr-soK  I 
Say 3  William,  *^  Pray  remember  the  advice  you  ^ave  to  me. 
'Tis  now  three  years  ago  or  more  since  first  1  triea  the  sea, 
I  find  these  frolics  s€*t  me  nj),  and  so  I  'm  sure  will  he  !  " 

**  Upon  my  word,  he  hits  it^*'  says  Alf  Ten-ht-sok. 

Singing  toddi-oddi,  &c. 

Says  the  Sawbones,  says  he,  '*  Well,  it  nwy  he  as  yon  state, 
But  you  do  not  mean  to  say  yon  *ve  (j-ot  this  Idyl!  chap  as  mate  ? 
You  know  vou  promised  me  to  keep  jaw-taokle  taut.       **  Juat  wait. 

And  you'^U  find  we  're  on  the  *  Skyelark/  '*  ^y%  Alf  TKS-jrr-so3f* 
So  he  plumped  down  on  a  barrel^  and  the  laurels  round  his  head 
Took  a  Bacchanalian  rake,  and  on  his  harp  he  twan-gle-ed, 
Whilst  WiLLUM  danced  a  hornpipe,  with  a  light  elastic  tread* 

"  There,  that  doesn't  look  like  doldrums,'*  says  Alf  TKiif-jrr-aajr. 

Singing  toddi-oddi,  &:o. 


Then  the  Sawbones  hitched  his  trmisers  and  he— measured  out  a  rl- 
Whioh  wasnH  homoeopathic— and  he  cried,  **  WeU,  let  it  pasaT** 
Then  he  lit  his  pipe  and  listened.     ^'  ^'"It*  b.  man  must  b^  an  aaa 

To  play  the  owl  for  over  I  '*  says  Alf  Ten-nt-soit. 
**To  tret  and  st-ew  about  things  much  is  all  in  vain. 

We  are  off  to  Skye  and  Orkney^  and  *  to  Norroway  o'er  the  main  * 

As  to  WiLLMM,  when  to  Westminster  he  doei  oome  baok  a     ' 

Then  they  were  off  ere  one  could  say  "  Alf  TEy-mr-soK 
Singing  toddi-oddi-iddi-iddi-nm-tom-tay  I  dbc. 


Pool  Mr.  FAnnci!  The  Whale  is  dead  I  So  like  a  Whale  tool 
*'0  Whaley  Whaley  O ! '*  Mr*  Farixt  may  cry  in  this  wh&le  of 
tears,  but  te  cannot  raise  a  whale,  except  on  the  hack  of  that  little 
boy  who  may  be  jeering  at  his  misfortunes.  But  w©  draw  ft  wale 
over  the  proceedings. 

It  is  no  use  the  French  aendrng  out  raw  troops  to  China,  as  tli« 
broiling  heat  will  cook  them,  and  they  11  be  sent  back  within  a  Teiy 
short  time  of  their  arrival  thoroughly  done. 


I 
] 
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A    TJFE   ON    THE   OCEAN   WAVE." 


{Suppatcil  lat§&t  Perfarmance  of  (he  0>  O.  M.) 
HEIOH,  MV  HEARTS  I     CHEERU\  CHEERLY,  MY  HEARTS  I     YARE,  \XKEr*Shak*pear€. 


-J 
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A    LAUREATE'S    LOQ. 

(Rough  IFeaih^r  Xotu/rom  the  ^^ew  Bcrth-diitj  Book,) 

MnKUkw 
If  jou  're  waking,  plea«e  don't  call  me,  please  don't  call  mei  Citehie 

deur. 
For  they  tell  me  that  to-morrow  t  'wards  the  open  we  *re  to  steer ! 
So  doubt,  for  you  and  those  aloft,  the  maddest  merriest  wa:^,— 
But  /  always  feel  best  in  a  hay,  Cfrhie,  I  always  feel  best  m  a  bay! 

Take*  take,  take  F— 
^\liat  will  I  take  for  tea  ? 
The  thinnest  slice — no  butter, — 
And  that  *8  quite  enough  for  me ! 

Weunehdav- 

It  is  the  little  roll  within  the  bertb 
That  by-and-by  will  put  an  end  to  mirth* 
And,  never  ceasing,  slowly  prostrate  all ! 

TnufiSDAr. 
Let  me  alone !    What  pleasure  can  you  have 
In  ehaffinij  evil  ?    Tell  me,  what 's  the  fun 
Of  ever  climbing  up  the  climbinj?  wave  F 
AH  you  the  rest,  you  know  how  to  behave 
In  Toughish  weather !     I,  for  one, 
Atik  for  the  shore— or  death,  dark  death,— I  am  so  done ! 
Friday. 
Twelve  knots  an  hour !     But  what  am  1  ? 
A  i>oet,  with  no  land  in  eighty 
Insisting  that  he  feels  "  all  ri^ht  *' 
With  hidi  a  ami le— and  half  a  ugh ! 

Sattbday. 
Comfort  ?  ComfcKrt  Mximed  of  lubbers !  Hear  this  truth  the  Poet  roar, 
That  a  sorrow's  erown  of  sorrows  is  remembering  days  on  shore. 
Drug  his  soda,  lest  he  learn  it  when  the  Foretam  gleams  a  spec 
In  the  dead  unhappy  night,  when  he  can't  sit  up  on  deck  I 

St-ynAT. 
AliT'you  Ve  called  me  nice  and  early,' mee  and'eariyTT'i'^RiE^earT' 
What  ?   ^ally  in  ?    Well,  come,  the  news  I  *m  precious  glad  to  hear  ; 
For  though  in  such  good  company  I  'wilUngly  would  stav-^ 
I  'm  glad  to  be  back  m  the  bay,  Ci  khie,  I  *m  glad  to  be  baci  in  the  bay  I 


ALPHONSO  ABROAD. 

The  King  of  Spain  is  to  send  two  telegrams  a  day  to  Queen 
CaEliiTDfA,  whose  jealous  propensities  have  been  publicly  illustrated 
of  late.    Here  are  a  few  intereepted : — 

Pa^ib.  Nmn.^AB  I  arrivea  in  strict  inctignito^  of  course,  not 
more  than  a  thousand  people  or  so  to  meet  me,  and  none  of  the 
President's  family.  I  don't  ca.ll  Madame  GRfevy  an  trresistible 
beauty,  but  perhaps  it  was  better  so^-especially  sino<*  Madame  Wttson 
isn*t  more  than  two-and-thirty.  Ferxajt  NtTifEz  quite  changed, 
Stflid,  sober,  respectable.  Suggests  the  ArU  IMeorrttifk,  and  M. 
Maspeeo  on  Egy^ptology  as  amusements. 

Paeis.  Midkight.--OR\j  time  far  word.  ArU  lUcrMifs  and  Dum 
iptro  $piro  on  Egypt— houris—odalisqnefr—fatiguin^.  No  Ladies 
present.  Bed  directly  after  suppei^bread  and  cheese  and  oi}^ 
prvdrida  in  memory  of  thee. 

MlTNlcil-  iVboK.— AuBterest  capital  in  Europe,  exoect  Madrid  as  I 
have  reformed  it.  Art  shows  splendid,  but  am  gratified  to  remark 
that  classio  figures  carefully  curtained  **  for  the  King  of  Spain." 
Delicate  attention  that  of  Lmwio's ;  of  course  he 's  invisible,  but 
shall  leave  a  eard. 

MtFNTCfl*  Midnight. — Suggestions  in  last  as  to  IjOLA  Montes  most 
unjust.  J»i'ever  thought  of  her  till  day,  although,  as  you  Timark,  the 
name  u  f3panish.  Spent  entire  day  practising  German  and  trying  on 
German  uniforms.  Find  them  rather  heavy  for  my  figure— tongue 
and  togs.  Confess  that  have  been  half-an-hour  in  a  hitrgarteH'— 
but  no  Ladiea— and  Mozaut  with  Tioloneello. 

Bkeliit*  Noon* — Only  time  for  a  word.  Military  duties  impera* 
tiye.  Princeti  Imperial  charming,  but  never  thought  of  flirting 
with  her.  Englishwoman — don't  nirt.  Besides,  all  time  giTen  up 
to  Mars,    Venus  nowhere. 

Berlix.  Midnighi.-'YeMj  did  kiss  the  third  high-bom  I^y-in- 
Waitmg  at  the  top  of  the  kitchen-staira.  Have  two  appointment* 
with  hiergarten  friUdein9,  Have  iust  been  behind  the  scenes  of  all 
the  theatres,  and  invited  everyboay  to  supper.  And  mean  to  not  go 
home  till  morning,  tra^h-la  /  For  it  *»  really  more  than  a  monarch 
oan  manage,  protesting  virtue  twice  a  day  by  telegram  when  he 's  a 
Spaniard  and  a  Bourbon. 


liEG'LAlt  IILIN. 

( Yankee  Romatiee^  wrUUn.  up  to  date^\ 

**  Such  is  the  coloual  chArmoter  of  the  fortimei  now  made  on  the  uUilt  side 
of  iho  Atlantije  that  a  man  who  can  only  own  to  eight  millions  starting  sttnunts 
but  little  notica  in  Will  Stn^et ;  as  to  a  million,  it  i«  oomparatiTi?  Wggwry."— 
2}aiiy  Fapfr,     ^ 

•  •••»• 

The  wealthy  Pork -factor  took  another  turn  across  the  goriy^ous 
reception  hall  that  served  as  the  drawing-room  of  his  OTilendid  and 
palatial  mansion.  As  he  advanced^  the  rich  pUe  oi  the  cojitly 
Damascus  rugs  that  were  heaped  indiseriminately  about  the  nmrbfe 
Hoor  literally  impeded  his  progress.  With  a  sudden  pause  he  fell 
upon  a  gold  ta-pestried/autfuil  and  brought  his  elenched  fist  angrily 
down  upon  a  priceless  inlaid  ivory  Indian  writing-table.  The  blow 
shattered  it  to  atomic.  At  the  same  time  several  175  carat  diamonds 
Hew  with  a  jerk  out  of  the  crowd  of  keeper  rings  the  miUionnaire  wore, 
aO  over  the  apartment. 

But  a  plush-le^ged  and  powdered  fifteen-stone  menial  shovelled 
them  up  with  indmerenoe,  and  tossed  thorn  into  the  street  below. 

Such  scenes  were  common  all  along  the  best  side  of  Fiity-ninth 
Avenue,  and  the  mistresj*  of  the  house  merely  gave  a  pretty  laugh. 
She  had  got  to  the  figure  of  three  hundred  and  ninety  dollars  in 
emeralds  on  her  front,  and  looked  spry. 

**  Guess  you  *r©  Tiled  f  "  she  said* 

**Gues«  I  am,"  the  Pork-factor  repHed,  with  a  six- horse  oath. 
Tlien  he  added,  between  his  teeth,  **  I  m  going  to  make  it  white  hot 

for  HlBAM." 

At  tliis  moment  a  Dude  entered.  He  was  cleanly  fixed,  and  would 
have  passed  for  a  Gentleman  in  the  deluge.  But  there  was  a  slight 
pause  as  he  appeared.  Then  the  Pork -factor  rose,  and  threw  an 
ormolu  inkstand  or  so  through  a  Boticelli.  The  new-comer  noticed 
the  irritation^  and  merely  smoled. 

'*  It*s  no  use,  my  respected  bosses,''  he  said ;  "  you  may  do  what 

you  darned  please ;  bat  I  am  not  going  for  pork.*' 

•  ♦  •  "•  •  • 

There  was  a  scene  in  that  gor^eom  drawing-room  thu*        ''  '^ 
heard  dibliuctiy  at  Cliicago.     A  jewelled  ohickJering  was  1 
candle  spills,  and  both  the  chimneys  were  set  on  fire  by  ..  -.i..-   .^i 
fire  thouiiand  doUar  notes. 

a  •  tt  «  ♦  • 

""Ji  The 'Bud©  entered  the  Momus  ten  minutes  later  there  was  a 
Bympathetio  cry  of  *'  Wul  t^ " 

**  He  has  cut  me  off  with  a  million,"  he  replied,  quietly  draining 
an  iced  Elephant  Rouser  as  he  spoke.     **  I  'm  a  mined  cuss !  " 

**  You  air !— you  air !  **  was  the  prompt  reply  j  and  the  entire  eon- 
ligiunant  went  for  a  new  Club  then  and  there.  Things  move  smart 
in  tjie  States.    They  had  left  him  to  rot  on  that  figure  in  the  gutter  I 


A2^  OxPORD  Educatiok.— At  the  Oxford  HaU  of  Music,  Sir,  1 
mean,  which  might  be  aJffiliated  to  the  Hoval  College  of  Music,  of 
which  we  havt  no*  hMird  so  ver^  much  ktely.  Jock  and  Jennv  are  a 
wonderful  pair,  and  their  duet  in  Hcjmvthing  like  a  genuine  ilonster 


Concert,  By  the  way,  it's  a  wonderfnl  audience  at  the  Oxford, 
ouite  a  study  in  itself,  for  its  very  respootable  botirgeois  eharaeter. 
Husbands,  wives,  and  small  families  are  there— I  saw  one  baby  with 
a  bottle  eigoying  itself  amazingly— aU  equally  pleased,  and  not  par- 
ticularly demonstrative.  The  comio  singing  of  a  Mr.  Ha&bt 
HnrrEK,  and  his  eeoentric  dancing,  were  the  best  things  in  the 
entertainment,  which  otherwise,  always  excepting  Jock  and  Jenny, 
who  are  delightful,  was  not  ouite  up  to  the  Oxford  Hall-msrk.     1  11 


try  another,  and  report  mys^. 


Tour  RiPBiSEXTATrvE. 
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isasw    V 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY 
MINSTREL. 

RAMBLING  EONBEAOT. 
Chamouni, 

A   Climbing  Oirl,  I  met^ 

you  know, 
Above  tbe  Vmlleyj  in  the 

anow; 
I   mised    my   bat^    ^^^ 

deigiied  to  apeak, 
She  pointed  out  eacn  pass 

and  peakf 
And     Bombr©     pine-trees 

down  below. 

We  watobed  tbe  HunBet's 

ruddv  glow, 
We  watched  the  length- 
ened ahadowfl  grow ; 
Her    ef6fl    and   dimplea 
were  unique— 
A  CEmbiug  Girl ! 

To  Ghimoimi  oiir  pace  was 

alow, 
It  darker  crew,  we  whis- 
pered low  ; 
Her  dimplca   pbiyed  at 

hide  and  seek— 
Ah^  me  I  *twaB  only  Tuea- 
day  week 
She  niarriiMl  Viscaunt  So- 
and-so— 

A  Oimbing  Girl  I 


> 


TiTK  Police  propo&e  to  get 
ridof  thoold"Cliarle/a^' 
rattle.  Thev  found  it  any- 
thing but  ^*  an  agreeable 
tattle."  Instead  of  this 
they  are  to  have  whiatles. 
Buettj — or,  better^  a  **  con- 
certed "  pieoe,  —  for  the 
Constables,  *'  Whittle— and 
I  HI  conie  to  yau^  my 
Lad  !  **  This  can  be  ar- 
ruiired  for  the  next  Police 
Ffrte  at  the  Cry  still  Police— 
00,  Pttlaoe, 


A  Cbltxese  PcrzELE,— The 
Deipfttchea  from  Tonquini 


PUNCHES    FANCY    PORTRAITS -NO.   164. 


J,  K  GOBBT,  QX\, 
Or  THE  FousTtt  Pahtt  **  QmtttiM  pam  Maqxa  ^rr "— bft  it  nxbim  vq 

*'  GoaST  '*  TO    TELL  US  THAT, 


GERMANY  TO  FUANCE. 
(Ae^rdin^  to  ike  "  iVerf  A 

Am—"  Th^  Gaf  CaviUifr^* 

To  Tonkin  she  has  gtme, 
Thit  is  capital  fun ! 
Though,  as  policy,  tiddle- 
de-dee. 
If  adventure  she  love, 
/  shan't  throw  down  the 
glove, 
She    may    go    to — Hang' 
KoRgfor  me  ! 


ALL  THE    DrFFERKKCK. 

A  T»rE  sense  of  Propor- 
tion is  thonFrht  to  be  the 
basis  of  a  good  judginent 
in  what  are  o&lled  the  Fine 
Arts.  It  ia  conspicuous— 
hy  itt  ah$ence—iii  the 
*'fine"  arts,  as  praotised 
by  many  of  our  Hagi*- 
trates. 

Me*  Chamberlaix  has 
been  yaehtlng.  As  the  aone 
says,  "  They  all  do  it,** 
The  President  of  the  Bottxd 
of  Trade  l>ec4inie  stj^Kmular 
with  the  men  on  boara  that 
they  christened  him  the 
'*  Birmingham  Pet,  or  the 
Darling  ol  his  Screw/* 


COKSOLATIOIf      FOR      Ou» 

AoE* — What  if  tou  have 
arrived  at  the  snady  sid* 
of  sixty  Y  You  ar^  entitled 
to  exemption  from  tlie  lia- 
bility to  serve  on  Juries. 
N  B.— Only  be  sure  to  oUim 
it  every  September  in  due 
time,  if  neoeaaarr,  to  TOt 

Jour  name  struoJc  off  tne 
ury  List. 

'^DissoLTiNo  TiKwa  of 
London  *'—Bootle'«  Housed 
and  Southampton  Build- 
ings fast  disappearing^. 


A  CHIP  FEOM  THE  PREMIER'S  LOG. 

Q^  Jir>*(  Coast  of  Scothnd,— Three  bells.  At  least,  think  it's 
three  beOs.  but  not  ouite  positive.  Olorioua  weather.  Oloriona 
beftlth.  Pleasant  to  have  companionfihip  (not  another  vessel)  of 
Tenntson,  also  Sir  Akijhkw  Clause,  Lord  Palhousie,  and  family. 
Pity  that  Akdekw  Clabke  wiU  forbid  me  to  talk  of  politics ;  also 
has  asked  Tkjtkyson  not  to  excite  me  bj?  reciting  too  much  poetry  to 
mer-uo  harm  in  a  little  of  the  Promise  o/  Mat/  just  be^ro  bed- 
time, but  nothinj^  else*  Useful  to  have  a  Medical  Adviser  on  board 
who  ean  keep  on  Liberal  Addresses. 

Just  had  a  splendid  lark  with  Poet  Laureate,  behind  funnel,  where 
Akbrew  Claekk  couldn't  see  us.  Game  of  *' capping  verses.*' 
Tetntbow  awfully  good  at  it.  I  tell  Mm  he  oughtn't  to  be  allowed 
to  use  his  own  verses.  Says  he  dooan*t  know  any  other  poetry,  and 
dot^n  t  want  to,  *'  and  he  'd  like  to  see  old  Browfino  equal  it.  that  *s 
^  fl  ^^^^'  inoidentallyj  to  my  poem  in  Nm€i^imih  cUntury. 
rancy  Tenktsox  is  a  little  jealous  about  it.  Pretends  not  to  have 
read  it»  Bays  he  leaves  hymns  to  Dr.  Watts^  and  doesn't  see  why 
English  people  should  choose  to  go  and  write  m  Italian*  He  never 
did  it,  and  doean*t  know  why  /  should.  Change  subject  hastily,  and 
get  on  politics.  Curious  that  Tenktson  doesn't  care  to  talk  about 
Egypt  or  the_  Bankruptcy  Bill,  Sava  that  *' politics  bore  him.** 
Really  he  ouffht  not  to  be  so  one-sided.  Wonier  if  politics  bored 
HoiiEK  or  Shaksfeajue  ? 


election.  Hope  deputation  hasn't  heard  about  Sunday  idttin^  of 
House  of  Commons*  I  go  down  and  talk  to  them  through  the  lec^ 
scuppers,  as  I  fancy  they  are  called,  soothingly.  Invite  them  to 
service  on  board  (it  being  Sunday),  and  read  them  the  pasaa^  about 
the  *'  Widow's  CVuiae/*  as  most  appropriate.  Find  afterwsidi  that 
old  Texnyson  is  horribly  offended,  because  he  wanted  one  of  his  own 
things  used  as  a  hvnin !  Strome  Ferrymen  ask  for  distinct  pledge 
that  anchor  won't  be  raised  till  Monday  morning.  Captain  aavs  he^a 
*^  taken  the  pledge ''  long  ago,  and  Ani^eew  Clailke  naauies  fisnermea 
that  any  further  conversation  will  give  me  an  attack  of  apoplexy. 
Why  not  call  Strome  Ferry  a  **  corrupt  constituency,*'  and  disfran- 
chise it  ? 

iSommrhere  mnir  Stornitwiiy.—TGGl  gloriously  well.  Got  upearlv. 
and  knocked  at  T en ny box's  cabin  to  wake  him.  Thought  I  would 
please  him  by  shouting  through  key-hole  a  quotation  from  3fay 
Qtteen,  about  *' You  must  wie  and  call  me  early,"  Tkn^tsox 
touted  back  that  he  wanted  a  "  few  more  winks,"  {not  a  poetical 
expression,  and  I  should  bo  ashamed  to  use  it,  though  7don*t  set  up 
tooe  a  great  Poet,  except  in  Italian,  Nineteenth  Century,  &c.h  and 
that  he  would  be  obliged  if  I  would  not  '*  vex  the  Poet's  mind  with 
my  shallow  wit,"  Tekktson  seems  crusty.  Perhaps  he  Iia^  alept  on 
port  side  of  ship.  Repeat  pun  to  Sir  Andrew,  who  slaps  me  on  th« 
back  heartily— (Q«fn/,  is  this  behaving  like  a  *'  Merry  Andrew  "Fj— 
and  says  he  knows  I'm  getting  much  stronger,  because  my  jokes 
are  so  horribly  bad.  Certainly  do  feel  i»«lU  and  send  off  aevetal 
telegrams  to  Emperor  of  China,  Mr,  Shaw,  Cetewayo,  and  Cham- 
BEHLAix,  asking  latter  whereabouts  the  "load-line"  is  in  a  ahip. 
If  I  asked  Captain,  would  betray  ignorance. 

Fancy  Akprfw  Claeke  has  been  **  getting  up"  his  Tenny**m  for 
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UNLUCKY. 

American  CSmsin  (lad  day  of  Season),  "  What  Sport  f  'Gtress  1  *VB  been 
TOO  lis'  aroukd  all  day  with  a  Twenty- Five-Dollar  Pole,  «LiNoiNa 
Fottrteen-Cent  Baits  at  thb  end  or   it,  and   haven't  caught  a  daexed 

FtSH  I  " 


A  BOX  rOR  BOBBY. 

{Bravura,) 

FoBJCT  li^htiiiDfl[  flashes  t    Let  it  strike 

Or  spare,     what  odds  ?  I  ax. 
BnstAfMiDg  aloft  tho  thandef ,  like 

Ten  thotiBaiid  riile-crackfl. 
Down  poari  the  raia,  and  no  retreat 
For  Boohy  oil  Ms  midnight  beat  I 

His  Shelter  mxig  has  Cabby  (fot, 

A  warm,  dry,  eosy  shed ; 
*Cept  porch  or  archway,  Bobby  *s  not 

^o  refuije  o*er  Ms  head 
To  'fond  him  from  t^e  rain  and  hail. 
And  ehimiLey-pots  which  rides  the  gale. 

The  Sentry,  on  his  nightly  watch, 
A  boXf  if  he  require. 

Whenever  in  a  storm  ne  *s  ooteh. 

Inside  he  can  retire* 
His  coat  is  red,  and  mine  is  bine ; 
Then  why  not  a  Polioe-box  too  ? 

But  lightning  blaze  and  thunder  crash, 

Storm  rage,  and  tempest  blow  ; 
HalBf  hail,  agin  my  helmet  dash  I 

*Mid  fog  and  firost  and  snow, 
Thepavement  throiigh  the  gloom  I  tramp; 

Wnilat  lurking  for  his  prey, 
The  burglar  hears  my  steady  stamp, 
Thieyea  and  garotters  all  deoamp. 

And  bolt  away— away ! 


Jordan  in  Jaop&rdj. 

At  Constantinople,  the  other  day,  Admiral  IifeLEFiELn 
received  an  intimation  that  the  Sultak  would  grant  him 
an  audience » '  *~  in  order  that  he  might  erplain  the  details  of 
the  Jordan  Valley  Canal  Bcheme."  Will  those  details 
include  a  satisfactory  provision  for  raising  the  wind  to  the 
reouisite  amount,  and,  out  of  that,  the  allotment  of  a 
suiScieney  of  backsheesh  to  the  Sovereign  of  Turkey? 
Bei^au^e  trien  there  will  apparently  be  nothing  to  prevent 
the  Jordmn  Valley  Canal  from  becomiuji^  an  accomplished 
fact^nd  to  protect  a  particular! v  distinguished  ^rt  of 
the  Holy  Land  from  being  overwhelmed  with  an  mland 
sea.  Swamped  bv  a  Joint-Stock  Commercial  Company, 
will  not  the  Vallev  of  Jordaii  verily  and  indeed  have 
fallen  into  the  hands  ol  the  Philistines  ? 


tMs  oocasiop.  Laureate  kindly  gives  a  recitatiou  of  Morte 
d^ Arthur  this  afternoon  to  most  of  crew  in  engine-room.  Stokers 
all  delighted.  Sir  Andrew  pleasantly  remarks  that  he  was 
**  mouthing  out  Kb  hollow  oe«  and  aea.'*  After  the  recitation  I  offer 
to  repeat  the  Odysscij  in  original  Greek^  with  rumiing  translation  of 
my  own,  or  the  most  thrilling  bits  of  Juventus  Mundi\  with  Italian 
hymn  to  finiah.  Stokers  won^t  hear  of  it — say  they  *re  sure  I  want 
rest.  So  does  Andrew  CL.iE.KE.  But  I  must  do  $omething,  so  I  offer 
Tenntson  (who's  sitting  on  a  coil  of  rope,  chewing  a  "quid  *')  five 
minutes^  start  if  he  '11  writ©  tive  hundred  lines  of  blank  verse  against 
me  in  an  houTi  and  see  who  can  do  it  best.  TlvNNTSoy  doesn't  take 
to  idea.  Wants  to  know  who  *s  to  be  the  umpire.  I  suggest  Dal- 
H0TT8LE.  Tenntson  would  prefer  Man-at-the-'^Tieei  But  I  don't 
think  Man- at- the -Wheel  ouite  impartial,  because  Tennyson  has 
been  reciting  whole  of  Irlt/lU  of  the  Kin^  ic^  him  in  i)rivate,  and  he 
says  he  likes  ^era.  Find  Tknntson  rives  men  tobacco  while  he 
recites  to  them.  I  '11  try  them  with  my  Italian  hymn,  and  give  them 
snuff.  Captain  has )  ust  come  to  complain  of  Tenntson,  because  latt^^r 
wiU  distract  attention  of  Man-at- Wheel,  and  Captain  says  we  're 
**  safe  to  run  into  some  rocks.*'  It  seems  Tennyson  has  finished 
the  Idylh  of  the  King^  and  is  now  beginning  to  /rive  Man-at- Wheel 
benefit  of  chief  parts  of  In  Memoriam,    Captam  says  he  infinitely 

Cfers  a  mutiny  to  a  Poet  on  board.  He  can  put  a  mutineer  in  irons^ 
;  **  he 's  blessed  if  he  knows  what  to  do  with  a  Poet  Lory."  I  say 
that  the  only  thing  I  can  suggest  ia  a  new  Crimea  Act,  to  applj  to 
vessels  at  sea,  and  ask  Andrew  Clailue  twho  can  do  everythmg)  to 
go  and  settle  quarrel.  Andrew  Clajlke  oners  to  look  at  Tenxtsojc's 
tongue,  but  I  don't  see  much  good  in  that.  Finally,  the  Laureate  is 
drawn  off  by  beins  assured  that  there  will  be  murder  done  in  the 
engine-room  if  he  aoesn't  come  and  explain  to  stokers  what  he  meant 
by  '*  a  roaring  moon  of  daffodils," 

In  Ktrkteall  Harbour, — Very  glad  to  get  back  here,  safe  and 
wound.  Can*t  escape  deputation  of  aMjieved  Crofters.  Clahee  tells 
them  my  health  muMt  give  way  if  f  talk  politics  to  them.  Thev 
reply  that  their  health  has  given  way  long  ago,  owing  to  poverty  and 


anxiety,  and  won't  I  give  them  a  Scotch  I^and  Bill  next  Session  P 
Make  short  speech  to  them  (Sir  Andrew  holdLng  my  pulse  to  see  I  'm 
not  over-eierting  myself)*  and  say  I  '11  think  about  it.  They  ask  mo 
to  chip  off  a  little  of  paddle-box  with  mv  axe,  as  tbey  would  like  a 
memento  of  their  visit  to  me.  Why  shouldn't  Tenntson  do  a  lyric 
on  the  wrongs  of  tb©  Crofters  P  Suggest  the  subject  to  him  for  a 
drama.  He  seems  a  little  g:loomy  about  the  drama,  and  says,  **  Ibvino 
might  take  it,  but  he  fancies  his  Cup  ia  full."  ^ 

On  a  fine  September  day  the  Orkneys  certainly  look  lovely.  "  A 
place  for  Lotos-eaters,"  Tenntson  calls  it.  We  are  having  quit** 
a  nice  oonveraation  on  Hoker,  and  Tennyson  is  saying  tnat  the 
land  is  one  **  wherein  it  seemeth  always  afternoon,"  when  Akdritw 
Clarke  bluntly  says  he  **  wishes  it  were,  because  then  it  would  be 
always  a  few  hours  before  dinner."  and  begs  me  to  choose  some 
heal  toy  maritime  subject  to  talk  about.  Tells  me  I  ought  to  *'do 
the  complete  yachtsman,"  and  **  fomt  that  I've  such  a  thin^  as  a 
brain."  WelL  I  've  already  nearly  forgotten  whether  I  'm  a  Liberal 
or  a  Tory.  An,  here  oomes  old  HABCOrRT  in  Ms  steam-launch,  to 
remind  me  that  at  any  rate  I  'm  not  a  Whig  ! 


beadino  aloitd. 


Sfeeck  is  silvern;  Siknoe  golden.     Better  hold  your  tongae.— 
Shad^  of  Carlisle, 

Wmnr  is  a  Door  not  a  Door?    Ask  the  Metropolitaii  Boftrd  of 
Works.  

A  Great  Miotakb,— A  Frog  ia  %  China  Shop,  mistaldng  himself 
for  a  Bull. 


The  Shatira  M8S.— Sorely  bji  E  is  wanted  ? 


J 


HI 
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CHILDE    CHAPPIE'S    PILGRIMAGE, 
CAJTTO  THE  8EYENTH. 


I  STOOD  in  LoadoEi  on  the  bridge  wMohi  lies    ^ 
Tall  t«wer  a,iid  sweUing  dome  on  either  hand, 

From  out  the  stream  Sauit 

Stephen' b  spires  arise, 
St.  Paul' «    huge    exinumt 

dominates  the  land ; 
Between    them    runs   the 

noisy,  wheel-  worn  Strand, 
Hiushed   now   awhile,  for 

early  morninff  smiles 
O'er  flie  a  wilt  river,  and 

the  grey,  yet  rrand 
Wide-winjfed  old   city  of 

Titanic  piles, 
Huge  capital  of  our  little, 

lordliest  of  all  islea. 


ij^i 


She  looks  a  sprawling  Mam- 

moth  from  the  river 
Risen,  withnnamnnedbulk 
and  nngan^a  powers. 
0*er  leag-ue  on  league  the  ^sitver  mom-mist  a  {|iiiver 
Upon  her  mighty  maze  of  roofs  and  tower?*, 
^ind  what  brm;?^s  ^he^  what  are  htr  d^apf^st  dowers 
To  wealth-spoilt  Cftiltfen  youth  ?    Th^  Comuts  feast, 
The  Rahali  lap  nilcd  hi^n  with  g-^ms  and  Howers, 
The  Circe  draught  proffered  hy  Pkasure^s  prieat. 
Which  lures  the  eager  lip,  and  leaves  the  man— a  b«a»t. 

UL 
But  where  is  !ie,  the  Pilgrim  of  my  Bonr, 
Who  'midst  this  oitv  lived  the  life  called  *'  fast"  ? 
Doth  ho  ui>on  his  pillow  tarrj^  long  Y 
He  eomes  no  more— thofse  flutt^rings  were  Ms  last ; 
The  butterfly  is  strieken,  nettled,  cast, 
Win  ^-bruised,  bloom-robbed  aside,  a  thing  that  WQ*t ; 
To*day  a  phantasy,  not  to  be  classed 
With     form  "  maintainers— these  must  let  him  pass, 
Yanisih  in  Lirabo^s  gl(K)m,  sink  in  Pespair^s  morass. 


S<<Qttered  hia  substance,  linked  life,  honour,  all 
With— what  F    A  thing  that  silence  fain  must  shroud. 
**  Gone  to  the  had,  poor  begfmr  !     What  a  fate !  ^' 
f     *'  Under  the  very  dingiest  kind  of  cloud.*' 

**  Thought  he  was  'cutcr^  or  at  least  more  proud." 
"  Yes— regular  church  and  ring  affair,  a  craze 
Most  melancholy, — can't  be  squared^  too  loud ! " 
So  eackl©  they,  in  vague  alang-garmdied  phrase. 
The  '*  other  Johnnies,*'— chums  ot  hia  exuberant  days. 


What  profits  prring  into  the  abyss 
Where  plunge  the  witless  dujws  of  flaunting  inhume, 
Of  vulgar  Mt-lusines  who  writhe  and  liiss, 
Too  late  detected  ?    Cujlpplk  'A  lost  to  fame. 
Who  '11  wipe  the  dirt  from  the  dishonoured  name 
Sooiety  no  more  hears  ?    For  never  more 
Shall  he  who 's  siren-mated  he  the  same, 
Unless  high  genius  hush  the  social  roar— 
Genius  whose  speU  to  miss  were  **  qnite  too  great  a  bore/* 

But  I  must  end.    My  PiLgrim*a  shrine  is  won, 
And  he  and  I  must  part- so  let  it  be. 
His  task  in  life  was  the  pursuit  of  '*  Fun ;  " 
In  Babylon  there  are  thousands  such  as  he ; 
Each  year  breaks  hundreds,  and  the  wrecks  ftw  ?*e#». 
That  venturous  Muse  were  voted  all  too  bold 
Who  golden  youth  in  their  gregarious  glee 
Should  paint,  or  the  veraeiona  tale  unfold 
Of  duU  CBurient  lives  in  gilded  styes  ontroHed. 

rn. 
Upon  tho  young  yet  blasS  Childe  the  years, 
Hot  though  not  very  many,  now  have  done 
Their  battering  work.    Not  suffering,  nay,  nor  tears 
Have  aged  him,  but  that  same  pursuit  of  Fun. 
Tho  boy  his  pleasure -hunting  race  hath  nm, 


And  he  hath  his  reward,  and  it  is  here— 
That  he  no  more  may  bask  in  Fashion's  sun. 
Or  call  the  lithe-limned  haUet-dancer  dear» 
Or  flaunt  in  sheeny  hat,  and  tie  starched  stifF  and  rlear. 


"  The  had  "— dnll  deaert  1— is  hia  dwelIing*plaoe, 
With  one  worn  harpy  for  his  minister. 
Forgotten  by  Ma  fellowa  in  the  raoe, 
Hating  the  world,  hating  himaelf  and  her. 
^*  Fun  s  "  Xemesis !    And  what  ennobling  etir 
Lives  in  such  paltry  passions  f    Are  they  not 
Sordid  as  savage  orgies  ?    Were  th^  whijrr 
Of  Ixion^s  wheel  more  weary  ?    la  the  SQtmt 
Smart  oounter-jumper^s  round  &  more  ii^onle  lot  ? 


Thore  atill  is  pleftsme  in  fair  €lidveden'«  woods. 
There  still  i«  frolic  upon  Thanet*©  ahore. 
Flirting  at  Prince's,  where  no  '*  cad  "  intrndes, 
iSong  in  the  Strand,  and  music  in  it^  roar; 
But  Chapeik  knows  them  aEno  moce^-jui  mor^.; 
From  these  familiar  raptures  he  must  steal, 
From  all  that  he  has  seen  or  been  before. 
To  wander  in  tar  Norn  an 's- land,  and  fed 
That  name,  abode,  life,  dress,  are  matters  to  ooDoenl. 


Roll  on,  thou  shallow  fitream  of  Pleasure ! — ^roU ! 
Ten  thousiind  skiffs  float  over  thee  in  vain, 
Prows  prone  to  rapids,  helmii  l>cyond  control ; 
Awhile  they  dance  upon  thy  waterj*  plain,  -• 

Then  tleet  to  wreck,  iind  nothing  doth  remain 
Save  a  sad  memory  of  the  bitter  groan 
When  one  more  struggler,  &lackening  t^e  fierce  strain. 
Sinks  wave^choked,  weed-enoumT>er?d,  stark,  alone. 
Gone  to  the  dogs,  unstayed,  unfriended,  and  unknrtwn, 

XI, 

Childe's  ways- are  not  upon  l^ee  now,— he  yieldr 
Himself  thv  Hp4>il,  thy  Sirens  do  oriso 
iind  mock  him  from  their  midst ;  no  strength  he  wieldf*^ 
And  Tveaknoas,  horn  of  thee,  thy  nvmphs  despise, 
Spurning  it  from  their  bosoms.    ^"Tio  there  lies 
Must  lie  in  linen  soft  and  rich  array. 
Mirth,  not  late  maudlin  tears,  in  araent  eyea. 
I>et  golden  youth  once  fail  of  golden  pay, 
He 's  oaat,  like  Israel's  calf,  to  earth.    There  let  kim  lay 

With  his  fool  tears  the  dust  wherein  he  f alia  ! 
Circe  carea  not  for  those  who  pule  and  quake. 
Her  prey,  the  fry  of  flaunting  capitals, 
Are  heedlesfl  flutterers  who  are  bold  to  slake 
Their  clay  in  her  fierce  draughts ;  their  strength  she  ^11  tak#^ 
Then  call  the  Philistines  to  blind  and  mar. 
They  are  her  toys  to  play  with,  flaunt — and  break ; 
For  Pleasure* 8  \nctims  ever  captives  are, 
Drawn  by  Armida,  chained  to  Cytherea^a  car. 

My  task  is  done,  my  mn^  must  cease,  my  themi> 
la  as  an  echo's  echo.    It  is  fit 
Swift  to  dissolve  this  dream  within  a  dream : 
The  mime  must  be  difsmissed  who  here  hath  lit 
Burlesque*!  (quaint  lamp  of  borrowed  ray,    I  Ve  writ 
An  apish  whimsy,  yet  of  things  which  now 
Small  bards  may  Bce  and  sing.    The  visions  flit 
Most  palnably  before  me,  in  the  glow 
Of  Lonuon^s  llaring  lamps,  now  burning  dim  and  low. 

XIT. 

Farewell  I    A  little  word  which  aome  I  ween 
Will  welcome ;  »<^me  perchance  may— but,  farewell  I 
Ye  who  have  traced  my  Pilgrim  through  each  'leenf* 
Of  hia  Ufe-faroe,  if  in  your  memories  dwell 
Thoughts  of  the  follies  of  the  callow  Swell, 
The  vain  and  verdant  **  Johnny,'*  not  in  vain 
An  o'ertrue  tale  have  I  essayed  to  sing. 
Farewell  I    With  Mm.  poor  moth,  muat  rest  the  pain, 
With  yoK— if  snohmay  be— the  moral  of  my  strain. 


I 


TffE  Chinoee  Prime  Minister  is.  it  appears,  named  **  Li/*    If  he 
were  our  Premier,  wouldn't  Mr.  jpAgorcjTBRg,  M»P.  lor  Xntth^ia- 
the-Well,  go  for  ]^  I 


^    Ti/  c  C^BBllJ'&XDENTS.^hi  m  0^6  can  CoQlribatioOfi,  whotho: 
ty  a  Stamfed  and  Directed  Envtlc^e  oi  Covw, 


— ; ' ' '  .  , .   A. — ?^ — ?    ■    '^%:w^  fv^   '      i  ^>     ' 

M6,,  Prilled  Mactor,  or  Drawings;,  be  returned,  nnldta  ie:dmfia£li 
CovV4&  ol  11^«  ihitull  he  ko|t  by  the  Sendert. 


J 
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A    BLOODLESS    BATTUE. 
In  the  Nahe  op  IIctiA^itTT  Lord  Baskdose  wkinos  the  Kboks  or  all  bis  Pas^aAxra,  and  Hivnro  stooexd  ma  Preskbvi 

WITH   DCPUCATE  SPECIMESS  FROM  THE   BRITISH  MnsElTU,   IKVITBS  HM   FBIBKDS  FOR  A  Dat'S  SbOOTIKO. 


OUE  PARCELS. 

{JFitrther  Correspondence,) 

Bm,— I  have  also,  like  your  Correspondeot,  **A  CoNyiDi5G 
LiOTATiCj"  Bome  reasoa  to  oomplam  of  the  workings  of  the  new  Parcels 
Post.  Here  h  my  own  experience.  I  have,  from  time  to  time»  been 
in  the  habit  of  despatohiDf?  from  this  place  eighteen-pennTrworth  of 
jam-tftrtlets  to  a  clerical  friend  in  the  Sdlly  Isles,  Tma  pastiy 
1  have  invariably  packed  with  frreat  care  in  a  caTdboord  case,  left 
open  at  the  ends  to  keep  it  fresh,  and,  for  greater  security,  have 
myself  delivered  it  at  our  viDas?e  Office,  where  a  highly  intelligent 
yonth  takes  sole  charge  of  the  Paroela  Department,  Though  1  have 
in  the  course  of  the  lost  five  weeks  despatched  no  less  than  twenty- 
three  of  my  little  cases,  I  have  heard  from  my  cihagrined  and  morti- 
fied Mend  that  everyone  of  them  has  reaehed  him  perfectly  empty  ! 
Need  I  say  that  thia  baa  astonished  me  Y 

r  am,  8ir,  yonr  obedient  Servant,        A  Puzzled  Vicmr. 

SiR» — The  moat  fragile  articles  can,  as  for  as  my  exi)erience  goes, 
be  conveyed  by  Parcels  Post*  not  only  with  thorongh  sflJety,  bnt  with 
the  greakst  facility.  BACCUrn  has  only  to  encase  Ms  new-laid  egg  in 
cotton  wool,  envelope  it  in  paper  shavings,  then  add  two  pounds  of 
sifted  Arabian  sawdust ^  finally  sealing-np  the  whole,  labeOed 
'*  Df/fwmife^  with  carCf^*  m  a  hammered  steel  oblong  cheat — (he  can 
pick  np  one  of  these  anywhere  second-hand  for  about  five-and-thirty 
shillings) — and  he  can  despatah  it  as  soon  as  he  likes  to  his  invalid 
friend  in  Warwickshire  with  absolute  oonlidenoe.  Only  the  other 
day  I  sent  a  dozen  si^cimens  of  the  common  Stable  Moth  {Bandit!  fa  rim 
teutom'cits)^  each  done  up  stmarutely  in  this  fashion,  as  a  surprise  to 
an  entomological  uncle  at  Slough,  and  though,  alter  having  the  casea 
opeiLed  in  the  hcJl  by  a  couple  of  local  blacksmiths,  who  brought 
their  blast  furnace,  bellows,  and  a  forge  hammer  or  two  with  them 
for  the  purpose,  he  was  a  littl©  annoyed  to  find,  that,  owing  to  the 
sawdust  having  got  loose,  the  whole  doscen  had  arrived  without  th^ir 
heads,  antenna?,  and  wings.  Still  he  appreciated  fully  the  novelty 
of  the  Parcels  Post,  and  I  nave  not  heard  from  him  since. 

Yours,  &c.,  A  CAtTnors  Pxckzb. 

Sa.— 1  have  been  fishing  in  Scotland  for  several  months,  and  on 
Tuesday  fortnight  last,  under  favourable  oonditions,  succeeded  in 
landing  my  first  take — a  magnificent  seven-pound  salmon.  Having 
promised  a  hamper  or  two  during  my  season's  sport,  I  at  onoe 
despatched  my  fish  by  Parcels  Post  to  one  of  my  London  friends,  a 
noted  epicure,  but  by  some  mischance  he  declined  to  receive  it,  and 
it  was  returned  to  me  addressed  to  Stirling.  Following  me  about  for 
a  week,  I  at  la^t  came  onoe  more  into  possession  of  it  at  York.  The 
Hotel  Proprietor,  however,  declining  to  let  it  stay  for  even  a  few 
hours,  with  mj  luggage  in  the  hall,  I  again  sent  it  off,  this  time  to  a 
country  friena  in  ComwoIL  Imagine,  therefore,  my  astonishment, 
when  arrimg  at  myresidenoe  atC^berwell  yesterday,  I  found  that 
owing  to  the  refusal  of  the  Postal  Authorities  at  Exeter  to  transmit 


it  any  further,  it  had  been  returned  to  mo  by  ni(?ht-luggage  service, 
accompanied  from  the  Station  by  the  Local  Sanitary  Inspector,  who 
has  threatened  me  with  proceedings  on  the  part  of  the  Parish 
Authorities.  I  have  now,  apparently,  no  course  open  to  me  but  to 
have  it  kippered*    Comment  is  superfluous. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant,  Piscator, 

Sni, — I  do  not  consider  the  prompt  delivery  of  game  by  Parcels 
Post  an  unmixed  good.  I  received  this  morning  a  brace  of  grouse, 
both  tine  threc-year-old  birds,  that  were  shot  at  post-time  yesterday 
evening  in  the  North,  and  despatched  to  me  forthwith.  Having 
some  aged  relatives  staying  with  me,  I  had  the  game  cooked  for  break- 
fast at  once,  bnt  with  most  disappointLog  results.  So  terribly  tough 
was  the  flesh,  from  mere  freshness,  that  an  uncle  of  mine  instantly 
broke  a  set  of  false  teeth  to  pieces  in  an  effort  to  get  through  it ;  while 
my  wife's  grandfather,  a  hitherto  hale  old  gonnnet,  whom  we  hod 
persuaded  to  try  a  mouthful  off  the  breast,  had  ultimately  to  be 
taken  out  of  the  room,  choking  and  in  a  fit  This,  and  one  of  the 
legs,  has  upset  my  wife ;  while  I,  who  somewhat  foolishlv  finished  the 
rest  of  the  birds,  am,  as  I  pen  this,  suffering  acutelv  from  cerebral 
indigestion.  Your  dissatistied  Correspondents,  therefore,  may  take 
warning  from  one  who  wishes  the  Parcels  Post  at  the  bottom  of  the 
Red  Sea,  and  has  determined  next  time  he  gets  a  consignment  of 
game  to  be  in  No  HtraiiY. 

Sib.— I  had  the  other  dav  to  despatch  to  a  friend  in  the  country 
a  small  tea  service  of  Dresden  chioa,  a  valuable  satin  fan  belonging 
to  Ma£I£  AirroiiVETTE,  and  a  rare  and  exquisitely  finished  ivory 
miniature  of  my  great-grandfather.  These  costly  articles  I  packed 
up  neatlv,  but  roughly,  in  a  few  deal  shaving,  and  took  the  oppor- 
tunity of  sending  along  with  them  a  bottle  ofanohovy  sauce,  a  nask 
of  Lucca  oil.  a  hearth •  stone  or  two,  and  a  coal-hammer.  Though  the 
whole  were  looselv  done  up  in  a  hit  of  newspaper,  with  all  poeaibld 
care,  they  arrived,  in  a  condition  that  showed  the  grossest  carelestnesa 
in  the  carriage.  The  fan  was  saturated  and  limp  as  a  spon^,  the 
tea  service  in  fragments,  while  owing  to  the  escape  of  tne  oil  and 
anchovy  sauce,  nothing  was  left  of  my  great-grandfather,  but  his 
right  eve  and  his  shoe-Duckles.  I  have  written  to  the  Poetmaster 
General,  but  I  am  told  I  have  no  case.  Such,  Sir,  is  the  trtetment 
meted  out  under  this  new  system  to  one  who  always  hitherto  has 
signed  himself,  A  CmcmaPECT  EiX>jfOMT6i, 

Sm,— I  don't  think  that  it  *s  them  Correspondents  of  vours  who 
keep  sending  their  rubbishing  things  through  the  Office  that  has  a 
right  to  grumble.  Look  at  me.  Here  onlv  yesterday  I  did  my 
twenty-two  mile  with  three  brace  of  black  cock,  a  haunch  of  venison, 
fourteen  pound  of  tea.  half-a-dozen  bottles  of  cough  mixture  and 
other  stuff  (some  of  em  leaking),  a  coffee-kettle,  two  baiTcla  of 
oysters,  enough  stuff  for  dresses  to  clothe  half  the  county,  no  end  of 
butter,  ladies*  boots,  clotted  cream,  and  a  wasps*  nest  as  had  got 
loose  among  the  lot,— and  all  this  without  an  extra  hleesed  half- 
penny. So,jpleaee,  Sir,  I  think  it 's  time  you  might  have  a  line  about 
these  here  Parcels  from  The  CoofXAY  Po^ntAy, 
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THE    FORCE    OF    HABIT. 

Missus  {who  is  actuiff  oi  Amanuensis  to  Mar'j).   *'  Id  TUEEE  ANYTHING  more 
YOU  WISH   ME  TiJ  ftAY,   MaRY  T' 

Mary,  *'No,  Maiim,  exlejt  just  to  say,  Plsasb  ExcuiiK  Bad  Weitin' akd 
Spellin','^ 


THE  WHISTLIA'G  BOBBY. 

A  Song  of  the  Suburbs, 

When  bold  btirglmrious  Bill 

In  suburbs  loiters  late, 
HiK  wMalle  low  and  sbrill 

la  sijraal  to  his  mat*. 

IMm-ee  /     Wlio-ee  !     Who-e^  * 
**  Bobby  I  *'  the  wise  ones  said, 

*'  Cmae  I  tliis  will  never  do. 
The  whistliog  thief  U>  equal,  you 

Mui^t  have  a  whistle  too^ 
A  loud  fihrill  whistle  too  ! 

**  You  've  lived  a  lonj?  time,  Bobbin 

In  danger,  if  not  fear : 
Now  you  shall  have  a  wnistlo. 

That  all  around  may  hear.** 
Brave  Bobby  mutters"'*  Fiddle  I  *' 

And  tips  his  mate  the  wink. 
Says  he  to  himself — *'  Old  hloke,  you  are 

A  snide  one,  I  don*t  tbink, — 
A  cute  one,  I  donU  tliink  I " 

**  Bobby,  the  Public  seema 

Uneasy  in  its  mind  ; 
But  a  pistol 's  an  awkward  thine, 

Which  needless  you  will  tind.  * 
**  That 's  true  enough,  by  day, 

But  p<?rbai>s  I  may  remark ^ 
Though  a  truncheon  maj^  do  in  a  city  f my, 

It  'g  a  different  thing  in  the  dark  ; 
In  suburban  lanes  in  the  dark  ! 

*'  Say  SiK>>;  is  on  his  lay. 

On  a  iii^ht  with  ne'er  a  moon. 
Must  1  out  with  my  whistle  ana  play 

A  sort  of  a  lively  tune  Y 
What  if  Bill  hears  my  tune? 

A  thundering  lot  he  '11  mind. 
He  outB  with  his  *  barky  *  sharp  and  noon  ; 

And  you  can't  eharm  bullets  with  wind, — 
Charm  pistol -bullets  with  wind, 

"  Bill  *M  not  such  a  fool  as  you  think  ; 

He  11  *  C4.>p  *  my  truncheon^  mt, 
Jam  the  whistle  mto  my  moutV 

And  stretch  the  Peeler  tlat. 
No,  no !  on  a  lonely  beat^ 

/'d  like  more  comrades  near, 
And— something  to  reach  the  Cracksman's  head 

As  well  as  the  public  t  ar, — 
As  well  as  the  neighbouring  ear  I  ** 


I 


J 


OUT-MANCEUVRED. 

(Aboul  the  likeliest  ujMhol  of  those  Teutonic  Exercises.) 

Austrian  General  {ttihinf}  Train  for  Vienna).  Xo,  not  good-bye  ! — 
au  revoir  I  Stoat  delightfid  ana  iustructive  time.  Magnificent 
display,  and— oh,  no.  I  shan't  forget  the  arranpementa  eon  eluded 
between  us:  you  to  help  us  when  attacked,  and  vice  ter^d  ;  and  you 
to  ct>nduct  our  forei|:ra  atfaira  §o  that  we  shaU  never  have  a  war  on 
our  own  account — only  on  yours— {juite  right.  iAlon^  in  rarriagt.) 
Let  me  look  at  mv  notes  :  Cavalry  distinctly  deteriorated  ;  discovered 
a  line  central  cellar  for  hloiving  up  Berlin  when  we  have  it ;  and 
concluded  a  useful  pact  with  Italy  and  Spain.  Only  wish  I  dared 
try  France. 

Italian  Uencnti  {pacliitt^  up).  Here  are  the  plans  of  the  chief  for- 
tresses; here  statistics  as  to  real  strength  of  Lattdwehr—politAy 
offered  by  Voy  Moltke  himself.  Mustn't  forget  specimeus  of  new 
oompressed  foods  for  campaigns,  and  models  of  new  central  per- 
cuasion  system,  bought  with  see  ret- aer  vice  monev.  Not  much  reliance 
on  our  ajij-reement  witli  Austria  ■  but  can  really  count  upon  Spain 
and  RusMa.  (To  Aide-de-Camp  come  to  see  him  off,}  Never  forget 
this  auspicious  occasion— now  allies — may  I  say  comrades  for  ever  r — 
Italy  and  Gmnany— Siamese  twins — rmiture  ! 

Jiussian  Emotj,  I  have  the  honour,  Prince,  to  wish  you  goo^l-day, 
and  to  assure  you  that  I  shall  transmit  your  messapre  of  affection  to 
my  august  Master  with  the  greatest  delight.  {In  his  Special  Train.) 
Through  Alsatia,  that 's  where  wo  '11  have  them— foimd  out  all  the 
Alsatian  Field- Officers  in  the  Army,  and  arranged  to  keep  up  a 
regular  oorrespondenee  with  M.  AxTOlNE.  Poor  duSers!  trying  diplo- 
macy against  us,  and  endeavouring  to  intimidate  tis  with  military 


displays!  With  France  behind  thvm  and  all  Sclavdom  before! 
Wish  I  could  have  condescended  to  a  Republic— but  thou>  Italy,  will 
do  for  the  moment. 

^Spanish  General  (becoming  ghastly  pale  over  his  last  humper  </ 
Champagne  and  porter  with  Chancellor  Mephistophxljes},  Eternally 
gmteful,  my  dear  Prince.  You  have  given  us  an  opportunity  of  n?- 
habilitating  ourselves  before  Europe,  by  showing  that  at  last  we  oan 
pay  OUT  Sovereign's  hotel-bills,  and  don't  need  to  positively  sle^ii  on 
the  throne  in  order  to  prevent  it  from  being  dragged  from  under  u». 
Yes — all  our  troops  at  your  service— even  the  Numancia  Regiment ; 
and  you  can  simply  take  your  pick  of  the  Fleet.  {Back  at  hii 
hd^ings^  tdth  sai  volatile  and soda^wattr).  Ugh  !  the  grosa  Oerman  I 
nearly  jwisoned  me.  But  I  have  managed  to  copy  all  the  plans  of 
MoLTKE*»  campaigns  in  his  library,  and  I  really  think  we  can  do 
something  with  Russia,  who  won't  want  much  money  or  many  mm* 
Not  likely  we  *re  going  to  Gcrmanieise  ourselves,  with  France  between 
us  and  our  ally  that  mixes  its  wine  with  beer ! 

IVench  Genera!  (back  in  Paris),  This,  Monsieur  le  Ministre,  is 
the  report  in  brief.  Everybody  doing  Germany,  and  nobody  wanting 
to  have  anything  to  do  with  us. 

British  General.  Shall  have  mv  report  ready  in  about  ten  monthi 
— ^after  it  has  passed  through  fall  Mall  and  the  Horse  Guards. 
Nothing  like  deliberation. 

Bismarck.  Tricked  ^era  all  again !  T^Tiat  an  arch-mAiio&uynr  I 
am !    And  if  only  Artful  Dodger  could  last  for  ever ! 


Last  week,  Mr.  Commissioner  Kerr  observed  that  the  talk  of 
Counsel  in  Criminal  Courts  was  becoming  intolerable.  Perhaps  \m 
meant  unbecoming  and  intolerable.    It  must  be  Kerr* tailed. 
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MR.  GLADSTONE'S  LITTLE  LUXCIL 

TAUT  I,-OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

Kotes  frmn  the  Pocket-Book  of  a  Musmm  Etlitof. — 
**  Mr.  Glabhtone  entertained  the  King  and  Queen  of  Dkx* 
jiABiic  and  the  Sovereigms  of  Okeece  and  Ri'ssu  on  board 
the  Pembroke  Casth  off  Copenhagen.  He  drank  to  all 
present-  Sir  Dokald  CtrRBJi;  also  returned  thanks. 
Afti^r  the  loncheon,  Mr.  Texnysoit  read  extracts  from 
his  works*"  Copied  from  a  London  paper.  Capital  siib- 
ject  for  an  article  in  ^*  the  Monster  Caviare  Season." 
English  Premier  propoainj?  the  Big  father's  health*  Look 
np  some  of  the  articles  on  the  Duke  of  Ebikbueqh^s 
Wedding.  Peroration  to  Jiaish  with,  **  A  friendly  un- 
derstanding' between  England  and  Russia  would  by  no 
meaiiB  be  a  superfluous  guarantee  of  peace  in  the  pre- 
sent time  of  alarm.'*  Mem, — Wonder  how  the  Big 
Father  liked  Tenntson's  reading  aloud?  The  recita- 
tion, if  it  had  been  given  at  St.  Petersburg >  would  have 
led  to  Siberia ! 

Note%from  the  Pocket^  BiMtk  of  a  Get  man  Editm\ — 
The  not  -  for  -  a-  mome  u  t  -  to  -  be  -  expected  ^i^it  of  Herr 
GLAD8T0NB  to  Copenhagen  may  be  fraught  with  alto- 
getheT-ambiguous-and-precariously-Tmsatisfactory'  Bug- 
gefltionA.  The  history-making  event  is  one  calfing  for 
from*the-inner-  consciousness  -  bom  -  aspirations  -  like  re- 
ttcction  of  a  ne ver- to-be- too-eautio us- nor -too-patriotic - 
feeling  journalist.  Here  is  material  far  one  thousand 
columns  of  ever-to-he-venerated-and- remembered  cony. 
But  must  pause  until  instructions  are  received  from  Ilis 
Highness  tlie  Prince  Yo^'  Bismauck.  Mem, — Most  para- 
dox-producing incident  was  uudouhtedly  the  prohably- 
slumoer-inductive  recitation  of  the  Poet- Laureate  ! 

Xote»  from  the  Poeket-Book  of  n  French  Editor,— 
Sir  Gladstone  for  laughter!  Ah^  the  enemies  of  the 
beautiful  France  \  But  it  is  a  flubject !  Sir  Gladstone 
and  France?  No.  France  without  Sir  Ola  psttoxe.  France 
means  Glory,  Economy,  everything !  France  always 
Franc© !  Sir  Glaustojte  !  Bah  !  France  always  France  I 
Jf«?i,— France  was  avenged  by  the  recitation  of  Esquire 
Tensok  !    But  he  is  drCh  that  Esquire  Texson  ! 

NateMfrom  the  Pocket-Book  of  an  EnglUh  Editor.— 
Better  subject  than  Wasp- bites !  Homely  tone,  of 
course.  Means  nothing  but  little  family  party.  Reduce 
the  fractionsi  OLAi>sT0?rE  and  his  Royal  and  Imperial 
guests,  to  the  Common  Denominator  of  Brown,  Jokeh, 
and  Robinson  .  Mem . — Idea  for  a  biograph  ical  Magazine 
Article,  **  Tennyson  regarded  as  a  Practical  Joker.^' 

PART  n, -IMPRESSIONS  OF  THE  GCTESTS  AND  HOSTS. 

Ejriract  from  the  Diary  of  a  Northern  King* — Rather 
embarrassing,  but  everything  went  off  very  pleasantly. 
Delighted  that  the  English  Premier  avoided  politics.  But 
Alexinbra  (dear  girl)  said  he  would — "tliat  he  was 
always  m  nice.'*  Mr.  Glai>8T0NE*8  speech  seemed  quite 
short,  too.  Thought,  until  I  looked  at  my  watch,  it  had 
only  taken  a  couple  of  hours  I  His  remarks  about  Homer, 
the  Hebrides,  and  the  Histofy  of  the  Penny  Postage 
System  most  instructive.  Sincerely  trust  that  Mr.  Tekn^'* 
SON  did  not  notice  that  I  was  asleep,— at  lea«t  I  mean 
that  I  had  closed  my  tt/es  while  he  was  reading. 

Extract  from  the  Ihary  of  a  Southirn  A7«^.— Not  half 
had  fun.  Bet  Alexander  that  if  I  could  only  get  liim  on 
his  legs  he  would  give  us  a  three-hours*  lecture.  Won 
my  befc|  with  lots  of  time  to  spare.  Scarcely  fair,  though, 
as  I  remembered  his  form  when  I  met  him  in  England. 
However,  for  all  that,  a  very  tine  speech.  Liked  that 
long  bit  about  tree-felling.  '  Had  no  idea  he  knew  so 
much  about  European,  African,  and  American  forests. 
His  account,  too,  of  Sir  Waltke  K\le[gii's  and  Captain 
Cook's  voyages  most  interesting.  Bv  the  way,  trust  Mr. 
TtSfvrmy  thoufj-ht  I  wan  only  thinking  when  I  covered 
my  head  with  a  silk  pocket-handkerchief  after  ten  minutes 
of  his  recitation. 

Extract  from  the  Dtaru  of  a  Csar* — Mr,  GlabstoNf/a 
ipeeoh  excellent.  Wish  I  had  understood  Enfflish  a  little 
better.  Daohar  tells  me  that  his  account  of  the  Courts 
in  the  Crystal  Palace  was  most  interesting.  The  lecture, 
too,  he  incidentally  introduced  on  the  rise  of  Punch  from 
its  commencement  to  the  date  of  last-week^s  Cartoon  must 
have  also  been  most  amusing.  It  appears  he  was  the  Author 
of  the  oelebrated  mot.  **  Advice  to  people  about  to  marry,** ' 
but  he  didn't  want  the  fact  "  to  go  beyond  that  table.*' 
Beoeived  an  annuitv  of  £100  a-year  for  it!  Well,  not 
dtar  at  the  price  I    Trust  sincerely  that  Mr.  Tennyson  i 


"THE    GARB    OF    OLD    GAUL.'' 

Xatiif.  {to  Visitor  from  tht  South),  **Ar,  you  've  Don S ED  THB  KtLT  f    QuiTE 
KtLLI>fu,  I    r> EC  LARK  I      BUT  WHY  DO  YOU  WBAB  -nnt  MaCDONALD  TaRTAN  WHEN 

YOUR  Name  is  Tdompson?" 

LittU  T.  {who  has  hem  gttting  a  good  deal  ofehaff),  **  F'a  a  very  good  reason 
— 'cause  I  've  Paib  for  it  ! "  [Retires  in  a  huff. 


did  not  notice  my  fatigue  while  he  was  reading.    I  hare  no  doubt  that  the 
recitation  was  much  Bked  by  those  who  did  hear  it  I  ^ 

Extract  from  the  Diary  of  a  KX\M,G. — Most  gratifying!  Thanked  their 
Majesties  and  their  Royal  and  Imperial  Highnesses  "  for  the  honour  conferred 
on  me  by  their  presence  on  board."  Gladstone  in  good  form,  but  it  did  not 
appear  to  me  that  he  made  enough  out  of  the  menu.  He  had  lots  of  chances 
too,  because  he  gave  incidentally  a  capital  leotuna  upon  French,  Spanish,  and 
Chinese  cookery.  However,  his  description  of  ship-building  in  all  its  brandies 
was  excellent.    T$)e  Bard'  would  read  again*    Don*t  know  how  the  Royalties 

took    it,   because  I  was  fast I  mean,  because  I  was   not  very  chwly 

attending  ! 

Extract  from  tlus  Diary  of  a  Grand  Old  Biatesman^—'Bj^eXij  delightful 
day.  My  lew  remarks,  too,  seemed  to  give  satisfaction.  Glad  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  saying  my  say  about  the  cosmopolitan  supplv  of  coal,  and  the 
probable  future  of  wnat,  for  the  want  of  a  better  term,  I  called  "  Aerial  Navi- 
gation,** My  sketch,  too,  of  the  art^treasnres  of  Munich  seemed  to  be  appre- 
ciated. Then  the  account  of  my  researches  in  horse -rearing  in  Colorado 
apparently  interested  my  audience.  I  repeat,  a  really  delightful  day.  If  I  had 
had  a  few  hours  more,  I  could  have  touened  upon  a  number  of  other  subjects ; 
but  Alfred  was  so  impatient  t^j  begin  I     By  the  way,  I  am  rejoiced  to  feel  that 

he  is  so  carried  away  when  he  is  reciting  that  he  never  hears  my  snore 

I  ahould  say»  breathing! 

Extract  from  the  t>iary  of  a  Grand  Old  Poet,— It  was  fortunate  I  brought 
with  me  a  complete  edition  of  my  works,  I  am  sure,  from  the  rapt  silence 
in  which  they  listened  to  my  poems  (not  a  single  interruption  from  beginning 
to  end),  that  they  would  have  been  crnelly  disappointed  had  I  not  recited 
them  all! 


2  i'nopos  of  OUT  having  generously  given  an  extra  **  b"  in  the  dialogue  to  a 
Cartoon,  "  TRtnn  *'  wants  to  know  **  where  Punch  gets  his  French  from  f  **  Had 
this  inquiry  been  respectfully  addressed  to  **  JIfr.'*  Punch,  he  miij^t  have  con- 
ceded the  desired  information :  but,  as  it  is,  he  can  only  remind  **  Truth  **  that 
'*  Truth  IS  not  to  be  told  at  all  times '*  and  he  considers  this  as  one  of  the  excep- 
tional occasions  when  '*  Truth  '*  will  not  be  told. 
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ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE, 

More  Sport— Stiidsf — Books— Interrupt mn—The  Rifie—How  to  use  it 
—  On  G  tilts — A  nd  Shmtin  ^^ Human  Uarian  is  m  ^A  t  Rest . 

Th^  shooting'  havinpr  commenced,  he  **  reads  no  more  that  day j" 
neither  does  any  one  of  iia^  as  self-preservation  heinft  a  first  law  of 
nature,  and  lo^'e  of  aport  or  of  destniotion  being  a  latent  instinct  in 
every  Enfrlishman's  constitution,  we  mil  want  first  to  take  the  riMe 
from  KiLLiCK,  and  secondly  to  nave  a  shot  T^ith  it  ourselves.  As 
eadh  takes  his  turn,  the  crew  act  as  beaters,  pointers  and  setters,  so 
to  ipeakf  marking  the  prame  for  na  (this  can  t  be  a  correct  sportinpr 
expreseion,  as  it  bo  evidently  belongs  to  the  hilliard-room),  and 
directing  our  attention  to  coming  ooveys,  or  to  sea-fowl  floatmg  on 
the'wat^ra,  whicli  would  otherwiBe  bavc  escaped  our  less  eiperienoed 
and  generally  somewhat  defective  vision,  for  MEii^EvrLXE  wears  a 
pitwe-nez,  Cratley  is  nseless  without  his  eye-p-lass,  Kellick  is 
generally  in  a  state  of  biliousness  which  aifeot«  the  clearness  of  his 
vision,  and  I  am  compelled  t«  wear  tinted  glasses,  which  soften  the 
glare,  but  give  a  wintry  aspect  to  everv  view* 

So»  putting  down  our  hooks  for  the  day ,  as  far  as  serious  reading 
goes,  though  each  of  us  still  carries  Ms  own  volume  about  with  him, 
and  would  be  very  angry  were  it  mislaid,  or  if  anirbody  else  took  it 
up.  we  form  ours^ves  into  a  shooting  party,  or  a  rifle- gallery  party* 
and  proclaim  ourselves  the  foes  of  the  wild  fowl,  the  porpoise,  and  of 
the  Sea  Serpent  itself  should  he  dare  to  appear. 

For  my  own  reading  I  have  brought  a  philosophical  work,  in  two 
volumes,  on  *'  Inductive  Analogy"  (^  most  interesting  eubjecti  which 
I  had  intended  to  begin  in  the  train),  and  the  three  first  volumes  of 
RlCHABDSON^s  Ctarksa  H^arlowe,  because  of  the  new  sensation  that 
Pameki  gave  me  some  time  ago  when  the  first  of  these  revivals  was 
brought  out,  and  because  Messrs.  Sotheeax  &  Co/s  new  edition  is 
in  the  clearest  possible  type,  and  is  a  good,  st^jady,  well -bound, 
comfortable  and  eaaOy-hefa  book,— but  after  a  quarter-of-an-hour's 
deliberation  as  to  whicli  1  shall  r^ad,  I  take  the  pldlosopMcal  treatise 
and  open  CTbapter  One.   beginning   "Inductive  AnalWv  is  to  tho 

metapnysicion  what hut  at  this  point  I  am  called  on  by  CKtiXEY 

to  L:>ok  at  the  scenery ;  or,  after  I  have  again  settled  down,  by  our 
host,  to  inquire  what  we  would  like  to  do  to-day  in  case  of  reaching 
shore  sooner  than  we  had  expected ;  or,  when  1  have  made  myself 
quite  comfortable,  that  is  as  comiortable  as  is  possible  out  of  doors, 
whether  on  shore  or  at  sea,  for  reading  purposes,  I  am  startled  by 
the  popping  of  the  rifle  ana  an  exclamation  from  KiLLicx:  in  a  tone 
of  savage  disappointment,  followed  &y  a  bitter  sotto  roce  murmur  of. 
"  Ah  I  1  was  precious  near  him  that  time !  '*^when  I  feel  mastered 
by  so  strong  a  sporting  impulBc^  that  I  fling  phUosophy  to  the  winds, 
and  very  nearly  int^  the  sea,  and  partly  irom  a  desire  of  honest 
emulation  which  has  made  so  many  heroes,  and  which  induces  me  to 
hope  that  I  shall  prove  successful  where  KiXLTCK  has  failed,  I  ask 
him  to  let  me  have  a  shot  with  the  rifle.  Killick  is  the  old  hand, 
and  stands  by  me  as  a  sort  of  sardonic  Caspar .  watching  the  efforts 
of  his  pupil  Ettdotphy  in  Der  Freischuiz.  *VBix  shall  achieve,  the 
seventh  deceive,'*  was  ZamieVs  arrangement,  if  I  rightly  remember. 
But  1  haven't  got  the  charmed  bullet  as  yct^  and  the  air  don't  achieve 
anything  except  fiving  me  a  headache,  and  the  seventh  doesn't 
deceiYe  me  by  mttmg  anything ;  though,  at  this  point,  Mblletille, 
who  detests  a  rifle  on  board  oecause  of  the  noise^  but  character- 
istically keeps  one  for  the  amusement  of  Ms  guests,  joins  in  the  sport 
^^d,^  finally »  so  does  Ceayxet,  who  cun't  see  three  yards  beiorc 
Mm  without  his  eye-glass,  and  can't  hold  the  gun  and  the  glass  up 
t-o  his  eye  at  the  same  time*  Xhe  love  of  sport  is  fatal  to  aD  attempts 
at  morning  reading. 

In  the  BLftemoon,  if  not  sailing  in  pitch-and-toss  water,  we  recom- 
mence onr  studious  attempts  after  luncheon,  when  we  are  more 
inclined  to  smoke,  look  lazily  at  the  view,  and  indulge  in  desultory 
conversation.  This  time  I  bring  Ciarism  Sarlmce  on  deck,  and  am 
commencing  a  desultory  study  of  the  Preface  and  the  descriptive 
cast  of  characters  given  as  in  a  play,  wMch  is  very  exceptional  in  a 
novel,  but  not  a  bad  idea  as  a  savinj?  of  trouble— when  it  occurs  to  me 
that  reading  is  very  bad  for  digestion* 

Cblltley  is  of  all  of  us  the  one  who  makes  ^atest  progress 
with  his  novel  by  Boimobet,  because  it  is  an  exciting  plot,  and  full 
of  stiiTuig  situations  and  mystery,  KnxicK,  not  being  inclined  to 
read  or  snoot,  settles  on  Crayixt^s  book,  and  asks  him  how  he 
likes  it  P  To  wMch  Ckatley,  without  looking  up  from  Ms  book, 
and  treating  KcLUCK  as  the  good  St,  Anthony  did  the  temptress, 
replies,  *'  that  he  likes  it  very  much,"  and  continues  reading. 

^*  Capital  book,"  says  KlLLiCK ;  "  I  *ve  read  it.  Have  you  got  t^ 
the  part  where  the  young  painter  murders  the  girl  ?  " 

*'Uh,  for  goodness*  sake,"  criea  CmATLEr,  imploringly,  who  is 
evidently  just  coming  to  this  very  critical  situation  in  the  novel : 
'*  Ob,  for  goodness*  sake,  don*t  tell  me  what  is  going  to  happen." 
And  again  he  wtm  himself  up,  so  to  speak,  in  Ms  boox. 

But  KiLUCK,  being  in  a  nasty  humour,  won't  let  him  off,  and 

mtinues, 

**I  wouldn't  ipoH  your  inttrcit  in  it  on  any  account,  as  it  is  one  of 


the  best  plots  I  Ve  ever  come  across.  I  'm  not  sure  — (Ckaylet 
once  more  gives  a  faithful  representation  of  the  good  St.  AnUiojy, 
and  pretends  to  be  absorbed  in  the  novel)— "I'm  not  sure  whether 
I  'm  confusing  the  plot  with  another— because  they  are  all  rather 
alike,— but  isn't  there  a  detective— at  least,  I  mean  a  man  Gomes  m 
with  blue  spectacles  and  a  red  heard,  and  turns  out  afterwards  to  he 
the  detective  whose  wife  has  given  the  poisoned  brooelet 

Here  Ce.ut.et  eon  stand  it  no  longer,  **  Look  here,  my  d<«ftr 
fellow,"  he  says,  closing  the  hook,  and  screwing  his  giBSA  ^^^^ 
Hercelv  into  Ms  eye,  as  he  absolutely  faces  his  tormentor,—^'*  Look 
here,  if  you  want  to  tell  them  the  storv,  and  spoil  my  eiyoyment  of 
the  book,  say  so,  and  I  *IL  go  below^ — ^ 

But,  before  he  can  carry  out  Ms  threat,  and  before  KJIXICK  can 
retort ,  a  diversion  is  created  by  our  host,  in  favour  of  a  line  of  pla^rful 
porpoises,  to  wMchhe  directs"  KnLirK's  attention,  at  the  aaine  tune 
handing  Mm  the  rifle  and  cartridges,  which  the  Merry  Toung 
Steward,  Mark  Taplet  Junior,  has  most  opportunely  brought  up, 
cleaned  and  ready^  for  use,  on  deck.  je     i    ^ 

Our  rifle-shooting  is  very  harmless.  If  a  guB  or  a  puffin  looks  t 
bit  staggered,  wc  are  all  extremely  sorry,  and  the  marksman  apolo- 
gises, so  to  speak,  and  sincerely  hopes  he  hasn't  hit  it.  The  ^ruHs  do 
offer  tempting  shots.  As  a  rule,  we  take  fearless  aim.  knowing  that 
the  effect  of  our  shot,  like  an  effort  of  genius^  will  be  deathless. 
Once,  however,  in  a  calm  I  shoot  at  a  gull  flymp,  and  absolutely 
wing  it.  "VY©  are  all  sad  at  heart,  though  we  are  fain  to  acknowledge 
the  excellence  of  the  shot,  which  astoniahed  no  one  naore  than 
myself.  The  other  gulls  utter  plaintive  cries,  and  circle  about  their 
wounded  companion.  It  seems  to  me  that  aU  the  birds  of  the  air  are 
"  sighing  and  sobbin'  when  they  heard  of  the  death  of  poor  Cock 
Rohm !  ^'  ,  n 

A  '*  hand  "—nautical  term  for  one  of  the  crew— they  are  all 
'*  hands  "-[jyamjy  Thovffht.—n  Pirate's  crew  would  be  all  "  legs," 
*',black-legs 'Q*— 13  sent  out  in  a  boat  to  terminate  the  bird's  saner- 
ings.  We  can  hardly  bear  to  watch  the  proceeding.  Mkllevtllb 
turns  away,  Killick  looks  on  gloomily,  CnAiXET  mdea  his  emotion 


behind  Ms  eye-glass,  and,  though  trying  to  keep  up  a  sjxjrtamanlike 
bearing,  mm  the  rifle  in 'my  hand,  I  feel  very  sad  at  heart.  I 
rememoer  the  Ancient  Mariner  and  the  Alha^ss ;  and,  as  the  man 
returns  with  the  dead  bird— a  ghastly  object— in  the  boat,  I  feel  I 
could  burst  into  tears.  Why  did  he  bring  it  back  ?  It  can't  be 
eateiu  and  there  *s  no  stuffer  on  board,  or  any  mRaus  of  preaervin^  it. 

[Jiuppp  Thmtght.—^Ii  yon  are  going  to  shoot  nneatahre  and  cnnous 
birds,  never  sail  without  a  '*  8tnSer  *^  on  board.  Thia  sounds  as  ii 
the  crew  were  going  to  pass  some  examination,  and  that  a  **  Stuffer" 
was  identical  with  a  *"  Crammer."  A  propos  of  tMs,  here  are  the 
materials  for  a  conundrum :  *^  Why  would  this  new  functionary  and 
the  Commodore  to  whom  the  Yacht  belongs  represent  two  celebrated 
places  in  the  Hebrides  ?  '*  Because  one  would  say  of  himself,  **  I  am 
StuffeTj"  and  the  other,  '*  I  Owner."  (Necessary  explanation— 
"  St<3^a  and  Jwri.")  How  angry  Dr.  Johfbon  wonld  have  been  if 
BoswELL  hod  made  tMs  riddle,  **  Sir,"  said  Dr.  Johnsoh,  "  yon  *n 
an  ass !  *'] 

Alas,  poor  gull !  1  am  as  sad  as  I  was  when  I  winged  a  young 
rabbit— whether  "  winged "  is  a  correct,  sportsmanlike  t^rm,  I  am 
not  sure ;  but  I  never  heard  of  **  leggingr "  a  rabbit,  which  is  what  I 
did,  poor  tMng ! — and  it  cried  like  a  cmld,  so  that  with  a  nervous 
but  determined  hand  I  had  to  give  him  the  other  barrel,  and  finijih 
Mm,  I  sat  down  on  a  bank,  and  made  a  tow  never  again  to  shoot  at 
a  rabbit  unless  I  was  certain  of  kUling  him  outright,  and  at  once.  In 
a  moment  of  excitement  I  have  ridden  recklessly  over  jjlough  and 
follow  to  harriers,  and  been  itt  at  the  death  of  the  hare*  The  otketa 
were  rejoicing,  as  at  a  great  victory  over  some  ferocious  and  devas- 
tating wild  monster,  or  like  natives  over  the  bodyof  a  man-eating 
ti^er ;  but  I  pitied  *  *  poor  Puas  "  ;  and  when  the  WMo  came  round 
with  the  cap,  I  put  three  shillings  into  it,  instead  of  the  usual  half- 
a-orown,  by  way  of  a  penance. 

1  have  never  been  in  at  the  death  of  a  depredating  'for,  when 
a  farmer^a  delight  is  natural  and  eicuaable.  In  foet,  I  nave  a 
natural  aversion  to  killing  anything,  and  must  indeed  be  roiised  to 
an  tmj^vemable  pitch  of  fury  before  I  can  kill  the  most  persistentij 
,  irritatmg  fly,  ana  even  when  I  have  despatched  him  I  regard  hia 
lifeless  remains  with  compassion  for  his  idiotic  obstinacy  in  woi 
me.  wMch  brought  about  Ms  untimely  fate.    Six  creatures  I  cj 

killed  with  ferocious  pleasure — a  bluebottle,  a  wasp,  a  black     ^ 

a  rat,  a  horse-fly,  and  a  hornet.  If  anything  happened  to  the  Yacht 
before  I  leave  it,  I  should  set  it  down  to  my  having  shot  the  KarmleM 
gull. 

After  this,  we'only  ahoot  at  inanimate  objeots,  enoh  aa  bottle«  and 
cigar-boxes. 

Subsecjuently,  as'sport  ii  a  necessary  part  of  a  yftohtaman'a  life, 
we  take  to  fisMng. 

And  here  agam  the  same  tenderheartedness  preventa  my  being 
delighted  when  I  get  a  Mte,  wMch,  I  am  glad  to  say,  xb  of  rai«  occur* 
rence.  I  like  fishing  ;  it  is  a  solemn  and  soothing  oooupatiaii,  Tuat 
never  flies  with  such  rapidity  as  when  one  is  sitting  in  a  boat  QT o^i 
bank  with  a  rod  or  line  in  Dne*s  hand. 
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If  Tj-ou  are  a  crack  shot  and  invariably  kill,  there  is  no  cruelty  in 
shooting  jfame  ;  but  the  best-booked  fian  dies  a  lingerinir  death.  Let 
ns  horw  that  they  have  no  consciousnesa  of  pain,  and  that  their 
wrijirfflmg^  and  jumpinars  are  mere  involuntary  exhibitions  of 
muKCular  iKJwer.  Yet  fighing  is  very  fascimating — and  most  fish  are, 
if  weO  drps?ie<L  good  eating.  All  regrets  have  vanished  when  I  fice 
them  broiled  lor  breakfast,  even  when  the  one  I  cnught  is  pHointed 
out  to  me  (the  fact  is  so  eitmordinary  thitt  all  the  crew  know  it,  and 
the  Merry  Make  Taplet  Jnnior,  as  he  places  the  dish  on  the  table, 
points  to  the  small  one  in  the  centre,  and  saya  to  me,  with  glee, 
**  That  *fl  yours,  Sir/* — and  I  ask  that  it  may  be  at  once  handed  to 
me,  when  1  devour  it  with  genuine  relish).  Time,  the  consoler,  heals 
sorrow,  and  in  the  space  between  coming  in  from  shooting  and  the 
dinner-hour,  the  poignancy  of  my  grief  ms  viuiiBked,  I  have  become 
hungry^  1  am  ready  to  oommre  notes  of  m^  prowBBs  with  my  fellow 
sportsmen  (1  can  be  as  trutnful  on  this  subject  as  the  best  of  'em), 
and  when  the  hare  I  shot  appears  on  table,  I  can  out  him  up  and 

eat  him  with  the  liveliest  satisfaction. 

•  ••*•• 

After  a  delightful  sail,  daring  which  we  have  had  occasional 
glimpses  of  the  Atlantic,  have  seen  about  twenty  islands  and  one 
inhabitant,  al»o  two  or  tbi-ee  yachts,  and  Mfxlkvillk,  who  knows  his 
way  about  here,  has  pointed  oat  where  the  Whirlpool  is,  which  has  a 
great  attraction  for  me  at  its  proper  distance — we  turn  round  a  comeFj 
and  as  the  sun  is  setting,  we  glide  into  a  bay,  and  after  the  naaal  noise 
attendant  u|)on  **  bringing  ourselves  to  an  anchor**  (we  don't  bring 
ourselves  to  it,  as  we  bring  it  with  ns,  but  nftutical  terms  want  re- 
arranging) we  pipe  all  hands  for  dinner,  which  in  a  lew  moments  is 
announced  by  the  Merry  Young  Steward  as  **  being  nnder  weigh/' 

it  is  a  lovely  moonlight  night  as  after  dinner  we  pace  the  deck  in 
the  soothing  tranquillity  of  Lowlandman^s  Bay,  only  broken  by 
KHiUCK  humming  Custa  XHra^  in  a  very  subdued  tone,  as  he  looks 
up  sadly  at  the  moon,  so  wistful  in  his, expression  that  he  might  be 
tcycen  lor  the  Man-in-the-Moon,  eiectea  for  arrears,  sorrowfully 
regarding  his  native  land,  to  which  ne  can  never  more  retnm  nntU 
he  has  pdd  his  rent. 

Melleville  plajrfully  inqnires,  **  "What 's  that  noise  ?  "  On  which 
Ckatxey  satirically  observes,  that  **  it  *b  eurions  what  an  effect  the 
moon  has  on  some  animals/* 

Mkllevillk  remarks,  that  he  has  heard  of  **  baying  the  moon/^ 
and  wants  to  know  from  Killick  if  this  is  it  ? 

Keluck  ii ready*    "  Tea/'  he  repliea, '*  this  is  Lowlandman's  Bay*  * 

Wherennon  we  invoke  the  shade  of  Dr.  Johnson  iu  the  Hebrides, 
who  with  nis  Dictionarr  did  so  much  to  help  the  punster.  Then  we 
diMwnd.    *'  No  Cords/ '^    Mnsio. 


CHANGE    FOR    A    SOVEREIGN. 

{fitray  Leaf  from  a  rrrnU  Homh(rff  Brcts  Dianj.) 

8  A.M.— Breakfast  in  my  own  ordinary  Royal  reception  nnifonn, 
niinm  the  under- waistcoat  and  epaulettes,  which]  H.K.H.  the  Duke 
forgot  to  return  after  the  dinner  last  night. 

10  A.M. — Sammoned  to  call  on  the  Empebor.  Borrow  the  full- 
dress  ColonePs  toggery  of  the  West  Brandenburg  Hussars,  of  which 
I  was  made  Honoraiy  Chief  afto  rapper  on  Tuesday.  Busby 
doesn't  fit,  and  comes  nght  down  over  my  eves  to  my  mouth.  Put  a 
couple  of  Dailt/  Telegraphs  into  it,  and  hold  my  head  on  one  side. 
Campos  says  bat  for  that  I  should  look  **  everv  inch  a  king.** 

NooiT*— Ileceive  visit  of  ceremony  from  the  Monarch  of  Eoumaioa. 
He  seems  to  have  got  on  a  British  Field-Marshal's  uniform,  a  German 
helmet,  and — yes,  one  of  my  missing  epaulettes,  I  give  him  the 
Grand  Cordon  of  the  Golden  Hy»na,  and  cleverly  take  my  ex)anlette 
off  OS  I  am  investing  Mm.    A  pleasant  interview, 

2  F.M.— Off  to  attend  the  Eeview,  in  the  fuH-dresa  of  a  Servian 
Field-Marahal,  lent  me  by  the  Frinoe.  Find  at  the  last  moment 
that  he  has  forgotten  to  send  the  high  boots.  Have  to  go  in  slippers, 
and  feel  cold,  but  am  told  afterwords  by  Cijcpos  that  1  looked  all 
right  at  a  distance, 

4  p,M.— Have  received  the  order  of  th«  Blue  Pelican,  and  to  don  the 
niiiform  of  the  Stagivogitsky  Regiment  for  the  purpose.  B v  some 
mistake  get  hold  of  that  helongmg  to  the  Drum-major,  find  it 
hopelessly  large,  but  by  padding  with  a  bolster  or  two,  and  taking  in 
here  and  there  with  hair-pins,  make  it  do.  The  German  Emtkbor 
seems  annoyed  at  my  appearance,  but  I  really  can*t  help  it.  Hope 
he  won't  strike  me  out  of  the  European  Coalition. 

C  P.M. — Dinner — but  finding  that  during  my  absence  erery  uniform 
I  hod  brought  with  me  has  b^n  borrowed  by  some  magnate  or  other 
for  the  ball  in  my  honour  at  the  %>am9h  Embassy  to-night,  have  to 
go  in  my  old  crimson-flowered  wessing-rown,  and  a  Portuguese 
cavalry  shako.  Am  cheered  in  the  Unter  aen  Linden  in  the  dark,  so 
I  suppose  it  ^s  all  rilght 

8  p.K.— Token  by  tiie  Emperor  of "  Ar»TEO-HuKOABT  for  the 
Chinese  Minister.  He  proposes  my  health,  and  I  have  to  return 
thanks  in  Pigeon-SpaniBh, 


10  P.M.— As  soon  as  I  get  home  am  asked  to  lend  my  dref  sing- 
gown  to  the  Prince  of  Bulgaria,  who  has,  he  says,  to  appear  in  the 
costume  of  the  British  Life  Guards,  and  that  he  has  got  every  bit  of 
it  together  hut  the  tunic.  Oblige  him.  Find,  however,  I  have  now 
absolutely  nothing  left  for  myseu. 

Midnight.— To  bed  in  my  great-ooat  and  one  cavalry-boot,  and 
the  ribbon  of  the  Order  of  the  Iron  Footstool.  To  sleep,  fancying  I 
am  missing  paper-hoop®  on  a  Circus  horse. 


TO^-KIXG, 

JoH^  CirarAJCAK^s  Sono  OV  TKE  StrUATlOK, 

Ani,— **  My  Qiiem," 

I  AM  not  unwilling  half-wa^  to  meet  her, 

But  I  know  her  game,  wfich  I  will  not  play. 
Whether  she  'd  lick  me,  or  I  should  beat  her, 

I  know  not  quite,  but  I  shan't  give  way. 
La  France  is  sc"liish»  ah !  tie  upon  her ! 

She  M  take  all  Annam  under  her  wiug, 
And  rob  me  of  all  the  suzerain  honour 

That  I  get  from  thee,  Ton-king^  Ton-kitig  / 

France  has  been  goin^  it  awfuUv  lately, 

Kicking  up  bobberies  left  and^  right ; 
But  1  ratner  think  she  is  erring  greatly, 

If  she  supposes  I  shall  not  Hgnt. 
I  *m  not  so  humble  as  that,  my  Lady ! 

Mj;  smile  is  calm,  but  I  carry  a  sting  ; 
And  if  shindy  oomea,  it  will  find  me  ready 

To  battle  for  thee,  Ton-king j  Ton-king! 

If  France  will  be  courteous,  I  ^U  be  lowly, 

For  flowery  Mandness  1  greatly  love  * 
But  that  "neutral  zone"  means  "collaring,"  wholly, 

And  though  I'm  '*  childlike,**  I  'm  not  a  dove. 
My  suzerainty  I  am  game  for  keeping  ; 

France  as  near  neighbour  is  not  the  thing. 
And  men  shall  fall,  and  women  go  weeping, 

Ere  I  cease  to  hold  thee,  Ton-kmgy  Ton-king  / 


A  HARD  ROW, 

Sib,— My  neighbour,  Mr.  PREDmrc^iT Row,  writing  tothe  Spectator 
of  September  15,  on  the  ^*  Blasjihemy  Prosecutions,"  said: — "I  have 
the  sheet  which  was  the  subject  of  prosecution  lying  open  before  me," 
After  telling  his  readers  the  contents,  he  goes  on,  **  1  labour  under 
0  disadvantage  on  this  occasion,  because  I  dare  not  pollute  your  pages 
by  such  a  description  of  them  as  would  give  your  readers  a  Hvely 
idea  of  their  contents,"  &c,,  &c,  '*  I  can,  therefore,  only  observe 
that  tliey  stand  far  beneath  the  level  of  the  moat  outrageous  oanca- 
tures  that  have  ever  appeared  in  Punch.'* 

Now,  Mr,  pREBEXBAitT  Row  should  be  aware,  unless  he  may  be 
charitably  allowed  the  benefit  of  the  Irish  boy's  saving  douse,  and 
be  considered  as  in  a  stat^  of  **  inconsavable  ignorance,"  that  no 
comparison  or  analogy  con  be  honestly  and  fairly  instituted  between 
such  coarsely  executed  and  grossly  olasphemous  caricatures  as  he 
has  described,  and  Mr,  Ptmeh's  artistically-drawn  satirical  Cartoons 
on  political  and  social  subjects,  to  which  the  term  *' outrageous'* 
could  never  be  applied.  Mr,  pEKBEimAET  Row,  of  9t,  Paulas,  seems 
to  have  yet  to  learn  **  who  la  Aw  neighbour ; "  and  so,  Sir,  I  beg  to 
sign  myself  your  neighbour  and  his  namesake,' 

P4TERK09T££  RoW. 

•*•  We  select  this  out  of  a  heapfof  indiflnant  oorrespondenoe 
which  Mr,  Row's  letter  has  evoked.  As  for  Mr,  Punch,  he  can  only 
say,  that  not  having  the  slightest  personal  aoquaintanoe  with  Mr. 
Row,  he  is  astounded  at  the  Prebendary's  familiarity  in  speaking  of 
him  as  '*  Punch**  A  person  who  would  be  guilty  of  such  a  breach 
of  good  manners  would  say  anything. 


The  Duke  of  Bedfobj)  has  offered  to  sell  Crovent  Garden  Morket 
and  surroundings  to  the  Corporation.  Of  course  the  Corporation 
won't  buy  itrBut  here  is  a  chance  for  Sir  W.  Teenok  Habcoubt  to 
show  London  what  a  Concentrated  Municipality  would  do  if  it  hod 
the  chance.  The  Duke  is  tired  of  it  Now  ia  the  time  to  dear  Mud 
Salad  Market  and  make  it  x^eaoont  to  the  eyes  and  noeee  of  our  long- 
raffering  fellow-citizens.  Where  is  the  Hereules  for  the  took  r 
Couldn^t  Bir  WrLLiAsr  V»  Hebcxh.18  oome  to  the  rescue  now,  and 
show  himself  quite  an  At-Home  flooretoryF  Bend  for  the  First 
Commissioner  of  Works  and  the  astute  B,  MxrFO&J>,  Esq, ,  C,  B.  The 
men  who  lowered  the  Wellington  Btatue  are  omble  of  raising  the 
wind  for  the  clean- sweeping  of  Covent  Garden.  The  youngest 
son  of  an  American  millionusire  might  buy  it,  end  become  in  our 
eftimation  a  second  Peabody,  a  Sweet-Peabody, 


-J 


THE    VIQUEENS    OF    WHITBY. 

(As  FAtTHt't'LLY  PnOMMEO  LasT  YKAK.) 


AT  THE  GATES! 

(With  achiQteltdgmi'nts  to  tht  IWt  Laafrnf^.) 

The.  **  Warder  of  l!ie  growing-  li*>ur," 
Thouj?h  Imrd  for  leswr  mn^  to  mark  ; 
Wliilst  round  him  all  the  hoiizon  \  daik 

With  t  iig:meries  of  hostile  Power, 

i5o,  laiirtlltHl  Singer,  silver-alron^ 
Athwart  Ihy  Btniia  will  faney  Hit, 
And  Tok-es  of  the  moment  lit 

With  shifting-  echoes  of  thy  mug. 

The  Wanler,  this,  of  thy  large  dream, 
This  Titan  of  the  iron  soul, 
With  stem  plance  fast  upon  his  goal, 

Cold,  kc*en  as  \\\a  qwvl  armour's  gleam  ? 


Warder  indeed,  finn-baa*d  and  bold, 
Not  moved  by  show  of  tKrea tuning  steel, 
Or  subtloties  of  soft  appeal ; 

0 rim-jawed  and  of  colossal  moidd. 

Few  rc^aeate  chivalries  illume 

Tht?  frank  unfaltering  Teuton's  course  ; 

Few  Lancelot  graces.     Iron  force 
iM  brawn  and  brain »  from  spur  to  plume. 

But  bfeadfast,  still,  what*3'er  befall, 
As  that  Pompeian  StvatineL 
What  he  ahall  ward  is  warded  well, 

Or  temple  gate,  or  city  wall. 

The  ffatca  he  guards  are  as  the  gates 
Of  that  old  temple,  Janus-najuedy 
Closed  now*    Br  whomsoever  clamied, 

That  post  he  oaloily  holdi*— and  waits. 


Jtinus  Patuiciics,  ChtsittSf  both, 
**  Opener  "  and  '*  Shutter,"at  bis  will ; 
Armed  aentiuel  of  Peace,  with  skill 

To  loose  the  dogs  of  war,  t bough  loth. 

So  fancy  limns  him,  who  HI  not  cease 
To  watqb  o'er  what  his  brain  upbuilt. 
Still,  with  his  band  against  the  hilt. 

Warding  the  gates  of  War— like  Peace  ? 

Ah  !  could  we  trust  the  Singer's  lay. 
Great  Teuton,  stark  in  deed  and  word, 
And  know  you,  strong  to  bring  the  sword. 

As  strong  to  take  the  a  word  away ; 

We  'd  gladlier  greet  each  gleam  that  broke 
From  those  steel -keen  unfaltering  cyea^ 
8wift  smiter,  who,  if  need  arose, 

**  Wiit  strike,  and  firmly,  and  one  stroke.*' 


I 


NEW  POLICE  REOULATIONa 
{To accompany  ike  PresentatiQn  of  the  iaiesi  Ar-m/or  thtF^u;  a  WhUiU. ) 

1.  SeorLD  you  notioe  a  Housebreaker  enterinff*  a  mansion  at  mid- 
night by  a  cut-out  window,  you  will  aiik  him  iwlitely  what  business 
brings  him  to  the  place  in  m  unconventional  a  manner  and  at  so 
inconvenient  an  hour. 

2.  Should  the  Housebreaker  refuse  to  answer  you,  or  reply  rudely, 
with  an  oath,  that  **yoii  had  better  mind  your  own  concerns,  ana 
leave  him  alone/'  you  wiD  produce  a  teit-book  upon  the  C'riminal 
Law,  and  explain  to  him  in  what  manner  he  may  be  guilty  of  a 
felon  V. 

3*  Should  he  treat  your  lecture  with  contempt,  you  will  assure 
him  that  you  are  a  Constable,  and  produce  your  credentials  for  bis 
examination, 
4.  Should  the  Housebreaker  be  still  unreasonable,  you  will  call 
ion  him  to  di^itingui'^h  the  difference  existing  between' the  9tatm  of 
I  of  the  Public  and  that  of  an  Officer  of  the  Law. 


5.  Should  the  Housebreaker  still  turn  a  de^f  ear  to  your  admoni- 
tions, you  will  warn  him  that  if  he  enters  the  mansion  with  felanious 
intent,  it  will  be  your  duty,  in  discbarge  of  your  official  position,  to 
arrest  him. 

6.  Should  the  Housebreaker  after  tliis  entor  the  mansion,  seize  all 
the  nlate,  slaughter  the  larger  part  cf  the  familr,  and  lire  with  a 
revolver  half  a  dozen  shots  at  yourself,  you  will  instantly  produoe 
the  substitute  you  have  recenUy  received  for  yotir  rattle,  and — 
whist  k  for  the  thief! 


Fanct  the  horror  of  dear  respectable  Mrs.  Rahsbotham,  who  u 
rather  short-sighted,  when  she  saw  a  Handbill  on  the  wall  of  the 
Herringborougb  Harbour  with  the  words,  **  Smack  Anna  Maria ^^*  in 
large  letters.  It  was  only  on  close  inspection  that  she  diaeovered  it 
was  an  Auctioneer's  advertisement  of  the  forthcoming  sale  of  the 
lishing-boat  or  Smack  called  the  Anna  Jlana,  ^*  Still/'  as  ilie  aaid 
to  Lavikia,  *4t  was  startling,  my  dear,  to  anyone  who  doeoi^t 
happen  to  he  nautical.^* 
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HOLIDAY    ECHOES. 

Dbaxatis  ^ERBOlf^.— Several  hale^hoking,  bronzed^  tcmther-heaUn 
Holiday-makers,     One  Pale-faced  Stay-in-Town* 

Fule-faced  St<iy-m-Tiimu  Hullo,  Jones!  Back sf> soon?  ThougM 
you  were  oflf  for  months.  And  where  have  you  been,  and  what  have 
you  been  doinr  f 

Jon^s,  Oh,  1  have  been  up  in  Yorkshire,  HhrM>tinfl:. 

P,  S,  How  capital !  Splendid  county ,  Yorkshire ;  grand  open 
scenery  j  vast  expanse  of  moorland;  bracing"  air,  that  puts  your 
neirei  nght  for  ever  \  good  plain  food.  Why,  you  must  be  as  sound 
aaabellT 

Jones.  Oh,  yes,  I  daresay.  Of  course  people  td:kiike*that,iind-l 
haw  no  douht  to  a  certain  extent  they  are  right ;  but,  you  see,  I 
wasn*t  living-  in  a  very  quiet  house* 

P,  S.  But  in  that  magrniiioent  air  and  scenery  you  didn^t  want 
quiet  and  an  indoor  life. 

Jones t  Ko ;  and  we  didn't  want  brandiea-and-sodas  in  the  morning — 
or,  rather,  I  think  we  did  ;  but  it  was  a  moot  point— at  any  rate,  we 
had  them»  And  then  there  waal**  Boy  **  always  at  lunch,  and  a  i>eg" 
or  two  before  dinner,  and  on  admirable  cellar ;  and  what  with  the 
grog's  in  the  aniokinfl^room,  we  never  got  to  bed  before  two  or  three. 

P,  S,  Then  1  fear  Jt  waa  a  little  bit  premature  when  I  congratuhited 
you  on  your  tjerfect  state  of  health. 

Jmes,  Well,  yes— no— hardly.  I  feel  a  little  npseti  you  know- 
rather  shaky,  and  all  that ;  but  I  have  not  the  remotest  doubt  but 
that  when  I  have  settled  down,  and  had  two  or  three  weeks  in  London, 
I  shall  be  every  bit  as  well  as  when  1  started.     'Morning ! 

P.  S.  ^Morning !  Here  *fl  Brown  back  in  London  again !  How 
brown — no  pun  ! — you  are  looking  1     How  are  you  ? 

£rown.  Among  the  middlings^  thanks— only  among  the  middlings* 

P,  i9.  But  you  have  bad  a  hokday  ? 

Brown.  Oh,  yes.    I  have  been  yachting  off  the  Devon  coast. 

P,  8,  Lucky  man  I  Good  boat,  iine  weather,  jolly  company. 
What  could  be  more  delightful  ? 

Brmtm.  I  supiwae  it  sounds  rather  pleasant.  Yes,  we  had  a 
rattling  boat  and  fair  weather,  and  a  very  good  lot  of  men  on  board* 

P*  S,  You  must  have  inhaled  enough  ozone  to  last  you  your  life- 
time. I  think  to  be  on  a  yacht  with  a  good  topsail  breeze^  when  the 
water  goes  bowUng  post  you  and  the  weather  copper  is  high  out  of 
water,  and  the  sea  is  eddying  in  the  lec^-scuppers,  and  as  you  bound 
along  over  the  waves  you  feel  that  every  moment  the  breeze  is 
driving  all  the  musty  old  cobwebs  out  of  your  brain,  is  one  of  the 
moat  invigorating,  h^th-produdng  sensabons  the  world  has.  All 
cores  seem  to  fall  from  you.  You  fear  no  knock  at  the  door,  dread 
no  ring  at  the  bell.  Your  d^rns  have  ceased  from  troubling,  and  your 
callers  ore  at  rest*    You  get  no  telegrams,  and  dcfapise  newspapers. 

Brawn,  Of  course,  of  course,  from  the  land-point  \iew  of  yachting; 
but  our  host  was  a  very  bad  sailor,  and,  consequently,  we  spent  a 
good  deal  of  time  in  harbour. 

P.  6\  That  doesn't  matter  so  much  in  Devonshire,  as,  wherever 
you  land,  you  have  a  lovely  walk  in  every  direction. 

Broien.  We  didnH  land  much. 

P.  S.  Then  what  did  you  do  Y 

Brown.  We  generally  used  to  ^o  below  in  the  cabin  and  play  Lof>, 
and  you  know  its  usual  accompaniments. 

P.  S\  But  you  weren't  always  in  harbour*  Hang  it,  yon  must 
have  gone  out  to  sea  sometimes. 

Brown.  Only  in  calms. 

P.  S*  Even  then  you  got  the  pure,  unadulterated  sea  air  ? 

Brown,  In  a  way  ■  for,  you  see,  we  generally,  in  a  calm,  used  to 
go  down,  below  in  the  cabin  and  play  Loo,  ana  it  was  hot,  thirsty 
weather. 

P.  8,  Your  trip,  then,  won't  have  done  you  so  much  good  as  I  had 
hoped. 

Brown*  Oh,  I  am  not  very  bad ;  and— hullo»  it  is  a  quarter  to 
twelve  !  I  must  be  off.  I  nave  got  to  see  my  Doctor  at  the  hour. 
My  liver  is  very  wrong,  but  I  have  no  doubt  ne  will  pnt  me  right 
soon,  and  thenl  ahall^  as  well  as  ever  I  was.  Glad  to  have  seen 
you.     Good  bye ! 

P.  *Sr.  Good-bye!  What,  Robikson  ?  How  goes  it?  All  well  at 
home^  I  hope, 

Bohinton,  No,  no  ;  I  am  sorry  to  say  we  have  dreadful  trouble  at 
home.  All  the  children  are  down,  my  wife  is  nearly  dead  from 
fatigue  and  grief,  and  I  myself  have  been  up  nursing  them  the  last 
two  nights. 

P*  S*  Goodness  gracious  1    What  is  it  ? 

BohmMOH,  The  Doctors  hardly  say  definitely,  but  it  is  some  form  ot' 
typbotd. 

P.  S.  Nasty,  beastly  thing.  However,  if  they  will  only  pnll 
through  quick,  you  can  get  them  all  down  to  the  seaside, 

MoSwBon.  That  ^s  where  we  have  just  oome  from, 

P.  6\  What  place  ? 

Eobinion.  { Th^  reader  may  Jili  this  in  according  tv  his  own 
UheUous  tatte*) 


P.  S.  But  surely  that  is  a  town  where  the  death-rate  is  next  to 
nothing,  and  which  is  always  held  up  to  admiration  by  nine  out  of 
every  ten  medical  men  ? 

Bobimon.  It  is.    That  *8  why  we  went  there, 

P.  S.  Waa  there  an  ejiidemic  raging  P 

Mohinsoru  Xo ;  or  if  there  was,  we  got  it  all  to  oursdves* 

P.  S.  Then  how  do  you  account  for  it  ? 

Bobinson.  You  see  we  are  different  to  the  natives.  Drainage  has 
no  power  to  affect  them  or  their  death-rate.  It  has  on  us.  After 
lodging  six  days  over  an  open  sewer,  all  the  youngsters  were  taken  bad. 

P.  S.  How  very  sad !  But  what  do  the  Doctors  say  ?  I  trust  they 
are  hopeful. 

Bohnton.  I  am  happy  to  say  they  hold  out  tolerably  flattering 
e^li^'ctiltions.  They  consider  tliat  now  welmven^ot  the  children  hack 
to  our  own  weE- ventilated  and  well-drained  house,  they,  ha%i^ 
naturally  strong  constitutions,  will  not  be  long  in  coming  round. 
Bye !  bye ! 

P.  ^.  Bye !  bye  I  old  man.  What,  you,  Green  !  Heard  you  were 
on  the  Continent. 

Green.  How  are  you  ?    I  got  back  last  night. 

P.  S.  How  far  did  you  get  ? 

Green,  Oh,  not  very  far— Antwerp,  Brussels,  Cologne,  up  the 
Rhine.  Baden,  Strasbourg,  and  home  by  Paris. 

P.  .S'.  Not  a  bad  little  round.    Did  you  enjoy  yourself  ? 

Green.  Thoroughly* 

P.  S,  I  am  glad  to  hear  that.  ^  By  Jove,  it  is  a  comfort  to  hnd  one 
man  has  had  a  good  holiday,  What  are  you  Jjoin^  to  do  to-night  ? 
One  can* t  offer  much  to  a  man  fresh  from  the  Continent ;  but  even  in 
London  one  con  give  a  fair  approach  to  a  French  dinner,  and  the 
Oaiety  is  open  again* 

Green.  Ugh!  Thanks  awfully,  old  Chappie.  But  I  am  gomg 
down  into  the  Weald  of  fiussei  this  afternoon. 

P.  S\  Whot  on  earth  for  ? 

Green,  Well,  you  see.  what  with  travelling,  and  taUe-d'hilUM  and 
cnfe  life,  and  seeing  Galleries,  I  ara  a  little  bit  off  colour*  So  1  am 
jast  going  down  t-o  do  a  good  week's  walking  in  the  country.  Get  up 
early,  go  to  bed  early,  do  five-and-twenly  mues  a  day,  live  on  nothing 
but  cnops  and  bread-and»cheese,  drink  a  little  beer,  and  only  one 
glass  of  whiskey  at  night »  and  I  believe  I  shall  come  back  to  town 
as  tit  as  a  Leger  wiimer.    So,  farewell  I 

P.  S.  Farewell!  Why,  Smite,  it  is  an  age  since  I  saw  you; 
What 's  the  matter  P    Why  this  lameness  ?— why  these  crutches  ? 

Smith.  Ireland, 

P.  iS?.  Ireland  ?  You  don't  own  any  property  there  ?  Oh,  I 
remember,  yon  told  me  you  had  rented  a  salmon  river  over  there. 
Surely  thej  didn't  shoot  you  for  that  ? 

Smith.  Shoot !  I  wish  they  had :  it  might  have  finished  me  off  at 
once.    Got  wet  through  fishing,  and  have  neen  in  agonies  ever  since. 

P.  S.  You  had  no  smrt,  then  ? 

Smith,  Yes,  admirable,  till  this  infernal  thing *got  hold  of  me. 
Well,  I  can^t  stop  here  chattering,  I  am  just  going  to  try  a  Turkish 
bath ;  it  can  but  kill  or  cure. 

P.  S,  It  doesn*t  seem  to  have  improved  his  temper*  Hullo, 
Wmo  T,  any  news  ? 

Wiggtj.  Heard  about  Charley  Thomt>80N  P 

P.  8.  No— what  of  him  ?  1  saw  him  just  Ixjfore  he  went  off  to 
Switzerland ;  he  was  going  to  climb  some  inaccessible  mountain  with 
some  unpronounceable  name.     Did  he  get  to  the  tc»p  P 

Wiggy.  1  don't  know  whether  he  got  to  the  t^jp.  He  fell  to  the 
bottom  right  enough, 

P.  S.  Hurt  P 

Wiggif.  Two  thousand  feet  of  crevasse  don't  usually  do  you  much 
good.    He  was  killed  on  the  spot, — smashed  to  meces. 

P*  6',  Lordj  how  sad  I  Really,  what  dreadful  holidays  my  friends 
seem  to  have  had !  I  grumbled  at  the  time,  but  now  I  feel  perfectly 
thankful  that  I  have  had  to  stay  in  Town*  After  all,  London  is  the 
healthiest  and  safest  place  in  the  world, 

[_Ejrit  round  comer ^  is  run  orer  by  a  Van  driven  by  a  drunken 
driver t  and  is  reuuived  to  Charing  Cross  Hospital, 


Uimatural  History. 


TH^:  Daily  Tflegraph  has  added  to  our  knowledge  of  Natural 
History  in  a  tndy  remarkable  manner*  In  a  leading  article  on  the 
*21st  inst.  it  remarked  that — 

"  To  race  a  pony  igaiaft  a  pigeon  would,  of  eoune,  be  a  foregone  conclu- 
iion  in  fsvour  of  the  Tatter ;  but  it  hni  juat  been  abown,  by  s  nw«  which  ba* 
take  a  plrnc©  at  Bed  worth,  that  a  pigeon  can  fly  rather  more  than  double  ns 
fast  as  a  pony.*' 

This  beats  dog-and-man -fighting  hollow.  H  the  Editor  of  the  D.  7\ 
bos  seen  a  flying  pony,  let  him  exhibit  it  at  the  Aquarium,  and 
FAiua  and  Bi^inric  are  not  "  in  it.'"  On  second  thoughts,  we  once 
had  a  pony  that  flew— no,  that  melted  away  before  we  had  time  to 
pocket  It.    But  we  'U  bet  another  pony  the  H,  T,  didnH  mean  this 
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AN  UNUSUAL  OPPOR- 
TUIS'ITY. 

LADY'HELrs  can  hardly 
expect  to  retire  siveedily  on 
a  competency  if  their  re- 
muneratioE  in  in  harmony 
with  that  indicated  in  the 
followiiig"  advertisement 
which  appeared  in  the 
Daih/  Tfft'^raph  :— 

REQUIRED  immediately, 
ill  a  Buiall  prepflmlory 
Itjoftrdine-fli'liool  for  tjoya,  a 
UBeful  domejitirntcd  person  m 
LADY-JIELP,  &o.  Sheimi^ 
b*  ftn  fftrly  riser,  hcaltliy, 
quick,  tinA  active.  No  senratit 
kfpt»  Imt  woman  ojiee  cjuli 
w<^k  to  9<'our  andclpan,  lioy 
k<"i»t  for  lM>otft,  knivt*!^,  T\in* 
dow«,  &c,  Salitrv,  il2  per 
imnum  and  £2  f«r  laundrc^i. 

Fourteen  ponndfl  per  an- 
num to  eook^  dust  the  room, 
mend  the  boys'  clothes,  and 
assist  in  their  education^ 
would  hnrdly  be  called  an 
extravagant  stipend.  If 
we  rememhor  ripfhtly,  Mt\ 
W(wkford  Smirerg^  of  Do- 
theboya  IIall»  g-ave  Mr. 
Kichdftx  Ntckiehy  an  an- 
nual sjilary  of  £5,  but  then 
he  had  to  do  nothing  but 
teach.  After  reading  the 
above  advertiscmc*nt,  we 
are  Btrack  with  the  mu- 
nitic^ncc  of  SqiwerM,  and 
are  convinced  Nkhoim 
must  have  been  extrava- 
gantly overpaid. 


CoNCKnxiNa   A?r   Ecyp- 

TIAN  Ass.— RlAZ  PASEIAlms 

been  eleeted  to  the  Lc(^is- 
lative  Council  to  represent 
Cairo,  A 9  he  has  heen 
rather  down  lately » tliis  is 
a  ride  for  Ems. 


FniycE     TO     China,— 
*You  Hanoi  me  much*" 
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RAMBLING  ROXDEACX. 

At  TAUVE  D^HeVTB. 

At   Table   d'hoUf  I  quitt 

decline 
To  sit  there  and  attempt 

to  dine  t 
Of  course  yon  never  dine, 

but  **  feed/' 
And  Rabble  up  with  fear- 

flome  g^reed 
A  hurried  meal  you  caa^t 

deiine* 

The  room  is  close,  aad^  t 

opine, 
I  should  not  like  the  food 
or  wine  ; 
While  all  the  guests  are 
dull  indeed 

At  'TaUe  tVhr.te! 

The  clatter   and    the   heat 

combine 
One's  appetite    to    under- 
mine. 
When  noif?y  waiters  take 

rm  heed. 
But  cbanjre  the  plates  at 
railwaj*  jqx'cd — 
I  feel  eomi)clled  to  **  draw 
my  line  ** 

At  TMc  d'hC*te  ! 


Lz  KouvEAU  **Chsf"  be  la  Ma  ISO  y  us  Fhascf,  wno,  whkn  French  Tastk 

RKQUniES  IT,    IB  PUKPAEIKO   TO   (llVE   IT  A   FlLLir. 


**TffE  President  of  the 
British  Aasodation,"  read 
out  Miss  Lavinia,  "de- 
livered an  address  on  Pure 
Mathematics.**  **  1  'm  de- 
lighted to  hear  it/*  said 
Mrs.  Ramsbotham,  "  and 
I  only  wonder  that  any 
others  were  ever  allowed  in 
our  schools.  But  «  on,  mjr 
dear,  to  thenext  telegraph, 
'*  The  Fluahing  MoJI/'  con- 
tinued Lavijoa,  quoting 
from  the  TimtM,  **l>ear 
me !  "  interrupted  Mrs.  H., 
*  *  what  a  very  bashful 
person  he  must  be !  But 
it 's  a  shame  to  make  a 
public  show  of  him,  though. 
Where  is  he^  my  dear? 
At  the  Aquarium  ?  " 


SONG  OF  A  SCIOLIST 

AT  SOrTHFORt. 

**  It  ia  difficult  to  give  an  idea  of  tlie  VMt 
extent  of  mixiem  Matbematies.  Thid  word, 
*  extent/  is  not  the  riglit  one  ;  I  mean  extent 
crowded  with  beautiful  detail— not  on  extent  of 
mere  unifoniiity,  Rucb  as  an  objectle^a  pUiin,  but 
of  a  tract  of  bt-antlful  count rv  seen  at  first  in  the 
dii*tanc4%  but  which  will  Im^h  to  be  rambled 
through  and  studied  in  cverv  detail  of  hillside 
and  TolleVj  utn'ttra,  rock»  wood,  and  flnwer.  But 
as  for  anything  el ii<^,  so  for  a  matbematiewl  tht'orVt 
beauty  con  be  iwrceived,  but  not  explained.''— 
^roftMmr  Vayky  in  his  J^residli^ttml  Add  rets 
hifor»  the  Jirithh  Assonatien.  at  *Sotttftmrt. 
SepL  19,  1883. 

An!  highly  lucid, 

And  mm^l^^domid  ! 
Earth* s  hillii  and  valleys,  and  its  floods  and 
fi-reenery ; 

Wliat  are  they  really, 

Compared  (ideally) 
With  Mathematics^  Buperior  scenery  ? 

Talk  not  of  motmtjitnsj 

Of  streams  and  fountains. 
Fbr  what  is  land  or  water,  ana  tcJiat  is 
wood. 


To  contemplations 
Of  sweet  equatirms 
As  seen  by  CayIxETi  or  known  to  Spottis- 
WOODE  ? 

Oh  !  faith  Hia  rovishing, 

When  Science,  lavishing 
Her  fairest  formul^,  her  sweetest  symbols, 

On  Sciolist! c  ones, 

(Though  eulogistic  ones) 
Who  know  0  f  theorem  a  as  much  as— th  i  m  blc3 , 

Declare 9 »  oracular, 

The  charms  spectacular 
Of  Euclib's  Eden,  by  so  few  attainable, 

Like  axioms  ever, 

Despite  endeavour, 
Though  verr  obvious,  are  unexplainable ! 

Why,  goodness  grracious ! 

Were  laws  vemcious 
Of  her  who  Mnemosyne^a  elder  child  is, 

As  sweetly  simple 

As  girlhood's  dimple, 
Or  clear  aa  the  jXKjtry  of  Oscab  Wilde  is. 

Space  non- Euclidian 

In  lines  0 vidian 
Might  be  illumined  by  rhetoric  spangle s^ — 

And  Bards  be  planning 

(Like  Fkehe  and  Canning) 
Warm    dithyrambics    on    the    lines    and 
angles. 


But  no,  thank  goodness  I 

Mere  rustic  rudeness 
WonH  plumb   *'  four-dimensional    spaoe/^ 
though  it  trj;,  Sir, 

The  Muses— minxes ! — 

Will  find  the  SpMnx  is 
Still  tirmlv  planted  on  X  -f  i  Y,  Sir! 

l^hoae  same  **  least  factors" 

8eem  great  thought-exactora» 
And  will  scarce  bo  tracked  by  the  SoioUst 
silly  'uns> 

Though  Glatrjteb— rum  thing !— 

Has  teen— doing  somethhig 
With  the  missing  three  out  of  the  first  nine 
mOliona! 

Ob,  blbsful  duty 

To  explore  the  beauty 
Of  elliptic  and  multiple  tketa  functiaius ! 

The  mathematics 

Must  inspire  ecstatics 
Which   should   thrill    an   Esthete 
** intense"  compunctions. 

But  you  ^*  can't  explain  it !  ** 

Then  bow  very  vain  it 
Must  be    for   a   Sciolist   to    fgllow 
Catlet ! 

Though  I  much  req^eot  you. 

Yet  in  inivlkctu 
Tm  a  splitting  chaos— so  I  *11  bid  you  VnU 


with 


IfOU^ 
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CONSEQUENCES ! 

Fird  Country  Doctor*  **  Could  you  C03tE  to  my  Plale,  Browk,  ToMoitnow  Mobkinm?" 

Second  Ditto,  "All  jiiobt.  Old  Mjln,     What  I8  iTf" 

Finti  Country  Docti}r.  "  Well^  I  've  had  a  oamz  of  *  ENDooAttuiTis,*  which  I  *VB  veay  auccEssruLLY  treated  with  *Conval- 

LAHLA   MaJALIH,"   AND   I   WANT  YOJJB   HELP  WITH   THE    *  PoST  MoRTMM  \* '* 


I 
I 

I 


MEMS.  OF  A  MINUTE  PHILOSOPHEB. 

The  ages  of  Conqoerors  and  Comprehensive  Thinkera  itre  jjone. 
These  are  the  days  of  the  Minut<j  Pkilo^pher.  /  am  a  Minute  Pliilo- 
eopher.     It  is  a  delicious  destiny* 

1  am  known  everj^wherc — and  yet  nowhere.  I  have  so  many  ahmt^. 
you  ftee.  Have  yoa  raet  with  such  individuals  as  **  A  Citizen/* 
^*Looker-On/*  "the  Uncle  of  Ten,"  '*  Matilda- J ane/^  ''  Bai^helor;" 
**A  Mother4n-Law,"  '*  Anti-Hambu;r/'  **  Saiiitas/»  **  A  Briton/' 
'*  Rustions,"  *^  Indignant,"  **  One  who  Knows,"  **  Another  who 
Knows  Better,"  **  Constant  Subscriber/'  **  A,  B./'  *'  X.  Y.  Z,/*  &e., 
&c.,  &e.  ?    They  're  all— Mk  ! 

•  «•••• 

The  world  is  now  g^ovemed — or  rather  amtfiged—hy  ConCTessea, 
Associations,  Handbooks,  Lectures,  and  Letters  to  the  Papers. 
Especially  Lettera  to  the  Papers.  I  have  been  writing  a  Letter  to 
the  Papers,  It  is  on  a  woj^ imi)ortant  subject.  I'm  all  in  a  tremhle 
to  Bee  that  letter  in  prints  lest  any  fellow  Pnilojwjpber — there  are  such 
lnt«  of  us  you  knovr—shoHhl  have  been  beforehand  with  me,  I  saw 
old  FrsTiLUO  drop  something  into  the  Editor's  box  just  as  I  came  up 
with  m^  budaret*  I  hope  he  hiwn't  hit  on  the  same  subject.  Mt/ 
Bubiect  is  "  Door-Scrapers  n$  Disseminators  of  Diseased  Everj^one 
will  at  once  see  how  essential  to  the  Public  well-being  it  b  that 
seientilio  scrutiny  and  legislative  enactment  should  be  broujirht  to 
bear  on  thin  hitherto  shamefully-neglected  «abjeot.  My  letter  will  no 
doubt  elicit  a  long  and  intere^»ting  oorrespondenoe  in  tne  Daily  Deto- 
nator, as  did  my  epistle  on  *'  The  Rational  Structure  and  Distribution 
of  Waistcoat  ItutUms^^*  last  year.    I  shall  have  no  sleep  to-night ! 

•  ••••• 

It's  all  right.  My  letter's  in,  in  hig  type,  m  a  prominent  place ! 
Old  FcyriLUG's  is  packed  away  in  a  corner  like  a  mere  advertisement. 
How  wild  he  will  be !  His  subject  is  **  Bnices  and  Garters  in  their 
ReUtthn  to  the  Decadence  of  jfodern  Sculpture.^'  Subtl©|  but  not 
striking  I    See  how  mine  goes !    More  Mems«  ne3Lt  week. 


SONGS  OF  THE  STBEETS. 

THE  HEAL  REASON. 

*'  A  foreigneri  aoquaintvd  only  through  tho  medium  of  tran&lntions  with 
the  worki  of  the  Author  of  Ramlas^  might  be  pti^ztcd  to  dot  ermine  whjr  tho 
name  of  Samubl  Johnson  it  still  with  the  EogliAh  nution  a  household  word» 
,  .  .  The  reason  is  a  very  simple  on©."— Dai/y  I'ttegroph, 

They  majr  call  Doctor  Johnsojt  a  bear  and  a  bore, 

And  smile  at  his  pomnoua  inHation ; 
They  may  laugh  at  nis  lexicographical  lore, 

And  BoijWKLL's  absurd  adulation  ! 
But  they  're  bound  to  adm^it,  'mid  the  bustle  and  strife 

That  throbs  in  this  busy  replete  street, 
That  he  said  one  good  thing  in  the  course  of  his  life— 

'Twaa,  **  Let  us  go  walking  in  Fleet  Street  I  *' 

If  they  like  to  abuse  him  for  lapping  up  tea. 

Of  port  at  the  Th rales'  down  at  btreatham : 
If  witn  all  his  opinions  they  fail  to  agree, 

Then  all  I  can  say  is — why,  let  *em ! 
They  may  jevr  at  Ircne^  vote  Jtasselas  **  rot/* 

The  Rambler  revile  in  this  neat  street ; 
But  there 's  one  observation  will  ne'er  be  forirot, 

'Tis,  **  Let  ui  go  walking  in  Fleet  Street ! " 

Tliey  may  carp  at  his  **  Lives  *'  and  his  verse,  il  they  please p 

And  sneer  at  his  ta-ste  and  his  breeding ; 
And  his  essays,  all  written  in  pure  Johnsonese, 

They  *ll  reckon  as  ponderous  reading. 
But  I  think  his  detractors  can't  question  Ms  claim 

(  Oh,  whisper  it  in  this  discreet  street !) 
To  monuments,  memoirB,  distinction,  ana  fame. 

Is,  *'  Let  us  go  walking  in  Fkfti  SAx^rstV,'"^ 
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[Septehbilb  29,  1883w 


AN  OLD  POSTMAN'S  STOET. 

**  'Tis  true,  your  konour !  1  *iii  fair  dead  beat,  so  I  *11  inatoh  a  rest  on  tMs  oouatry  fltile, 
For  I  Ve  traag^ed  and  tramped  with  loaded  back  from  county  town —  *tia  many  a  mile, 
ITp  at  the  hour  when  the  cook  ^a  awake,  and  fihuffling^  home  when  the  bat  ^s  on  wing> 
A'Callmgr  here^  and  a-calling  there,  with  a  wait  for  a  knock,  and  a^in  for  a  ring- ; 
A  pleasant  life  do  you  call  it,  iSir  F  to  skirt  the  hedges  and  brush  the  dew. 
To  scare  the  pheasant*  and  wake  the  thrush t  and  mark  the  spot  where  Tioieta  grew. 
Well,  it  *8  all  very  well  for  the  folks  ia  towuj  who  come  down  here  just  to  take  their  rest ; 
But  with  chaps  like  me.  when  my  labour 'b  done  and  1  lonfl:  for  leisure ♦  then  hed^s  the  heat* 
it  wasn^t  so  bad  in  the  nays  gone  by,  with  letters  tied  up  in  a  handy  paek, 
A  stiek,  a  satchel,  a  pair  of  legs,  a  sense  of  dut^,  a  big  broad  baek  - 
But  now  it  *a  different  (juite,  look  here,  when  the  grave  is  ready  and  aeiton  host, 
Let  them  bury  me  qmet,  and  put  on    ' 
Post/ 


the  flt-one,  *  His'  hack  it   was  broke  by  the  Parcels 


I 


**  I  *ra  not  so  mad  with  new-fan|?rled  ways  as  Dick  at  the  inn  mth  his  yard  of  clay, 

I  'to  seen  the  scythe  and  sickle  |^ve  in,  and  the  railroad  come  in  the  farmer's  way  j 

The  daii  isn't  heard  in  the  old  nck-yardj  and  the  hnzz  of  machinerv'  frightens  the  nag, 

And  we  haven't  got  ooaohes,  or  guards,  or  mails  te  gallop  along  'nitn  the  pstnum's  bag* 

I  haven't  a  doubt  that  the  policy '«  good  of  the  Liberal  gentlemen  Hitting  in  town 

To  cheapen  the  cottas?^r*s  packet  of  tea,  and  send  on  a  imttem  of  Miasus  a  gown ; 

They  can  forward  old  women  their  physio  and  stnfi:,  m  reply  to  an  order  on  halipenny  cards, 

And  the  men  can  get  baccy  sent  up  oy  the  pound,  and  the  women  their  iinery  eaay  by  yards. 

But  what  I  do  say,  it 's  a  little  too  hard  to  make  an  old  messenger  give  np  the  ghost 

Because  he  is  doomed  to  be  spoke  in  the  wheel  of  the  Juggernaut  Car— called  the  Parcels  Post  | 

**  I  've  a  son  in  town,  as  handy  a  lad,  though  I  shouldn't  say  sOj  as  ever  yon  eee, 

And  he  Borts  the  packets  and  parcels  out,  that  are  driven  to  trams  and  fmndcti  to  me, 

And  he  tells  his  father  that  London 's  full  of  one-horse  carria^s  painted  red, 

He  owns  hit  business  hours  are  stiil,  but  he  gets  his  meals  and  he  likes  hia  bed ; 

They  tempt  the  lad^though  he  ^s  good  as  gold— as  very  few  young  'una  are  tempted  now, 

Witn  money,  and  jewels,  and  stamps,  and  cheques,  which  a  fobl  might  lose,  hut  a  rascal 

*  stow ;  * 
And  they  give  him  a  salary,  on  my  word,  that  a  labouring  lad  might  fairly  scom. 
For  Master  Hodge  has  the  air  to  breathe,  and  never  sees  gaa  whether  night  or  mom, — 
Still  I  tliink  on  the  whole  that  the  boy  up  there  has  a  happier  life— though  I  ^d  better  not 

boast — 
Than  the  labouring  hack  with  a  weight  on  his  baok^  who  is  driven  to  death  by  the  Parcels 

Post! 

**  It  stands  to  reason,  why  just  look  here,  Hia  in  rural  beats  where  the  shoe  must  pinch, 

The  orders  oome  from  the  *  boss '  in  town,  but  the  patient  messenger  he  daren't  tlmch. 

We  've  asked  for  a  lad,  or  a  horse  and  cart,  why  even  a  tricycle  many  could  ride, 

But  never  a  word  to  our  mute  appeal  that  travels  to  town  from  the  country  side. 

They  ^oan  and  growl  in  the  London  prints  of  packages  broken  and  strings  undone, 

And  kick  up  a  fuss  about  chocolate-drops  they  nave  counted  out,  and  are  short  by  one  ! 

But  they  never  can  picture  a  man  as  I,  of  age  threescore — well,  and  nearlv  ten— 

Who  is  taught  to  boast  of  a  land  that  *s  free,  and  struggles  along  'neath  the  whips  of  men. 

It  may  be  policy  !    Who  can  say  P    It  may  be  economy.  Statesmen's  boast, 

It  may  be  life  to  our  public  men,  but  it  'a  death  to  the  jdave  of  the  Parcels  Post ! 

"  So  if  I  am  late  who  dares  complain  P  and  if  I  "am  weary  I  must  sit  down 

Like  this  on  a  stile  for  a  minute  or  two,  in  my  daily  tramp  from  the  county  town. 

Sometimes  I  envy  the  birds  that  iiy,  from  branch  to  branch,  in  the  air  that's  free. 

I  follow  the  flight  of  the  butterflv  s  wing,  and  the  honeyed  content  of  the  burden  d  bee ! 

I  hear  the  song  of  the  labourer's  lad  aa  ho  rides  the  waggon  or  follows  the  plough. 

And  the  robin  looks  tui  with  Ms  curious  eyes  as  I  rest  for  a  minute  to  mop  my  brow. 

In  the  morning  mist  1  am  off  and  away,  to  hurry  despair  or  to  hasten  fate^ 

Leaving  parcels  of  nattems  for  girls  at  the  Hall,  and  letters  of  love  at  the  Rectory  gate ; 

But  when  your  Parliament  rings  with  cheers  and  the  good  news  tmvels  from  ooast  to  coast, 

In  the  heat  of  triumph— just  loose  one  chain  from  the  back  of  the  slave  of  the  Parcels  Post ! " 


AN  ALL-ABSORBING  SUBJECT. 

(In  the  Silly  Sm^m.) 

Ths  Max6^  Vafftj-e  Molhw. 

Sib, — Ab  wasps  are  so  nomeroiia  tltif 
year,  a  sovereSgu  recipe  for  the  cure  of  their 
stings  is  invaluable.  I  can  give  one.  Take 
twenty  pounds  of  oranges,  half  a  hundred- 
weight of  sugar,  and  a  bottle  of  brandr, 
and  mix  thoroughly,  Wlien  quite  amntzii- 
lated,  boil  for  twentjr-foor  hours,  and  then 
strain  off  the  impurities.  Allow  the  mix- 
ture to  cool  in  a  dry  place,  and  bottle  in 
two-gallon  jars.  Cover  the  place  containing 
the  sting  with  some  of  the  concoction,  and 
a  speedy  cure  will  be  secured* 

Yours  respectfully, 

AOCUBACT. 

P.S.^-As  I  like  to  be  exact,  I  beg  to  say 
the  above  is  either  an  excellent  recipe  for 
wasp-stings,  or  marmalade— I  forget  which* 

Tfie  FaciorUy  Smart  Avenue. 

Sm, — ^The  only  reliable  cure  for  wiLsp- 
stings  is  the  Anti-Poison  Eat^Killer  and 
Insect  Neutraliser,  It  may  be  obtained  in 
boxes  at  one  shilling  and  three  halfpence, 
three  shiDinga  and  sevenpenoe  halfpenny^ 
and  four  guineas.  It  is  cheaper  to  purchase 
the  latter,  as  the  price  of  the  Goveniment 
stamp  is  therein  included.  The  largest  box, 
too,  insures  a  speedier  cnre  and  more  instant 
relief  than  the  smaller  ones.  X  need  scarcely 
say  that  my  advice  is  given  in  a  thoroughly 
disinterested  spirit.  I  beg  to  subscribe 
myself,  Thk  PATKyTKE. 

P.S* — Be  sure  you  ask  for  the  right 
article,  and  do  not  be  satisfied  with  spurious 
and  noxious  imitations. 

The  Bower ^  Ptgsrttle-on'St^. 
Sot,— For  many  years  1  have  made  the 
stings  of  wasps  my  constant  study,  Everv 
day  in  the  summer  and  winter  months  1 
have  the  walla  of  all  the  rooms  in  my  house 
coated  with  a  thick  concoction  of  garlic. 
The  carnets  arc  once  a  week  washed 
thoroughly  with  parsley- water,  and  all  over 
the  ^lace  iiquorice-root  is  kept  constantly 
burning.  The  garden  is  thickly  sown  witn 
onions,  and  all  my  food  is  tlavoiired  with 
peppermint.  Fiually  1  have  a  vaporiser  in 
the  hall,  which  distributes  camphor  in  all 
directions.  By  these  simple  means  I 
scarcely  ever  get  stung  by  a  waspv 
Believe  me,  yours  very  sinoerely, 

A   RotiEBUB, 

P.S,— I  may  explain  that  the  iamsct  in 
queation  has  a  very  sensitive  sense  of  amalL 
Onlv  a  mad  wasp  would  approach  my 
dwelling,  and  a  mad  wasp  has  rarely  braina 
enough  to  sting. 


TWILL  NOT  DO, 

*'  Why  h&s  not  man  a  microsoopiu  eye  ? 
For  thifl  pLaie  reason,  Man  ia  not  a  £y/^ 

Sang  Pope  with  oomplaoent  optimistio  dogmatism.  But  that's  all 
knocked  on  the  head  now*  Since  Science  turned  Bocial  detective, 
Man  has  &  microscopic  eye,  or  its  eouivalent.  The  ignorance  which 
ia  bliss  is  now  no  man's  lot.  **  A  Fbacticai,  Chehist  "  assures  us 
that  the  Turkey-red  twilL  which  is  largely  used  for  lining  dressing- 
gowns  and  making  ehiloren^s  frocks,  ia  heavily  loaded  i^ith  the 
oHloridea  of  caleium  and  magnesium,  which  absorb  water  "  eagerly  '* 
from  the  atmosphere,  insuring  a  damp  state  of  the  clothing  except  in 
the  driest  weather.  Delicious!  How  little  did  we  know,  when 
donning  our  (aeemingly)  Hnug  dressing-gown  that  we  wore  clothing 
ourselves  with  rheumatism  as  with  a  garment.  Oh,  that  twill  be 
joyful !  J*  there  anything  in  our  daily  life,  from  socks  to  champagne, 
from  drains  to  dressing- gowns,  that  is  not  a  seriouB  danger  to  health  Y 
And  is  life  worth  living  with  this  detective-delineated  modern  **  Dance 
of  Death  '*  continually  going  on  around  us  P 


L£a±E  Xr^rtH.— BartmandFry. 


RAMP.Us^T  EIBBONQSITy. 

A  Man  no  longer  wears  his  heart  upon  his  sleeve,  but  he  carries  a 
eertiticate  of  good  morals  in  his  button-hole,.  We  read  in  the  2]^ilv 
A^ewM  (Sept.  20)— 

"  At  Boscomb«  Down,  WilU,  yt'ati?rdaj';  the  first  annireraftry  of  the  *  H«d 
llibbon  Army  *  waa  celebmted.  The  Army  is  campc»«d  t»f  *  modomt* 
tlriak^frs.'    A  dinnt?r  was  gi^su,  and  the  affiiir  was  one  of  great  rejoicing." 

The  following  little  song  might  have  been  sung  on  the  oocasioa  i — 


If  ribbonless,  1  most  confess, 
I  wonder  what  are  you  f 


Moderation  ia  Carnation, 
Abstinence  is  Blue : 

He  who  weara  no  ribbon  whatever  in  the  present  day  is 

assuredly  open  to  the  gravest  suBpicion.    Ko  doubt  the  adoptioii  of 
these  deeoratioBs  is  an  excellent  thing — for  the  Ribbon  Trade. 


**My  Nephew,"  said  Mrs.  Rait^botham,  **ts  unable  totak^a 
holiday  this  Autumn,  aa  he  is  officiating  As  In^nl  tetmt'a  for  tlif*  Vkw 

of  Snorton-eum-Slumborough.'* 


^  TO  COMRES^OMBMMTS.^In  no  caae  can  Gentribiitioiui,  wheilwj?  US,,  tilaVfcft.  UaXX*^,  ^t  T^tvwvs^^.Xi*  'tfeVasciAA,  ftalaat  ftoeompi 
kr  m  6tMMp9d  and  Diracted  Knvdop*  ar  Covar.      ^opw  ftt  U^,  m\wisli  >>%  \a^\fci  ^^%  %«^^wv 


ompi  ^^H 
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Painful  Meeting  between  Mrs.  Stanley  Green  anu  Mrs.  be  la  Poetl 
Brown,  who  have  always  made  a  point  or  concealino  from  each  other 
THE  Name  and  Address  ok  their  Dkr&smaker. 


A  STARTLING  INVENTION. 

The  baby  does  not  seem  to  take  to  the  electric  feeding-- 
bottle.    He  is  now  in  strong  oonvulsions. 

Prom  the  fact  that  my  new  eleotric  razor  nearly  screred 
my  jugular  vein  this  mom  in  c^,  I  conclude  that  the  cur- 
rent mast  be  turned  on  a  little  t^xj  strong. 

It  certainly  is  a  great  blessing  to  have  one's  coffee 
ground,  the  carpets  dusted  *  the  hot  water  brought  up- 
stairs, all  the  cloeks  in  the  house  wound  up,  and  the 
front-door  slammed  in  the  faee  of  the  Tax- Collector, 
simply  by  turning  a  small  haudle  down  in  the  wine- 
cellar. 

We  real! J  must  impress  on  our  next  housemaid  thai 
tho  proper  way  to  lignt  the  Swan  burner  in  the  hall  is 
not  by  grasping  both  wires  Jirmly,  previous  to  aj>plying 
a  match  to  the  ends,— or  the  hospital  Authorities  may 
refuse  to  reoeive  any  more  of  our  cases, 

Now  that  the  electric  boot-cleaner  ha.s  torn  the  but- 
tons from  my  best  out-door  pair  of  bootts,  and  scorched 
ail  the  French  polish  off  my  dress-shoesi  1  think  we 
may  call  the  contrivance  an  ujiqualitied  success. 

1  am  sure  my  mother-in-law  would  like  to  sleep  in  the 
room  with  the  **  New  Patent  Electric  Surijrii^  Bedstead  " 
in  it. 

The  **  Little  Marvel "  machine  which  turns  me  out  of 
bed,  puts  my  clothes  on,  gives  me  my  breakfast,  and 
proi)els  me  in  the  direction  of  the  railway  station  five 
minutes  before  the  morning  train  starts,  nod  better  be 
set  for  half-past  nine  o*clock  to-morrow. 

The  "  Electric  Family-Prayer  Reader  "  must  certainly 
Ijc  out  of  order,  as  it  has  given  us  the  same  chaj>ter  of 
Genesis  for  tho  laj»t  three  mornings. 

Judging  from  the  livid  appearanoe  of  the  cook,  who  is 
now  lying  insensible  under  the  kitchen  table.  I  fancy 
that  in  trying  to  light  what  she  calls  **  that  there 
dratted  lamp,  she  must  hav^e  unintentionally  **  com- 
pleted the  circuit*'* 


The  oC»lour  specially  emblematic  of  the  jEsthete  is 
gage-green*  C^juld  anything  be  more  appropriate? 
Just  a  tinge  of  the  sage  and  very  much  of  the  green  for 
the  papO,  but  for  the  *'  master  **  the  proportion  of  colour 
is  reversed. 


so, 
\  and 

[  tern] 


NO  PLACE  LIKE  HOME. 

{An  Apology  for  the  Refusal  of  an  Intmded  Fav&ur.) 

Mt  Dear  MoinrrjoLLT, 

If  I  could  possibly  have  the  pleasure  of  acoeptuag  the  kind 
invitation  you  have  so  often  repeated,  to  stay  with  you  for  a  holiday, 
at  Y^^ur  fine  old  country  mansion,  I  certainly  would*  I  thank  ycm 
for  it  verv  much  indeed.  But  it  is  quite  impossible  for  me  to  leaYe 
home  with  any  pleasure,  or  indeed  any  comfort  at  all.  Ko  doubt  a 
change  of  air  and  scene  would  do  me  an  imm^-nse  amoimt  of  good  ; 
and,  if  there  is  any  move  I  can  imagine  I  should  like  to  make,  it 
would  he  a  transition  from  duckweed  Cottage  to  Hernshaw  Hall. 
But  even  that  would  be  absolutely  intolerable  to  me.  Why  'f  Beciiuse 
1  could  not,  I  assure  you,  make  missel  f  at  home,  as  you  Itindlv  say  I 
might,  without  becoming  intolerable  to  you  and  ever^^body  else 
about  me. 

At  home,  in  the  first  place,  I  am  accustomed  to  lie  in  bed  of  a 
morning  as  long  as  I  choose,  generally  thinking  some  subject  or  other 
out,  sometimes  until  it  is  very  late,  so  that  I  am  not  up  and  down 
until  mid-day.  To  breakfast  with  any  degree  of  comfort,  I  must 
breakfast  alone,  have  nobody  to  mind  and  nothing  to  distract  my 
attention  from  my  repast,  and  from  reading  the  newspapers.  Bv 
way  of  condiment  to  my  food,  I  always  use  garlic,  partly  because  I 
like  it,  partly  for  its  pulmonic  propertiea,  and  it  would  be  selfish  of 
me  to  satisfy  this  talte  otherwise  than  quite  by  myself.  BeddeSi 
garlic,  chopwd  fine,  pervades  the  hotwe. 

Alone,  indeed,  I  require  to  be,  reading  or  writin|r.  the  greater  pat 
of  almost  every  day^  and,  whenever  I  wish,  to  be  able  to  light  a  pipe, 
and  smoke  a  whif!  of  tobacco.  I  need,  also,  a  sitting-room  or  study 
«o  far  apart  from  tlie  rest  of  the  house  that  I  may  remain  out  of 
hearinir  any  ordinary  conversation,  especially  small-talk  interlard^ 
with  tittenng  imd  laughter. 

You  fancy,  perhaps,  that  1  should  as  a  rule  at  least  make  myself 
tolerably  pleasant  at  dinner,  because  you  may  have  usually  found  me 
so.  But  that  was  when  1  was  dining  out,  which  I  only  do  just  now 
and  again,  on  oocaaion,  I  am  then^  perhapN,  able  to  sustain  a 
temporary  part  in  swiety,  and  Rcem  lively  and  even  brilliant  for  a 


little  while,  being  to  that  ertent  under  the  influence  of  intoxicating 
liquors,  Champagne  and  other,  which  would  not  do  every  day  ;  and 
the  slightest  excess  commonly  costs  me  a  headache  the  next  morning. 
Dining  daily  with  other  people  I  should  be  dreadfully  dull ;  more- 
over, I  could  not  stand  having  to  dress  regularly  for  dinner. 
Furthermore,  I  must  dine  at  my  own  time,  and  can*t  observe  a 
stated  dinner-hour,  or  any  other  hours. 

As  soon  as  1  have  iiined  1  habitually  smoke  my  pipe  again,  and 
for  the  rest  of  the  night  alternate  smoking  with  reading.  As  to  the 
practice  of  going  upstairs  into  a  drawing-rtwm,  and  listening  to  trivial 
singing  ana  playing  the  piano — it  would  be  rieujil  servitude  to  me,  I 
should  very  soon  desire  a  glass  of  grog,  and  to  be  off  to  bed.  The  fore- 
going avowals  I  trast  will  serve  to  conyince  you  that  to  accept  your 
generously-proffered  hospitality  would  be  only  to  abuse  it,  and  form — 
very  bad  form,  indeed—the  grossest  ingratitude  on  the  part  of  your 
truly  thankful,  but  sinoere,  and  thoroughly  candid  friend, 


LITIGATION  AND  LOOIC. 

Some  space  has  been  filled  in  the  first  of  the  Papers 
By  an  action  of  import  to  dressmakers,  dru|K-rs, 
And  tailors, — of  courscj  without  saying  that  goes ; 
For  the  suit  is  a  suit  with  relation  to  clones. 

Mia- stated,  however,  a  little  this  case  is 
In  being  reported  as  *'  Hips  versus  Braces.** 
Let  it  **^Hips  verttts  Shoulders  **  be,  Logic  implores, 
Or  **  Belt  verms  Braces"— to  go  on  all  fours. 

The  points  of  support  one  another  may  sue. 
The  8upix»rter8  implead  the  supjiortcrs  with  due 
Consistency,  but^  'twixt  the  former  and  latter, 
iViifi'  Pnu»  is  quite  an  inoongruous  matter. 

Tet  **  Belt  verbis  Braces'*  suggests  a  late  cause, — 
It  reminds  every  rt  ader  of  Belt  rersun  Lat^tis  ; 
And,  although  as  for  *'  keeping  "  it  yirhls  sntisfactxsw?^, 
Must  make  us  all  yaWTv^W>Tft\svfcw5fcT^^^'M5Cv^'s\> 


VOr*.    LXIIT. 
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A    LIKELY    IDEA  I 

Gallani  '^iw-Dnwr  i^nlMmjhf).  *'  OtOTJiDE,  Lady  !  " 


SOMETHING  LIKE  A  EELLAH  ! 

SCBITB— T/^e  Dwelling  of  Alt  Mcdulefa,  nol  a  ncore  qf  Mtks  from 
Cairo,  Ali  di)icoi'i*j'ed  on  the  point  of  going  into  the  cotton- 
fefd.    Enter  Smith  Pash^^,  ahrupilt/. 

Smith  Fmha,  Ah,  my  dear  Sir,  the  very  mao  I  wished  to  Boe ! 
Glad  to  have  caught  yoxi. 

Ali  j^roveUing  in  the  dmt).  What  does  my  Lord  require? 
(  Whining.)     I  am  very  jw>ot. 

Smith  Pasha  irmmng  him].  What  do  I  reqiiire  of  you  ?  First,  to 
get  u])  from  that  abjectly  huinhle  position.  Do  you  not  know^  my 
good  friend,  that  tou  are  my  er^ual  P 

AH  {hughing).  My  Lord  is  witty  f  But  I  am  very  iKxir,  and  want 
to  fro  to  my  work  ?  Can  1  not  t^nipt  my  Lord  to  depart  iu  peace 
OD  the  ^ift  of  a  go^t  ? 

Smith  Pmha,  Nonscnso !  I  have  come  here  to  make  an  Eujflish- 
man  of  you.     So,  pull  yourself  to^^ether,  and  listen  to  rae. 

Afi.  My  Lord*^  will  is  my  will.  But  I  am  very  poor,  and  cannot 
pay  much. 

Smith  Pasha,  Pay  much  I  Ton  ore  to  pay  nothing.  All  yon  will 
liave  to  do  is  to  vot^j. 

Ah\  Very  well,  my  Lord.    My  Lord  will  vote  forme. 

Smith  Pijshat  No,  that  woa*fc  do.  You  must  he  independent,  and 
think  for  yourself* 

AH  ijoi/fuitf/).  Ah,  then,  I  need  not  vote  I  Oh,  thanks,  my  Lord, 
thanks!  [Me&nmes  Ms  grovelling. 

Smith  Pashit  {angrily).  Stand  np^Sir !  You  shall  not  spoil  my 
hlackiufr !  (Ali  burnt s  into  tears.)  Well,  you  must  not  be  so  sensi- 
tive I    What  are  you  howling  for  ? 

AH  {between  his  sobs).  1  thought  my  Lord  was  going  to  beat  me  ! 

Smith  Pasha  [indignant! t/\.  Beat  you  I  Why,  that  would  subject 
me  to  a  charge  of  assault  and  battery  !  The  Belgian  Judges  would 
soon  be  down  upon  me  ! 

AU.  The  Belgian  JudgcR,  my  Lord!  Why,  how  conld  they  do 
anything  when  I  can  offer  them  nr>  backsheesh  / 

Smt/A  J^asAa.  Backslteesh  !  Why,  you  would  get  committed  for 
ntempt  of  Court  I  Fanoy  trying  to  bribe  the  President  of  a  Court 
'Justice  ! 


you,  Sir,  that  the 


AU  {tearfidly),  I  could  have  done  so  onoe,  my  Lord,  but  now  1  un 
very  ixior. 

Smith  Pasha,  Oh,  nonsense !  But  you  must  do  something  for  the 
benefit  of  the  community  P 

AH  {hestt^iingly),  I  am  so  poor ,  my  Lord ;  but  I  think  I  might 
spare  a  calf  if  my  Lord  would  then  let  me  go ! 

Smith  Pasha  {slernbj).  Be  a  man,  Sir,  and  don*t  talk  folly ' 
Come,  now,  you  siu-ely  can  serve  upon  a  Jury^ — ^give  a  verdict  to  say 
whether  a  x^risoner  is  innocent  or  guilty,  don  t  you  know  'f 

Ali:  But  why  should  I  do  that,  my  Lord  Y  It  would  only  offend 
the  Judge,  if  he  had  arranged  with  the  prisoner. 

Smith  Pmha  {emphaticalhj).    Haven  t  I  told 
Jufif^e  cannot  be  bought ! 

Ali  {mthmisstrehj).  As  my  Lord  pleases  !^   I  am  my  Lord's  ilave! 

Smith  Pasha  {aside).  On  my  word,  I  believe  he  is  hopeless  !  Stay, 
1  will  give  him  a  last  chance.  {Alottd.)  After  all,  nay  poor  min, 
your  education  is  answerable  for  your  want  of  public  siunt.  How- 
ever, I  think  you  will  still  do  for  a  Vestrynaan,  Procuring  payinir 
contracts  for  your  friend s^  and  ntt^^rly  ignoring  the  conreTiienoe  of 
the  ratepayers,  are  simple  aet«  enough — eh  'f  Surely  you  could  per- 
form such  duties  a 9  these  ? 

Ali.  I  would  try  J  my  Lord ;  I  would  try ;  hut  surely  auoh  vork 
would  be  better  done  by  an  EngHshman  ? 

Smith  Pasha,  No  doubt !  ti  it  would !  Well,  I  csaji't  waste  wiy 
more  time  utxjq  you,  as  I  hai-o  to  see  some  of  your  neighboun  ihoot 
a  new  School  Board,  a  projected  Tramway,  and  a  plan  for  OaBwodEi. 
I  suppose  that  your  neighbours  are  much  the  same  as  you,  eh  ? 

Ah  {proudli/).  No,  my  Lord  ;  I  am  more  learned  than  my  neigh- 
bours. If  I  were  not,  why  should  they  call  me  **  The  Stsr  of 
Wisdom  "  P  {Petuming  to  iis  submissive  manner,)  Your  piT^ipn^ 
my  Lord  t    May  my  tongue  be  eut  out  for  its  boasting^ ! 

Smith  Pasha.  They  call  f/ou  ''  The  Star  of  Wisdom  I  '*  Thwi  thfj 
mttst  be  a  bright  set  I  Well,  good  day.  May  look  in  agam  by- 
and-by.  [JM: 

Alii^roveUing).  All  good  wishes  foHow  you,  my  Lord! 

frtnsc.)    And  yet  he  has  left  me  without  taking  my    -^^ 
hat  is  gtKjd*     Allah  be  praised!     So  once  more  to  it 
^^Ketiirns  to  his  rot t^m^ crop,  and  end reb/  forgets  1- 

ttft  IhK  licenc  cfoflc*  in  upon  British  Oceupatioti  in  Mf^pi, 


OcrnBER  6,  1883.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI, 


150 


A    POPULAR    MOVEMENT. 

"  I  looked  towanU  BnmhnTn^ 
And  anon,  metbought,  the  wood  fjegan  to  move," 

Tiric  CiYic  Dignitaries  ncRFouM  thk  Crhkmony  of  Depkatino  their  RBCBXTLt- acquired  r»orKRTY,  BiTRNtrAK  BRXCHEit,  to  rrtK 

Use  and  Enjotmrkt  of  the  Public  for  kv^k. 


Skrvanth  orr  op  Litery.— In  spite  of  the  wish ea  of  the  Livery,    Bet^ches,  *' which ^  from  ita  name,    o«(fht,"  she  Bays,  '*to  beooioe 
the  Court  of  Aldermen  have  refused  to  make  Mr.  Hapley  Lord  Mayor    a  highly  fiopular  bathiag-plftfe,  mid,  i>erhttpa»  quite  the  rival  of 

Elect,     Their  course  was  very  simple.    They  beiran  with  a  foul  with    Margute  Sands,"         

the  chosen  of  Castle  Baynard,  and  ended  with  a  Fowler.  i 

— — I     On V rou9.— The  En^linh  Government  hits  placed  Sir  Evelytt  BABnfO 

Mbs.  Ramsbotham  thinks    the    Lord    Mayor    and  Corporation  |  nt  the  head  of  affairs  in  EBTltt*    This  *hows  that  we  do  not  intend 
dMerra  the  greatest  thanks  for  throwing  open  to  the  Public  Bnmhara    that  there  should  be  anythiug  over- Daring  in  our  policy  there. 
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A    GLASS   AT   THE    GLOBE. 

**  I  wtrriiDt  -twill  provt  an  excuse  for  Iho  gliiss !  '* — School  for  ScamUt. 

Mr.  Gri7NI)Y*s  Glass  of  FaMon^  in  spite  of  certain  defects^  is 
a  clever  piece,  capitiilly  played »  and  well  w^rtli  seeing". 

The  AutbOT  had  got  Kold  of  a  good  subject  for  Comedy ,  but  he 
unfortunately  took  too  serious  a  view  of  its  treatmenti  and  has 

attempted  to  be 
severely  seriousj 
when  he  should 
only  liave  raised  a 
genuine  laugh  in 
which  all  alike 
could  most  heartily 
have  joined-  The 
*' serious  motive*' 
is  not  Bttfiiciently 
important  to  sus- 
tain the  interest, 
and  the  strikingly 
dramatic  scenes 
are,— with  one  ex- 
ception in  the 
Seoond  Aotj — made 
so  melodramatic  in 
tone  and  action  by 

Miss     LiNG.iEB     Qfl 

to   give    them  the 
appearance  of  hav- 
^  ing  been  **  written 

»^Or^iii.ifl  Life/^^a  suggestion  for  a  new  turn  to  bo  JJP '"fPecially    for 
given  to  the  situation  in  that  peculiarly -shaped  ^^rpertorinanee. 
Vhmf  rnAvilL  The       exception 

above  mentioned 
where  Misa  Linqaeij  is  not  only  seen  at  her  best  in  this  piece,  hut  we 
venture  to  say  at  her  best  altogether,  is  in  the  interview  between 
Colonel  and  3lrH*  Tretanktm  in  the  Second  Act.  Here  we  have 
nothing  but  praise  for  her,  as  we  should  have  for  the  Colonel  through- 
out^ did  not  Mr.  Let h court  represent  him  as  such  a  very  hnuqtm 
unpleasant  ixjrson^  own  brother,  in  fact,  to  that  wooden -headed,  steel- 
jointed  Colonel  (we  ttiink  he  is  a  Colonel »  and  an  Indian  Colonel^ — 
thev  generally  are  in  these  pieces)  in  Impulse  at  the  St.  James's. 

The  Glftiss  uf  Faahmiy  if  the  idea  had  only  stmck  Mr.  GEFiraY  in 
time,  ought  to  have  been  what  is  now  known  as  a  *'  Criterion  Piece ;  *' 
and,  without  detracting  one  wiiit  from  Mr.  8hine*s  excellent,  because 
most  natural,  perfonnanee  of  the  rich  Brewer  who  has  married  a 
Countess,  and  who  wants  to  *'have  Society  at  hia  feet,"  yet  how 
immense  Mr.  W.  HiiL  woidd  have  been  as  the  proprietor  of  the 
newsmper  worried  by  threatening  letters,  actions,  writs,  and  all  the 
ills  that  the  conduct  of  his  Editor  has  entailed  upon  him.  If  the 
Editor  had  only 

been  Mr.  Wtki)-     ^         ^^r^  ^  c 

HAM,  and  had  * 
these  two  parts 
been  evenly 
balanced,  Mr. 
STANurao  the 
Colonel,  and  Miss 
RoiLtE  the  Wife, 
then  mth  Mr. 
BjiEHBOHii  Tree 
as  the  Polish 
Prince  Bbrow- 
»kii  and  that  most 
pitiuante  and 
clever  of  little 
women.  Miss  L, 
Ven>k,  in  her 
preatjnt  imrt  of 
Pm  0*Mi'ilhj, 
and  Miisa  Car- 
LorrA  Leclercu 
as  Litdy  Coambe, 

the  piece  would  have  gone  with  roars  of  laughter  from  beginning  to 
end.  As  it  is,  indeed,  the  |K>rtions  that  go  best, — and  these  ennnot 
go  lietter,— are  just  those^  where  the  fun  comes  in,  and  where  the 
dialogue  is  so  carefully  pointed  that  every  line  tells. 

Putting  aside  the  First  Act  as  patchy  and  comparative! v  nninter- 
etting,  the  other  three  Acts  are  very  good  both  as  to  dialogue  and 
oonstruotion. 

It  is  a  pity  that  the  ingenious  contrivance  of  substituting  one 

sister  for  the  other  did  not  receive  a  little  more  attention  from  the 

Author,  either  when  writing  or  when  rehearsing,  as  some  sort  of 

reason  ought  to  have  been  invented  to  account  for  Peg  O'HeiUy  not 

i^mg  away  with  her  sister.     Why  Peg  should  stop,  we  cannot  see. 


She  lingers,— no,  she  lineard  cm  the  threshold.  Uim  I 
Yennc  t    Now  !    Curtain. 


except  to  meet  her  a^anc^.  Tom  Stanhope  (very  well  plaved  by  Mr, 
Smut),  and  even  then,  she  wonldn^t  have  aid  herself  behind  a 
curtain.  This  ia  not  hypercriticism,  but  only  a  regret  that  what  ift, 
as  it  stands,  so  good,  should  not  have  been  perfect. 

Mr.  Tree^s  make-up  as  Prince  Borowski  is  admirable ;  hi*  identity 
is  completely  obliterated ;  it  is  even  difficult  to  reoo^piae  him  by  his 
©yes.  It  is  not  a  pleasant  part,  and,  no  doubt,  to  raise  it  above  the 
level  of  the  nsual  conventional  foreign  scoundrel  with  broken 
English,  Mr.  Tree  over- accentuates  the  repulsivencss  of  tlu» 
character  in  the  Studio  tScene,  where  he  exhibits  nat  love,**  as  Mn, 
Trevanhn  truly  says,  but  passion — of  such  a  kind  as  Mr.  CLAfTOjr 
thought  it  right  to 
portray  in  his  scene  as 
Josi'ph  Surface  ivith 
Ixidi/  Teazle.  I  am  not 
sure  hut  tliat  both 
artists  are  correct  in 
theory,  but  the  pieoe 
should  be  a  Tragedy, 
that  is,  tragic  motives 
should  be  at  work,  to 
warrant  such  a  display 
of  brutal  energy. 

Mr.  Shine's  John 
Mticaihtm  grows  upon 
us  as  the  piece  pro- 
ceeds. It  is  a  very 
natural  piece  of  acting, 
but,  for  all  that,  the 
manner  of  the  Actor, 
not  of  the  character  he 
is  playing,  afjpeara  to 
he  hard.  Still,  it  is 
very  fimny;    and  the 


Mr.  Shyin*  rnaJdng  a  Hit. 


funnier  the^  scenes  between  him  and  his 
Editor  become-^ the  greater  the  difficulties  in  which  ho  finds  tdm- 
self,  the  more  we  regretted  that  it  had  not  occurml  to  Hr.  GRr^Dt 
to  make  this  into  a  farcical  comedy,  when,  we  belie ve»  it  would  have 
achieved  as  great  a  suooess  as  Our  Bo^s. 

As  it  is,  with  "the  retoni  of  the  native"  to  town»  the  Comaedy 
ought  to  have  a  oonaid^^ble  share  of  public  favour  accorded  to  it« 

The  Theatres  are  all  waking  up  after  their  sununer  test,  Mr. 
Harris's  Freedom  has  oome  to  an  end  at  Drurjr  Lane*  The  next 
piece  will,  we  hope,  be  Pat/dom.  His  advertisement  raises  our 
curiosity,  the  piece  being  announced  as  founded  on  facts  "  priTatdy 
known  to  the  Authors.  What  can  these  be  ?  Some  startling  dis- 
closures about  the  Messrs,  Gatti,  or  about  Meaars*  Pbxtitt  and 
MEERiTT(with  all  the  "  i's"  and  "  t's*'  possible),  car— bnt  we  dare 
not  venture  upon  further  sunnise.  We  have  been  anthoritativelv 
informed  that  there  is  to  be  a  real  horse  on  tho  stage,  and  a  reii^ 
murder.    We  firmly  credit  both  statements. 


THE  POLrriCO-PECUNUEY  BAROMETER. 

(Frmn  Daily  OlmrwUi^ms  on  the  SUxk  Ejcckang^,) 
Cause.  Effect. 


The  King  of  Spun  ia  coldly 
received  in  France. 

Prince  Von  Bismabck  snubs 
the  Chinese  Ambassador. 

The  Emperor  of  GEEMAinf  has 
a  cold, 

Eiots  in  AuBtro-Hungary* 

Illness  of  the  President  of  the 
Swiss  llepublic. 

The  SiTiTAi^  is  reported  to  have 
a  toothache. 

The  President  of  tho  French 
llepublic  goes  out  shooting. 

The  President  of  the  French 
Republic  goes  out  fishing* 

Announcement  of  the  date  for 
the  closing  of  the  Amsterdam 
International  Exhibition, 


Orey  shirtings  are  depressed. 

Little  Peddlington  liaHway 
Shares  fall  3  per  cent. 

Rise  of  5  in  the  Debenture  of 
the  American  Wooden  Nutmeg 
Association. 

Fall  of  2  in  the  Cremome  Gar- 
dens Syndicate. 

Flatness  of  the  Shares  of  the 
Royal  Welsher  Slate  Company 
(Limited). 

The    Alexandra   Park    Enter- 
tainment Company  make  a  oaU  of 
,  £5  per  Share. 

\     Rise  of  IH  m  Mexican  Railway 
J  Comtiany's  Ordinary  Shares, 

{Fall  of  18  in  Mexican  Railway 
Corapany^s  Ordinary  Shares. 
Rise  in  Foreign  otocks ;  fall  in 
British  Consols ;  buoyancy  in 
Indian  Minos;  and  great  and 
general  depression  in  the  SilTer 
Market, 


Ms.  Peabce  is  building  a  ship  to  cross  the  Atlantic  bi  fi^e  days* 
We  *re  reducing  onr  periwis  of  astonishment.  It  *s  only  a  fiy^-^dAyi' 
wonder  now.  0,  Coleriuoe  and  Columbus  I    Wonderfm  Fearee^m! 


I 

1 
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SURVIVAL  or  THE  FITTEST. 

(LoJUd  devehpmetUf  w  imagined  btj  Chur  Overwrought  CarUrihui&r.] 

"The  SherifTi  of  London  and  Middl««ex  were  ^cttterday  occupied  in 
oxaminin^  a  number  of  persona  wko  bud  writteti,  ofFenng  themMveii  ua  rari- 
dldntc;^  fur  the  ofBoe  of  HangtiiAn.  The  Sheriffs  having  ieen  all  the  tundi- 
datet,  five  were  reque:ited  to  remuin.'^^i/ai/y  Faper, 

ScKHE — A  room  in  the  Did  Baikv*     Thu  Sheriffs  discovered  MeaUd 
fit  a  table  on  which  are  sertral  plastcr-casis  of  heads ^  and  a  pile 
iff  rope*     To  the  ri^ht^  a  fuH-9ized  temporary  guUotcs,    Opposite 
thtm^  ftm&hing  a  »i^  Examination  Paper ^  the  Jive  selected  Can- 
didates, tito  of  whonif  unable  to  write^  are  assisted  by  prtvatt^ 
Secretaries. 
The  Sheriff  of  London  (collecting  the  papers)*  Now,  then,  we'll 
take  5'ou  iu  vtvd  voce,  one  at  a  time*    So  into  me  next  room  foiir  of 
3'ou,  and  mind— no  listeninfir  at  the  door  I 

[Four  of  the  Candidates  shuch  and  retire. 
The  Sheriff  of  Middkmx,  Well— er,     I^t  's  see  ? — oh  I — hum- 
that  is— to  b©  snrel     {Pleasantly^)     Have  you  now— er — ever — 
hunff  anybody  ? 

The  Slwriff  of  Loudon* — ProfessionoUv* 

Tim  Shertff  of  Middlesex*  tiuite  so.  Professionally.  \^S miles* 
Candidate  I^ umber  One*  Well,  your  Worships^  that's  just  where 
it  is.  1  can't  Bay  as  'ow  it  was  what  you  'd  call  right  down  pcrfessional, 
thoug-h  I  'ave  tried  the  job  tive  times.  {Looks  carefully  round  the 
room*)  And  aa  1  Ve  always  earned  this  *ere  reaay  noosed  in  my 
pocket,  ever  since  the  CommisaionerB  said  I  was  all  right,  and  let  me 
out  of  the  Asylum — (Proditces  two  yards  of  rope  arranged  iciih  a  slip- 
knot)—Ithoughl  if  your  Worships  would  like  to  see  what  I  could  do 

l&'ives  a  vcar-whoop.     The  Sheriffs  dash  wildly  tinder  the  t able ^ 

and  rina  a  dustman's  belly  until  Candidate  dumber  One  w 

remorea  by  seven  Ushers.     Order  being  rettor^df  and  tJie 

Sheriffs ^  after  having  had  a  pint  of  Champagne  u^piecc  and 

hidden  the  fire-irons^  an  inkstand,  and  a  bust  *>/"  Black s?toni3 

in  tJie  waste-paper  basket ^  the  Second  Candidate  is  summoned^ 

and  requested  to  detail  his  experiences  an  hriejly  as  possible* 

Candidate  2s umber  Tico  {briskly).   Well,  no,  Gents, — I  never  hare 

myself,  though,  I  S'c  l>een  watchinff  it  for  live-and-tliirty  years  so 

as  to  be  reaay  whenever  I  had  a  cnance.    This  ismyiaea«    {The 

Sheriffs  grow  interested^  and  nud  approvingly.)     It '«  to  do  it  like 

Punch  and  Judy, 

[Is plucked  on  the  spot^  and  instantly  replaced  by  Number  Three. 
Sheriff  of  Middlesex  [referring  to  Examination  Papers^severely), 
I  see  you  are  a  humanitarian. 

Candidate  Number  Three*  I  am^  Sir.  That  is  my  sole  reason  for 
apply inir  for  the  post  of  Public  HangTQan,  1  sliould  exoeedingrly 
like  occasionally  to  try  to  hang  someone  painlesslv.  and  if  one  ofrou 
Gentlemen  now,  would  kindly  step  up  hero  -  [Mounts  the  scaffold* 
The  Sheriff  of  London*  Up  there  :*  Hum  I  ha  !  We  think  perliaps 
a  Common  Councilman  would  servo  your  pur[X)se  better ;  and— er — 
ahem  I— we  vnR  be  happy  to  assist  you  iu  the  procesii. 

IMings  bell.      A  Common  Councilman  is  instantly  brought  in^ 

Sound  ftand  and  foot^  and  placed  under  the  drop^  loudly 

and  violently  protesting. 

(Candidate  Number   Three  {explaitiing).    There  is  not  tlie  leaat 

cause  for  apprehension— a  mere  experiment.         [Tries  to  hang  him, 

Common  Councilman,    Look  here !    If  Pm  hung,  by  Jove,  it  *» 

murder  I 

[Shouts  frantically  for  help  ;  and^  after  a  desperate  struggle^ 

in  which  the  piaster-casts  are  usea  freely  as  missiles,  escapes 

fcith  Candidate   Number   Three  and  the  Two   Sheriffs  to 

the  nearest  Police-Court^  where,  having  all  taken  out  cross- 

siwirnonses  against  each  other^  and  made  it  up  afterwards^ 

the  Sheriffs  ret  urn  ^  and  find  Candidate  Kumoer  Four  sus- 

yenikd  on  the  gallows  in  the  examination-room. 

The  Sheriff  of  Middlesex*  Dear  me!   and  his  papers  were  quite 

nromising!  However « there 's  one  left.  {Summons  Candidate  Number 

Five.)    Well,  now,  just  tell  u^  what  you  know  about  the  matter. 

Candidate  Number  Five.  Well,  it  waa  this  way,  your  WotBhip, 
We  ffot  practising  a  little  bit  in  a  friendly  way  together,  and  I  said, 
**  I  'a  got  a  new  dodge ;"  and  so  says  he,  **  Show  it  me,"  says  he ; 
and  I  done  it. 

The  Sheriff  of  London  {rising}*  And  verynioely  done,  too. 
The  Sheriff  <^  Middlesex*  Quite  so.     This  admirable  practioal 
exorcise,  taken  on  oonneotion  with  your  very  well  answered  papers, 
decides  us — the  post  is  voiirs. 

Candiilufe  Number  Five*  Thankee,  kindly,  ^our  Honours  I  I  hope 
I  may  live  long,  and  have  lots  of  work,  and  enjoy  myself  I 
The  Sheriffs  {both  tagether)*  I  *m  sure  wo  hope  yon  may. 

{Tney  shake  him  heartily  by  the  hand,  as  the  Curiuin  falls. 


NlTW  Title  for  Fsllsqe  {rendered  apvrvpriute  by  the  fussy**  little- 
ess**  of  her  recent  Policy*— La  Petite  Nation* 


HURRAH,    FOR   THE    PRINCESS  1 

**  The  Prinecss  of  Wales  hsM  won  two  milliner}'  victories  thi«  year— both 
on  the  side  of  common  sense.  She  has  banished  the  crinolette,  in  spite  of 
Fiuia,    She  has  retained  the  nnall  bonnet  in  fsshion,  aliU  in  «piu»  of  Pnri*/* 

J)«ily  Ntwn* 
Air—"  BesmU  Dundee.*^ 

YE  Girls  of  the 
Nation,  pray 
listen  to  me. 

Now  the  crino- 
lette 's  doomed 
by  a  Kuyal 
decree, 

You  must  all  give 
it  up,  if  in  fash- 
ion you  'd  be — 

And  take  to  the 
bonnet  deli- 
ciously  wee  I 

**  Hurrah,  for  the 
Princess!*'  shout 
matron  and  lass. 

They  all  of  them 
.say,  as  they  gaze 
in  the  glass, 

**  On  a  point  such 
a.s  this  we  all 
clearly  agree — 

For  weVe  all  for 
the  bonnets  m 
bonny  and 
wee ! " 


^4r  —  i^-V 


In  the  Park,  or  the  How,  in  the  souare,  or  the  street, 
The  neat  httle  head-dress  you  '11  find  bad  to  beat ; 
At  the  smart  mi>miDg  concert  or  live  o'clock  tea, 
There  in  naught  lik<:'  the  bonnet  so  winsomely  wee ! 
**  llumih,  for  thu  Princess!  '*  &c.,  &o. 

There  are  toques  beyond  rapture,  and  hats  beyond  praise ; 
There  are  coalscuttle  tilts  of  our  grandmothers'  day*— 
Like  Our  Artist  has  drawn-— but  there 's  nothing  1  see 
That  can  equal  the  bonnet  coquettishly  wee  I 
**  Hurrah,  for  the  Princess  1  "  &c.,  &c. 

Now  three  cheers  for  the  Princess  !  and  never  forget 
She  has  banished  for  ever  the  vile  crinolette  I. 
And  the  sweet  British  Maids,  from  Penzance  to  Dundee, 
Are  in  love  witli  those  bonnets  enchantingly  wee! 
'*  Hurrah,  for  the  Princess  !  **  &^c.,  &c. 


MEMS.  OF  A  MLNCTE  PHILOSOPHER. 

Beex  to  the  weekly  meeting  of  the  Up- in-a- Balloon  Society. 
Glorious  time  \  I  'm  a  member  t"  John  Pabtlet,  M.U.B.S,,"  loots 
well,  and  few  know  what  it  means).  Old  FrsTiLria  there.  Wants  to 
get  elected,  as  he  has  no  **  initials  "  yet,  whereas  /  can  claim  at  least 
a  dozen.  I  read  a  fjaper  on  ^^^  Drops  and  Brains*"  Neai  title. 
Combines  Anti-Alcoholic  princijiles  with  a  policy  of  Sewa^",  thus 
affording  a  wide  Md  for  discussion,  which  is  the  great  thing  in  these 
matters.  Compel  people  to  give  up  their  ^* drops"  (or  **mp«**)  and 
attend  to  their  drains,  I  maintained,  and  you've  done  all  that 
requires  to  be  done.  Tnere  *8  a  recipe  for  universal  health  and  hap- 
piness— CiviUsatioB  in  a  nutshell  I  The  only  difficulty  is  the 
compulsion*  Until  people  get  rid  of  their  confounded  love  of  what 
they  call  **  liberty,"  we  Minute  Philosophers  shall  never  fullil  our 
manifest  destiny  of  putting  the  Universe  to-rights.  The  Up-in-a- 
Balloon  Society  alone  is  quite  equal  to  the  task— if  they  ^d  only  let 
us  do  it.  But  the  obstinacy  oi  tne  unphiloeophical  mind  is  inscru- 
table. We  iiad  a  splendid  discussion,  ranging  over  the  whole 
Encycloptedia,  from  **  Alcohol  *'  to  "  Zvmotic  Diseases, '^  FrsriLUo, 
of  course,  made  himself  obfltructive.  Pretended  he  couldn't  see  the 
connection  between  my  thesis  and  his  precious  "  Braoes  and  Garters," 
and  80  held  my  recipe  for  Civilisation  imperfect,  I  sat  upon  him, 
however,  and  I  believe  we  should  have  come  to  a  general  agreement 
and  a  practical  eoadusioiL- if  there  had  been  time. 


Said  the  Speajcek  recently,  **  As  I  grow  older  I  love  Howers  more 
and  more.*'  The  Second  Magistrate  at  Bow  Street  was  delighted. 
Of  course,  the  Spkai:£H  meant  ilowers  of  speech ! 


Wmr  is  a  ilaharajah  more  likely  to  be  a  poor  than  a  rich  man  P 
Because  he  is  an  Indi-gent. 


J 
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•*  And  tOOK  HERK  I 


DAY'S    WORK. 


I   WANT  YOU  TO  TAKE  IfY  FrIZND  HERE  AND  MySELF  JUST  FAR  ENoroH  TO  BR  UP  TO  OUR  CdlNS,    YOU   KNOW, 

AND    NO   FiriLTHEK  I  " 


ALFONSO  THE  BRAVE. 


On  liiis  mjal  roimda 

An  aspirinj?  King  ffoes. 
Terrier  amoug  hounas, 

Chick  amidst  tlamingocst 
Well  may  take  an  air 

Sapieotlv  modest* 
Lti  Be  He  Frttnce  a- scare  ? 

Incident  of  the  oddest  J 
€*hMeaux  en  Espugne 

Bmlda  the  vonng  Alfonso, 
Garbed  d  la  Uhlao, 

**Why  should  be    ha\'e    done 

Asks  the  fretful  fiame. 

Madam,  huiih  this  panic  ! 
What  is  in  a  name, 

Or  f?et-up  Germanic  ? 
By  each  midge  you  Ve  proWd 

As    by    spear  -  thrust.      Bless 

One  might  deem  yon  robed 

In  the  shirt  of  'N'essua, 
Beeinir  how  you  fiime» 

Ever  in  the  fidgets. 
Is  it  then  your  doom 

To  be  mocked  by  midj?et»  ? 
Yuu,  self-styled  la  Grande  f 

Maladroit  civility 
(Quite  a  VAUemtmde)^ 

Ittig^  at  P    Imbecility ! 
Why  should  the  attire 

Of  the  aspiring  Kinglet 


Raise  your  ready  ire^ 

Ruffle  one  light  ringlet  ? 
Brave  Alfoxso  I     Yes, 

Prince  had  need  be  plucky 
In  unwelcome  dress p^- 

( Really  mos  t  n  nl  uck  y  J ) — 
To  approach  a  dame 

So  to  taatruma  given, 
By  mad  grced  of  tame, 

Vanitj,  envy  riven, 
^^Hjy  with  dignity 

Thus  play  pitcn-and-toss  all  ? 
And  in  Bismauck's  eve  ! 

He,  astute,  coloa&al, 
Hath  you  ^*  ujxin  toast/' 

Wbili\  with  fun*  frantic, 
Thua  you  rave  and  boast. 

Howl,  and  play  the  antic. 
Say  Alfonso  deems 

WiLLLOt'9  gift  most  '*  fetch- 
ing/' 
Say  he  hath  his  dreams 

6p«iin*a  shrunk  power  of  stretch- 
ing 
To  ita  ancient  scope ; 

Bar  that  Bismarck  noarishea 
Much  malicious  hope  \ 

What  avail  these  nourishes, 
Spurta  of  girlish  spit«t 

Snapa  c>i  gmaU  agression  ? 
Better  calm  polite, 

Peace,  and  self^posaessioii  I 


■■■■brnAEi 


\Eiif  is  JIkm.— Ooose-day  was  kept  with  tho  usual  featiyitie* 
hant  Taylors*, 


SUBSIDISED  SCIENCE. 

TaofGtt  the  general  reader  of  light  and  acreamini?^  literaturt  must 
liflVe  felt  a  good  deal  depressed  at  the  sudden  termination  last  week 
of  the  labours  of  the  Bntish  Asaociation^  still  he  must  have  gathered 
some  comfort  from  the  cheery  and  handsome  manner  in  which  the 
whole  affair  was  wound  up. 

The  grants  of  money  to  the  various  scientific  branches  for  the 
ensuing  year  were  no  sooner  proposed  than  they  were  approved  of 
with  enthusiasm,  and  in  a  very  short  time  cheques  were  literally 
flying  all  over  the  place.  At  hrst  sight  there  may  appear  to  have 
been  a  little  capriciouaness  in  their  distribution,  as  some  of  the 
Bubjects,  for  no  very  aerious  reason,  appear,  in  the  matter  of  endow- 
ment, to  have  come  off  eonaiderably  worse  than  others* 

For  instance,  while  Mr.  R.  Etheeidoe  was  ofiered  £75  down  to  go 
off  to  Japiiu  to  see  an  earthquake,— a  very  fair  allowance  for  a 
return-ticket  third-clasa,— and  Sir  J.  Hooker  declined  to  be  got  rid 
of  in  "  the  mountains  of  Equatorial  Africa  **  under  a  cool  £500, 
Professor  E*  Hall  was  set  down  for  a  paltry  £15  for  investigating 
the  **  Circulation  of  Underground  Watera,"  a  very  disagTeeable  and 
hazardous  piece  of  business  :  and  if  the  Aasociatdon^ — as  it  probablir 
did— refused  to  throw  in  bin  diving-dress  aa  well,  one,  we  aho^a 
say,  likely  to  ^be  oonduct^2d  by  tlie  learned  Profo&aor  at  a  podtiYe 
financial  loss. 

Again p  £10  was  considered  ample  pay  to  Profe«aor  Peestwich  for 
what  looks  like  a  most  exhausting  and  irritating  enterpriae^ — ^tlie 
pursuit  of  "  Erratic  Blocks ;  *'  while,  under  the  head  of  **  Mechanical 
Science,"  Sir  F.  BitAinvKLL  had  to  close  the  list  with  a  modest  dve- 
pound  note  for  him  self.    This  aurely  is  a  little  shabby. 

Still,  spite  these  capriciously  fantaatio  bits  of  economy,  the  sueceas 
of  the  Association's  eJforta  has ^  on  the  whole,  been  undeniable,  and 
it  is  highly  satisfactory  to  know  that  nearly  all  the  members  of  the 
Committee^  who  were  sent  quite  off  their  heads  by  Professor  CAtlet*s 
opening  address,  are  now  said  to  be  so  far  improving  as  to  be  only 
ocoaaionally  delirious.  Indeed ^  some  are  already  lookina:  forward 
with  a  feeble  smile  to  taking,  with  the  sanction  of  their  meotda,  on 
active  imrt  in  the  forthcoming  proceedings  of  the  Aaaofliatioil  at 
Montreal,  next  year.    We  wish  them  every  auccesa. 
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ALFONSO   THE   BRAVE. 


Kixa  iiF  SPATy  (tn  Uhhn  rmform).   »*WHAT!     NOT  LIKE  MY  COSTCME,  MADAME!     WnV-BISMARtK  SAID  IT 

WAS  LOVELY  :  " 


\ 
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ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE. 

Saili/iff — DiitcUMum—Mum'c — £ven  ings  below — Arritai—  Oban  — 
A  shore — No  relty* 

Cray  LEY  always  has  a  glass  out  looking  far  Ben  Neria.  He  is  (luite 
annoy ed  at  not  seeing  it  somewhere, 

*'  I  know  it  *8  there !  '^  he  exclaims,  quite  pettishly,  after  keeping 
a  telescoi>e  to  his  eye  for  a  quarter-of-an-honr^  as  though  Ben  >evis 
were  playing  hide  and  seek  with  him^  and  getting  out  oi  his  way  just 
for  the  fun  of  the  thing. 

Melleitille  polittsly  explains  that  Ben  Nevis  is  not  visible  for  the 
same  reason  that  the  Britiah  Fleet  oouldn*t  be  »een  hv  TUburimi, 

KiJLLiCK  trives  it  aa  hi«  geographical  opinion  that  Ben  Nevis  is  in 
Walus,"  Maps  are  instantly  produced,  and  the  exact  situation  of 
Ben  Xevis  settled. 

**  Well/*  says  Klllick,  *'  1  suppose  I  was  thinking  of  some  other 
Ben»  Let  me  see,  isn't  there  a  Ben  Davw  somewhere ?  I'm  sure 
I  Ve  heard  the  namei  but,  at  this  moment,  I  can't  remember  whether 
it  *a  a  man  or  a  mountain." 

Mellkville  fancies  that  he  has  heard  the  name  before  in  legal 
circles,  and  inelinea  to  the  opinion  that  the  Bea  in  question  is  not 
a  mountain  in  Wales,  but  an  eminent  Solicitor.  J*  But,"  he  adds,  by 
way  of  compTomise,  '*  probably  of  Welsh  extraction/* 

Being  referred  to,  I  am  unable  to  solve  the  difficulty.  A  quotation 
occurs  to  me — **  Dtnns  sum^  non  CEtfipas  " — but,  as  I  don*t  quite  see 
how  to  bring  it  in,  I  leave  it  in  a  pigeon *hole  (so  t*>  speak)  to  be 
called  for  wnen  wanted,  if  my  own  name  bad  been  Da\"is,  the 
(luotAtion  would  have  been  most  apt.  Might  t^U  it  of  a  Gentleman 
in  a  railway-carriage  whose  name  happened  to  be  Davis,  and  who 
had  been  appealed  to  by  Htrangers  to  decide  the  point. 

Our  Erenwgtt  mt  Board, —Our  host  is  a  fair  musioal  amateur, 
tmderstanding  the  theory  of  the  art,  up  in  all  the  modern  contro- 
versies as  to  Music,  f/M  fu if  with  the  works  of  the  best  Composers, 
ancient  and  modem,  with  a  general  cosmopolitan  liking  for  whatever 
is  tuneful  and  melodious  all  round.  He  has  German  proclivities,  is  a 
strict  malhematieian,  a  scholarly  ekssicj  andj  bringing  all  thia  learn- 
ing and  talent  to  bear  on  Music,  he  is  BOientihcally  musical,  but 
slightly  inaccurate  m  illustration. 

Cratley  is  a  tirst-rate  listener  to  muaiQ,  with  his  glass  in  his  eye, 
and  always  sideways,  like  a jpMTOt  hearing  a  tune*  His  memory  fails 
him  for  names  of  airs  and  their  Composers,  and  it  usually  jilavs  him 
false  after  he  has  once  started  an  air*  He  has  all  the  notes^  but  he 
wants  tuniuff.  Ho  savs  that  he  learnt  Music  in  his  early  child- 
hood— when  ne  detested  nothing  more  thoroughly  than  music-lessons, 
from  the  fact  of  their  Imving  mulcted  him  of  his  play-time. 

**  It  teas  play-time,"  puts  in  KiLUCK,  an  interruption  of  which 
Crayij-iy  takes  no  sort  oi  notice. 

Cr^iyley  now  plays,  ho  says,  sometimes  when  he  is  alone ;  remind- 
ing Ktllick  (he  tells  me)  of  the  Cockney,  in  one  of  Seymoctk's  cari- 
catnrea,  who  *'  liked  to  go  a  'anting  all  by  himself,  'cos  then  nobody 
can't  laugh F*  Very  nearly  being  **a  difficulty"  here  between 
Crayley  and  Killick. 

My  own  muaical  knowledge  is,  like  Mr,  Sam  Weller^s  knowledge 
of  London,  "extensive  and  peculiar,*'  It  consists,  whether  vocally 
or  inBtninientally,  of  **  snatches  "  generally* 

Killick  is  an  obstinate  Musician,  Whatever  he  plays,  and  how- 
erer  he  plays  it,  that  must  he  right,— no  matter  what  the  weight  of 
eYidence  might  he.  He  has  composed  and  published  three  8ong:s, 
words  and  music,  all  his  own  ;  and  under  the  mm  de  plume  of  **,  Vax 
Travebs,"  has  written  the  words  which  have  been  set  by  rising 
Composers.  He  is  invariably  obstinate  at  the  piano,  and  so,  when 
any  one  of  ns  asks  him  to  play  some  particular  tune,  he  will  pay  no 
attention  to  the  reyuest,  but  will  at  onoe  proceed  to  play  some- 
thmg  totally  diilcrent. 

With  these  elements  of  harmony  among  us,  wo  are  never  at  a  loss 
for  an  entertaining  evening.  As  we  can  all  play,  the  one  who  gets 
first  to  the  piano  sticks  to  it  until  he  Is  either  forcibly  removed,  or 
yields  to  a  united  protest  from  the  majority. 

The  one  who  is  at  the  piano  is  never  permitted  for  any  length  of 
time  to  play  what  he  likes,  unless  that  tune  happens  to  suit  everybody 
elfle'i  taste.  As  a  rule,  no  sooner  has  Killick,  who  generally  gets  to 
the  inatmment  first,  taken  his  seat  and  performed  that  sort  of  up-and- 
down  prelude  which  acts  as  a  preliminary  canter  to  the  fingers, 
than  Craylkt,  who  is  Ijing  at  full  length  on  a  sofa,  readinjr  his  inter- 
minable French  novel  ana  smoking  a  pipe,  and  to  whom  it  can  be  a 
matter  of  no  sort  of  consequence  what  tune  is  being  played  as  long  as 
it  doesn't  disturb  him,  says,  **  I  wish  you  *d  play  that  thing  from — 
dear  me— what's  the  name  of  the  Opera*'— KrujCE  gives  no  sign  of 
attention—"  oh.  yaw  know  it— with— who 's  the  great  tenor  singer  in 
it?"  **8iiis  EebvbsP"  suijgeBte  out  host.  ^* What  Opera P"  I 
ask.  **  Oh,"  says  Craixet,  quite  annoyed  with  us  for  not  remember- 
ing what  he  can't  reooUeet^*  it  begins  "—here  he  tries  to  hum  it, 
but,  gettinsr  mixed  up  with  Knxrctt's  tune  on  the  piano,  he  declares  I 
it  'a  impossible  to  recaU  it  while  KiLucK  is  plaving,  *^  Well !  '*  says 
Killick,  suddenly  stopping,  and  looking  round  defiantly.     **  Now — 


what  is  it  r*  *'    But  Ceaixey  is  not  prepared,  he  can't  even  call  to 
mind  how  the  tune  starts. 

And  so  he  is  a  failure,  much  to  KlLLlCK'a  delight,  who  **  chortles 
in  his  joy."— he  is  the  only  man  I  ever  heard  really  **  chortle.*'  which 
is  a  sound  something  between  a  half  lau^h  and  a  sly  chuckle .-y-and 
OUT  host  avails  himself  of  the  opijortumty  to  ask  Kiluck  if  he 
Tememtjers  the  duet  from  Lohengrin,  beginning— — but  just  at  this 

Eyint  Melleville-s  memory  plays  him  a  trick,  and  he  can't  for  the 
fe  of  him  recolle*-^t  what  a  second  ago  he  could  have  hummed  or 
played  perfectly.  He  tries  a  few  notes,  throwing  them  out  as  a  bait 
to  attract  the  real  ones  from  somewhere  in  Killick's  musical  know* 
ledge-box.  Killick*  however,  only  shakes  his  head  impatiently  to 
signify  that  he  can* t  make  out  what  Melleville  means,  and  sets 
to  work  to  play  just  what  pleases  himself,  without  reference  to  any- 
body else,  w'hereupon  he,  our  host,  and  myself  commence  an  animated 
discussion  on  the  music  of  the  last  five  j'ears,  each  giving  his  own 
illustration  in  humming  of  things  he  likes  best,  Cbaylet,  unable 
to  pay  any  very  close  attention  to  his  novel,  puts  it  down,  and  joins 
in  our  conversation,  which  we  all  know  must  be  very  trying  to 
Killick,  who,  however,  dare  not  leave  off  playing,  or  one  of  ns 
would  at  onoe  possess  himself  of  the  piano.  So,  without  stopjping 
to  get  down  fresh  music,  he  sings  and  plays  some  songs  from 
memory,  and^  as  they  are  entirely  uncalled  for,  his  audience  make 
a  point  of  keeping  up  a  conversation,  which  becomes  more  and 
more  animated  every  minute*  The  piano  wins  as  a  rule,  unless  one 
of  us  asks  another  to  **  sing  something."  to  which  the  immediate 
response  is,  **  Yes ;  if  you  don't  mind  playing  it  for  me," — whereuixm 
somebody  taps  Killick  on  the  shoulder*  anf  says,  **  I  say,  old  boy," 
in  the  most  genial  and  xylite  tone,  *' just  let  Melletille  come  and 
accompany  Crayley:— he's  going  to  sing  "—and,  with  a  very  had 
grace,  KiLLiCK  quits  ms  chair  at  the  piano,  and  **  he  plays  no  more 
that  night." 

Later  on.  we  get  to  cards,  when  Cilayley,  who  is  very  par- 
ticular on  the  seoro  of  health,  hx*ks  at  hia  watch,  which  examina- 
tion invariably  results  in  his  asking  everyone  else  *'  What  the  rval 
time  is,"  and,  having  struck  a  balance  in  favour  of  bed-time,  he 
retires  for  the  night.  This  punctuality  he  seems  to  consider  a 
panacea  for  his  indulgenee  during  the  day  in  everything  which  he 
says  at  the  time  he  oughtn^t  to  take,  hut  which  he  ean*t  resist — 
specially  pastry  with  jam,  rich  cake,  and  any  kind  of  fruit,  fresh  or 
preserved.  His  rule  of  health  seems  to  be,  *'  It  doesn't  matter  what 
you  eat  or  drink,  if  you  only  go  to  bed  early  every  nif^ht,"  How- 
ever, as  nearly  everv  morning  he  complains  of  havmp  suffered 
from  nightmare  (in  which  he  has  been  thrown  down  precipices,  and 
never  arrived  at  the  bottom),  or  has  risen  with  a  headache,  or  sees 
black  specks  iloating  before  his  eyes,— the  only  remedy  at  breakfast 
for  this  being  chops,  ham,  jam,  heavy  Scotch  cake  hot  and  honey, — it 
doesn*t  seem  as  if  this  regularity  m  retiring  to  bed  early  was  so 
entirely  successful  as  he  would  have  us  believe, 

We  arrive  at  i^ban.  Mellevillk  doesn't  know  whether  we  shall 
stay  here  any  time  or  not.  Whereupon  Killick  describes  this  as 
'*  an  Oban  question."  Crayley  looks  as  disgusted  as  Dr.  Jonsaoir 
might  have  done  if  Boswell  had  ventured  on  such  a jVm  dv  mot. 

With  great  alacrity  we  go  ashore  to  take  exercise,  make  inquiries 
at  the  pobt-oihce.  wander  alxjut  and  look  at  the  shops,  and  subse- 
quently dine  at  the  hotel.  It  is  quite  a  novel  sensatiou  to  dine  at  a 
large  table  in  a  gorgeous  room,  attended  upon  by  waiters  in  white 
ties.  It  is  as  if  wo  had  suddenly  discovered  civilisation.  But  also, 
curious  to  observe,  how  glad  we  all  are  to  be  once  more  asihore,  But 
we  've  got  the  Hebrides  still  before  us. 


Veky  HnfypunEXT,  —  The  hymn  in  Italian  by  Mr.  Glabstoite 
has  stirred  up  a  few  Italians.  They  say  they  don't  want  his  hjnnn  : 
let  him  keep  his  hymn  to  hymnself.  Italia  says  ahe  has  got  a 
hundred  and  iifty  hymns  that  are  all  hers.  The  probability  of  the 
Pbeklee's  reading  **  the  Lessons "  in  church  on  Sunday,  always 
attracts  a  large  andience— beg  pardon,  we  should  have  aaid  congrega- 
tion, but  tbat  the  aooount  next  day  reads  much  the  same  aa  a  report 
of  a  *  *  Patti  night  *'  at  the  Opera,— and  if  * '  in  quires  and  places  where 
tliey  sinff  *'  the  Premier  could  only  be  induced  to  give  a  solo  of  hia 
own  inltalian,  with  translation  into  English  by  the  clerk,  what  a 
rush  there  *d  be  for  stalls,— no,  beg  pardon  again,— pews  and  free 
seats!  There  are  *' stalls"  at  theatres,  operas,  cathedrals,  and 
stables,  not  in  parish  churches. 


A  CoRRESPONDiaci  forwards  to  us  the  following  AdvertisemeEt 
which  appeared  in  the  Titm4  of  Sept.  15th  :— 

LOST,   between   Folkestone   Harbour  and  near  Tunbridge-Wella,  a 
GOLD  PUZZLE  BINQ.    Suitable  REWAKD  gireo.    Apply,  &o. 

He  adds,  *'  I  should  have  sent  it  to  yon  before,  only  that  I  Ve  been 
wasting  my  valuable  holiday  in  looung  for  it."  He  deservea  the 
''  suitable  reward,"  and  we  wish  he  may  get  it. 
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RAMBLING  RONDEAUX. 

At  ETRETi^T. 

A  B^iTTKo  Belle!     Pray  who 
is  ehe, 
Bwimn 
eap-d-pit  f 
(The  sea  U   like  a  sea  of 

BRirrr's.) 
A    graoeful   girl    in    troii- 
aerettes, 
And    tunic    reaching   to    tte 
knee. 

Her  voice  is  ia  the  aweetest 

key, 
Her  laugh  is  full  of  gladsome 
glee; 
Her  eyes  are  Hue  as  violets — 
A  Diying  Belle ! 

I  wonder  what  her  name  can 

he? 
Her  fiiiimY  tresses  flutter  free. 
And  with   the    ripple  a  she 

oofjuets ! 
First  one  white  foot,  then 
twoi  she  wets. 
A  splash !    She  *b  vanished  in 
the  sea — 

A  Di^icR;  Belle ! 


It  was  Goose-day  when  Al- 
PHONSO  the  Brave— we  give 
the  *'pn^*  in^  but  will  raake 
it  an  **f"  il  preferred. ^ar- 
rived in  Pari  a.  Some  pnolks, 
or  folks,  not  too  friendly  to 
Alfonso,  say  he  is  a  ptiit 
crev^f  or  Anglice  **  Masher." 
For  ourselves » we  don't  believe 
it|  but  were  it  m^^  hi  a  title 
would  clearly  be  His  Mash- 
ersty,  which  he  can  date  from 
Michoclmaah  Day, 


A  diAyoE  qI  title,  which  we 
should  like  to  see  our  beloved 
*'  Mud-Siilad  Market "  deserve, 
would  be  from  Covent  Garden 
Market  to  Convenient  Market. 
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THE  MAEaUm  TSENG. 


PATEXTS  AKD   PENNIES. 

CovEJTT  Garden  Theatre  is 
the  only  playhouse  in  I^ndon 
that  can  fairly  claim  to  he 
Royal.  It  wx>Tk9  under  a 
pat4int  prranted  by  C 
THE  Second  to  Kili^or 

DAVEKAJfT,  and  thoujjh _^ 

Lane  makes  a  doubttul  cJjlBt 
to  half  of  this  patent,  there 
is  no  question  fts  to  Cov«it 
Garden  posaessiiig'  it-  This 
beiog  the  case,  the  ^Ajkb,! 
the  period  ought  to  feel 
^teful  that  he  is  ac 
into  this  Temple  of  Music  lor 
something  very  like  a  penay. 
If  the  money  were  tende:  *~^ 
the  door  it  would  not 
ceived,  except  in  the  f< 
a  ten-and-sixx)enny  season- 
ticket;  and  a  ticket  at  thij 
price,  extendinj?  over  three  or 
lour  months,  reduce*  our  great 
Opera- House  to  somethings  liktij 
a  "  Penny  Gaff,"  Is  not  Ihia 
Penny- wise  and  Pound*  foolish? 


Ht;XLBY*8 


Motto.  —  **  The 
world/*      And  a  J 


Oyster's  mv 
wonder-world  it  is,  tooy 
one  may  see  who  looks  ml 
first  number  of  the  Mi 
lUu^trated  Magazine, 
pence  a  peep  is  aU  Messrs, 
MACifiLLAN  charge ;  and  Mr. 
SwiNBURirB's  **  L^s  C&i- 
quett^Jt"  though  not  exactly  a 
'*  Song  of  Sixpence,"  is  more 
than  worth  all  the  money. 
Sing  a  Song  of  Sixpence 

In  a  novel  manner ; 
Six-and-forty  pages 

AU  for  a  "  tanner.** 
When  the  "Mag."  ia  openied, 
Pictures  choioe  ran  *D  see. 
Isn't  this  a  rare  eneap  dish 
To  serve  to  the  B.  P.  ? 


I 


TOAOT     POB     THE    TRDmr 
House.—**  Our  Buoys  I  " 


SOi£E  SINGULAR  DISCLOSURES. 

{Highly  inleresting  l4>  Travellers  hy  Rail, ) 

There  is  oonBiderable  m^ateiy  attached  to  the  so-called  "  Bye- 
La  wa  '^  of  llailway  Companies.  The  public  (generally  knows  them 
only  through  vague  and  menacinif  references  thereto  ui>on  the  back  a 
of  tieketfl,  and  on  oceasionally  visible  notices  and  pouters.  Very 
dreadful  things  would  seem  to  bo  possible  under  cover  of  the  extra- 
legal authority  they  are  siipposed  to  oonf er ;  and  the  mild-spirited 
traveller  generally  has  a  disquieting,  indefinite  sense  of  what  may, 
in  certain  or  unoertain  eontingencies,  be  done  to  him  '*  in  accordance 
with  the  Compaoy's  Bye-I^wa»"  An  observant,  if  gentle,  Railway 
traveller  of  many  years'  experience,  furnishes  the  following  as  being 
elearly  among  the  chief  canons — whether  written  or  unwritten— oi 
this  mysterious  code  :— 

1*  FAMm.—Ti€iee  one  are— for  Muiheay  pur t>oses— anything  the 
Directm*^  mai/  phase ^  from  two-and-a-nalf  uptcards* 
Under  this  elastic  rule  some  very  amusing  arithmetical  feats  are 
possible.  A  fourth  dimension  of  spaoe  would  not  more  confuse  the 
oaloulations  of  the  ordinary  commercially- trained  mind  than  does 
the  Railway  rule  of  proportion.  Under  it  the  distance  travelled  ia, 
of  oourse,  no  sort  of  criterion  of  the  charge  to  he  made— none  what- 
ever. That  is  the  humour  of  it.  This— ao  to  say — transcendental 
treatment,  lends  to  Railway  matters  all  the  subtle  chanu  of  the 
nneipected,  and  floors  the  inquisitive  (Jradgrinds  among  the  Public 
who  are  always  wanting  to  apply  rules  and  draw  inferenoea  and 
things.  If  the  fare  from  one  Station  to  another  ia  sixpence,  you 
must  not  go  concluding  that  the  fare  to  a  third  Station,  midway 
>etween  the  two,  wiLL  therefore  be  threepence  or  thereabouts — 
lothing  of  the  sort ;  it  will  probably  be  the  same,  and  possibly  more. 


In  fact,  the  Euclidian  '  *  therefore  "  ia  totally  inapplicable  to  Ilailwiy 
arrangements,  which  are  not  based  upon  ordinary  mathenaatiot  or 
accepted  lojric*  For  instance,  in  railway  journeys  the  whole  is  not 
neoessarOy  e<iual  to  the  sum  of  its  parts ;  it  noay  be  more  or  lea, 
according  to j— well,  it  is  impossible  to  say  what  it  ia  according  to,— 
chanoe,  caprice,  humour,  rule  of  thumb,  whatever  you  please  or  donH 
please.    One  thing  only  ia  certain— it  is  not  according  to  reason. 

2.  TnrE.—  Titm  is  a  figment  of  merCs  fancy  ^  and  has  no  Jixtd  utMniri. 

Time  is  treated  by  Rail  way  dom  in  the  same  traasoendental  Wlj 
as  Spac<j  and  Number*  Ilailway  Time  is  a  fijpient^  It  is  aL<o  a 
joke,  Tlie  mind,  however,  must  be  what  the  higher  criticism  eallf 
"detached"  to  appreciate  that  joke.  The  passenger  who,  heinf 
informed  that  a  certain  train,  which  it  is  important  for  him  to  catch, 
starts  at  5 '30,  who,  emerging:  from  the  refreahment-room  at  5'S6 
exactly ^  sees  three  clocks  pointing,  respectively,  to  5'25,  .5*29,  and 
5'3I^  who  dashes  to  the  gate,  only  to  be  informed  that  the  train 
started  five  minutes  ago,— this  traveller  will  probably  not  have  bis 
mind  Bufficiently  detached  *'  to  enjoy  the  humour  of  the  situatioai*' 
That  is,  of  course,  the  traveller's  own  fault, — or  misfrr*'—"  The 
Company  provides  aU  the  materials  of  the  jest,  but  no  wi" 

con  compel  the  PubKo  to  appreciation*  Otherwise^  Tli  ..  ,  otnio 
journals,  peity  speeches,  aud  Art  criticisms  would  be  supertiuoast 
the  Railway  Gomi)ames,  under  cover  of  this  particular  Rule  of  theirn 
supplying  enough  *^  fun/'  for  the  whole  community. 

3.  Space. — Snace  m  Infinite  Elasticity,  and  has  no  «ft«a«tire  fttff  ih 

mind  ana  con^cietice  of  Mailwaydotn^  qf  which ,  ^td^td,  §i  m  iht 

type. 
This  law— or  definition— will  only  appear  transcendental  to  ♦''■"  ' 
who  have  never  travelled  by  rail.    The  tSehoolmen  who  de^)^'' 
question  as  to  how  many  angels  could  danoe  on  the  point  ol  m  ♦ 
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RAILWAY    PUZZLE. 

How  TO   CRAM   ANT  NUMBER  0¥   p£RW)N8    INTO  A  SECOND-CLASa    CoMPABTMENT '  INTENDED    TO    ACCOJIMaDATE    ElOHT    PA8SENCKR8 
tIKCOMFORTABLY*      ThB  OkKTCIALS   OX  THE  LONG  JoUIlNEY-t>tTE-NoRTH   LlNEa   HAVE.  ON   OCCASION,  NEARLY  SUCCEEPEB    IN   BOLVrNO  THE 

PfioBLKTtf.      With  other  LiNF^,  on  bitch  Special  Occabions  as  Great  Race  Days,  this   Puzzle  ha8  almost  ceaaed  to  offer 
ASY  Dikffculty. 


would  find  a  kindred  and  coDgenial  theme  in  the  question^  **  how 
many  third-claaa  passengers  can  be  cramroed  into  a  firBt-clasB  car- 
riage ?  '*  It  oould  never,  of  course,  be  decided— which  would  be  the 
beauty  of  it.  The  Rule  itself  is  designed  with  an  ingeaiaus  aptness 
which  is  Mibtly  exquisite.  Under  it  a  compartment  construct^Mi — 
avowedly  — to  *  accommodate'*  ten,  may  be  made  to  cfmtam  thirty 
and  upwards,  llierc  mttsi  be  an  esoteric  Bye-Law  of  this  sortj  or 
else  api^eal  to  the  exoteric  rule  paintetl,  in  plain  letters,  in  the  com- 
mrtment  itaelf,  would  surely  confound  even  the  consoienoe  of  a 
liailway  Director.    Which  it  does  not.    d,  E.  D. 


>i etion ,  ma intained — 
ftpott's.  lis  relation 
jn  shifting^  or  nan- 


4.  Class, — Clau  h  an  unreal  or  arbit- — 

thiforetiealit/,  or  at  phasure—for  f 

to  charge  in  Hjred^  hut  at  to  acw 

existent  at  ojficial  mli. 
Tlie  contemplation  of  this  Bye-Law  wiU  throw  light  on  many 
questions  that  have  long  puzzled  the  gentle  passenger,  and  even 
elicited  from  him  many  patnetio  but  fruitless  plain t«.  The  rule — 
like  charity— covers  a  miiltitude  of  [Railway)  sins.  In  its  light  the 
sight  of  a  score  of  low,  foul-mouthed  tmid-clasa  betting-men 
crammed  into  a  first-class  compartment  with  two  or  three  mild  citi- 
sena  or  gently-bom  Ladies  who  have  imid  high  lirst-class  fare  for 
the  sake  of  essentiat  quiet  and  comfort, — this  sight,  I  say,  no  longer 
confounds ,  though  it  may  displease.  No  rational  person  will  benoe- 
forth  ask  why  one  railway  carriage  should  be  clean  and  comfortable, 
whpe  another,  of  tlie  same  "  class"  (nominally)  is  dirtv  and  purga- 
torial. The  question  rather  is,  Why  should  it  it  ftot  be  thus,  if  it 
suit  the  interest  or  caprice  of  the  managers  of  the  line  ?  The  word 
"  daaa  " — in  the  sense  of  the  Bye- Law — explains  all  anomalies  and 
discFepancies.  If  you  fancy  that  in  paying  for  a  first-class  ticket, 
you  secure  the  exdnaive  possession  of  so  much  space  (which  see)  in  a 
well-appointed  first-class  carriage,  to  the  exclusion  of  crowding, 
uncleanliness  in  person,  garb,  and  speech,  noise  and  nastinf^ss  gene- 
rally, why,  you  are  much  mistaken,  that  is  all.  And  though  natural 
distaste  of  such  surroundings  may  be  permitted  you,  in  silence,  yet 


any  outspoken  disappointment  or  disgust  must  spring  from  ignorance 
of  the  above  I^w,  and  of  the  esoteric  meaning  of  the  terms  in 
liailwaydom's  vocabulary. 

Various  other  minor  members  of  the  great  mysterious  **  Bye- Law  ** 
familv  has  our  C'crrespondent  deduced  from  long  experience  by  th«j 
aid  oi  plain  logic.  8ome  of  them  may  be  given  to  tne  public  on  a 
future  occasion.  These,,  however,  are  the  leading,  and,  so  to  say, 
covering  enactments  of  the  i^eert^^  and  terrible  code.  Their  publica- 
tion may  explain  many  maddeningly  pust/ling  exjierieneei*  of  the 
Railway  traveller,  and — perhaps  —  lead  that  long-sitffering  and 
befogged  personage  to  intelligent  and  effectual  revolt. 


Beport  from  Soulbport* 


*'  Dr.  CAarBNTHB  espresBcd  the  rery  deep  int«»rest  with  which  ho  h»d 
U»tenetl  to  these  communication ■»  because  they  «« nt  to  the  vcrv  fundameatiil 
conception  of  lif«  that  they  had  been  gmduoUy  coming  to  from  tho  days 
when  ho  wna  taught  that  cell*  were  eYerything." 

Tn£  da3's  when  he  was  taught  that  **  cells  were  everything,"  must 
have  been  his  schooldays,  when  a  sharp  boy  premised  every  answer 
with  **  bar  sell ! ''  as  a  precautionary  measure.  Dr*  Cahjenteb  will 
still  Hnd  that  **  cells  are  everything,**  or  ncarlj  so,  if  he  goes  into 
the  Stock  £xohange  when  there  *s  not  much  business  doing. 


la  a  Concatenation  Accordingly. 

Mr.  Martin  Tuppeh  is  announced  as  about  to  deliver  a  Ijcctur©  on 
**  Flying"  before  the  Ball<x)n  Society.  Illustrated  ex^rimentidly, 
of  course.  Mr,  TrrrEii's*  Muse  may  be  a  little  |iedestnan,  perhaps, 
but  his  Pegasus  can  probably  fly  high  enough  to  satisfy  those  mt>st 
trustful  of  entbusiftsta,  the  oehevers  in  aerial  naiigation.  At  any 
rate,  if  Mr.  Tcpfee's  hippogril!  won't  rise,  wc  trust  that  his  Teati- 
TOonial  wit  I* 


J 
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THE    HUNTING    SEASON. 

llK*A     EACLY     lUlA     MimmHU,    IS^'i"     HE? 


Ikdof,    **  Ls  THAT  THR   TAKCELii    I'uisT,   .J  AM  EH  J 
•'  WfUT  's  all  THIS *' 

Janus  (fjrdUd).  "Yes,  Sju.     T'ostman  hayh  a«  bow  tiik  toun«  'Oundb,  a  comin'   hack   fhom  Uuijbin',  found  'm   ivkar  the 

KkNNELs,  AND    RI:NNEI>  'iM  ALL   THE   WAY  'EKK.      ThKV  WAH   CLOHE   ON  *IM  WHEN  HE  GOT  tN  I      TmINKS   IT  WAS  A  PACKET   O*  ReD  'ERRIXa 

IN  I  UK  Bao,  Si  a  I    I  sek  the  Eun  fiium  the  Pantuv  Window"— (mTAcwiAti^iajfrn) — *'a  beautiful  Tek  Mijjittes'  Br*8T,  Sib!" 


(A^t^ijftf  mUwul^  baying  aj   Do^  ^,) 

nAPK     FIIOM    CUIJBIN*,   FOUND 


I 


ANOTHER  LHTLE  HOLIDAY  CRUISE. 

MpUoda  of  the  I*ihtt\ 

**  Thk  piuDO^B  out  of  time/'  says  CRiTLEY,  with  Ida  no!in  elose  to 
the  music,  picking  out  the  notea  of  **  The  Lust  Cltoj*d'^  through  his 
eyeglass. 

*^0I  course  it  is,"  retorts  KilLiCKi  "  with  you  thumping  on  it  all 
the  morning.*' 

In  ilELLEviLLE*8  absenoe  aahore  I  oome  in  ua  peacemaker,  i  throw 
oil  ou  the  troubled  Musicians. 

^*JM\"  I  say,  as  suggesting  something  very  slily,  "let's  gt^t  it 
tuned,*' 

"How?*'  asks  Crv y LEY. 

**  By  a  tuner,  of  course j"  answers  KiLLtCK,  immediately  adding, 
**  You  don't  think  anyone  was  ^oing  to  ask  f/ou  to  do  it  ?" 

CRAYLEy  pretends  to  ignore  Ki  luck's^  question,  and,  appealing  to 
Ht*aven  by  a  slanting  upwards  glance  through  his  eyeglasa  at  the 
cabin -sky  light,  he  asks  nie — 

*Us  there  a  tuner  on  shore  r  '* 

*'  I  should  think  so,'*  I  reply,  1  had  for  the  moment  forgotten 
that  wt?  were  at  sea, 

"Well,  I*m  not  so  sure  of  that"  says  Killick.  "We're  in 
Scotland,  you  know^^  and  the  national  instriunent  is  the  Bagpipes," 

"  VVell,  Bagpipes  are  tuned/*  says  Ckayley,  suijereiliously. 

"  You  don't  know  //ai^"  returns  Ktllick,  "  You  don*t  play  them, 
thank  goodness!  And  if  there  is  only  a  tuner  for  BagpiiM^s,  he 
won't  be  able  to  do  the  piano,** 

After  some  argument t  we  settle  to  go  ashore  and  himt  up  a  tiLmer. 

"  Don't  bother  the  Commodore  atmut  it  **  says  Iullick.  "  There  ^s 
a  lot  of  trouble  on  the  old  man's  mind**^ — (he  ia  ttuoting  a  eomic 
song  ;  his  words  and  music  i)erhapa !)— "  thia  morning  about  the 
necef?sity  of  having  a  Pilot.** 

This  is  n(  w  to  me,    I  had  associated  Pilots  only  with  "fearful 


nights/*  with  Bays  of  Biscay^  with  Arotic  Expeditioiis,  with  ship- 
wrecks, life-boats,  and,  in  fact,  with  marine  dangers  of  an  aggrarated 
and  alanning  character  generally. 

It  is  news  to  Cravley,  too.  KllxrcK  is  master  of  the  situation  u 
far  as  knowledge  of  the  subject  goes,  and  he  avers,  on  the  authoritr 
of  the?  Captain,  and  from  havins^  been  in  these  waters  before  (so  1 
understana  liim  to  say),  that  a  Pilot  in  the  Hebrides  is  a  neoesaityt 
and  without  one  we  shall  probably  come  to  grief.  By  all  mea 
then,  a  Pilot. 

Melletillr  has  already  gone  ashore  to  secure  one ;  so,  as  he  is 
fully  oocupiedj  we  agree  to  start  on  a  secret  mission,  aay  nothing  W 
anybody,  and  have  the  piano  tuned  in  MELLEvrLLE*a  abaenoe,  so  mat 
at  night  he  will  be  both  gratified  and  astonished* 

On  landing  we  flatten  our  noses  against  various  shop-windows,  and 
hesitate  on  varioua  d(X)r-steps,  not  being  quite  certain,  in  the  ab«enoe 
of  any  evidently  musied.  establishment,  wnere  to  go  for  what  we  wast 

KiLUCK  suddenly  eaOs  to  mind  that  when  he  was  last  here  tht 
plaee  to  get  a  pianoforte-tuner  was  either  at  the  Chemist's  or  at  a  tuy- 
shop.  He  is  very  nearly  right.  The  Chemist  directs  us  to  the  t4>y-iop, 

Inere  are  dolls,  carts,  wooden  soldiersi  tin  sailors,  oomie  whit« 
rabbits  playing  tambourines,  baits  for  fishing,  oonj  oring'  tricks,  W^h, 
walking  -  sticks,  books,  puzzles,  stationery,  magie-lant^ma,  and 
nothing,  except  some  toy  musical  iustruments,  such  as  dnuss, 
trumpets,  and  musical  glaas  boxes,  to  suggest  that  a  paanQfert»- 
tuner  is  an^here  on  the  natablishment,  unless  the  man  oehindth^ 
counter  is  himself  of  tliat  persuasion.  But  he  doesn't  look  iU  He 
hasn*t  got  a  tuning  fa«\ 

Cray  LEY  undertakes  to  conduct  the  negotiation,  on  condition  tiul 
!  KiLLiCK  duesn*t  interfere. 

I     K I  LLicK  confides  to  me  his  opinion  that  Cbatult  ia  "  ame  to  mtkt 
.  some  muddle  of  it.'* 

CiL^YLEY  commences  the  business  he  has  in  hand  by  inqn 
price  of  liahiiig-t4iekle.     From  this  by  easy  stages  nj*  to  miL<    . 
Tj^ithont  buying  anything,  he  is  about  to  arrive  at  the  inquiry  ^*  ^" 
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THE    APPLE    SHOW. 

ArPLE  Gatheiiiko  host  Apple-ly  jlkpessektkd  uy  a 


a  pianoforte- timer,  when  Kiluck,  no  lon^r  to  be  repressed,  cuts  in 
with  the  question  imint-blank.  Crayj.ey,  thus  interrupted,  stares  at 
him  side  way  s»  through  hij»  eyeglass,  as  if  ho  had  nev€*r  seen  him 
before  in  all  his  life^  and  were  resenting^  the  impertinent  interferenoc 
of  an  utter  stran|?er. 

The  Proprietor  of  the  Shop  doesnH  know  whore  the  tuner  is  at 
present.  As  far  as  I  can  make  out,  he  is  either  on  a  tuning  vovape, 
oalhopf  in  at  the  different  islands  and  tuning-  the  pianos  of  the 
inhabitants,  or  he  is  on  the  same  errand  inland,  and  is  t/>nrinR  about 
timing  everywherei  and  restoring  harmony  generally.  When  ne  will 
be  back  thore  is  no  knowing.  !&  is  absent  at  preM^nt^  and  it  may  be 
for  3rears,  or  it  may  be  for  ever.  There  is  not  another  pianoforte- 
tuner  to  be  found  at  thi«  minute.  There  may  he  others,  but  the 
Proprietor  of  the  8hop,  and,  presumably,  of  the  pianofort«-tiiner|  is 
not  aware  of  their  existence.  However,  all  that  (uin  be  done,  jxjlitely 
intimates  the  Shopkeeper,  shall  be  done,  and  if,  in  the  meantime,  we 
can  console  ourBelves  with  some  newly-invented  spinning-bait ,  or  a 
book  of  views^  of  the  country  (where  tue  pianoforte-tuner  has  gone), 
or  anything  in  the  toy-line,— why,  there  is  an  almost  inexhaust- 


ible store  at  oxir  disix>saL  We  thank  him,  linger  over  a  few  toya, 
inspect  a  brown  horse  on  wheals  dubiously,  and  gradually  retire. 
That  Toyman  will  not  bless  us ;  but  jierhapa  he  will  make  up  for  our 
want  of  enterpriHL'  in  stieking  it  on  to  the  luner'a  charge,  guould  he 
ever  appear,  which  is  of  all  probabilities  the  most  improbable. 

Further  inquiry  is  useless.  We  give  up  the  pianotorte-ttmer,  aad 
return  to  thu  ship. 

Her©  we  lind  Mellkvilli:.  He  haa  Pilot  on  the  brain  ;  and  he  ha^ 
rather  a  headache  in  consequence.  He  is  evidently  much  bothered 
and  anxious.  Ilie  Captain  seems  a  bit  fidgety.  fcM>  we  suv  nothing 
about  our  search  for  a  tuner,  and,  after  sympathising  witn  Melle- 
viLLE,  we  descend  to  our  cabins. 

There  U  a  ghwm  over  us.  If  the  Pilot  doesn't  appear,  we  shall 
remain  here  ever  so  long ;  if  he  doe^,  we  are  oif  at  once. 

The  Commodore  has  issued  orders  to  this  effect,  and  the  Captain, 
who  is  a  man  of  few  words,  and  always  readv  to  make  himaeli 
agreeable  and  useful,  clieerfullv  assents.  The  Captain,  it  appears, 
is  not  jx^rsonally  acquainted  with  the  Pilot  who  is  to  come  aboard  at 
some  time  or  other,    Mslleville  has  not  seen  him ;  he  is  taking 
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THE    ORIGIN    OF   GLOVES 


Having  read  some  letters  in  the  Papers  about  the  origiii  of 

flove*,  and,  not  agreeing'  with  anv  of  the  opinions  therein  expressed, 
send  you  a  sketch  of  my  idea  on  tlie  sulyect.^  Yours,    FEOU-FEOtr, 


Sm, — This  is  my  noslmn  of  the  orrid-gin  (what  sort  'g    thai  f) 
o'  gloves.  ^        Yours,  ^  REGUia  Spak-takxer. 


him  on  tnist ;  and^  aa  he  teUs  lis,  in  all  Ms  experience  of  yachting, 
he  has  never  yet  had  a  Pilot  on  board. 

I  am  reading  Chrksa  Marlowe ^  VoL  IL  (latest  edition),  and 
beginning  to  think  that  that  smug  old  ilr.  KichaRDbon,  Anthor 
and  Tiin bridge- Wells  Shopkeeper,  must  have  had  exceptional  view& 
on  the  bejjt  way  of  inculeating  morality,  when  a  noise  attracts  my 
attention.  A  boat  is  alongside ;  and  I  catch  the  sound  of  ILelle- 
TlLLE^s  voice  welcoming  aume  new  arrival. 

I  tumble  up  the  companion  to  see  what  is  going  oa.  The  Commo- 
dore is  speaking  to  a  respect ably-dresaed  man  of  a  rather  nautical 
appearance.    He  catches  sight  of  my  head,  and  beekona  me  to  him, 

'*  Just  pay  the  cab,— 1  mean  the  boat,"  tie  whiapers  to  me ;  **  it's 
the  Pilot*  I  'm  going  to  have  a  talk  with  him."  And  so  aaying,  he 
takes  the  nautieaL-iooking  j^erson  down  the  companion,  showing  nim 
every  possible  attention;  for,  as  Melleville  has  explained  to  us 
all  before,  —  and  thia  is,  now  1  come  to  think  of  it,  what  has 
contributed  to  lus  nervousness  and  anxiety  oa  the  subject^— a  Pilot 
is  a  sort  of  Master  of  Arts,  so  to  speak^  of  his  craft.  He  is  obliged 
to  pass  an  examination,  he  has  taken  his  degree,  and  he  holds  a 
rank  which  temporarily  places  him,  when  on  board  a  ship  dehvered 
over  to  his  control,  above  Owner,  Captain,  Admiral,  or  anyoue  j  and 
of  course,  thouEh  paid  by  the  week,  and  hia  fee,  or  honorartum,  so 
Mellkvuxe  poGtely  puts  it,  being  exceptionally  high,  he  has  to  be 
treated  as  an  Eminent  Expert,  Knowiiig  that  these  are  our  Com- 
modore's opinions  as  to  the  stalm  of  a  Pilots  we  all  bow  to  his 
decision,  and  are  prepared  to  imitate  our  host's  example. 

First,  then,  1  pay  and  dismiss  the  boatman  who  brought  him. 
The  Boatman  aska  if  he  shan^t  wait  ?  **  Certainly  not !  *'  I  reply,  as 
I  know  that  the  Commodore^s  orders  are  to  ^*  sail  at  onoe/*  and 
already  the  Captain  has  given  the  word,  and  the  anchor— uiuy  one 
out,  and  at  no  great  depth— is  being  weighed. 

It  is  all  being  done  with  a  mil,  and  as  we  are  taut  and  trim,  and 
**  ready,  aye  ready!  *'  for  sailing,  literally  at  a  moment's  notice,  it 
will  be  less  than  half-an-hoiir  before  we  are  actually  off.  A  nice 
breeze  is  springing  up,  which  mR  take  us  away  ■  and  the  Pilot's 
duties  will  not  begin  until  we  are  well  outside,  and  shaping  our 
course  for  Tobermory.  W©  enter  the  cabin  one  after  the  other, 
MELLEvn.LE  is  talking  with  the  nautical- looking  man,  and  a  decanter 
of  sherry  and  glasses  are  on  the  table, 

Wc  have  no  formal  introductions  from  Melleville  to  the  nautical 
person,  but  the  latter  acknowledges  each  one  of  us  with  a  sort  of 
|X)lite  inclination  as  we  drop  into  the  conversation  in  turn.  The 
mtroductiop,  of  course,  would  be  impossible,  as  M£LLEvn.LE  doesn't 
know  the  Pilot's  name,  and,  aa  he  is  a  person  of  **  some  consideration  " 
— (this  is  a  bit  Ricbarosonian,  but  a  student  of  C/amsa  Ilarkwe  must 
expect  these  words  to  crop  up  occaaionoliy),— there  may  be  a  certain 
etiquette  to  be  observed  of  which  introduction  forms  no  part.  We 
have  among  us  implicit  confidence  in  Mkllevtlle,  who,  we  suppose, 
has  mastered  all  these  details,  and  we  ta<.'itly  form  ourselves  into  a 
sort  of  committee  of  I^ords  of  the  Admiraltj  and  Elder  Trinity 
Brethren,  for  examining  the  Pilot  to  ascertain  whether  he  knows 
more  than  we  do,  or,  at  nil  events,  more  than  the  C^jmmodore  does, 
and  'whether,  on  the  whole,  he  is  to  be  trusted, 

**  A  very  nice  boat  indeed  "  the  nautical  tierson  is  saying,  as  we 
nter,     *' Thonkye,  8ir,  I  will  take  another  glass,'*— and  he  does  too, 


a  bumper,  which  he  sips  with  the  air  of  a  connoisseur,  instead  of 
drinking  it  off  at  a  draughty  as  is  popularly  supposed  to  be  the  way 
with  the  old  sea-dogs.  He  is  weather-beaten  certainly,  but  he  is  not 
hy  any  means  a  seaniog.  He  wears  thickish  serge,  a  waterproof 
(which  he  has  just  removed),  and  a  tall  hat,  which  he  has  placed  on 
the  table.  The  tall  hat  atrilces  me  at  once,  as  reminding  me  of  the 
old  prints  of  sailors  at  the  commencement  of  this  century,  and  of  the 
queer  old  boatmen,  Deal  Pilots,  for  aught  I  know,  who  may  be  seen 
any  day,  with  teleBcopes  under  their  arms,  on  the  oeack  at  DeaL 

"  1  suppose,"  says  Mellevuxe,  ner^'ously,  hut  in  his  pleaaantect 
manner.  "  you  know  this  coast— I  mean  all  about  here — by  heart  ?" 

"  Well,  yon  see,  Sir,"  replies  the  nautical  individual,  turnini?  hia 
glass  about  and  scrutinising  the  slierry,  as  if  ho  had  been  tasting  a 
sample  before  purchasing  a  quantity,^**  you  see.  Sir,  I  wus  bora 
here,  and  I  think  I  may  say  1  know  all  tab  part — well — about  a^ 
thofoughly  as  anyone." 

He  Bpeaks  with  a  Scotch  accent,  rather  narrow  thaa  broad, 

Melleville  looks  round  at  us  approvingly.  His  maimer  conTm 
exactly  what  he  would  say*  which  evidently  is  this :  *  *  This  is  toe 
very  man  for  us,  Gentlemen — ^he  knows  his  way  about.  First-rate 
feDow,  this !  '* 

I  say  to  the  Pilot  diffideatlyt  seeing  that  I  know  absolutely  nothing 
about  it,  and  am  not  even  quite  dear  as  to  our  geographical  position, 
*'  Is  this  a  very  dangeroufl  coast  P  " 

**  In  parts  it  is,"  replies  our  first-rate  man — **  in  parts.  At  least, 
it  ia  to  those  who  don  t  know  it." 

Obviously  the  inference  is,  that  to  those  who  do  '*  know  it  *'  there 
is  not  the  slightest  danger  ;  and  e^iuaUy  obvious  is  the  next  infer- 
ence— that  be  is  the  man  who  does  know. 

Again  ILeLLeville  turns  to  us,  and  smiles  complacently. 

*^  Is  there  good  fishing  about  here  ?  "  asks  Kiluck. 

We  all  feel  that  this  is  unfair  on  the  Pilot.  Why  should  he  be 
expected  to  knciw  anything  about  tishing  Y  He 's  not  a  tLsherman. 
However,  it  turns  out  that  he  tjs  a  fisherman,  that  he  knows  a  good 
deal  about  it,  and  can  give  his  experience  of  several  lochs.  There  ia 
a  pause,  and  Mellbville  presses  upon  him  another  glass  of  sherry. 
At  this  point  we  all  join.  1  break  through  my  otherwise  invariable 
rule  of     No  sherry     in  order  to  do  special  honour  to  the  occasion* 

**  A  very  fine  wine  this,  Sir ;  very,"  says  the  Pilot,  shaking  his 
head,  and  smacking  his  lips* 

**  Yes,  it  is,"  returns  Mellevllle,  and  we  all  smack  our  lips  more 
or  less,  having  suddenlj^  given  up  our  rCks  as  Elder  Trinity  Brethren 
and  resolved  ourselves  into  a  tasting  committee, 

**  Very  fine  I "  repeats  the  Pilot,  and  again  we  all  agi^e  with  him. 
Then  there  is  a  pause.  It  is  broken  by  the  Pilot  oomplimentinf 
Melleville  on  the  yacht.  **  As  handsome  a  vessel  as  he  haa  ef^ 
seen— and  he 's  seen  lota  of  'em  here,"  says  the  Pilot, 

Melleville  is  highly  pleased  and  gratified.  We  all  take  a  littk 
more  sherry,  and  at  this  moment  the  Merry  Young  Steward  appears 
with  another  l>ottlf.  Whether  Melleville  has  summoned  him  or 
not,  1  cannot  say  :  probably  none  of  us  ooulti  say  if  asked.  The 
sherry  i*  very  good,  and,  having  broken  through  my  rule, — I  beli<iV^» 
we  have  all,  except  Crayley,  whose  rule  is  to  do  as  he  likes  on  sU 
occasions,  broken  through  some  rule  on  the  subject  of  sherry, — I  am 
inclined  to  go  on  at  all  hazards. 
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S*i  wcs  become  communicativei  and  Iho  convijrnation  becomes 
gtuerol,  SomeEow  or  another  we  get  to  talkinif  about  the  Ooerat— 1 
tton^t  know  who  started  it,  but  here  we  ore,  with  our  Pilot,  talking  of 
the  Opera  and  of  Musie  ^ntrrally^  and  utill  shakings  our  heads  an 
wisely  as  evtr^  and  sayin^^  **  Yts,  it  w  capital  fiheiry," 

*'  A  very  pretty  instmnient  you  've  got  there,  iSir/*  Bays  ihv  Pilot. 
He  i.H  praising  ever)!!!^^, 

*'  Yea ;  it  is/^  replies  Mulleville,  and  o|iena  it.  Is  he  proing  to 
play  the  I*ilot  an  air?    No  ;  he  is  only  explaining  its  mechanism. 

*  You  seo  it's  a  difficult  thing  to  get  this  sort  of  piano,'*  says 
MELumXLE.     "This is  specially  made  for  a  yacht*" 

Y©B,  the  PUot  19  aware  of  that ;  he  has  seen  them  before  :  he  oan 
tell  Mellevjlle  of  a  better  oontrivance  than  this,  of  a  new  i)atent, 
and  perhaps  a  less  expensive  article. 

**  Very  superior  person,  this  Pilot !  "  we  express  by  our  looks  to 
one  another.  What  an  education  he  has  haa !  Knows  a  little  of 
everything.    More  sherry,    l  me  wine,  very. 

The  POot  looks  at  his  watch.  Just  as  he  does  so  there  is  an  evident 
lurch,  and  we  all  stagger  a  bit ;  it  is  very  tritliiig,  but  there  it  was, 
and  we  are  evidently  moving,  but  so  easily  that  no  effect  till  now 
haa  been  prceptible,  and  even  now  it  is  only  very  slight. 

The  Pilot  appears  to  hesitate  a  minute,  as  if  he  wasu^t  exactly 
certain  what  to  do.  The  movement  ha«  entirely  ceased,  but  from 
the  gentle  ripple  which  strikers  my  ear^  I  am' sure  we  ore  going 
straight  as  an  arrow  before,  the  winrl. 

**  I M  better  get  to  work  at  once,  Sir,  if  you  please,"  says  the  Pilots 
again  consulting  his  watch* 

M  \i?*n^^^^  '*  ^^  necesmty  yet  ?  "  asks  Melli^villk,  **  is  there :" " 

*  WeO,  you  see,  Sir,'^  says  our  superior  nautical  authority,  *'  I  've 
got  a  lot  to  do ** 

r}^^'^*^'  ?^  course,*^  puts  in  Melletille,  i^  his  politest  manner, 

I  don  t  under«tand.     Would  you  like  to  see  the  Captain  ?  " 

The  Pdot  looks  a  little  astonished,  and  replies,  hesitatingly,  **No, 
Sir^^I  dou^t  see  any  necessity — unless  you — — " 

'*  Oh  no!  Oh,  certainly  not,*'  Mkllville  hastens  to  aay,  clearly 
fearful  of  having  committed  some  breaeh  of  etiquette. 

**  Of  course  he  doesn't  want  to  see  the  Captain,*'  we  whisiier  to 
one  another,  and  are  rather  surpri&ed  that  a  man  of  Melleville's 
tact  and  experienoe  should  have  made  the  mistake. 

Melleville  appears  a  hit  nervous.  He  c^jughs  two  or  three  times, 
and  then,  drawing  me  on  one  side,  he  says,  **I  don't  quite  know 
where  he  '11  deep.  I  thoujrht  he  would  arrange  with  the  Captain— 
but-^hF  Beg  pardon.  What!'"  This  addressed  suddenly  to  the 
Pilot,  who  haa  been  understood  to  ask  for  a  key. 

**  Key  ?  **  repeats  Melleville,  puzzled. 

**  Key  of  the  piano,  Sir.    I  think  you  just  locked  it  up/* 

"  0  yes,  I  did-but ''  ^ 

Here  we  have  another  lurch,  which  brings  the  Pilot  sharply  up 
against  the  farther  corner  of  the  piano,  which  he  seizes  desperately  ; 
in  fact,  he  woidd  have  fallen  but  for  cannoning  against  Cratlet, 
who,  being  of  a  slight  and  frag^e  build,  staggers  backwards  on  to 
the  sofa.  A  little  sherry  is  spilt.  Alone  amongst  us  the  swing- 
tablej  with  the  sherry  decanter  and  one  glass  on  it,  preserves  its 
equilibrium.  It  was  apparently  a  sudden  gust-,  for  the  effect  has 
pasiied,  and  we  are  proing  along  steadily  once  more.  An  expression 
of  dismay  is  on  our  Pilot  s  face, 

**  Is  the  vessel  sailing.  Sir  ?  "  he  asks,  with  a  gasp. 
Well,  you  see,"  Mellevlllb   nervously  exp&ins.   fearful  of 
having  done  something  very  wrong—**  well,  I  told  the  Captain  that 
as  your  duties  wouldn't  oommenoe  till  we  got  outside *^ 

*  Outside  f  *'  exclaims  the  Pilot,  convulsively. 

We  are  afraid  he  is  going  to  have  a  fit.  An  epileptic  Pilot  ought 
not  to  be  licensed.    That  is  our  one  feeling  on  the  subject, 

*  Yes,"  oontinues  Mklleville.  more  and  more  nervous  as  the  case 
of  the  Xire/y  occurs  to  him  fhe  tells  me  this  afterwaids),  **  I  thought 
—that— your  work  would  begin  as  wo  go  up  Uie  Sound  to  Tober- 
mory-— '* 

**  Tobermory !  "  shouts  the  man.  **  Bat  I  don't  understand— why 
flhoold  I  go  to  Tobermory  ?  '* 

'*  Because,"  replies  Mellktille.  suddenly  pulling  himself  together, 
and*  so  to  sueaK,  dropping  the  Lftmb  to  assume  the  Lion,  "  that 
13  where  we  nave  arranged  to  go,  and  from  there  to  Loch  Scayaig, 
and " 

**  Loch  Scavai^  I  **  the  Pilot  almost  scwams. 

**  Yes !  '*  thunders  the  C^ommodore,  now  thoroughly  roused,  **  You 
said  you  knew  all  the  ooastj  and  as  I  only  want  a  Pilol 

'  Pilot ! "  cries  the  man  in  a  frenzy.    **  Pm  not  a  I 

"  yot  a  Pilot ! "  we  all  echo,  in  different  tones, 

**  ^"o  1 "  he  shrieks.    **  I've  cofne  to  tune  th4i  Piano .'  '* 


THE    MINSTREL    BOY    ON    MAKING    A    START. 

0,  I  've  spouted  it  lots  o* 


T'Opijer  Cloases. 


I  PUot.' 


Lrrm^iKT  Mem.— Our  Magistrates  may  not  be  masters  of  literary 
■tvle,  but  in  one  thing  they  have  the  null  of  the  great  Maciulay, 
Ihere  is  certainly  no  ^*  monotonous  uniformity  "  about  their  "  sen- 
tences,** 


**  The  Boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck 

times,  so  I  know  Jt» 
(And  /  think  he  was  a  young  raijg  for  liis  pains,  though  made  into  a 
hero  by  Mb^is  HrjaANS  ih»  jfat), 

ButtJU^toem,  his  position,  tliougli  about  as 

hvfmKtmj  make  'em^  was  rose-leaves  and 

strawhciTy-cream^ for  coolness  and  easiness. 

Compared  with  the  blessed  look-out  of  the  lot 

01  us,  which  is  enough  to  fill  a  feller  with 

fright  and  freeziness. 

That   Telegraph  certainly  has  been  raising 

snakes,  the  filth  wheel  of  a  eoaoh,  or  con- 

certinajs  among  oysters  are  really  not  in  it, 

For  aupertluidness— no,  I  mean  suTx^rfiuity ; 

and  I  ahall  get  into  this  metrei  I  suppose, 

in  a  minute. 

But  the  TiUjrr  tn  business  always  did  flummox  me.     Still,  I've 

studied  BiLAs  Wego  and  Mister  Ttfpee,  and  other  Bards, 
And  I  mean  coming  out  aa  the  MixsrEEL  Bot,  and  to  reel  off  my 

poetical  feet — by  yards. 
Where  was  I  ?    Oh,  *^  Our  Boys  *' !    Why,  the  Eastern  Question,  or 

the  double  acrostics  in  the  Taradiddler^ 
Are  not  a  patch  on  us  for  right  down  puzzlement.    If  a  feUer  *s  to  be 

brougnt  up  as  a  bricklayer  or  a  fiddler, 
Sent'  into  the  City,  or  out  to  the  Colonies,  taught  to  wear  Kixo*» 

tweeds,  or  corduroy  or  fustian, 
Be  sampled  off  aa  per  individual  quality,  or  evened  heads  and  heels 

on  a  bed  Procrustean — 
If  that  'fl  the  old  hugalKKj's  name — is  the  question.    But  as  to  the 

answer,  blow  me  twice  times  never — 
As  thCTT  say  in  Aristophanes — if  I  can  make  ^^iz<  out  from  about  fifty 
columns,  more  or  less,  of  controversial  kibosh  which  the  cocksure 
kiboshers  seem  to  consider  clever. 
(That  last  line  appears  to  have  run  off  its  legs  a  little,  like  a  centi- 
pede in  a  hurry »  but  it  doesn't  much  matter.) 
I  must  say  the  impression  produced  on  w^^  mind  is  that  the  Grown- 
ups are  a  mixed  lot  of  Muddleheads  and  Miwies,  for  dl  their 
coeknosiness  and  cockatoo  clatter ; 
And  that  ivhether  they  call  them'^elves  **  Magisters**  or  **Mialos,"  or 

**  Mothers  of  Seventeen,"  or  **  PaterfamUiases," 
There  *8  a  family  name  that  applies  to  the  lot  of  *eTO  ;  they  dwell  in 

Noodkdoo^  and  are  descendantn  of  the  Silly  asses. 
Perhaps  this  .seems  rude.     Well,  they're  fond  of  calling  me  the 

"Little  Vulgar  Bov"  {vide  Ingoldsby  Leaends), 
But  if  you  hit  a  whack  with  the  hammer  of  plain  Bullish  to  drive 

into  obstinate  wooden-heads  a  fact^t  thin  wedge-enas, 
You  are  certain  to  be  called  "  Vulgar*'  by  sophisticated  old  simfer- 

noodles,  whose  minds  are  in  a  condition  of  chronic  washiness, 
And  whose  writings  remind  one  of  the  Great  Dismal  Swamp,  beinjj^ 
all  tunj^le  and  gaudy  flowers  (of  speech)  on  a  substratum  ol 
squashiness. 
That's  not  till  **my  thunder,"  I  don't  mind  telling  you;  I  heard 

some  of  it  from  1113'  Guv*nor,  who  doesn^l  write  to  tne  papers, 
And,  if  all  Guv^nors  hud  only  as  much  quiet  savv^*  as  he  nas,  there 
wouldn't  be  half  the  awful  failures,  nor  a  quarter  of  the  peculiar 
capers. 
**  *Tisn  t  gumption  goes  howling,*'  as  we  say  at  our  School,— and  for 

grit  and  grind  vou  won't  easily  beat  St*  Bumpus's ' 
And  if  dads  weren't  so  often  negligent  old  duffers,  ana  teachers  tin* 
pot  fthirka,  and  boy  a.  in  consequence,  half-stufted  slip-slops, 
there  wouldn't  be  muon  occasion  for  these  periodical  rumpuses. 
^*  Full  inside  I "  may  be  the  cry  of  the  Army  and  the  Navy,  and  the 
Mercantile  Manne,  Law,  Physic,  Divinity,  and  the  ahop  and  the 
office, 
But  *'  empty  inside  '*  ought  to  be  ticketed  on  the  nobs  of  lots  of  the 
candidateB  for  *em,  who  have  no  particular  idea  of  anything 
except  perhaps  a  general  sort  of  notion  of  what  a  ^*  mftsher  "  or  a 
"toff"  is. 
/don*t  mean  to  turn  carpenter  or  cat's-meat  seller,  or  to  emigrate  to 
Timbuctoo  as  oetricm-huuter,  notwithstajiding  the  *^  pressure  of 
the  multitude." 
Quite  rice  tfersd^  as  Missis  Gamp  or  that  scrumptious  writer,  Mr. 
A2f»EFT,  might  put  it ;  and  I  really  believe  that  most  of  the 
letters  in  the  2>,  T,  were  penned  in  a  fit  of  ink*BpUling  tantrums 
by  that  pretty  speeimen  of  a  '*  PaterfamilLas,**  3Ir,  Bultitude. 
Given  good  aads  ana  deet^nt  lads,  with  their  toi>  storeys  furnished 
with  something  more  than  dat4?s  and  dog  Latin,  knoc-k  on  the 
head  the  dufling  old  notion  that  a  mi&r  must  be  puerile  (—look 
at  me  for  sLxteen  !^),  and  I  guess  tne  round  world  is  still  large 
enough  to  find  most  of  us  some  decent  **  employ." 
So  no  more  at  present^hough  I  hope  to  take  another  turn  at 
Tupperising  on  an  early  occasion— from  yours  tremendously. 

The  MnrsfiBXL  Bor. 
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Alas  I  great  poet  of  spout  and  spasm » 

^    Between  your  dream  and  the  dreary  fact 

There  j-awns  a  ^ide  and  tenebrous  ehasm. 

"^Tiat  protits  now  the  rhetorieal  paet 
Between  your  Muse  and — we  Ul  say  Immensity, 

For  abstiuet  vastnesa  to  yoti  is  dfear — 
In  fae^  of  your  Paris's  ^amin  iirojpeusify, 
Mournfully  manifest  here  i' 

Thk  ' '  li(?ht  and  liberty ''  ?    Hospitality 
iitiown  iu  howlinrs,  and  marked  by  mud  ? 

('hurl  demeanour  of  Cloten  quality. 
Fretful  rudeness  in  frantic  Hcxxl  t 

Will  you  laud  them  in  prose  o'er-l^Tieal^ 
Windy  puibng-s  of  tiaunting-  tropea, 

Whilat  plain  fact  with  forc^  Batiricol 
Snakei!  e*en  soberest  hopes  ? 

Your  '*  modem  Mecca,"  voluble  Victob, 

la  leea  than  Arab,  and  seems  to  c^U 
For  stera^souled  DitACOj  and  Htrong-armed  lietor, 

To  keep  its  cad-dom  in  civic  thrall. 
The  frieTulliest  wish  for  Madame  Republic, 

14 v"  urchiu-inaolence  put  to  shame, 
Is  tnat  she  may  soundly  her  ill-favoured  cub  lick. 
Him  only  lash  may  tame. 

**  Here  is  a  stranper !    Heave  half  a  brick  at  him !  '* 

That 's  the  style  of  our  rustic  lout. 
How  is  voiu^  better  ?    Sense  grows  sick  at  hiru. 

Temple  r*    He  ^11  pull  it  your  ears  about. 
*^*  2hat  everything  1  ^^    There  the  soul  of  hirn 

Speaks  in  honesty*     Anarchy' a  about ; 


Anarchy  is  the  b<H>e,  the  g-oal  of  him, 
\  ioious  ana  vengeful  lout ! 


Eed  ragamuffin !    Misohievona  Pickle  ! 

Enfant  gate  whom  law  shoidd  hireh  I 
Cniven  as  bloodthiraty^  foul  as  tickle » 

HelplesH  save  to  destroy  or  smirch, 
France's  Gutter- Pest  ever  resurgent. 

Peace  and  credit  «be  11  never  enjoy 
Till  civic  discipline t^sharp,  detergent, 
Cleanses  her  birty  Eoy. 


LA    BELLE    AMERICAINE ; 

OR,  OUE  FAIR  KXCllANGE  AT  THE  LYCEUAL 

Wk  have  real  horses,  real  water,  real  everything  on  the  stage,  but 
rarely  do  we  see  real  acting.  Tliis  exceptional  .treat  msiy  now  be 
enjoyed,  in  rather  a  small  way  it  is  true,  at  the  Lyceum,  which, 
having  given  its  Heney  Irvino  to  America,  has  token  in  return  Mii* 
M-4HY  Akdkhson.  We  had  heard  that  Misa  Mabt  Axderson  was  a 
beautiful  i>erson.  We  went  to  see  her  performanoe  of  Partk^nia  in 
Mrs.  LoTELL*s  Ingomar,  Within  a  few  minutes  w©  were  under  the 
BpUj  and  had  exclaimed,  **She  ia  more  than  fancy  pointed  her; 
she  13  lovely !  she  is  divine !  *'  and  at  that  point,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  ourselvea,  but  perfectly  intelligible  to  our  friends  and 
acquaintances,  we  cut  short  the  quotation. 

Miss  Mart  Akbkeso?*'^  Purthenia  is  charming.  The  American- 
isms of  speech  must  sound  as  defects  in  our  English  ears^  and  then» 
are  certain  stage-tricks  and  mannerisms  not  peculiar  to  Miss  Ander- 
son alone,  but  to  every  American  Aotreas  we  have  seen  in  this 
country;  and  these  tnoka  are  copied,  and,  of  course,  ahsunUj 
exaggerated  by  sueh  Engtish  ActrcssGa  as  have  aoquirea  whAterer 
art  they  possess  in  the  States. 

The  tnoks  we  especially  note  as  *^tram£itl antic"  are:  first,  lony 
pauaea,  fretpient  and  we  an  some »  and  a  drooping  of  the  eyelid,  whicE 
imparts  a  **  leeriness  '*— -there  is  no  other  expression  of  it  that  we  are 
aware — to  the  glance  quite  out  of  keeping  with  any  serious  situation, 
and  utterly  incompatible  with  the  outward  temblfljaoe  of  dasaio 
dignity*  It  is  in  the  graceful  and  pathetic  portions  of  Ingonmr 
that  Miss  Aif  debson  exceb ;   but   the  note  of  tragedy  does  nfl^ 
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ueeiii  to  be  witMn  her  compass.  Yet  we  would  rather  aitributti  thb 
disapmintmentt  which  a  ayriapathetic  audience  csannot  help  feetingr,— 
for  tkaTe  ia  a  cliarm  in  this  Parthenm  tliatj  like  GiiiBOx'a  amte- 
oedeat  iacredibility  af  mi^wiles,  "no  evidence  can  resist" — to  another 

cause  wnich  may  per- 
haps hd  tbe  ripht  onei 
and  that  is,  the  true 
artint-a  dread  of  the 
mere  cominonplaoe* 
Yet^  if  this  be  bo. 
Miss  ANT>EB>w)>r  still 
on  occasion  fails  ;  she 
is  sometimes  a  peu 
pri*s  when  there  la  a 
stroniar  point  to  he 
made^  and  Iosoh  her 
hold  on  an  audience 
which  believed  itself 
held  in  ht T  firm  gr^-sp. 
We  Bpeiik  specially  of 
the  daff^er-seene  in 
the  Third  Act.  In 
avoiding  convention- 
ality, Miss  ANDEItSON 
becomes  tame  ]  and 
when,  added  to  this, 
she  makes  use  of  that 
,  leeriness,"  Parthenui^  the 

classic,  the  rraoelul,  the  chaste,  the  g^uilelesg  PaHhenia,  baa  for 
one  seoond  beoome  a  mere  Palaia-Eoyal  inahuie^  or  a  Crit'Crion 
Chambermaid*  The  tranaformation  is  atartlinj?.  It  is  momen- 
tary, but  undoubtedly  there  it  ia.  We  should  much  like  to  see  her 
aa  Mii*  Hardcastfe  in  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  with  Mr.  BaiO'ES  for 
Tony  Lumpkm,  And,  indeed,  the  second  title  of  this  very  play, 
Ingmnar^  might  be  She  Strops  ki  Conquer,  Ingomur  himself  is  only 
a  superior  sort  of  Lumpkin:  spear  and  sliield  ore  to  Ingomar  what 
hunting-crop  and  spurs  are  to  Antony  Lumpkin^  Enquire, 

The  part  of  Ingotfutr  is  a  verj^  difficult  one  t^  pi  ay,  and  the  faults 
of  Mr,  Barjtes  are  those  of  the  character  itself  exaggerated  and 
emi>hasized. 

The  pky  is  delightful  for  a  time,  but  not  aU  the  charm  of  Miss 
AirnEESONS  Par  the  nut  can  pitrvent  it  f  rtim  becoming  tedious  ;  so  that 
when,  after  a  series  of  those  long  pauses,  which  k?long,  as  it  »eeius 
to  us,  to  the  American  School  of  Dramatic  Art,  Ingomar  eiclaims 
roughly,  *^  Go  on !  "  tbe  audience  laugh  at  him,  and  with  him,  as  if 


Act  L— **Kneb  Svtok, 
Poly»dar  and  Mar)'  Aodcrsoin. 

peculiar  glance  already  alluded  to  as 


Act  II.— Cup  jlno  Bawl.— In-go-Mar-and-Par-thcnia. 

Ma  words  were  s^ntaneous  **  grag/*  and  they  heartily  applaud  this 
expression  of  their  own  impatience.  The  plajr  should  have  beeu 
abridged,  partially  re* written,  and  its  construction  improved.  It  is 
very  well  put  on  the  stage  :  the  costumes  are  effective.  The  beauty 
of  the  scene  at  the  rising  of  the  curtain  on  the  Seoond  Act  receives 
distinct  recoffnitioQ  at  the  hatada  of  the  audience. 

Mr.  J.  0.  Tatloe.  one  of  our  very  cleverest  Actors,  plays  the  old 
villain,  P<ilydory  admirably.  We  ye  seen  Mr.  Tayu>r  in  Op^ra* 
ho^ffe :  he  has  a  good  voice,  and  is  a  fair  musician ;  we  We  seen 
him  in  a  light  comedy  t«ueh-and-go  part,  where  he  was  immensely 
funny ;  we^ve  seen  him  in  burlesque,  and  we  've  seen  Mm  as  **  t'  owd 
mon  '  in  Lmcrie'B  Lau,  and  he  is  always  excellent.  His  Poly  dor 
ia  one  of  Ms  best  assumptions  of  character.  For  the  rent,  Mr. 
Stsphxns,  Eis  the  old  Pantaloon  of  a  father,  who  isn't  worth  Par  the* 
niaU  affection,  and  Mrsi.  Aethuii  STiauKo  as  her  quantalsome 
old  mother,  were  about  as  good  as  the  piece  made  them,  and  no 
better. 

The  fault  of  the  pky  is  imdoubtedly  the  fact  that  the  interest 
centres  on  a  doddenng  old  idiot,  Myron ,  who  happens  to  be — (such 


things  will  occur  in  real  life)— the  father  of  the  beautiful,  the  wise, 
and  graceful  Parthenm^  who  ia,  after  all»  only  a  w?cx>nd*rate  arti8an*8 
daughter.  Who  cares  what  becomes  of  such  an  old  fool  a*! 
Myron  ^  a  dotai-d  with  so  much  water  on  the  brain  that  the 
**Alemanni" — never  very  ^*  G^itiemanni "  perwms,  or  very  con- 
siderat&  at  the  bcst>— shout  at  him,  **  Cry,  baby,  cry  I  put  your 
linger  in  your  eye  1  **  which  we  admit  is  not  so  expressed  in  the  dia- 
logue, but  wMob  is  certainlj^  the  idea  ?  He  is  beneath  contempt,  and 
yet  everyone  must  feci  that  if  Parthmia  is  so  deeply  attached  to  the 
old  armourer  as  to 
risk  ber  life  for  Mm, 
there  must  be  some* 
thin^  very  loveable 
in  mm  to  those  who 
**  know  him  at  home."  Per- 
hajjs  his  being  bullie*!  by 
Mr«,  Myron  has  enlisted  his 
daughter's  sympathy. 

To  sum  up.  In  the  First 
and  Second  Acts  Miss  Anokb- 
soN  is  as  good  as  this  3ftw  Par- 
thenia  can  be ;  in  the  Third 
she  is  not  quite  so  good ;  but 
this  '*not  quite**  means  such  a 
measurablii  diBt-ance  as,  were 
it  not  for  the  sake  of  critical 
truth,  leaves  small  space  for 
cavilling.  In  the  other  Acts 
she  carries  the  piece  alongp 
heavy  as  it  begins  to  be,  far 
more  easily  than  Mr.  Baknbs 
bears  in  his  stalwart  arms  the 
fainting  form  of  Parthenia. 

We  hear  that  Miss  An  behson 
is  next  to  appear  as  OaiaUa 
in  Mr.  GrujEET's  Pyymulion 
and  Galatea.  This  is  a  mis- 
take, Galatea  and  Parthenm  are  both  in  classic  drapery;  and 
perfectly  suited  as  she  will  be  as  the  "  Statue  Fair,*'  it  would  go 
\*'ith  the  public  far  better  were  she  to  allow  an  interval  between  two 
elassieally-attired  plays,  during  wMoh  she  should  play  a  modem 
comedy,  or  appear  in  She  Stoops  to  Conqtiert  as  we  have  already 
suggested. 

But  every  theatre- goer,  and  those  who  are  only  irregular  theatre- 
goers, ahould  not  miss  tbe  present  chance  offered  them  of  witnessing 
Miss  Aja»EBS0N*8  impersonation  of  Parthenia  at  the  Lyceum. 

A  propas  of  tMngs  theatrical,  we  hear  tbat  The  Glass  of  Fa»hion 
is  beginning  to  shine  more  brightly,  and  that  the  intelligent  Public 
is  taking  to  it.  Bar  Act  the  First,  the  inteliigent  Public  is  right ; 
but,  if  Mr.  GRrNBY's  play  does  not  ultimately  *'  draw  the  Town," — 
the  Author  baa  drawn  part  of  it,  pretty  strongly,  too, — it  will  be  Ms 
own  faidt  for  having  treated  his  subject  seriously*  Mr.  Shdte  is 
capital  in  it,  but  we  fear  he  will  not  make  capital  out  of  it.  There 
is  much  to  amuse  in  the  piece,  but  not  enougb. 

Why  this  excitement  about  Mr.  Baucboit  taking  Mr,  Cwin lav's 
part  in  Fedora^  except  for  the  sake  of  letting  everyone  know  that, 
after  so  many  weeks  allowed  for  refreshment,  Fedora^  with  SAn.i- 
BBBKHA£DT-B£f:££  &  Co..  had  been  revived  at  the  Haymarket? 
Mrs.  BAJ«^cfiOFT  is  out  of  the  bill.  Abem  I  Sharp  this.  What  are 
the  odds  that  Mr»  Banckoft  won*t  be  out  of  it,  too,  very  soon,  or 
return  to  his  old  part  of  Jean  de  fSVnVx,  which  fitted  Mm  lijce  a  glove 
—that  is,  like  a  glove  ought  to  tit.  Tbe  report  that  he  only  appeared 
as  Liiris  /jt>rtHoJfbecauaene could  not  obtain  the  ser\'ices  of  Mr,  J.  L. 
Toole  to  replace  Mr.  CooHOjf  as  '*  Colonel  of  the  Reserved  Forces  " 
ia,  we  believe,  entirely  without  foundation. 

**  In  the  i?/in/v*,"  the  new  piece  at  the  AdelpM,  will  hB%*e  got  the 
start  of  this  article,  and  have  oom«  out  before  ua.  From  the  title, 
we  imagined  that  Mr.  WAfii^EB  was  playing  the  part  of  a  Cabman,  a 
Handsome  Cabman,  oi  course  ;  but  tms  is  not  so. 

Mr.  Hakeis's  advertisement  of  his  new  Drury  Lane  Drama,  which 
ia  announced  to  appear  "positively**  on  Thursday  (*'D.\."),  is 


Act  IL— ''  How  he  ij»  carrying  tm  with 
her  !  **  l^liM  Anderson  supported  by 
the  entire  strength  of  the  Company, 
reprciicated  by  Immes  the  Brawny. 


wortliy  of  the  Augustan  Age,--we  avoid  saying  "  Fra, 


BzLr-YAJSi  AJn>  FiTEious !— A  good  finish  to  a  ddl  week.  Sir  Stat- 
FOan  NoBXHCX>i3  posing  as  an  Orangeman  1  The  Duke  of  AB£:EcoaN 
instituting  a  comparison  between  Wuxiam  of  Orange  and  the 
'*  People's  WnuAii,*! — in  order  to  discredit  the  latter^— and  the 
Orangemen,  Northcotians  and  Aberoomians,  practically  illustTating 
their  enlightened  Conservative  Leaders*  teaching  with  a  torchlight 
procession,  when  the  Orange  Boys  bravely  smashed  the  windows  of 
a  house  inhabited  by  inotiensive  and  blameless  Sisters  of  Mercy,  or 
some  religious  order.  WiU  the  brave  Baronet  and  the  doughty 
Duke  disavow  their  friends,  as  M.  OniTY  did  the  cowardly  Parisian 
mob,  and  speak  of  them  na     les  mUerables  "  f 
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isaa.     fl 


RAMBLIXG  EONDEAUX, 

Is  A  Minor  Key. 

MiD   Autimui    Leaves,    now 

thicklj  ahedt 
'ffTe  wander  where  our  pat!i  *a 
o*«rspread 
With    yellow,    russet,    red 

und  sere : 
The  country's  looking  dull 
iind  drear, 
The  sky  ia  gloomy  overhead. 

The  eqninoetial  ^ales  we  dread. 
The  summer '»  gone,  the  sim- 
Bhine  ^a  Aed ; 
We  *yt  rambled  far  enongrh 
thia  year — 

Kid  Autumn  Leaves  I 

ThotiR-h  fast  our  travel-time 

has  aped. 
On  London* s  ^ftgn  we  long'  to 
tread ; 
Tlie  latest  laugh  and  ehafi" 

to  hear, 
To    find    the    Club    grown 
doubly  d4."ar ; 
Its  pas  bums  bright,  its  fire 
glows  nil— 

Mid  Autumn  Leaves  I 


*'  Poor  Mr.  Baowx  !  ^*  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  RAilSUOTHAM, 
*'I*m  afraid  his  is  a  very 
serious  ease.  He  has  some 
local  affeetation,  and  the  Doc- 
tors eome  every  day  to  sound 
him  on  the  suoject,  and  tap 
him  all  over  with  telescopes. 
I  only  repeat  what  they  tell 
me,  and  when  1  was  informed 
about  the  *  tapping.*  it  oc- 
curred to  mo  that  tie  must 
have  g©t  water  on  the  brain 
like  a  teetotumer," 


TlTE  LOTTDOfr  PAVHIMFrNTS.— 

Kever  too  aoon  to  mend. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -NO.   T57, 


*^a>aA 


THE  RIGHT  KEY.  J,  F,  MACKARNESS,  D.D., 

Tub  **  Reading  Biscuit  **  Bi^hof, 

(Huntley  and)  *'  Palm  eh  qui  mkkuit  feratJ'    In  retiten,  Mcssbs. 

H.  AND  P.  AEB  qurTK  UKAPY  TO  TAKK  **  OaDKRS.  ' 


THE  MUNICIPAL 
MLTIDLE. 

Xo  doubt,  in  the  csase  of  Alder- 
man Hadley, 

The  Electors  treated  him  very 
badly  ; 

And  why  not  pity  Alderman 

NOTTACE, 

From  whom  was  abstracted 
the  mess  of  pottafre  F 

To  Guildhall  thirdly  came 
Alderman  STArLK8_ 

Who  might  just  as  well  hare 
viKitcd  Naples. 

Though  fifth  on  the  liat,  Sir 
Keoifaud  Hakson 

Song  a  rathejr  iTiguhrioiu 
chanson. 

While  very  much  sadder,  and 
probably  wiser, 

At  the  end  of  the  meeting  de- 
parted De  Ket4<eiu 

Some  tears  were  ahcd  for 
Alderman  Wate^low, 

As  when  one  sees  a  sheep  to 
slaughter  ^ ; 

Though  nobody  wept  for  Alder- 
man Savoky, 

Wlio  fronted  his  fate  with  re- 
markable bravery* 

And  as  for  the  choice  of  Alder- 
man FOWXKK, 

*Tis  a  mystery,  an  ititri|rne^  a 
joke,  or — a  howler ! 


1 


Unseemly  Jest, 

ly  view  of  the  threatened 
dissolution  of  the  Corpomtion, 
ftnd  diHestablishment  t>f  the 
Ci\ic  montiments  and  tradi* 
tions,  Mime  unfeeling  scoffer 
has  written  to  the  Lobo  Matoe 
offerin|?^  to  buy  tlie  statue  of 
the  Giant  Magog.  "  He  is 
anxious/'  he  writes,  **  to  have 
it  made  into  a  Magogany 
Table,  in  memory  of  the  an- 
cient hospitality  "of  the  City 
of  London." 


SUNDAYS  OUT  OP  SESSTO:^.  I 

What  further  joys  has  the  Recess  in  store,  not  only  for  the  raem-  ' 
bera  of  Her  Majesty's  Government,  but  posRiblv  for  the  leaders  of 
tiie  t>f>pofiition  't     Htjre  is  a  paragraph  from  the  ^fhmB  of  Get.  1st  :— 

"  Tub  PaBMIsa.  —  Yt»terdflyt  doapite  a  cold,  bHingr  North  wintl»  and 
threatening  clouda,  Hii warden  Church  wjia  crowded  with  visitora  from  all 
parte  to  liaten  to  the  P&bmisr  n-ading  the  leBK>ii&  for  the  day." 

Noting  by  the  way,  that  if  this  sort  of  "  j^reat  attraction  "  must  be 
advertised,  and  the  result  reported,  in  future  on  Sundays  the  work- 
a-day  title  of  **  Premier"  had  better  be  dmpped,  and  that  of 
"Minister*'  be  used,  ^rhaps  the  best  lesson  the  Prime  ** Minister" 
could  read  to  the  inquisitive  crowd  who  Hock  to  hear  him,  would  be, 
— 7mt  to  read  any  lessons  at  aU* 

Meantime,  as  the  public  will  be  on  the  look  out  for  paragTai)hs 
relating:  to  this  new  sort  of  polittcsl  Sunday  observance,  liere  arc  a 
few  t^iken  at  random : — 

"  Sir  William  HAacotrnT  yesterday  appeared  in  hia  parbh  church  in  his 
new  Beadk*!!  unifonn.  Thctygh  the  cape  seemed  a  little  tight,  yet  the 
intereit  created  by  the  worthy  Baronet's  appeiirsnee  wm  bo  BfTcat  that  there 
WM  scarcely  a  vacant  pew  in  the  whole  church,  a  fact  that  the  or^niat  bap* 
pily  chronicled  by  plajijig  tho  eongregfttbn  out  wth  a  Gregorian  rendering 
of  *  NoH  Few  Me*ta.*  ^ 

*'  Sir  STAProRB  Korthcotb  attended  tlic  Cathedral  senrire  yesterday 
nfternoon  as  usual  in  his  Verger's  dress,  the  Anthem  being,  curiously  enough, 
*  JH  i  tr^er  Cim. ' '  * 

"The  rumour  that  Lord  SALismTUT,  who  had  been  pmctising  the  manage- 
ment of  the  Stops  throughout  the  Seasiou,  would  take  hits  place  at  the  organ 
fj-}}^.  village  choir  on  Sunday  laat,  filled  the  little  church  to  ovcrttowing, 
Mlditionftl  interest  was  excited  an  the  occaaion  by  a  rumour  that  the  NobI& 
llarquis  had  expressed  hk  determination  to  act  as  bis  own  blower." 


It  will  be  seen  from  the  above  how  rapidly  the  custom  may  be 
expectt'd  to  develoiM?  \  and,  therefore,  if  we  hear  next  week  that  the 
Phemier,  after  his  customary  feats  in  the  Hawarden  wooda,  has  on 
Sunday  aguin  drawn  a  larj^e  crowd  together  by  reading  a  chapter  of 
the  Ajeej  there  will  he  no  ot^eaaion  for  any  surprise. 


A  DISCLAIMER, 


If  is  scarcely  necessary*  yet  as  some  kind  friends  mi^lit  possibly 
avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity  to  insinuati?  something  pifa^^^f^t 
in  the  most  amiable  and  narmless  manner,  of  course,  we  just  mm'- 
tion  the  subject,  **  without  prejudice/ ^aa  Mr,  Ouppt/  would  s«y» 
and  dismiss  it. 

In  the  Times'  I.aw  Report,  date  October  4|  there  appeared^  amont 
the  cases  heard  in  the  Court  of  Bankruptey,  thia  one,  the  heading  ci 
which  naturally  attracted  our  attention  : — 

**  In  Ra  Jamkb  PiXCH  AKU  Son*— A  petition  for  liquidation  has  htm 
filed  by  Mes«r».  Linklatkh,  aoheitors,  on  behalf  of  Me8&r».  J.  W.  aivd  C< 
PvNCM,  merchants,  carrying  on  business  in  Wormwood  Street,  Citv,  tmd^r 
the  firm  of  Jasibs  Punch  ash  Son," 

Mr,  Pitnrh  wishes  it  to  he  stated  that  po  connection  <ixi&ts  hetwMO 
himself  and  the  members  of  this  firm,  with  whomi  in  their  misfortun* 
he  expresses  his  sincere  sympathy.  Mr.  Punch  wishes  it  to  he 
known  that  he  never  carried  on  aey  business  in  **  Wormwood  StjWt^** 
which  is  not  in  his  line.  As  to  his  own  distinjfuished  lineagOjit  is 
the  most  ancient  in  the  world.  It  is  older  than  .Tudy-ism.  Thtm 
are  branches  of  the  family  abroad,  bnt  in  Enchind  the  Head  al  the 
House  does  not  acknowledge  even  "  the  Suffolk  Punche*." 


Safe  8pECTJL.iTiox.  —  For  a 
patronage  of  **  General "  Booth 


*  serious**  Muaio-tell^jr,  und-»  ♦h* 
"  Salvaiton  Army  Quadritit 
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Codmfjf  TourUt.  **TLrT  t-t  »    Oooi>  <jitAciou«  I    What  ever  can  'avb  made  thb  Corn  turk  m  Black  ?'* 


RABELAIS  RETORMED. 

Afotiter  Volume  of  the  intereating  and  uwf  ul  Mi»re-and-Morley 
Series  published  by  Routlkdoe  haa  just  appeared.  We  were  curious 
to  Bee  what  Professor  MoiiLEr  would  make  of  Rabelais.  It  woa  an 
Aogean-atable  task  tkis  of  purifying  the  liabelaisiaii  muck- wri  tin  tr 
jM>  as  to  render  it  in  any  way  fit  for  earH  or  eye«  polite.  To  make  it 
suitable  for  the  **  Youne-  Person /'  ro  that  it  might  appear  oa  the 
ahelves  of  tiio  Podsaap  Library  and  find  a  place  on  the  Pod  sn  apian 
drawing-room  table  under  the  very  eyes  and  nose  of  the  **  Youuf? 
Person,  wa«  too  raiieh  to  expeet ;  in  fact,  hod  it  been  Bowdlerised 
to  this  extent*  nothing  of  the  real  RabtUtht  could  have  been  left, — 
and  to  onr  think  in  gr  »o  mucK  the  better*  Mr,  Morlet  has  taken  an 
intiuity  of  trouble*  and  has  succeeded  in  what  he  set  himself  to 
do,  liut  was  it  worth  doing  at  all  ?  For  ourgelves  we  shonld  say, 
deeidt*<lly  not.  For  what  waa  Rabelais  with  all  his  works  ?  A 
dirty -minded,  scurrilous,  blaiiphemous,  witty,  broadly  humorous, 
and  extravagantly  iftotesiine  clerical  buflfoon. 

Take  the  seholarly  Father  Pbout,  Dean  Swift,  and  the  Rev. 
LAtTRKXCK  Sterne  at  their  very  worst,  throw  in  the  rollicking  spirit 
of  the  Rev,  Thomas  Rarham,  with  a  spice  of  the  wit  of  that 
"  eminent  ascetic,"  Sydkey  Smith,  flavour  it  strongly  with  the  gross 
lic^^nce  of  the  ** Table  Talk*'  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Martin  Littiier,  add 
the  proiligaoy  of  RoocACCio,  and  you  then  have  something  akin  to 
the  literary  monstrosity  called  RABELAii^,  How  many  of  tnos©  who 
use  the  terra  **  Rabelaisian  wit**  have  read  even  a  few  chapters  of 
his  works  ?  Not  that  they  oonld  possibly  be  any  better  for  the 
perusal.  It  needs  not  a  Phazisucil  Purist  to  be  disgmated  with 
ILarklais,  in  the  orieinal,  within  the  first  hour's  readint^. 

ProtVsHor  ilrnti.KY  Hatters  himaelf  on  having  so  dealt  with  the  dirty 
old  blackguard  that,  **  ha ving  wiped  Ms  shoes  at  the  door,*'  he  can 
enter  **  to  us  all  and  sp<*ak  in  nis  own  person."  No,  thmik  you.  Not 
at  home  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  IUbelais.  **  Ladiea  presentt"  and  not. 
though  hi*  reformation  were  guaranteed  by  Professor  Bmcdler  and 
Pothmi^  themselves^  would  we  admit  him — no,  not  so  much  as  a  toe 
of  him  into  ijnr  family  circle.      Virginibm  mtennqae—neYf^T  I 

**  Wii»ed  his  shoes,*'  indeed !  Yes,  Canon  Rabelais  may  have  wii»ed 
them  dry  too,  but  vla  he  has  been  up  to  his  eyes  in  filth,  merely 


*^  wiping  his  shoes  **  won*t  do.  On  whone  mat  ?  Send  fur  quarts 
of  Condy's  fluid,  **And  smells  so!  Pah!"  ♦♦Wash  him,*^  said 
Mr.  Dick.  Btrip  him^  warm-bath  him,  soap-and-wflt4ir  him,  t>crub 
him,  till  he  yells  again,  like  the  "dirty  boy**  in  the  well-known 
statuette — (Professor  Morley  cleansing  IUbelais  should  he  a  oom- 
imnion  work  of  Art)— bum  his  odoriferous  clothes— eau-de-Colognise 
kirn — but  no  matter  what  be  the  process,  not  aU  the  perfumes  of 
Arabia  can  make  Rabelais  sweet  and  clean  and  wholesome.  Let 
hi^  works  remain  on  the  shelf,  a  verjr  high  shelf,  which  will  be  in 
every  sense  appropriate,  in  a  Rabelaisian  Museum  dedicated  to  that 
Burpise,  isolated  from  civilisation— accessible  only  to  professional 
Jittf^ratt'urs  and  student,^.  And  where  shall  this  place  be  ;*  Where  ? 
Thel&landof  Muck,  K,B. 


WHAT  SHALL  WE  DO  WITH  OUR  BOYS? 

Tnis  momentous  question,  which  was  first  asked  in  the  columns  of 
the  Ihiili/  Telegraph,  seems  likely  to  be  satisfactorily  aaswerud  in 
the  following  that  has  recently  appeared  in  the  advertisement  sheet  of 
the  same  journal : — 

CLEKK  and  COLLECTOR  (22  to  25).  — A  Gentleman,  through 
indifferent  health  often  abeent  from  buaines*,  aometimeH  tiHTelling, 
reouircs  a  well 'educated  resident  Clerk  who  would  be  efficient  in  biuaincM, 
obliging,  and  companionable  oat  of  it.  Light  duticj,  i^ith  a  comfortable 
home  for  one  fond  ol  book,  gurdeo,  or  a  quiet  pip«.— Addrcaa,  kc. 

This  rash  advertiser  is  probably  by  this  time  up  to  his  eyes  in 
letters  concerning  the  above  appointment,  and  his  «tn?et  is  possibly 
blocked  by  a  crowd  of  applicants  for  the  post.  The  hint  ihat  the 
master  is  **  often  absent  from  business/'  the  suggestion  of  **  book, 
gajden,  or  quiet  pipe,"  is  undoubtedly  attractive.  Depend  upon  it, 
this  situation  womu  suit  most  of  **  Our  Roys  '*  down  to  the  grouJid, 


A  Pkopoe  of  the  Church  Congress,  Mrs.  Rami^rotham  said  she 
regretted  that  they  didn*t  disem^a  the  use  of  the  Atheinsenm  Greedy  to 
which  the  excellent  old  lady  is  not  abnolutely  certain  whether  she 
ol^ects  or  not. 
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TROPES    FOR    TRIPPERS. 

{By  Dmi^-Crambo  Junior, ) 


Two-wiiriti(^  por.-tontiny  i^ondncted.  '  '•  i '  rnasportn 


A  Lofty  Pwik. 


ChRi;9e  a  Portcurs, 


Caflk-jud. 


^;=il3i:^ 


A  Circular  Lottor.  A  Tdp  by  Train 


Ruff  Puss-age. 


A  Wide  Proipeet. 


Soutoh  Mi^aed. 


THE  CITY  MISTRY  SOLVED, 

Well,  I  thinks  as  even  the  tenemys  of  tlie  Corporaahun,  if  they 
luLs  any  leftt  must  coafesa  as  they  has  been  a*g-ivia  the  Public  qtiite 
ft  aeerys  of  sUggerers  lately, 

BbotO"  says,  as  the  Public  allerg  wants  wakin  up  in  the  silly 
season^  and  tiiey  've  just  gone  and  woked  'em  np  accordinly.  Fust 
they  comes  out  witK  such  a  Weddin  as  bo  aatonished  the  Archbishop 
of  LoNTJON  as  quite  to  take  away  his  appetight  at  Breakfast,  aa  I 
much  regretted  to  see.  Ah,  that  was  Bumthink  like  a  weddia  that 
was  I  It  *fl  really  quite  surprifling  how  the  old  CorporaBhun  manages  to 
make  things  an  is  quite  oraineiry  ocashuns  elnewhere^  quite  wunders 
of  hart  and  helluganee  and  granjer  where  they  are  concerned.  It 's 
pretty  gineraUy  allowed  that  to  be  Lord  Mayor  of  London  is  enuff  to 
satisfy  the  ham^bition  of  the  ighest  or  the  aughtieat,  but  the  world 
hardly  knowd  what  it  was  to  be  one  of  his  Porters.  For  120  long 
ears,  as  I  herd  his  Reverence  the  Arohbiahop  say,  there  has  been  only 
three  Weddins  in  Sum  PorPs  Katheedlep  and  two  on  *em  has  been 
with  Lord  Mare- s  Dorters. 

Princes  has  asked  for  the  favoF^  Dukes  has  tried  their  best^  and 
Mar  kisses  and  Lords  and  Barrens  by  the  duzzen  has  gone  down  on 
their  nees  to  the  Archbishops  of  London  for  this  glorious  privilidge, 
hut  no !  they  has  allers  saia  no  I  we  draws  the  line  at  Lord  Marcos 
Dorters,  except  just  once  for  the  Dean's,  and  we  means  to  keep  to 
it.     So  that  'a  pretty  well  to  begin  with  for  the  youn|(  lady. 

Then  only  i est  about  3,000  i>eople  cums  for  to  see  her  married,  and 
T  don't  call  that  bad,  then  jest  about  250  of  the  gratest,  because  the 
richest  swells  in  the  hcle  City  of  London  cum  a  to  brekfast  with  her 
young  Ladyship,  and  all  on  em  sends  snob  lovely  presents  to  make 
her  future  nappy  as  makes  my  old  eyes  twinkle  ony  just  to  i>eep  at 
now  and  then,  and  that  I  should  think  is  not  quite  a  everyday 
fiuckemstanoe.  And  then  just  think  of  this,  the  Dean  ana  his 
many  Chapters  lia\'in  hung  up  a  reglar  peel  of  Bella,  they  keeps 
'em  narf  quiet  till  a  Lord  Mare's  Dort^ir  *s  raarrid  before  they 
sets  tf)  work  and  rings  out  for  the  fust  time  a  sphmdid  Tribble  Bob 
M^or.  And  then,  as  a  sort  of  wind-up ^  just  about  barf  a  thousend 
quit  freah  i)eeplej  all  in  weddin  garments,  eums  in  late,  just  to 
keep  the  game  abve,  as  it  were^  and  they  stays  and  they  dances 
and  thev  sups  'till  about  thrc^e  o'clock  in  the  mornin. 

So  1  think  if  1  had  my  choice  of  what  I  *d  like  to  he,  if  I  was  vung 
and  lovfly^  witch  I  settinly  iiin't>  1  M  chewse  to  he  a  L>rd  Mure^s 
Dorter, 

But  who  that  seed  all  that  splender  and  all  that  bewty  and  all 
that  rewelry,  would  have  thort  what  moraenjious  eonsikenses  wold 
arise  in  less  than  48  ours  from  all  that  ere  ! 

Ah  it 's  a  rum  world,  and  werry  few  on  us  nose^  not  even  an  Ned 
Waiter,  what  may  be  the  effeo  of  the  britest  of  scenes  or  the 
merryest  of  Tribble  Bob  Majors  !    But  to  proceed  with  my  task. 

Friday  passes  away  quietly  as  if  milfen  partickler  had  hanpened 
yeflfterday  or  was  about  to  happen  to-morrow,  and  then  Micklemass 
Day  arrives,  a  day,  as  that  rude  Brown  remarked,  sacred  to  Oeese 
and  Lord  Marcs,  and  the  members  of  the  warious  Livry  Companies 
assemblcH  in  their  thousands  in  Gildhall  to  ehewse  two  Lord  Mares 


for  nei  vear,  and  the  Washupfool  AJdermen  asBemblea  in  their 
skarlit  robes  to  cbewse  the  one  on  'em  as  they  thinks  is  the  be«t  fat 
that  grandest  of  all  persitions.  And  the  Liverymen  ohewses  Order- 
man  Madly  and  Orderman  Fowlee,  and  then  the  Ordermen  in  their 
skarlit  robes  retires  to  their  golden  chamber  where  all  the  little  lig-ht 
as  there  is  has  tJi  come  in  threw  painted  winders  for  fear  it  should 
blind  'em,  and  then  they  soOemly  lox  the  dore  and  plases  their  own 
Feeld  Marshall  outside  with  his  tlrawn  sword  for  fear  any  one  should 
lisseu  at  the  wei-ry  big  key  ole,  and  then  they  diacuisses  the  Candid 
dates  and  then  they  wotes  I  Yes,  and  then  they  wot^s !  Wot  a  wote 
wa-j  that,  my  gaOant  Liverymen  I 

Then  they  all  goes  back  to  the  place  from  whence  they  came,  a» 
the  Judge  says  on  ekally  soUem  ooaahnns,  and  then  the  Reoorder, 
pale  with  emoshun,  enounces  as  the  wot«  has  fallen  on  Orderman 

FOWLEB. 

Ever  sinee  that  ewentfid  enouncement  the  one  qtiestioii  as  aH 
the  world  has  bin  a  ai^kin  everybody  else  is,  why  did  the  Ordermen 
prefer  the  Junior  who  ^s  the  oldest,  to  the  Senior  who  'a  tlie  yotm^est  ? 
Ah,  that 's  rayther  a  diffycult  nut  to  crack  with  only  6  teeth  in  your 
bed,  and  them  all  top  uns !    But  as  I  haven't  Mn  a  City  Waiter  for  20 

ople  will  talk  as  if  1  was  def. 

!  nnywersal  cureosity  a  good 


year  withotit  yeariug  a  good  deal^  for  people  will  talk  as  if  1  was  de'f , 
which  I  ain't,  praps  I  can  sattisfy  tlie  nn^ 
deal  betterer  than  most  people. 

Well  then  it  wasn't  for  none  of  the  raisons  as  people  as  said,  nor 
as  the  press  as  said,  for  they  was  all  as  sillyas  they  was  ill-natured, 
but  it  all  arose  out  of  the  magnifisoent  Weddin  of  Thuresday  at 
Sum  Porls  Katheedle !  It  was  thorti  and  I  thinks  werry  nalerally, 
that  if  one  Lord  Mare's  Dortt^r's  marrage  oonld  cause  such  a 
sensashun,  it  was  dedrable  to,  as  it  were,  (to  use  a  wulgerism)  ke«p 
the  pot  a  bilin,  and  it  was  resolved  that  the  prize  should  go  where 
the  chances  was  most  faverabil.  I  need  only  hadd  that  while  Order- 
man  H.ldly  is  meerly  a  Batcheldore,  Orderman  Fowjlkil  is  the  atmy 
Father  of  nine  fare  dorters. 

Need  1  say  more  F Robew, 


Rev 
the 


In  this  month's  Number  of  the  Kmeffrnth  Crniury  Hevt^^t,  the 
iv.  G.  R.  OLEif!,  late  C*ha^lain- General  of  the  Forees,  writes  on 
e  subject  of  '*  Short  Serviee— One  Cause  of  it«  Failure,'*  As  a 
Clergyman  fie  ought  to  know^  of  course.  But  if  his  short  services 
have  been  a  failure^  it  must  be  beeauae  they  've  not  been  abort 
enough.     Cut  the  sermon, 

The  Bishon  of  f'ArjjsLE  t^ilked  about  the  **  fundamental  antithp^'i 
between  Faith  and  Science,**  and  added,  subsequently,  '"^  Faith,  U^\ 
ia  to  a  certain  extent  founded  on  knowledge.  From  which  it  is 
evident  that,  *'  to  a  certain  extent'*  also,  the  Bishop  of  CARLi^itj;  hat 
as  much  faith  as  knowledge— which  is  about  what  Cabxtlb  Wtrahl 
have  said  to  this  Bishor», 

Mn^.  Eamsuothak  says  that  when  she  goes  to  Pans  she  Hkes  to 
he^r  a  grand  service  on  Sunday,  and  so  she  always  ^roe«  to  the 
Church  of  St,  Suiplice;  a  name  which  she  considers  most  appfo- 
priftte. 


r4?  e0MMMSFOMl>MMTB.^lM  no  ebit  e»a  ContrihaUonj,  whether 


VS.,  Priaisd  Matter,  or  Drawing!^  be  retamid,  aaleea  a«M]»M« 
Co^iM  of  MB,  ihovia  h%  kept  bjthe  leBiefm 


J 
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THE  LAY  OF  A  LAZY  LETTER- WHIT EE. 

**  Pr*pftratioii  for  n«it  year**  reduction  in  the  cluugQ  fcr 
telegrams  Ims  &lr«iidj  commenced."— i>d»/y  ^Wu?*, 

*Tis  capital  newH !    I  *in  enchanted  to  hear 
The  Sixiwuny  Wire  will  be  working  next  year  \ 
In  two  or  thre«  months,  ^tis  qxiit^  oharTDLng  to  thinks 
We  may  4o  without  pens,  and  exist  without  ink. 
No  more  pens  and  ink  ?    How  delighted  I  am  I 
A  hleaaed  invention  ^»  the  Cheap  Telegram ! 

^Tin  better  by  far  than  the  hiilfi»eimy  card, 

A  joy  to  the  joker,  a  boon  to  th*i  bard  ; 

To  dear  Mr.  Punch  what  effusions  I  *11  send, 

What  rhymes  without  leiMon,  what  iokes  without  end  I 

What  hrlghXJetijt  d^t sprit  I  can  easily  ram, 

Like  a  charge  in  the  form  of  a  Ctheap  Telegram ! 

An  invite  to  lunch,  or  to  dance,  or  to  dine. 
You  *il  briefly  accept,  or  as  briefly  decline  : 
How  crisply,  how  tersely  a  short  word  or  two 
Will  serve  for  the  labour  we  now  must  go  through ! 
All  sorts  of  condolence  you  *U  easily  cram 
Within  the  close  hounds  of  a  Cheap  Telegram ! 

Hurrah  I    Tia  delightful !    Next  ye^  we  '11  be  Men , 

No  loufrer  we'll  grovel  aa  Slaves  of  the  Pen! 

I  look  for  the  time  when  our  words  shall  fly  free 

From  Cape  Trinidad  to  the  Caspian  Sea ! 

And  London.  Geneva,  New  York,  and  Assam, 

Shall  chat  through  the  means  of  the  Cheap  Telegram ! 


AWFUL  EFFECT  OF  TOO  MUCH  LAWK-TEIfiriS  BY  THE  SEA! 


The  General  of  the  Jesuits— (did  **  General "  Booth 
take  his  idea  of  a  Salvation  Army,  with  military  titles, 
from  this  old-established  corps?)— being  superannuated, 
an  Assistant,  or  Adjutant- General,  haa  been  apixiinted — 
one  Father  Axdeeledy,  the  Thiies  informs  us.  The 
name  to  English  ears  sounds  odd.  If  our  boy  came  in 
and  announced  Father  AsruEitLEBr,  we  should  reply, 
**  Father  and  a  Lady  !    Show  *em  both  in !  *' 


How  TO  Spell  It  (accordmg  to  the  Dmn  of  Bangor), 
D,  Tea. 


A  SUNDAY  MORNING  AT  HAWARDEN- 

ScSSTB—Breakfaitt'Boom,     PE-niE  MlHTSTER  discovtrrtd  alotiA, 

Mr,   Gladstone  (soliloquising).   It  is  the  peaceful,  the  unbroken 

calm  of  this  rural  retreat  which   is   so   truly  reftneshing.      How 

pleasant  it  is  to  know  that  the  simple  villaj^rs  are  now  wenuing  their 

way  churchwards,  to  the  aound  of  yon  tinkling  bell,  far  from  the 

turmoil  of  citiea,  the  din {I't'lls^  tchistles^  entaUh^  and  hurrahs 

here  render  the  Premie H*s  words  quite  inaudible,  eren  to  himself. 
He  pauses. )  But  surely  I  heard  some  slight,  some  nardly  perceptible 
Bound  f  _  Ah,  here  comes  Hkiiiikrt  ;  i>erliaps  he  (for  he  knows  every- 
thinp)  will  explain  the  phetiomenon, 

Jliir.  Herbert  Gladstone  {apnearing  sudden h/).  I  have  been  gazing 
through  the  telescope  on  the  Northern  battlement.  The  trains  from 
Plymouth,  PortHmouth,  Glasgow,  Aberdeen,  and  the  Isle  of  Wight 
are  discharging  hupdreds  of  passengfTs  at  the  Station.  The  Liver- 
^il  epecial  is  waiting  in  a  sidiiigj  and  twenty-seven  of  the  omnibuses 
trom  ChosttT  have  drawn  up  at  the  vilUge  irm.  Quite  Hve  thousand 
highly  respectable  excursionists^  with  hyttm^booki*  and  top*hats,  may 
be  observed  thronging  the  road  to  the  Church,  while  an  equal 
number  are  waiting  at  the  Park  Gatt's,  to  see  you  come  out. 

The  Premier*  Eeally,  lius  indicat*js  a  great  increase  of  intelligent 
(Simomtf  Moong  the  masses*  I  am  ghid  to  know  that  the  Board 
Schools  are  at  work  in  the  country.  Ihen  Sxefiien  expects*  a  large 
congregation  this  morning  ?  I 

3/r.  H,  Gladstone,  Oh,  yes.  He  tells  me  that  the  number  of 
people  who  brought  blanket  a,  and  camped  out  in  the  churchyard  last 
n^nt  was  surprisiDg.  He  is  tlmiking  of  requesting  them  to  get  rid 
of  their  sanawich-papers  and  gingtr-beer  bottles  in  some  other 
reoeptacle  than  the  Church  Porch. 

Mr,  Gladsi4jne.  Ah,  I  noticed  that  Stephex  did  not  appear  to  be 
very  pleased  when  I  expressed  to  him  my  intention  of  reading  the 
LessoDs  for  him  for  the  rest  of  the  year.  He  said  he  was  afraid  f 
should  catch  cold,  and  offered  to  give  me  a  little  service  of  my  own 
in  the  Castle.     Now,  shall  w**  «set  out  to  Church  ? 

Mr.  H*  Gladstone  //;'  f  fancy  it  '         i   "      "      n  r  to  stay 

indoors  to-day.    The  V  (through'  :  bone  wire 

which  we  have  had  con ji<  I  i'u  ^viih  hu  res:  ry  seat  ia 

full,  and  that  several  leading  LivvqnMd  ;,!  taken  up 

their  positions  in  the  Font.    The  Chief  Col    _    .      .  :  ._    liiie  and  a 


posse  of  Policemen  have  just  cleared  a  sort  of  way  up  the  middle 
aisle. 

Mr.  Gladstone  {surprised}.  Dear  me !  I  have  informed  Stepheit 
that  the  regard  for  the  services  of  the  Church  shown  by  his  crowded 
congregations  ought  to  be  most  gratthang  to  him,  and  he  savs  it 
would  be,  if  the  congregation  stayed  to  near  him  preach,  and  did  not 
troop  out  after  the  second  lesson.  This  is  a  one-sided  view  to  take, 
of  eoTirse  ;  but  I  fancy  this  innovation  of  his,  in  putting  the  Lessons 
nft4^r  the  sermon,  may  lead  to  some  rioting,  perhaps  even  to  bloodshed, 

3fr.  H  Ghdstmte.  Yes.  The  Verger  has  received  several  threaten- 
ing letters,  and  strong  langtiage  has  been  used  on  the  subject  by  a 
few  hundred  excursionist*  from  London. 

Mr,  Gladsiane,  Ah.  poor  fellows!  WeE,  it  must  be  provoking  to 
come  all  that  way  in  the  pursuit  of  a  well-directed  curiosity,  a  (hirst 

for  informalion,  and ( Uproar  in  the  Parfi.     Stones  and  hf/mn- 

hooks  hurled  through  wiftd^ncs.)     What  does  this  mean  ? 

3Ir,  H,  Gladstone.  I  will  go  and  interview  them.  {After  a  brief 
absence.)  The  mob,  it  seems,  have  purihased  return  tickets  to 
Hawarden,  whirh  "include  a  vi^it  to  the  Church,  and  reading  of 
Lessons  by  the  Pkiile  Mjnistek."  They  remark,  and  1  must  obstrve 
with  some  force  (as  one  of  their  missiles  has  nearly  broken  my  head), 
that  "they  can't  get  into  the  Church,  and  there  ain*t  no  Pkime 
MrXTSTEH,  and  thev  don*t  intend  to  he  cheated  out  of  their  money." 

The  Premier.  What,  then,  had  I  better  do  ?  I  can,  of  course, 
escape  by  the  postern,  or  even  ascend  one  of  the  few  trees  which 
have  not  felt  my  axe,  and  hide  amid  the  foliage. 

Mr,  H,  Glmstone  [thoughtftdhj].  As  the  traffic  receipts  have  gone 
np  immensely,  owing  to  the  number  of  Sunday  travellers  who  come 
hither,  perhaps  the  Directors  would  toke  these  good  people  outside 
back  to^  their  homes  for  nothing,  if  we  telegraph  to  them  that  we  are 
in  imminent  i:»eril  of  our  lives. 

Mr,  fV-  '■■'         hedging  a  brickbat).  We  will  make  representations. 

Quick,  t  '  !  'F*«r  I  think  I  descry  SnsPKEir  in  bis  canonicals 

being  chr  the  grave-sfones  ia  the  churchyard  by  an  infuriated 

crowd.    Ah,  I  told  him  the  postponement  of  the  Lessons  to  the  end 

of  the  service  was  imprudent.    The  mob,  however,  will  listen  to  me, 

[Ascends   to  a   window  fronting  to  the  Park,  and  recites  the 

Lesions,  Goitpeh,  and  Epistles,  for  the  whde  qf  the  present 

and  ens uin  -        ■  v^ .     Reiires,  tpter  an  hit u r ,  exh a ustcd,  an d 

smidi  for  IiUe  crowd  disperse  with  thr^e  ringing 

cheers  for  ..  -  > -^:-iKB. 


I 
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POT   AND    KETTLE. 

(A  Nno  Vcniim.) 


I 
I 


4KY^f.  .  oi.V  *  H«r» 


[The  Deuii  of  Bangor  wiys,  that  if  he  hnd  !iis  owe  way  ther^?  would  be 
much  leea  tea-drinkm^  iLtnong  people  of  all  cliis^ei!!.  Excc^bIvo  tea-drinking 
created  a  generation  of  nerrouA,  dikoD  tented  people^  who  were  for  ever  com - 
plaioine  of  the  existiag^  order  of  the  Uniierse^  e<2oldLn(j:  their  neighbaiirs, 
and  Bighing  ailer  the  IropoftBible,  In  fact,  he  eudpecitcd  that  over-much  tea- 
driukiug,  by  deatroyiug  the  calninei^  of  Ihe  nenrw,  wi*  AetiBfr  as  &  dansjerous 
revolutionary  force  among  ua.  The  ten-kettle  went  before  the  giu-bottle, 
and  the  physical  and  nervouft  wfjtkne*!*  that  had  it*  origin  in  tbo  bad  cookery 
of  an  ignorant  wife^  ended  in  ruin,  in  temperance,  and  disease.] 

*'  Kettle  began  it/*— BlCKENs'ti  Cncket  on  t/ie  Hearih, 

Kettle  [tHfuing  ifp  iU  Sptntt  cimtempftiotfgh/).  You  horriblei  mis- 
ehievous  creature !      You    pewter- built    iJorgia,    get    out 
with  you  ! 
Before  very  lon^,  Saints  be  praised!  our  Sir  Wilfrid  wiU  finisK 
his  bout  mth  you  ; 

And  thett' 

Foi  {frothing  over  with  wrath).  Oh  !  now  come,  IMh  w  cool!     Wbo 
are  f/ou  eallitig  Borjriii  ?     Blow  you  \ 
ToUf  w to  beat  the  BriuvilUers  to  Eta!    Ahl   it's  time  honest 

people  should  know  you, 
You  false  molly coddiinj?  old  Muwworm, 
Kettle  {sputtering),  Ab  I    alwa^i  abuaive  in  anger. 

^\Tiat  have  you  to  say  against  ite  ? 


Put.  I^    Oh,  nothing:,  of  course.    Go  to — Banetir, 

And  iust  ask  the  Dean  what  he  thinJtR  about  teJi-dpinking-,    Tai 

of  mp  doing^a  F 
What  are  they  compared  with  the  woes  that  are  wrought  by 
your  worse  than  witch-brewingrs  ? 
KHtk.  Sine  'f 

Pot,  Yes ;  you  and  the  teapot  between  you  are  filmpljr 

up5iettio^  creation. 

Kfttie.  W  hat,  I  and  the  cup  that^ 

Put.  Oh !  oome  now,  enongli  of  thit 

stale  old  quotation 
From  raandlin  emasculate  Cowpeh^  it  *b  blown  on,  played  ouL 

Bless  you,  Fekoe 
More  miscliief  haa  wroutrbt  in  this  world  than  oB  strong  drinks 

from  Four-half  to  Clicquot, 
And  Guniiowder  Tea 's  worse  than  Dynamite,  looked  at  ««  <Mii 

of  the  forces 
That  aid  Revolution  and  Murder— the  Dean  my  opinion  endones. 

Kettk.  The  Dean  be 

Pot,  Exactly*    That's  just  it ;  profanity  coarse,  anti-clerical ! 

Regular  Communist,  you  are ;  result  of  the  weakness  hrtterieal 
Caused  by  all  dealings  with  Tea,  whieh  is  limply  distuled  ona* 
demnation, 
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PLUCKY! 

OUK  MCftCULAR  Ct7RATB    TAKia    THE    MlSS    ClJ0?B&1flAI>s'  BaEROW  (THEIR    PaoE-BoT    NOT    BEIXO    STE0?JO    EKOUOH)  TO  BORROW  THE 

Doctor's*  Lawn-Tennis  Marker*  at  tiii  qtbir  »n»  of  the  Villaob.  and  actually  Wheels  it  Himself  all  the  way  1 


Or  'fiin  in  decoction.    I  tcU  you  you  're  breeding  a  bad  genera- 
tion 
Of  nasty  neuralgic  agnosliMi  loup  Poets  who  pule  in  poor  puny 

vera^, 
Sigh  after  impossible  dreams,  and  find  fault  with  tJhe  plan  of  the 

Universe ! 
It ^8  awful! 
Ketth^  To  hear  you  tell — crammers  ? 

PoL  ^  A  Dean  caunot  be  unTcniciouSi 

And  I  simply  follow  \n&  lead,  which  is  temp4?rate,  calm,  and 

sagacioiiH* 
He  never  drinks  tea,  that  is  certain. 
Kdth.^  His  *' nerve."  I  admit,  is  astonishinc. 

Piii^  Xo  horrid  low  alang,  I  beseech  you !    Pay  heed  to  his  \muA 
admoni^^hing. 
If  )m*  had  his  way — ^worthy  soul — one's  own  way  is  «o  nice,  e^en 

to  Clerica — 
No  longer  ^ou  'd  hurry  the  world  into  grumbling,  unfaith^  and 
hvatenes* 

Tou  *d  giTe  place  to 

Kettle,  Porridge  ? 

Pot .  Well ,  well  p  that ' s  a  f aeon  de  pa rltr. 

Kettle.  Oh,  u  it  P 

That  shows  what  a  humbug  you  are  f 
Mr,  Punch  {int^rrenmg}*  Silencpt  Gentlemen  !     Let  me  solicit 

A  chance  for  oool  reason  I   You  both  ride  your  hobbies  with  hot- 
headed clangour ; 
But  '*  Kettle  began  it "  this  time.    The  intemperate  bunkum 

_  from  Bangor 
Pairs  off  with  Teetotal  extravagance.    Deans  should  remember 

**  Ne  sitt^rr 
A  itorm  in  a  tea-cup  is  just  as  absurd  as  a  tempest  in  pewter. 
The  question  b  one  of  degree,  for  oool  sense  and  true  ootenoe  to 

settle, 
And  not  one  of  Carlisle  r,  Bangor— in  other  words,  Pot  tfenut 
Kettle  I 


THE  PROGEESS  OF  RATIONALISM. 

Dear  Mr.  Pcncii» 

The  '^rationalising  tendency  of  the  age"  (how  often  have  I 
heard  my  dear  Pxipii,  who  is  a  cLTgyoian,  make  use  of  the  phrase  I), 
not  content  with  triticisiug  the  YeHtm*  nt»  of  the  Clergy,  actuaUv 
threatens  to  interfere  with  the  vesture  of  Indies  I  I  suspect  that  all 
the  twaddlers  about  *'  Itational  Dress."  or  horrid  Positivites  or 
dreadful  Diagnosties— nre  those  the  words  ? — or  something  shocking 
in  that  way.  Rubbish  !  Beaton  ha»  no  more  tc  do  with  dress  than 
with  religwn.  That  stands  to  reason.  Reason,  indeed,  as  far  as  I 
c^n  make  out,  is  a  sort  of  Big  Bogey  that  men  make  use  of  when 
they  want  to  scare  us  out  of  all  that  is  mous  and  nretty,  and  pro^n'r 
and  plea*5ant,  such  as  High  Cliurch  ritual^  and  twelve-button  gloves, 
and  dirtiiig.  and  fa?§hioiiable  novel*,  and  tight-la — I  mean  corstts. 
and  Eve  o* clock  tea,  and  small  talk,  and  cur^ite- culture,  and  high- 
heels,  and — oh !  everything  thiit  h  nux%  and,  in  tht*ir  crabbed  opinion, 
therefore  obnoxious.  But  if  Dress  could  be  ratiouali^icd  (it  catt't  be, 
thank  gpodness  !)  there  would  be  notliiug  left  to  live  for.  Dress  and 
true  religion  are,  1  maintuin,  ahuiy  arprumeut^  matters  entirely  of 
con$cienvtf  and  tusie^  and  ii  Keasuu  i^  to  be  introduced  into  them,  we 
may  as  well  aU  turn  Dissenters  and  Dowdies  at  once. 

Yours  indignantly. 

Angelika. 

Rational  Dress,  indeed !  They  might  just  talk  of  Ratiooal  Love  I 
No,  let  !teason  keep  to  its  own  province,  such  as  making  laws,  and 
locomotives,  and  treaties  and  things,  letting  alone  the  really 
important  thingy  of  life,  such  as  Marriage  and  Millinery,  frith  icAiVa 
it  can  have  aliuliitely  nothing  to  do  ! 

Wht  is  Tjord  Lak^downe  likely  to  be  unhappy  ?— Because  he  has 
gone  out  for-LoRyt.  ^ 

A  Man  (not)  or  the  TiME.—The  TrnfRc  Manager  of  the  South- 
Eastem  Railway  Company. 
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THE    BROKER    BROKE    OF    BULLION,   COURT 

THEATRE,   AND   THE    FAITHFUL   ARIEL. 

Mil  G.  W.  Godfret*8  3Itllmnnaire  h  a  Tery  amusiiiR:^  and.  on  the 
whole^  fairlj  interestinR'  piece,  if  any  inkTest  can  be  ic^t  up  ii>r  snch 
a  limp  heroine  n^  Miss  Marion  Terry's  Katherme  Guyon.  But  the 
great  m^rit  of  the  piece,  and  the  seeret  of  ita  success,  is  the  balance 
of  character  whichi  with  a  few  trittinjf  exception«|  is  ad mirablv  pre- 
Eerved  throughout.  The  play,  therefore^  is  symmetrical,  ana  both 
Author  and  Actors  seem  to  have  widely  aprree^  to)?ether  that  **  a  part 
is  not  greater  than  the  whole/*  Would  that  this  axiom  were  every- 
where remembered  and  acted  upon ! 

The  "character-part'-  of  J/r.  Otn/on  belongs  to  that  family  of  selfish 
unprincipled  old  reprobates  of  whom  Britjnrd  in  Fron- Frou, —"Sir. 

Cecil  oi'ca-sionally  reminds  us  of 
Ravel  in  this  roie — Butr^et/  in 
Moi\  Le  P^re  Prmltfjue^  Major 
Pendefimfi  with  his  **  begad," 
Charles  Matkkws^h  Mtj  Awful 
I)(td,  Sir  Harcmtri  Ctmrth/, 
jRvryo'.s  Bit/hi/  Grfiml,  and  Mr, 
Briii/  in  Niehtih»  Kirkteht/,  are 
the  moat  distinguished  members. 
There  is  nothing  new  or  strilcing 
in  any  of  the  situations  in  which 
this  rather  conventional  tv|>e  of  a 
mixed  character  finds  himself, 
but  in  I^fr,  Ckcil^s  hands  it  is 
a  !iii»hly-ti niched,  though  some- 
what overeoloured,  portrait. 

Another  equally  grtod  indica- 
tion of  character  is  given  by  Mr. 
SuoBEX  as  frfirdon  Frere,  In 
Arthur  CmL,  aa  Here 'a -an other-  fact,  the  best  played  scene  between 
Guy-on,  rf^reivp'^  £200.  and  gocfi  off  anv  two  charac  ters  sustaining  the 
to  see  -4n>/  at  th«  Onieti-.  serious  interest  of  the  plot,  is  the 

first  in  the  piece  between  the 
goody-goody  Money- Broker,  Mohert  Streighthtf  (Mr.  Clayton),  and 
the  careless  needy  young-man-ahout*t<)wn,  Gordon  Frere  :  the  only 
blot  upon  it  being,  that,  where  all  the  other  dialogue  is  so  naturally 
written  and  so  naturally  given,  the  Author  has  thought  fit  to  put 
into  young  Gordon  Frere^s  mouth  a  long  Hpecch  for  the  sake  of 
securing  an  effective  exit  (was  it  at  the  Actor's  suggestion?),  in 
which  object,  however,  it  signally  faOs,  The  effective  exit  would 
have  been  for  him  to  have  left  the  sermonising  to  the  goody-goody 
Broker,  and  to  have  made  some  curt  remark  which  would  have  given 
his  Goody-Good Laess  just  bo  much  of  his  mind  as  a  young  fellow 
like  Gordo^n  Frere  could  spare  without  serious  inconvenience. 

Never  has  Mrs.  Wood  been  seen  to  greater  advantage  than  as 
I^dt/  Men  marsh,  Jler  lines  have  fallen  in  pleasant  places,  and 
cven^one  of  them  she  points  with  unerring  aim.  The  character 
might  soon  have  been  overpowering,  and  the  alightest  exaggeration! 
even  now,  would  be  dangerous.  It  h  specially  here  that  Oie  well- 
kept  balance  is  noticeable.  May  the  weO-kept  balance  he  the 
Autlior*»  suitable  reward  at  his  hanker^s. 

Miss  LiXBLET,  as  Mrs.  C%jltnpndekt/-Brotcne^  lends  excellent  aid 
in  comi>leting  the  picture,  though  the  rehearsal  of  the  amateur  thea- 
tricals IS  about  as  dull  as  the  reality,  and  the  desire  of  the  eminent 
amateur,  Tipp^  Tr afford^  represented  by  Mr.  Gilbert  Trext,  to 
sing  a  comic  song  on  every  possible  occasion,  is  another  of  the  very 
tntling  mistakes  which  the  Author  has  made,  and  which,  were  it  not 
for  the  general  eieellenee,  it  would  be  hvpercritical  to  notice. 
^  Mrt.  BEERUOHii  Tilee's  rendering  of  the  detestable  Henter  GoukI 
la  masterly,  or*  more  truly,  '*  missinly."  It  lacks  foree  ;  but  this  ii 
Mrs.  Tree's  first  appearance,  we  believe,  on  anv  stage,  and  when  we 
remember  what  a  prodig-ious  fuss  was  made  about  the  fir^^t  appear- 
ance of  a  mere  amateur  because  she  was  a  **  professional  beauty,^' 
and  what  foolish  laudations  were  showered  on  her  before  she  liad 
scarcely  ncquired  the  merest  elements  of  stage-playing,  we  can  only 
say  that  those  who  found  a  Mrs.  Nesbitt  in  the  novice  to  whom  we 
have  just  alluded,  would  have  discovered  a  Mrs.  Sronojis,  a  IIackel, 
or  a  llfsTORJ,  or  perhaps  the  talent  or  genius  of  all  three  combined, 
in  Mrs,  Beerbohm  Tree.  Certainlv,  as  the  honoura  of  full  comedy 
are  Iwrno  off  by  Mrs.  Woop,  so  those  of  limited  tragedy,  in  this 
piece,  are  carried  off  by  Mrs,  Tree.  She  and  her  husband  are  a  pair 
of  popular  Trees. 

Sir.  Macktktqsh,  as  Thnckfr,  leads  the  audience  astray.  He 
can't  help  it ;  he  has  followed  the  Author.  The  Israelitish  usurer, 
who,  for  the  consideration  of  eighty  per  cent.,  trades  on  family  name 
and  honour-^rach,  at  least,  h  3'fr,  Thfjcker  represented  to  be,  a?i 
opposed  to  J/r.  Streightkj/,  the  high -principled  Money-Broker,  nut 
Money-Lender— is  made  up  so  as  to  be  a  mixture  of  a  Moses  and  a 
Mei>hi*^tnpheles,  and  suddenly  in  the  Third  Act  he  becomes  the  good 
wigel  id  the  drama,  unites  husband  and  wife,  and  is  m  much,  in 
act,  the  iHjftce-maker  that  we  should  be  inclined  to  re-christen— no. 


The  Good  Angfll  Moses- Mephi»tophcle«  umtes  the 
Broken  Broker  to  Maid  Marion. 


re -name — him  ^*  3Iake-neace  Thack^^  ekf**  but  for  the  sacrilege 
of  associating  so  rcverea  a  name  with  the  personality  of  a  miacmole 
eighty -pershenter. 

The  Broken  Broker  is  uninteresting.  It  is  not  a  strongs  part  for  a 
strong  man.  He  is  a  contemptible  creature  ;  worse,  on  account  of  the 
variance  between  bis  excellent  principles  and  hi*  treacheroai  pmc^ 
tice,  than  is  Gnt/on  himself,  or  Thicker,  For  aoting,  the  Hrst  aoene 
is  his  bcjit.  With  the  laudable  object  of  avoiding  conventioaality  it 
the  end  of  each  Act,  the  Author,  in  consequence  of  the  effort  liaving 
been  half  -  hearted, 
and  clearlv  not 
warmly  seconded  bv 
the  company,  has  left 
these  final  tableaux 
ragged  and  ineffec- 
tively-each is  an  end 
without  any  liuish. 
The  French  comedy- 
writers  do  this  as  a 
rule,  and  their  Actors 
understand  it  tho- 
rough 1  y .  Ours  don '  t, 
and  the  {|nestion  is, 
which  is  nght  ?  But 
in  any  case  indecision 
is  dangerous.  Instead 
of  that  Polytechnic 
Dissolving  -  View- 
Mufdc  Ijcfween  the 
Acts,  which  the  pre- 
sence of  a  piano  in  the 
orchestra  is  so  liable 
to  suggest,  couldn't 
the  space  occupied  by  the  "  Broadwood's  Pianoforte  '*  whieh  is 
advertised  as  nart  of  the  attraction  in  capitals  in  the  house^bill  of 
the  nlay,  he  filled  with  competent  professors  of  wind  and  string,  the 
tinkling  cvmbaL  and  the  drumlct  ? 

Ariei  was  produced  at  the  Gaiety  last  week,  and  was  reoei^ed  with 
demonstrations  of  rapturous  delight— and  electric  light-^by  a  hotwe 
crowded  in|Jovery  i>art.  At  the  end  of  the  Second  Act,  after  the 
Curtain  badiheen  hauled  up  three  times  to  show  the  strikingly  bean- 
tiful  tahlettu  of  Miranda  (ftliss  Gtlcttrist)  saving  Ferdinand  (Mist 
BRorouTON)  from  the  waves,  while  ^>friV?  (Miss  Farren),  with  dee- 
trie-lighted  wings,  danoei 
on  the  top  of  the  **  profile" 
waters,  the  enthusiastic 
audience  insist^  upon  the 
Author  coming  before  th^ 
Curtain  to  receive  their 
vociferous  congratulation*, 
and  his  appearance  was  the 
signal  for  such  cheering  as 
must  have  sent  up  the  luec- 
trie  Light  shares  to  an  enor- 
mous premium.  It  was, 
jud^ring  from  the  wings,— 
Artel* &  wings  we  ineaB«— 
literally  a  **l»riUiaut"  mo- 
ces^t  The  next  day,  and  lor 
a  week  afterwards,  tlie 
critics  outdid  tbemselvei: 
and  to  those  who  could  re«a 
between  the  lines,  they  did 
not  seem  to  have  encnidi 
to  say  in  laudation  of  ^m 
triumphant  Shakspearian 
bnrlesque-fairy-dratna^  or, 
to  put  it  shortly,  extravs- 
ganza. 

The  eminent  band  who 
does  the  theatrical  reporting 
.^..-         *  ji  .  1  *  n      '  ^^^  t^i®  Time9,  and  who  ii 

A  Nelhe-gant  AhpI  ;  or,  A  Eist^  m  nothing   if    not   courteous, 

Llectnc  Light*.  ^^^  ^  i^^tle    too    far   m 

soareely  finding  any  difference  between  the  Ariel  of  SHAJtSFEJUiE's 
creation  and  that  of  the  burlesQue-writer's  travesty.  In  fact,  the 
praise  was  m  lavislily  bestowed  that  we  began  l5>  ask,  How  on 
earth  has  the  author  managed  to  **  get  at"  or  nobble"  the  isoco'- 
ruptible  critics  Y  Has  the  humorist  humoured  them  f  Had  he  pre- 
viously taken  them,  indiridually  and  separately,  into  his  confideiice, 
and,  as  a  great  favour,  let  each  one  alter  dinner  read  a  few  g«mi 
of  the  libretto,  and  induced  the  Composer,  Herr  Meyzb  Lini,  to 
drop  in  and  give  them  some  choice  specimens  on  the  piamo  f  Wat  it 
a  case  of  Dr.  Mowbray  Mokbjs*s  **  chicken  and  champatn 
ment  for  acute  criticism  F  However  it  was  manfltgffa.  r 
doubt  as  to  the  result  \  and  if  criticism  such  as  this eotili  ai^m'  majto 
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a  pieccj  then  nothing  further  was  wantmcr  to  ensure  the  success 
of  ArieL  The  music  of  Artely  whea  not  hjr  the  Compowr  above 
mentioned,  in  taken  from  the  works  of  Von  Supp^i  Leo  D^ubes. 
Thomas,  and  WAoyER,  and  the  music-hall  element  ia  represented 
by  ft  couple  of  tunes,  the  pick  of  that  fjeculiar  rSperioire. 
'^Mr*  Elton^s  Caliban  is  a  most  artistic  performaiice,  and  the  danoe 
between  him  and  Miranda  is  worthy  of  the  unanimous  treble  encore 

it  reoeiveB,  as 
every  step  is  full 
of  meaning,  is  in 
perfect  keepings 
with  the  situa- 
tion, and  is  OH 
pointed  as^their 

own  tO€8. 

We  affreeJwiUi 
the  entnusiafltic 
critic  in  the 
Baity  Tele- 
graph, though 
we  could  not 
venture  to  ex- 
press our  senti- 
ments with  such 
absolute  convic- 
tion, as  to  Miss 
Faeren's*  repre- 
sentation of  the 
character  of 
ArieL  "She 
might.  *^  he  says, 

**  as  well  be  Puck^  or,  1X7//  o'  the  TTwjj,"— of  ooiirse  she  might, 
lust  as  well,  for,  as  this  writer  hiuts^  she  oould  not  be  better. 
Every  song  of  hers  t^lls,  and  in  the  lait  Act  her  *'Xn  Bou- 
lonaiset"  ^  demanded  two  and  three  times.  Well  might  the  critics 
h«  at  a  loss  for  words  to  express  their  feelings  on  me  tixst  night, 
but  on  the  third,  when  the  excitement  haa  Jizzled  off,  and  the 
componv  had  settled  down  steiidily  to  their  work,  the  representatives 
of  the  Press,  had  they  been  there ,  would  have  had  lumps  of  delight 
in  their  throatsi  wept  in  each  other*8  arms,  and  have  been  carried  out 
in  ecstasies.  Objecting  to  **  gush  "  as  we  ao^  we  could  yet  wish  that, 
in  the  interests  of  .true  criticism^  the  critics^  night  were  everywhere 
postponed  until  the  third  performance  of   any  new  piece.     X7r«f 

DHAKSPEAHE  I 

If  MroInviNO,  or  anjr  Shakspearian  Revivalist,  were  to  produce 
BuAKBTEARE^s  Tempettt  intact,  a  more  charming  set  of  Fairies — of 
course,  essential  to  the  piecet  whether  Bhajlsfeaeb's  original,  or 
BEYBKy^e,  or  MAORBAI>Y^s  version,  be  played,— oould  not  be  seen,  or 
heard,  than  those  at  the  Gaiety,  of  whom  the  two  **  Singiop  Witches," 
Misses  Peuley  and  Tati/5k,  are  the  leading  spirits.  It  is  an  exoep- 
^onal  thing  for  choruses  to  be  encored,  but  the  rendering  of  Metxb 
Lirra's  clever  imitation  of  the  Rataplan  solo  and  chorus  in  Les 
Mttguefiets  thoroughly  deserves  it.  And  now  we've  done  with 
theatricals  for  some  time,  as  we  can^t  get  to  see  Mr,  Hakris's  Dyna- 
mite Plot  at  Drury  Lane  for  at  least  another  fortnight. 


Cjiliban  and  Miriiudu,  as  the  Backward  Boy  and  the 
Forward  Girl. 


BEFORE    THE    CURTAIN  j 

OR,  PUBLIC- PRIVATE  LIFE— ^  LA  MODS. 

How  I  loathe  all  this  vulgar  notoriety !  But,  there,  thank  good- 
ness, the  tour  is  over ! 

Delightful  to  ^ink  I  shall  have  a  little  quiet  and  breathing-time 
before  I  start !  Yea»  as  I  told  them  at  Liverpool,  I  think  there  is  far 
too  much  '*  f  ass "  made  about  us,— that  is,  about  me.  Yes,  I  am 
almost  siire  there  is.  But  they  will  do  it.  Why,  I  positivelv  feel 
quite  fagged  at  times  with  after-dinner  spouting.  And  I  *m  always 
telling  them  the  same  thin^»  too,— that  I  wish  1  had  been  bora,  or 
bred,  or  buried,  or  Bomething  in  their  own  blessed  particular  town. 
Wliat  hnraba^  !  But  what  is  one  to  say  f  That  reminds  me* 
Delightful  social  little  gathering  in  prospect  for  to-night— inst  a  few 
choice  intimates,  to  eat  a  farewell  chop  with  me  at  the  Club  !  Some- 
thing like  privacy,  that.  I  'm  quite  lof»king  forward  to  it*  Welcome 
honest  Sociability,  at  last  I 

•  ••••« 

About  forty,  or  so,  at  that  little  affair  last  night.  Odd !  Came 
off,  too,  in  the  **  Strangers* "  room.  However,  litnew  'em  aM— and 
that  0  something,  I  see.  notwithstanding  the  precautions,  it  has  got 
into  the  papers.  Odd  that,  too  I  They  don't  seem  to  Imve  reported 
my  speech,  though.  Can't  tind  it  an5^where.  Still,  happy  idea  that, 
telling  them  I  fdt  as  if  I  had  been  bom  in  the  Committee  Room  I 

•  •••♦♦ 

Travelling  all  day.  Departure  seems  to  hav©  been  well  billed. 
Am  told  that  the  bookiiig  at  the  ticket*office  wtls  tremendous. 
Bouquets  for  Miss  T at  every  Station,  and  a  splendid  clothes- 


basket  of  freBh  vegetables  offered  me  by  the  Mayor  of  X 1     Told 

him  if  it  wasn^t  that  I  had  paid  my  fare,  I  woiud  get  out,  and  end 
my  days  at  the  plaoe.  People  lining  the  way  boA  sides  through 
seven  counties.  Never  seen  anything  like  it  since  first  night  of 
Much  Ada  About  Nothing,  Quite  done  up  with  dashing  across  the 
carriage  every  half-minute  to  bow  to  them.  Neck  got  so  stiff,  1 
couldn  t  smile.  If  this  goes  on,  I  shall  make  Lovei»at  get  himself 
up  as  nearly  as  he  can  Like  me,  and  do  the  acknowledgment  businesSf 
while  I  have  a  nap  at  full  length  on  the  Moor  imder  the  seat ! 

Knowsley !  His  Lordship  most  affable.  Also  my  **  grand  old 
rival,"  as  ne  called  himself,  Compared  notes*  Says  he^  finds  the 
cheering  loudest  when  they  can^t  see  much  of  him— just  a  bit  of  shirt- 
collar  aid.  an  eye.  His  recipe  for  comfort,  however,  is  **  never  thow 
at  the  window— &M^  when  you  get  a  chance  come  out  on  to  the  plat- 
form and  speak — till  you  char  it  J*  Mem.  Shall  try  this  some  day 
at  Clapham  Junction.  Wishing  to  be  polite  was  doing ^  a  bit  of 
Dazzle  to  him  in  a  corner,  when  he  cut  me  abort  by  reading  a  full 
abstract  of  his  forthcoming  sjieecb  on  **  Nationalisation  of  the  Land.' ' 
Half  through  it  when  1  found  I  had  to  cateh  a  train.  Hearty 
apologies  to  his  Lordship.  Told  him  I  felt  already  as  if  I  had  lived 
at  Knowsley  all  my  life ,  and  that  when  I  come  back  I  hope  to  be 
buried  there.    We  parted  smiling.    A  pleasant  morning. 

Much  disappointed  (of  exjurse,  merely  hy  contrast)  at  my  reception 
at  W.  A  local  Bishop,  a  Town  Council,  and  a  trumpery  arch  or  two 
with  * '  Welcome  Hensy/-  and  a  mob  held  in  check  by  limple  mounted 
constabulary.  Well,  that  sort  of  thinff  won't  do  after  Knowsley ! 
Perhaps  they  took  me  for  Bram  J^tokee?  Who  knows?  However, 
I  did  the  civil  thing ;  said  I  hoped  te  oome  back  and  he  buried  with 
them,  and  moved  on  amidst  enthusiastio  cheering,  bowing  coldly. 

Ha !  the  landing-stage  at  length.  Crowd  quite  dangerously  large 
—•very  tiattering  tnis  j^very,  but  1  ho|>e  they  won't  let  all  of  them 
on  to  the  tender !  Still  I  appear  te  be  surrounded  by  Mends,  A  sea 
of  facea :  old  faces  • — new  faces — a  great  many  new  faces.  Yet^I 
seem  te  know  tiU  of  them.  Shall  say  so.  I  wonder  whether  that 
distinguished  personage  in  tears,  in  a  cocked  hat,  waving  a  farewell 
with  a  gold-tipped  mace,  is  the  Lobd  Mayor  about  to  offer  me  the 
freedom  of  the  City*  Better  be  civil.  Tell  him  I  feel  as  if  1  had 
known  him  all  my  life.  He  says  he  is  the  Pier  Beadle,  and  that 
unless  I  want  to  go  to  America  by  misiakey  the  tooner  I  mahe  for 
the  shore  the  better* 

•  «•••• 

On  board  at  last.  Now  for  true  peace !  At  least,  the  Captain  says 
he  thinks  it  will  be  quiet  enough  when  we  get  out.  This  enlivena 
one  for  the  hour  of  part- 
ing. It  has  come.  The 
tender  slowly  moves  off — 
but  there  is,  thanks  to  ttiis 
miserable  notoriety,  no 
security  against  my  most 
innocent  and  natural 
movements  being  chroni- 
cled even  at  a  moment  like 
this,  for  I  see  her  hows  are 
crowded  inconveniently 
with  Press  Reporters.  Yea. 
I  fully  believe,  were  I  to 
be  seen  merely  standing  on 
the  top  of  the  mizen-most 
on  my  head,  but  with  a 
full  heart,  and  waving  an 
open  red-umbrella  in  ea^jh 
h^nd,  as  a  parting  fare- 
well to  my  good  English 
friends, — it  would  be  in 
print  to-morrow  morning, 

OS  I  Shore  left  behind, 
and  the  BrittamCy  splendid 
vessel,  battling  bravely, 
almost  too  bravely,  with 
the  rolling  of  the  grand 
Atlantic.  Survey  it  for  a 
few  minutes,  then  lie  down 
in  my  cabin  and  repeat  that 
other  Henry* 8  Soluoquv  on 
Sleep,  Begin  to  wonder  whether  "the  ship  boy's  eyes'*  are  really 
"  sealed  up  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast*'  I  can  scarcely  believe  it 
in  such  weather  as  this,  I  'U  ask  the  Captain.  Ha !  here  he  is.  He 
asks  me  if  I  feel  "pretty  comfortable."  I  tell  him  I  feel  as  if  I 
had  been  upon  the  rolling  billows  all  my  life.  So  I  do,  and  long 
heartily  for  the  shore!  ^ever  mind,  there  ore  no  reporters  here. 
Finish  my  Soliloquy,  **  Uneasj;  lies  the  head  that 's  upside  down," 
and  gradually  luocumb  to  the  influence  of  **  Nature's  soft  nutse." 


.  Hemy  Irving,  with  his  Hatl-on,  doing 
Uii  State*. 
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HAPPY    THOUGHT A       SUNDAY    SCHOOL    FOR    THE    UPPER    CLASSES. 

( Vide  Buhop  of  Oxford^ s  Sptech  al  the  Church  C&ngress,) 
Mizaheth  miring  {Laundress and  Charwoman ,  and  Sundaif  School  Tcath^r  to  the  U.C.),  "And  now,  my  dear  little  Ladies;  and 

OeNTLKMKN,    1  TRUST  YOU   WILL   NOT   I^gSKCRATt  THIS    BEAUTIFUL    SUNDAY   AfTKRNOOH   BT  OOINO   ON  THE   RlVP.R  !      YoU   CAK   DO   THAT 

FKOM  Monday  Mountno  till  Saturday  Ntoht,  you  know  !    Hia  Lordship  here,  who  wab  at  Eton  and  Oxford,  will  so  doubt 

RKMSMBKR   HOW   TBS   OaRS  BE  HAD  FUSD   SO  BUSlLV  ALL   TUK    WsUKy    LAY    UNtOtlCttEH  Ofif  SUSDAV  !      AX[»  YOU   TOO,   MY   DEARS,  WILL 

PLEASE  TO   fJlVE   UP  THE    RlVER,    ON    THAT    ONE   DAY- TO    THOSE   WHO   HA\*E   BEEN   TOILTNO   ALL    THE    BUhY   WeEK    LONG    IK   STIFLINO 

OfTICKs  and  CRTMT  WoRKHHOPfl,    AND  SUCnLIKR!" 


''  ORPHEE  AUX  ENFERS/' 

{Fragment  of  a  Contemporary  CtUo-CIasaic  Burlesquf,) 

Orphem-Nm-thcot-e  {romphctntly),   lo  trmmphe  f    Was  perfectly 

sure  she  would  follow. 
Who  could  resist  iiiy  lyre-thnimmm|Br  ?    E*eii  dulcet  Apollo 
Must  own  tliat  his  wonderful  ^Ut  is  well  used  by  his  pupil. 
Should  like  to  be  photographed  thus,  but  suppose  thero  *s  no 

Goupi! 
Or  FmdeJle  in  Pluto's  dark  su uless  domain »     TtmngU'twangh  ! 
Grent  pity !     1  feel  that  my  arms,  at  an  elegant  anjyrle, 
My  Phtebus-like  front,  ana  Tyrtrens-like  pose,  are  imjMJsing, 
Biig-frestive  of  ffodlike  ({ffhttm.    The  Iron  One's  ^lozing 
Not  in  it  with  mi/  fa.Hcinalion,  so  graceful,  so  airy. 
Could  TcpPKE  iH  tenvbrk  touch  me  P 
Piuto-ParntU  {aside),  A  middle-aged  fairy,— 

A  pantaloon  posing  as  PhoDbus.    Wooihoce  aping  Dizzy 
Wt  re  nut  so  absurd  as  the  prancing  old  buffer,  so  busy, 
With  Par tlet -like  fuss*  ana  the  air  of  a  new  Alexander. 
Does  he  fancy — old  giKjse  ! — that  the  girl  he  can  really  philander 
Away  from  my  realni  with  his  thrnmming,  s^^lf-dtemed  d  la 

Thraoian  f 
OrpheitS'Not^thcoie.  1  mustn't  look  back,  but  she's  coming.     By 

Jove,  the  whole  nation 
Will  thank  me  for  this.     Ttmngle-iwang !     What  a  touch  I— 

though  I  say  it. 
I  didn't,  until  1  came  here,  know  Aow?  well  1  oonld  play  it. 
Makes  trees— at  lea«t  **  Bprigs  *'  of  'em— danoe.    It  is  reall 

wonderful ! 


ealiy  most 


l^uubt  if  Joye-Oladstone  himself,  with  a  fist  Wts-of-thimder 


ftfoved  80  oomt'letely  tbe  heart  of  Midlothian.    ItAiTDT* 

With  taunts  about  ^*  go,"  will,  I  hope,  he  henceforth  much  less 

handy. 
I,  tlie  mildest-mannered- hum  I— hero  that  ever — well,  well,  I 
Admit  I  ne'er  fancied  that  I  should  be  found  cmn^  MIL 
She  comes !  Her  denarture  hlatk  Pluto  would  gladlr  forbid,  I  sec 
Pooh  !  my  g<M>d  fellow,  you  haven't  raueh  h*^la  on  ErRTDiCE. 
*'  Though  you  had  bound  her  with  f^tyx  nine  timea  round  her," 

—you  fry  to — 
3[u  arms,  at  the  very  first  thrum  of  the  harp^  she  will  fly  to. 
^urf/dice-l'lster.  Doesn't  old  PtuTo  l(x»k  black  Y    How  he  *a  i?iiawiiig 

his  knuckles  I 
And  how  my  dear  middle-aged  OBPHEXm  thnuns,  poses,  and 

chueklea ! 
He  *8  not  an  Apollo  precijitely.     But  after  all  Hades 
Is  sombre  and  ugly,  and  not  quite  the  quarters  for  Ladies. 
I  don't  like  its  Juries,  I  don't  like  the  looks  of  its  low  ran^ 
Of  river-lapped  datSt  and  though  Fhlegethon's  floods  are  bright 

Orange, 
And  1,  as  an  Orange  Girl,  might  be  supposed  to  admire  them, 
1  dmi^t :  and  these  marl-blocks  so  chafe  my  poor  feet  and  so  tire 

them. 
That  really  I  think,  to  avoid  any  chanoe  raetamorphic, 
I  *ll  follow  the  music  my  funny  old  man  fancies  Orphic 
Ha !  ha !    He  considers  1  'm  ravished,  and  hastens  to  play  again, 
I  hope,  when  he  *&  drawn  me,  he  won't  go  and  throw  me  au^y 

again  ^ 
As  though  I  were  really  an  Orange ! 
Oiyhetts^Northcote  {exultantly).  Ah  fPHJTO  looks  hlock  agailU 

ErRYDiCE's  safe! 
Pluto- Pamelt  {ticioiislt/).    You  old  noodle!   she's   bound   to  OttDt 

hack  again!  [X<^  TahtHtu^im^* 
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SCIENCE   AND    SUBSIDIES. 

( J  I/in t  for  (t  *  *  X''-  tc  Jkpt irtmr.'*) 
To  TEK  ElUTOR  OF  PUNCH, 

AdJresft—The  Biarer  trill  watt  for  an  Answer* 
Sir, — At  a  time  like  the  present,  when  we  shoiild'aU  make  sacriiices 
in  the  cause  of  knowledge.  1  feel  that  I  have  only  to  appeal  to  your 
well-known  patriotism.  p}iilantliropy>  an«iy  1  may  even  add,  gene- 
rosity, to  obtain  a  satisractory  response*  No  doubt  my  name  will  be 
familiar  to  you.  For  many  years  I  hare  given  my  best  attention  to 
schemes  invariably  calculated  to  do  good  to  some  of  the  Public.  If 
that  Public  has  been  srattll-;-if  it  nas  been  repreBcnted  by  a  unit 
rather  than  a  thousand— that  is  more  the  misfortune  of  tbe  execution 
rather  than  the  fault  of  the  orifsrinator.  The  **Chilflren\i  Bank^' 
certa^inly  but  indirectly  benefited  the  infants,  and  the  '*  Widows' 
Little  All  Fund  "  was  not  inimediat<*ly  appreciated  by  those  in  whose 
name  it  was  established.  If  neither  childhood  nor  widowhood 
received  pecuniaiT"  advantage,  still  our  "boys  and  j^irls*'  were 
mulcted  of  money  which ^  no  uouht,  would  have  been  expended  in 
health  -  destroying:  sweet^ftuff,  and  our  **  bereaved  ones"  were 
encKmraged  by  finding  themselves  more  than  ever  dependent  upon 
tlieir  own  exeftiona  to  sock  new  protectors  and  marry  again.  Both 
olftsses  had  the  further  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  I  myself  had 
personally  lost  nothing  by  my  exertions — that,  on  the  contrary ^  I 
had  feathered  that  nest  which  should  have  been,  and  no  doubt  was, 
the  object  of  their  heartiest  good  wishes.  So  much  for  the  past. 
Now  for  the  fntnre.  Fired  by  the  suggestions  of  Professor  Kichamd- 
so\  and  some  of  the  scieatists  who  took  jiart  in  the  recent  proceedings 
of  the  British  Association ^  I  have  det<?r mined  to  devote  the  araphj 
leisure  I  have  at  mv  eommand  to  the  advancement  of  science.  From 
my  earliest  days  the  deep  has  had  a  great  attraction  for  me,  and 
there  have  been  but  few  of  my  ventures  which  have  not,  in  one  way 
or  another,  merited  the  epithet  of  "  tishy."  Thus  it  is  natural  that 
I  shoidd  have  searched  the  ocean  for  its  secrets.  In  a  word,  I  have 
secured  a  Whale,  and  am  anxious  to  find  means  of  exhibitine  it  to  a 
learned  community,  always  on  the  alert  to  add  to  the  general  know- 
ledge which  will  h€  the  heritage  of  the  countless  generations  that  are 
to  oome  after  us. 

As  I  &m  nothing  if  not  truthful,  I  will  hrieflj  relate  how  the 
monster  eame  into  my  possession.  Accompanied  by  Professor 
William  Jojtes,  whose  many  degrees  (obtttincd  in  some  of  the  most 
famous  of  the  American  Universities)  have  made  his  name  *'  as  familiar 
in  our  months  as  household  words,"  I  chartered  a  steam-yacht.  Wc 
started  from  Gravesend,  and,  pasiiing  Elackwall,  Heme  Bay,  Mar- 
gate, and  many  other  interesting  places,  soon  foimd  ourselves  in  the 
Arctic  Regions.  It  was  in  this  lonely  spot,  frequented  only  by  the 
fleet  of  the  Chinese  Penny  Steamboat  Company,  that  we  founa  the 
objects  of  our  search.  The  vessel  was  too  small  to  carry  the  whalus, 
so  we  called  artifice  to  our  aid.  The  creatures  are  mo*>t  intelligent, 
and  yet»  in  spite  of  this  trait  in  their  character,  are  extremely  fond 
of  peppermint  drctos.  Knowing  their  peculiarities,  mv  friend  the 
Professor  had  supplied  himself  with  sc%'eral  ouuees  of  the  strongly- 
soented  lozenge  in  tjuestion,  with  a  view  to  luring  them  (the  whales, 
not  the  drops]  towards  him.  The  huge  creatures  succumbed  mime- 
diately  to  the  snare.  The  Professor  threw  a  peppermint  drop  into  the 
ice  berg- beariiig  ocean,  and  immediately  a  shoal  of  whales  rushetl 
towards  it.  Having  thus  secured  their  attention,  we  got  up  full 
steam  and  made  for  the  Kore. 

It  was  an  imposing,  a  very  imposing  aight  to  witness  tb*?  great 
creatures,  as  they  followed  our  yaoht,  snapping  at  the  hi^^lily  per- 
fumed sweet-stuff,  as  Mr.  Jones  emptied  his  poiJkets  for  their  beneht* 
I  append  a  sketch  of  the  journey  home.     It  will  be  recognised  at  a 


A  Journey  through  Whales. 

glance  by  a  tme  votary  of  Science  as  a  most  interesting  addition  to 
contemporarv  investigation,  llie  whales,  the  ships,  the  ocean,  the 
peppermint  drops,  made  together  a  tableau  once  seen  never  likely 


to  be  forgotten.  All  went  well  until  we  reached  Southend^  when,  to 
our  great  annoyance,  our  stock  of  lozenges  became  exhausted  at  the 
very  moment  when  the  whales  were  jibhm^  at  the  pier.  The  Pro- 
fessor immediately  recognised  the  peculiarity  of  their  conduct, 
explaining  that  their  obstinacy  was  caused  by  astonishment — that 
no  doubt  the  whales  had  seen  nothing  like  the  pier  at  the  North  Pole, 
and  were  consequently  puzzled,  if  not  alarmed* 

It  would  be  wearisome  to  relate  how  our  fin^  followers  were 
brought  ashore,  and  finally  sent  to  London  by  the  Parcels  Post :  but 
it  is  my  duty  to  declare  that,  throtigh  some  mismanagement  or  mis- 
uuderatandincT,  only  one  Whale  reached  Town  in  safety.  When  the 
huge  receptacle  of  the  whales  was  o]>encd  in  the  presence  of  the 
brightest  ornaments  of  the  scientific  world,  but  a  solitarj'^  inmate 
was  discovered.  Having  my  pencil  at  hand,  or  rather  in  hand,  I 
hurriedly  sketched  the  situation. 

"  Gentlemen,"  I  said,  "  the  others  must  have  been  lost  in  the '* 

here  I  restrained  myself  to  shield  Mr.  FAwcFrT*8  tmployh^  and 
added,  ^*  - — ^in  the  sea,  in  the  sea !  " 


Rather  Fishy. 

And  now,  to  be  practical,  I  am  in  treaty  with  the  Royal  Society 
to  exhibit  at  sixpence  a  head  this  very  interesting  specimen  of  the 
Common  or  (as  it  is  rather  small)  I  should  say.  Uncommon  Whale. 
But  the  members  of  the  E.  S.  are  very  dilatory,  and  my  funds  are 
exhausted.  Under  these  circumstances  mav  1  beg  yon  to  advance 
me,  at  your  very  earliest  convenience,  a  couple  of  thousand  pounds. 
Xo  doiibty  on  application,  the  Authorities  of  the  Fisheries  (on  the 
matter  being  explained  to  them)  would  refund  the  money.  Need  J 
say  more  ?    1  tmnk  not.  Yours  most  sincerely, 

{Signed)  JEitKMTAH  Diddlub. 

P.  S.— Should  it  not  be  quite  convenient  to  you  to  famish  so  con- 
siderable an  amount,  I  would  be  equally  satislied  with  the  ridiculous 
sum  of  three  and  sevenpence  halfpenny* 

Et}4'losurti, 
Sm,  Mr.  DiiPDLEH, 

I  KNnw<^  yer,  and  you  knows  me.    If  ver  doeim't  let^  me  ave 
them  tw  Vis  as  yer  promised  for  that  there  p»i     "      '      t  for 

you  at  I  ,1  will  ex8pi>ge  yer !     My  pal  Tom  writ 

this  ere  uown  u*\  me,     I  will  exspoge  yer  as  sure  as  ui>  luuur  » 

{Si^nrd)  BiLL  JoNES, 

Hii     X     mark, 

[The  enclosure  found  in  our  **  Sricnd^c  **  CorreKpondrnt'a  letter  was  upas- 
rentl^  forwardtd  t«  us  by  misUltc,  Mr.  DniUiBu's  messenger  (a  low-claaa 
oroMing-s weeper)  vrm<  requested  to  tell  hiw  employer  to  call  in  person  for  the 
MS.  u  he  doci,  the  Oaice-Bo?  had  receired  inntfuctioiw  to  Tetiim  the  pAcJirt 
and  to  give  tW  visitor  '*  something  for  liimself/* — En,] 


A  PfiBcxiaotrs  Qmw^^S^  the  Graphic  for  October  6th  ;— 

"Sir  Richard  T*mpi>b.  wh-  •  in  1878,  hii*  held  rarioue  hi^H 

officea  in  Indiu,     lit  hiu  bo<*Ti  F  >  uibtT  of  the  Gorcmment  of  Iiidui, 

Dt'putv-Goromrtr  of  BenK>il,  tt»'*J  -  -'Ui  of  Bomtwiy.    In  1880  he  mjAUC- 
cesifufty  t^ontested  EnM  W  or*  •'st*? rehire  in  the  ConicrTiitive  intcreit/ * 

Perhaps  his  extreme  youthfulness  in  1880  might  have  militated 
a^rainst  nis  sticcesw.  But  when  one  of  the  bumingr  questions  of  the 
day  is  what  to  do  with  *'  Our  Boys,'*  it  is  encouraging  to  find 
Hir  Rrcu.4Ri>  Temple,  bom  in  1878,  admirably  filling  the  distin- 
guished olfice  of  President  of  the  Social  Science  Congress  in  1883; 
that  is»  at  the  ripe  age  of  tive.  What  a  glorious  future  is  in  store  for 
him ! 


Whit  Chika  inonr  sat 
Tails,  you  lose !  " 


TO   FiUJiCK.— "Heads,  I  win  ;  (Piy-) 
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A  DISMAL  DILEMMA, 

Air—**  Gin  a  bodt/.^* 

If  a  body  tax  a  body, 

Straiamg  mind  Um  higrhi 
And  a  boiiy  wreck  his  body, 

Won^t  a  body  die  ? 
Ab !  the  prospect  of  the  saddest, 

For  the  more  we  try 
Mental  forage,  we  encourage 

De-ge-ne-ra-cy ! 

If  this  body  J  learned  body, 

Should  be  Allbiitt  right, 
This  fvage  body  everybody 

Must  affect  with  fright. 
Back  to  barbarism  let  us 

Straightway  quickly  hie, 
Since  forward  paces  mean  the  race's 

De-ge-ne-ra-cy  I 


Mrs*  Ramsbotiiam  is  a  pro- 
ficient in  French.  She  never  loses 
an  opportunity  either  of  importing 
ft  French  phrase,  more  or  less  cor- 
rect, into  her  conversation,  or  of 
intermitting  her  Niece  when  in  the 
oourae  of  her  reading  aloud  ahe 
cornea  across  a  sentenoe  in  French, 
to  ejcplain  it,  or  at  least  to  show 
that  she  understands  it.  Last 
week  La VI  MA  was  reading  the 
article  in  the  Times  on  the  Nayy, 
in  which  occurred  the  following 
passage :  ^  **  A  French  Deputy 
lately  declared  in  the  Aaaembly 
that  the  apparent  progress  of  the 
French  had  been  rnade  backwards 
^*  on  a  fail  machine  en  arHereJ  " 
"  Ah ! "  exclaimed  Mrs,  Ramsbo- 
TEAM,  *'  I  'm  glad  of  that.  That 's 
ft  ily  hit  at '  dress  improvers.*  I 
never  liked  them  myself.'* 


pROPOSEB  New  Lock  on  the 
Thames.  Good!  Then  we  must 
have  a  new  Quay  somewhere. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAiTS-^NO.   t68. 


RIGHT  HOxN^,  JOSEPH  CHAMBERLAM, 
**  Poll  and  Pahtnkr  Jos,** 


PLUSH  AND  miTILlDJE, 

Reverent  Me.  Ptkch, 
Okna'd  Saw, — 

HAPPERiPOof  the  Kite  of  Wearin 
a  Cockaid  there  a^  been  so  meonj 
leters  in  the  times  about,  alow  me 
to  pint  out  a  Sag^stion  wich 
e  wery  bodd  V  a  ve  most  extromilary 
ovalookt.  I  considda  my  Self  in 
the  persition  of  a  ex-attachay  to 
a  omcaw  in  the  Harmjr,  in  ooi 
Servis  1  was  till  the  Captiji^*s 
Kidgeraent  waa  orda'd  Abroad.  I 
ham  now  in  a  simila.  dom^atie 
Capasity  to  a  Retired  Grosa  of 
the  Clas  i  've  erd  auperia  Cnm- 
pany  call  the  nooro  reach ^  Kow, 
paw,  wunoe  a  Capting,  like  my 
late  Mawsta,  all  ways  a  Capting* 
If  like  Mawsta  like  Man^  ^hea 
wunce  a  Capting^s  Han  allwayi  t 
Capting*s  Man*  Has  Butdi  in 
ca wse  X  ad  a  rite  to  Wear  a  Cock- 
aid,  and  therefaw  I  ahood  say  m 
now  a  equal  Rite  to  tha  sanae  dis- 
fungay  adawnment.  1  aiLsk  for 
Infamation  if  such  is  the  Case, 
weather  or  no,  and  if  reseavin  no 
Ansa  shall  conclood  that  Silence 
gives  erancent  to  the  reapeckfol 
queery  of  your  Most  Obegiant  ^c, 
JoTTS  Calves. 

P.a— Mr.  StJOARS  will  be  De- 
lited  to  had  a  0>ckaid  to  my 
Uniform  if  Peeple  don't  larf  at  im. 


Lansdow^e  *s  gone  to  Canada ; 

Him  for  Lorn K  we  barter ; 
And  our  wise  well-manner'd  As- 

-GYLL  has  got  the  Gurter. 

MiLLiJfER'a  Maxdc.  —  A  bad 
Workwoman  quarrela  with  her 
tulle.        ^    

**  He  was  a  man,"  said  Mi». 
Ramsbotham,  **of  HercoLmeum 
strength." 


COMMOX  SENSE  AND  LICENCE. 

Whehb  LuaBT^a  Muaio  HaUt  managed  by  a  Mr»  CsowdeEj  may  be 
we  haven*t  the  Bmallest  idea.  We  know  nothing  more  about  it  than 
what  we  gathered  from  the  full  report  of  Licensing  Day's  Proceedings, 
given  in  the  Times  of  last  Saturday ;  but  we  are  delighted  to  see 
that  the  Middlesex  Magistrates,  acting,  on  this  occasion,  in  accord* 
ance  with  the  weight  of  evidence  and  the  dictates  of  common  sense, 
renewed  Mr,  Cfiowi>EB*e  (of  Lusby's)  licence  by  a  "vast  majority." 
Because  a  Mister  Charrington  chooses  to  be  a  virtuous  Blue  Rib- 
bonman,  **Hot  Gospeller/*  and  Tract-distributor,  are  thereto  be  no 
more  Cakes  and  Ale  and  Comic  Songs  at  Lusbt's  ?  The  majority  of 
the  Middlesex  Magistrates  have  shown  themselves  opposed  to  bigotry 
as  irrational  as  it  ia  nnchBritable,  and  in  favour  of  amusement 
within  reasonable  limits.  We  trust  that  Mr.  Ceowbkr'is  eetablish- 
ment  wiU  be  crowded  nightly ^  and  that  Mr,  Charkisgton  may  he 
there  to  assist  in  the  harmony  at  LusHBT^a, — we  mean  LusBT^a. 

Also  the  Middlesex  Magiitratea  decided  well  in  renewing  the 
licence  for  Mr.  PcJBKisa'a  Royal  (College  of)  Music- Hall,  therein  fol- 
lowing their  Chairman  Mr.  Pownall's  sensible  advice,  who  himself 
spoke  to  the  reJipectability  of  the  entertainment. 

The  people  who  object  to  such  a  song  as  **  lldings  qf  Comfort  and 
Jiiy  "  as  '*  injiirious  to  religion/*  must  have  a  queer  idea  of  the  sort 
of  religion  which  could  suffer  any  injury  from  a  mn^  sung  by  a 
oomic-singer  got  up  after  the  style  of  Dickens's  Stiggtns.  a  ty|3e 
rendered  so  familiar  to  us  all  by  Phiz's  pictures.  Over-enthuaiastie 
Salvation- Army  soldiers,  very  moody  Moody-and-Sankeyites,  and  such 
Hke,  may  recognise  in  the  form  of  Stmgins  some  satire  on  their  own 
proceedings.  But  if  they  are  wise,  taey  would  take  the  hint,  and 
reform. 


How   Hot   it   has   been— Abeoad*"  —  Latest  Heading  from 
*ori-au' Prime,— '*  Hayti  in  the  Shade." 


AS  CLEAR  AS  (EASTEND-ON-)  MUD. 

The  Southend  I^cal  Board  of  Health,  a  few  days  a^,  "ttmsi- 
dered"  a  letter  that  had  been  written  to  them  from  a  ffi;ntleman 
dating  from  Maidi*nhead,  who  ammrently  had  discovered  that  ih? 
**  chief  port  at  the  mouth  of  the  Thames  inftitnro  "  was  uneommonly 
like  a  place  described  in  these  columns  under  the  title  of  '*  Eastendf- 
on-Mud.*'  The  Chairman,  Mr,  Bbightbn,  who  very  appropriately 
took  a  rather  cheerful  view  of  the  subject,  observed,  **  I  am  soie  w« 
langhed  heartHv  at  it/^  But  a  Mr.  Gossett  apparently  found 
it  diJlcult  to  discover  an  answer  to  the  question,  **  Who  reads 
Ptmvh  f  "  Well,  we  will  try  and  tind  a  solution  to  the  conundrum. 
We  will  tell  our  querist  that  all  sensible  people  do  who  can  read,  aod 
perhaps  Mr.  Gossett  may  be  able  to  do  so— in  time.  Evidently  he 
doesn  t  at  present,  or  his  manners  would  be  better^  J^unch  emoliit 
vwreSf  nee  sinit  eswfero», 

Qest^kai  TnrBArmiN,  tJteir  '*  only  General  "^ — at  least  the  onlyoa^ 
who  could  be  found  to  deal  in  a  communistic,  or  rough  and  wd-dr 
fashion,  with  the  Orleans  Princes,  and  whose  title  to  reapect  was  hli 
having  broken  his  parole  d'honnettr  given  to  the  Qt^rmana,  haa  been 
compelled,  by  M,  Ferbt's  detemiiuation,  to  resign.  Who  ia  to  go 
next.  The  Presitjent?  Probably  ;  in  which  case  he  and  the  tntcia- 
lent  TninATrniN  will  become  two  Red  Heroes.  Wliat  is  on  the  bill 
of  fare  to  follow  F  Another  hash,  and  the  French,  not  stewed  in  Ihar 
ownjt/5,  will  be  done  brown  in  their  own  Gr£tt,  This  will  he  a 
pretty  dish  to  set  before  a  King !  And  all  because  of  the  wretched 
Parisian  Geese  hissing  at  their  Guest  on  Michaelmas  Day ! 


I 


Science  axd  FAirn.— In  eomparison  with  belief  in  the  diiwrt 
origin  of  the  human  species,  to  believe  in  the  evolution  of  Man  and 
Woman  from  a  sort  of  sea-slugs  through  a  race  of  apes,  wotildn't  ii 
require  I  if  no  faith  whatever,  at  least  very  much  credulity  P 
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"  FORCE    OF    HABIT  !  " 

Our  Railwat/  Porter  ^the  first  tinie  kf  aeted  at  D'patij  i«  tlu  absencf  of  tht  JieadU).  "  T'kets  B'DV  !     Att  TiCK-ETS  EBAOY  ! " 


ANOTHER  LITTLE  HOLIDAY  CRUISE. 

From  Ohtm  to  Tohtrmory. — licauliful  sail.  Arrive  here  earlier 
than  we'  Had  eatixfcted :  we  did  this  also  at  Oban.  Fortunate,  as 
Rearcely.are  we  in  than  a  hurricane  commenc<*s  outside  in  the 
Atlantic.     The  Atlantic  is  scarcely  two  steps  round  the  comer. 

Rain  doi^Ti pouring  in  buckets.  Next  day  much  the  mm<\  with 
lurid  intcrvajs  of  sun.  Walk  on  shore  in  momingt  ditto  in  after- 
noon. HaTcn't  done  so  much  walking  for  a  loog  time  as  I  have 
within  the  last  few  days  since  1  eanue  out  sailing.  We  walked  at 
LarBPi  w©  walked  at  Obaiii  we  walk  here.  The  Waterfalls  are  in 
Mr,  Alexajoikr's  private  grounds — from  the  extent  of  his  jiroperty 
I  should  call  him  Alexaxdeb  the  Grrit— and  there  is  no  charge 
for  admission  a^  there  iK  at  some  places  where  they  *ve  only  got  a 
two-penny  waterfall  to  show  for  sixpt^nce*  CkatlkYi  with  his  glass 
Hrmly  screwed  in  his  eye,  and  hia  head  more  on  one  fsid©  than 
ever,  examines  the  grand  Waterfall  critically,  an  though  to  detect 
some  flaw  in  it.  Mellettxxk  regards  it  jiidicially,  as  if»  with  a 
perfectly  unhiassied  nund,  he  were  ready  to  hear  both  sides  of  any 
finest  ion  tfiat  may  arise  respecting  the  merit.s  of  the  fall.  (Thi;* 
sounds  theological.)  I — stieh  is  the  philosophic  attitude  of  my  mind 
towards  it — somehow  seem  to  have  seen  it  aU  be  fore,  and,  not  being 
overpowered  by  it^  begin,  after  a  few  seconds,  to  discover  faces  in 
stones,  and  forms,  more  or  less  protesj^ne,  in  everj^thing.  Ceatlet, 
havingr  gradually  given  up  criticism,  is  now  lost  in  admiration. 
^*  And.  like  Niagaraf 
I  Find*  it  a  staggerer,*' 

says  Ktllicf,  favouring  ns  with  on  impromptu >  for  which  he  is 
instAutly  reproved  by  CRATi.f:r,  who  tells  him  that  **  really  he 
(KiLLici)  has  no  sort  of  reven^noe  for  the  b*  auties  of  Nature." 

"  It's  nothing  extraordinary,"  retorts  Killick.  **  I  Ve  seen  better 
in  Wales  " 

**  Never  I**  returns  Cfi^iYLEY.  warmly.  **  This  is  distinetivelv  Scotch. 
You'll  seldom  see  anything  like  it  in  Wales,  and  never  in  the  South 
of  England." 

**  Not  in  the  South ! "  exclaims  Killick,  as  if  he  were  aghast  at 
what  might  be  a  daring  imputation  on  his  native  place,  which  it 


1811%  and  I  very  much  doubt  whether  he  ha^  ever  been  there. 
**  Wny,  in  Devonshirt^  and  Cornwall  the  Waterfalls  are  magnificent, 
and  twice  as  line  as  this." 

Thi.^  is  ilatly  contradicted  by  Crayi^et.  If  they  were  alone,  I 
fancy  it  would  end  in  a  Sensation  Scene,  which  could  be  thus 
described  in  the  bill : — **  The  Howling  Cataract — View  of  the  DeviPs 
Bridge— Moonlight— KriucK  meets  CR.iTLEY— The  Assertion! — The 
Contradiction !  I  —  The  Altercation ! !  1— Feakftl  Struggle  !  M  !— 
Awful  Fate  of  the  Viotim— (either  Kiluck  or  CRArLET)— Flight  of 
the  Assassin— The  Brand  of  Cain ! !  11 "  &o. 

As  it  is,  however,  this  melodramatio  termination  to  a  pleasant 
outing  does  not  oome  off,  as  Mexleville  interferes  in  his  gentlest 
and  most  soothing  tones.  It  is  (reporting  it  legally)  Kiltick  v, 
Cr at/icy,  3Mleri%  intervening.  I  am  watoMng  the  case  in  the 
interests  of  the  general  public, 

*^  There  are,"  observes  Melleville  in  a  mammal-reference  sort 
of 'manner,  hut  speaking  aa  an  authority,— **  There  are  some  tine 
Waterfalls  in  Devonshire  and  Cornwall,  not  unlike  this,  but  perhaps 
there  are  finer  in  the  North  of  England,  and  we  "—(this  brings  us 
all  into  it)— **  must  remember  we  are  seeing  this  on  an  exceptional 
day,  after  a  very  heavy  rain,  and,  indeed,  while  it  is  still  raining.  I 
think  we'd  better  get  on."  Both  parties  arc  silent  bef<>re  this 
timely  rthuke.  It  reminds  me  of  the  effect  of  one  of  Mr.  Barhw^n 
leotures  to  Sandfurd  and  Merton.  Kit.lick  is  Sandford,  and  Cratlet. 
Merton*  So  we  move  onwards,  as  the  rain  is  falling  heavily,  and 
we  should  soon  be  under  shelter,  but  for  the  irrepresrihle  imiTulse 
which  seizes  upon  ererv  one  of  ua  to  throw  something  into  the 
torrent  {we  are  now  standing  at  the  highest  point  of  the  fall)  merely 
to  see  what  becomes  of  it.  If  nothing  else  were  obtainable,  I  believe 
we  should  recklessly  throw  in  our  sticks  and  umbrellas,  and  even 
our  ooats  and  hats,  then  laugh  at  them,  and  cheer  idiotically.  It 
strikes  me  (philosophically  and  reflectively)  that  on  occasions  like 
the  present  the  savn^e  nature  of  man  has  a  fierce  but  momentary 
struggle  with  his  civilisalion,  and  that  if  the  savage  nature  once 
got  the  upper  hand,  the  result  might  take  the  form  of  the  dreadful 
practical  joke  of  pushing  the  man  nearest  to  the  Waterfall  suddenly 
over,  not  exactly  to  procure  his  untimely  end,  hut  simply  to 
take  him  by  sfurprise,  to  see  how  he  liked  it,  and  what  the  torrent 
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if#^:^!r!^#^'^i/;^     . 


MORE    BLOODLESS    SPORT. 

**HULLOi    BAlfSTEa  !      WuAT'ti   TRE  MATTEK   HERE,    EH?** 

"Well,  my  Lord,  it's  this  way»    The  Chilrer  they've   BaouoMT  uf   the   rHEAsA3ST8  by  ha>'d,  axd  tmky  *»«  that  du** 

'D  ABOIJ^T  THE  ShooTIN*,   THAT  MY  MlSSUa    SHE  'VE    BROtrGHT    HER    BK8T    ChAKEY    TkA    SeT»   WHICH    SHE  Xv    WIT   TOMMT  HXEIE 


CKtrOK  *EM   UP   FOR   YOUR   HONOUEB  TO   ShOOT  AT,    IF  SO   BE   THAT  *LL  DO   INSTEAD  OF   TICK   BiRBS  I  * 


k 


would  do  witli  him.  I  can  perfectly  imagme  the  tlntutored'  Savafe 
trying  thia  sort  of  thmg  on  another  Untutored  8a\Tig^  not  bc- 
lonffing  to  a  hostile  tribe,  butane  of  his  own  set,  with  whom  he 
mi^t  really  be  on  auch  friendly  terms  us  would  warrant  him 
in  taking  an  occasional  liberty,  llie  Untutored  Savage  has,!  of 
course,  a  sense  of  humour ;  and  if  he  in  in  the  full  enjoyment  ef  Ihe 
hififhest  possible  animal  spirits ^  what  shape  would  his  practical  joke 
take  except  one  invohdng:  some  sort  of  cruelty  ?  The  butter-slide,  the 
treatment  of  a  baby,  and  the  red-hot  poker  in  a  pantomime,  oome  into 
the  Untutored  Savu|re  Practiciil  Joke  Category*  (iVo/*. ^Reserve  this 
subject  for  Philosopiiica!  Treatise ;  pamphlet  form  ;  sucpenee.) 

Sfi'll  (ff  Ttihermm't/. — We  BPe  here  to-Jay|  and  not  ^one  to-morrow. 
We  have  bu<jyed  one  another  up  with  the  ciieerieat  hopes  as  to  being: 
able  to  sail  to-morrow.  MFXLETnLLE,  as  an  experienced  jiiebts- 
man,  has  |>ointed  out  to  us  that  when  there  are  biggish  waves  in  the 
bay,  the  wind  ia  exfK?ndinf»^  itself ,  and  that  probably  there '11  be  a 
eomparatively  calm  sea,  with  the  wind  directly  in  our  fuA'our,  all 
ready  for  us  to-morrow  morainfir»  as  if  it  had  been  cart^fully  ordered 
overnight.     We  lish  at  internals, 

iVo^ft.  —  There  is  all  the  difference  between  ^*  fiahinj?"  and 
**  catching.'*  The  men  at  the  bows,  when  they  let  down  their  lines, 
**  catch,'*  but  we  at  the  stern  only     fish."  .        .  ' 

Wind  worse  than  ever  in  the  night  ■  rain  also.  Outride,  f-  e.^ 
rounfl  the  comer  in  the  Atlantic,  it  is  now  **  blowing  a  gale'* — so  the 
Captain  says,  and  so  als^i  is  the  opinion  of  the  Pilot.  It  must  be,  as 
even  in  Tobermory  Bay  we  are  rocking  as  if  we  were  in  a  roughiish 
sea.  No  chance  of  getting  away.  Books,  ih*i  day  before  yesterday's 
pai^Ts^  the  piano,  and  writing  materials,  are  in  requisition.  We  'write 
telegrams  and  letters,  and  then  wait  to  spe  when  there  is  a  chance 
of  taking  them  to  shore  ourselves.  About  this  time  we  try  to  think  of 
any  person  to  whom  we  owe  a  letter,  or  a  list  of  persons  to  ^vhom  we 
haven*t  written  for  years,  aRd  who  have  almost  cut  us  on  account  of 
our  appiarent  neglect.     Now  is  the  momt'nt  to  make  up  for  lost  time. 

Blessings  on  the  clan  McIktosh  !  We  are  waterproofed  from  head 
to  foot,  and  get  a  little  exercise  on  deck. 

Blessings  on  the  proprietors,  editors,  and  contributors  to  The 
Setjismnfi,  We  can  get  no  London  papers  here  except  those  of  the 
dfiy  before  yesterday  ;  but  TA^  S<^otjimaH  is  brought  on  the  evening 
of  the  dny  of  its  ]>uhlieation,  by  steamer,  here  at  5  p.m. — (but  ordi- 
nurily  half-an-hour  or  ?m>  late;  no  matter,  blessings  on  the  steamer 
also)— and  is  eoual  to  three  London  newspapers  rolled  into  one. 
Herein  we  read  last  uight^a  debate — (last  night  s!). 

Wind  and  rain  continuing.  In  the  night  otlier  vessels  have 
dragged  their  anchors.  We  are  swaying  as  if  at  sea.  Wind  roariag 
always  "round  the  corner,'*  like  Mr,  Chart/  Sh/mc  in  Mo r tin 
ChuzzhwU^  and  imitating  the  sound  of  several  steamers  all  working 
I  hf  i  r  e  ngi  n es  simtil  taneimsl  y .  Ye sterday ' s  paper  fi  n  i  f^h ed .  I  am 
wnrkinij  hard  at  Chrima  Horhtwe,  What  a  tediously  t^hl  story, 
and  how  utterly  improbable  are  the  incidents  and  the  method  adopted 


for  relating  them.  Lovelace  is  a' tremendous  cad  and  snob.  He' is, 
thank  goodness,  as  impossible  a  creatnre  as  one  of  Ocii>a'8  bnrlesqne 
heroes.  -  Boswell'S  Ttmr  of  the  Hchrukiwiih.  Dr.  Joir>'?iOX  in  requi- 
sition.''Just  the  same  sort  of  weather — continuous  rain  and  wind  a 
hundred  rears  ago  in  these  parts.  Another  instance  of  History 
repeating  it«e!f . 

Locked  up  together  in  a  yaobt,  we  expend  our  temper — though 
there  isn't  much  of  it  among  us— on  Dr.  Johkson  and  Boswkll, 

Crayley  ttavH  **  he  really  doesn't  see  that  Joh:nsok  said  such  rery 
elevpr  tilings,"  I  observe  that  be  did  *'  sometinaes."  KiLLiCK  a^s, 
*'  When,  he  should  like  to  know.'^  I  try  to  remember  an  instance  of 
a  rrn/  clever  saying  of  the  Doctor*«,  which  will  settle  the  point  in 
dispute  atoneci  but  I  can  only  think  of—*'  Bir,"  said  Dr.  Jomrsoy, 
*'let  us  walk  down  Fleet  Street"— which  lie  ooiddii''t  bave  been 
always  saving,  at  all  events  not  in  Scotland. 

On  miietlj^,  with  a  ^-iew  to  future  disciLssion,  searching  the  Tour 
(if  tht*  Iff'hnfhs,  I  find  that,  a  propm  of  sueh  weather  as  we  are  now 
ba\ing,  Dr.  Johnson  did  ruply  to  Bosweu.,  who  had  been  oomplain- 
ing  of  it—'*  Sir,  we  have  no  one  to  blame  but  ourselves  for  starting 
to  go  from  island  te  island  under  the  impression  that  wherever  ire 
were  it  must  be  summer," 

And  in  spite  of  any  jirotestations  I  might  at  different  times  have 
made  to  the  contrary,  either  out  of  oonipasHion  for  my  host*s  evident 
annovanee,  or  to  show  with  what  philosophic  eouanlmity  ail  varia- 
tions of  temperature  and  weather  can  be  endured,  I  must  say  that  I 
certainly  hrdd  Dr.  Johnsojt's  conviction  iraplieitlyj  if  not  explicitly, 
or  1  should  never  have  been  whei-e  I  now  am,  i.  e.,  on  board,  in 
harbour  within  easy  sight  but  dilBeult  reach  of  land,  being  rocked  to 
and  fro  with  a  motion  which  is  conducive  neither  to  reading,  writing, 
nor  thinking*  while  the  wind  is  blowing  great  gun  si ,  the  rain  abso- 
lutely cascading,  and  the  vessePs  timbers  are  literally  shiTeriji^  and 
creaking  and  oraeking  like  old  furniture  in  a  bedroom  in  the  small 
hours  of  the  night. 

Our  host  is  quit^  distressed.    He  feela  inclined  to  apoloziae 

guests  for  the  inclemency  of  the  weather.    Still,  I  vrrnild  far 

he  hpre  than  in  one  of  those  isolated  whitewashed  <      ' 

the  deserted-looking  islands  which  we  have  passe<l 

events,  we  have  society,  provisions,  ft^jd,  warm  elouvi 

drinks,  are  well  furnisned  with  cigars,  tobacco,  and 

plenty  of  books,  ivriting  materials,  sofas,  rufr**  nnrl    •. 

cards,  piano,  and  a  sufficient  supply  of  music. 
«  *  •  * 

We  aotnally  arc  getting  out  our  Bradskaic^^  onr  J 
Scotch  liailway  Guides,  with  ^ncil  and  paper,  to  see 
best  and  shortest  way  back  again  to  London ! 


1 


Mr?^.  PiAMKLOTHAM  WITH  A  CojD.— '*  I^dways  Hkq  41 1U4ZI  to  otier 

his  political  and  moral  sediments  boldly.'* 


T0  COSMM$P0NDENT3,—ln  m  caac  can  Coatributioas,  whether 
by  M  BtMmped  and  Dixeoted  £QVt:lope  or  Cov«r. 


MS.,  Briated  Matter,  qx  Drawing,  b«  return^,  ani^M 
QovVei  q(  MS.  ahQuM  bo  kept  by  th«  Senders 


•oci 
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ALL    THE    DIFFERENCE. 

Lauder,  **I  oottldn't  get  the  Deeds   kcady,  so,  a»  Brows  waited  the 
MoKEv,   I  advanced  Hm   Five   Hundred   PorNBs   on   his    LO.U,      He  *ll 

EXECtTTE  ASSIGNMENT  WBKK  KHADY,      It  WILL  BE  ALL  BIOHT." 

Is^orthern  Fanner.  **  All  B^ioHT  t    It  *a  all  weono  !    LO.U.  nowoht  !    It  's 
KO.I,  !" 


A  LAY  OF  THE  LAW. 


[The  LiGoi^onlgd/flpii^^^MsiAty  hm  just  hiM  a  rery  watoovrnttd 
meeting  at  Bftlh.I\         "^ 

SoLTCTTORS  Tuot  ^nwTi  at  Bath,  the  Demurrer 

Was  tht'f  it^^  aa  fair  us  could  be* 

Tilt*  merry  i  ^md  (fay  Writs  in  Error, 

Wtre  found  m  r>e  chatting  of  Felo-de-Se  ; 
They  talked  of  Commi^sians,  of  Bails,  of  Aoauittala, 

Juitioe  Day  also  said  what  be  felt  as  a  Jnag^ei 
And  ^tight  very  likely  that  tnany  acquittals 

And  speeches  de&erved 3/r.  BurrhdPg  word  **  Fudge.*' 

There  came  Surrebutter,  and  eke  the  Demises, 

The  Feoffees  waltzed  with  the  Tenants  in  Tail ; 
Men  spoke  of  the  Sessions,  and  abo  Assizes, 

To  make  malefiwstors  turn  terribly  pale. 
Kejrjlevin  was  there,  with  Escheat*  and  Surrenders, 

Ejectnieuta,  and  Kolls  in  Exchequer  of  Pleas, 
With  Habeas  Corpus,  with  Emblements.  Tenders — 

Oh,  who  would  not  revel  in  pleasures  like  these  ! 

The  Mortgage  was  there,  and  the  Certiorari^ 

With  three  months*  imprisonments,  others  for  life, 
And  Breaches  of  Promise,  where  Thojias  and  Mauy 

Declined,  amid  laughter,  to  be  man  and  wife. 
The  Lawyers  wrangled  of  Plaint  and  Defendant, 

Of  tierce  Interpleadinga  and  Equity  **  jaw/^ 
And  thouifht  witnout  doubt  that  all  people  dependent 

Oh  JasUoe,  had  better  keep  clear  oi  the  Law ! 


**  The  Admibatiok  AHMT."~Thi8  new  body,  consist- 
inc-  of  selected  Regiments  from  various  tributary  Mutual- 
A  a  miration  Sot  i»^  ties,  will  be  solidly  compacted  on  the 
return  of  Mr*  Hekry  Iuvino,  Generalissimo  of  the  Forces, 
and  Miss  Ellen  Tkkby,  Vivandiere,  from  America.  Lord 
CoLERinoE,  Lord  Wolseley,  Sir  FnKOEBrcK  Leiohton, 
Canon  Fakrah,  Sir  SrAFFORD  Noethcote,  and  Miss  Booth 
will  probably  be  otfered  places  in  the  Orchestra,  when 
they  will  join  in  *'  ^Sonndjhe  Lottd  TrumprU.^*  Editors, 
Critics,  and  Reporters  will  hold  honorary  rank.  A  few 
cardfullv'&eleoteti  Dramatic  Authors  (Uniited  probably  to 
one)  will  be  invited  to  assist. 


**  It  was  nearly  fatal,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs,  RAaiS- 
BOTHAM.  **  The  poor  man  swallowed  poison  by  mistake, 
but  fortunately  the  Doctor  came  in  time^  gave  him  a 
powerful  anecaote,  and  he  got  all  right  again/* 


ARTICLES  DE  PARIS. 

It  is  a  capital  idea,  that  occasional  column  one  sees  in  the  daily 
papers  beaded  **  Guide  to  Vbitors  to  Paris,"  and  furnishing  the 
unsophisticated  Briton,  as  it  professes  to  do,  with  a  **  /wf  of  »nme 
ftrat-ciitxs  Houses ^  Hoteh^  and  EstahlishmenU^^  where  he  can,  with 
eonfidenoe,  respectivelv  refresh  and  renew  the  inner  and  the  outer 
maa ;  still  it  is  possible  to  have  too  much  of,  or,  rather,  make  too 
mnon  of  even  a  good  idea.  For  instance,  it  is  all  right  enough  to 
send  M.  Jomr  Bfll,  when  decoyed  from  Son  I$le  by  that  attractive 
form  of  a  little  social  break -out,  the  desire  for  a  "  few  days  in  Paris," 
either  to  the  HoUl  Continental  for  his  board  and  lodging,  or  to  the 
**  Grand  Magnztm  du  Printemps"  for  Madam©  Johw^s  latest  Paris 
**  Cor\fectwn9  ;  **  but  there  are  some  things  submitted  to  his  insular 
notice  that  scarcely  come  within  the  category  of  **^  nic€§8air€S  de 
vopag^J'    Take  the  following  :— 

MIRRORS    and    FRAMES.      Artistic.  —  LEVENS,   Manufacturer, 
9,  Rue  de  ITchelle.    Fint-cl«M  sifiortTctf&t.    Iso  drawings  tent. 

Here  is  a  distinct  appeal  to  him  to  purchase  off-hand  a  large  look- 
ing-glass, ^  a  pieoe  of^  goods  that  must  prove,  by  the  way,  hiphly 
embarrassinj^  in  anything  like  a  rough  Channel  passage;  while, 
again,  this  simple  but  wholesale  domestic  allusion— 

Bl BERON  ROBERT.     D<»es  not  erhaust  the  chadrtm.     Manufactory, 
Place  Bflumesnil-    Export. 

s  almost  gloomy  in  its  suctrc  'stitm  of  perpt;ttial  home  cares. 
Take,  too,  the  subjoined  rather  disquieting  medical  reminders: — 

ALCOOL  de  MEKTRE  of  RICQLES.  suivriorfrir  sll  st^mnch,  ht*i^<l, 
h««rt.   and   D*^r^r    t1^^a•'**.   ^>       rnir*thrtfl  years'  ftueoM«<      Eifbt 

DURIFlEfiTfi  .     »<!,  Rue  Virienne. 


mRUSSMAILER.-HENRI  BONDETTI,  48,  Rue  Virioime, 

It  may  be  fairly  assumed  that  the  blithesome  traveller  who  cannot 
get  along  without  indulging  in  an  outlay  for  one  or  more  of  these 
useful  but  significantly  penit^^ntia]  adjuncts  to  a  holiday  exeursioUt 
had  far  better  have  never  come  abroad  at  all 

But  it  becomes  dear  from  the  nature  of  some  of  the  Advertisements 
that  the  proclivities  of  tlie  British  tourist  are  often  regarded  as 
verging  on  the  eooentrie.    Here  are  two  selected  at  random : — 

T>ROQUET,  Pumps,  121,  Rue  Oberkompf. 

MACHINES  for  TILE  aod  BRICK  ^UNU FACTORY,— BO ULET, 
LACROIX,  et  Cie.,  28,  Rue  dea  RcIums  St.  Maitin.    Catalogues  sent. 

Why  an  Englishman  who  has  innocently  beesi  doing  the 
**  Louver"  should  suddenly  wish  to  purchase  a  pump  or  **  the  ma- 
chinery for  a  brick  and  tile  manufactory,"  unless  it  be  supposed  that 
having  a  tile  of  his  own  off,  he  might  possibly  desire  to  supply  the 
dace  of  the  latter,  and  then  put  himsell  under  the  former,  it  is 
difficult  to  couoeivc. 

Summing  up  the  list,  however,  it  is  pleasing  to  note  the  following 
concluding  compliment  to  the  oosmopolitan  character  of  British 
taste : — 

JARDIN  ZOOLOGIQUE  d'ACCLIMATATION  su  BOIS  da  BOU- 
LOGNE-^  Open  every  day.     Live  animaU  on  sale.     Catalogues  for- 
warded. 

That  after  a  few  days  in  Paris,  M,  John  Bull  should  be  en  rotds 
pour  S*m  Jsk  with  a  van-load  or  two  of  furniture,  muteriah  fur  con- 
structing a  Water- Work  Company  and  a  seoond-hand  WUd  Beast 
Show,  Catalogue  and  aU,  evidently  strikes  the  oere€ul  compiler  of 
the  *' Guide  to  Victors  ifo  Pari?  "  as  *'  O  ya-nlri^i !  " 
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WHAT'S    IN    A    NAMEP 

"  What  a  prethuth   noothenth  it  ith  !     JtmiT  Br.cAUTit  ma  Thirnaite 

HAFPENTH     TO     BE     AbEAMTH,     AND     MA     PaRENTH     CHEITJIENED     ME     MOTHETH^ 

LOTTH  o'  People  THECM  to  TnuTUPECT  I  mutht  be  o*  IIebeew  ecthtracthion  ? 
TVbereath  a  thwear  a  It  a  V  en' t  got  a  TaixaLE  DEOF  o'  Hebrew  blood   iix 

ALL   MA   VEINTH,    *THELPME  !  '* 


THE  MILLIONNAIRE  ON  THE  MOORS- 

My  'art  *»  in  the  'Iglilands,  my  *art  it  ain*t  *ere. 
My  'art 's  in  the  'Islilands,  along  of  the  deer  ; 
Along  of  the  wild  deer^  the  buck  and  the  doe  : 
My  'art  ^&  in  the  'Ighkkds,  I  *d  'av©  you  to  know* 

I  bought  bare  estates  up  of  lairds  proud  and  poor, 

A«  thev  *adn't  the  money  to  live  on  a  moor^ 

Now  like  any  Duke  I  my  deer-forest  keep. 

And  grouse-shootins  also— don't  car©  much  for  aheei*. 

I  now  and  aj^n  leave  my  ware*ome  be*iad« 
Go  North  for  refreshment  of  *ealth  and  of  miiid. 
Where  solitude  reigns  on  the  *eath  all  aroTtnd« 
On  the  'ole  of  my  propputty  I  don't  'ear  a  aotuid^ 

There  'b  no  eagles  now  in'the  mountains  to 
And  as  for  the  gos*awk|  'is  whistle  's  a  dream. 
There  *b  never  no  falconi  a  flyin*  about, 
Shot  down  by  the  keepers  to  them  I  bought  out. 


Poor  bepgars,  and  therefore  you  *11  own  they  waa  free, 
Theirmves,  irom  romance,  quite  as  much  ao  as  me, 
In  Town  whilst  attendin'  to  oisnis,  although 
My  'art 'ft  in  the  'IghJands  wherever  I  go* 


**  HAYDN'S  DICTIONARY  OF  DATEa'' 

Sib,— Next  Monday  there  is  to  b©  a  Conoert  whetett 
Abbe  F&ksz  Lij«zt's  compositions  aro  to  be  performed. 
The  Abb6  ia^  I  believe,  alive  and  well ;  hut  on  refernn|r 
to  Haydn's  Dktionary  of  DaUi  (for  1870)  I  find  thii 
entry  ;^^ 

**  LisKT,  FaAKz,  Hunnrbut  Abb^  tad  PiaxkUt,    Bofs*  St 

Oct.  1811  ;  died,  Oct.  1863." 

Hatdn's  Compiler  ought  to  have  known,  of  oonrM, 
specially  as  in  this  very  year  1870  Abb^  Fbane  Ltcsi  wu 
granted  "  by  Oovernment "  a  pension  of  five  or  six  hundjwi 
a  year  for  life*  Artful  Government  this,  if  Hatdit's  Dit* 
tionary  of  D(itr&  (1870J  ia  rig:bt ;  and  the  great  Pianist 
and  Coed  poser  had  died  (without  communicating  tha  fwt 
to  anybody  eioejpt  the  compiler  of  this  work)  juat  twa 
years  before.     Why,   this  ^ia  quit^   a  little    '^Haydii*! 


Surprise ! 


Yours, 


A.  Sha&f. 


[To  *'A.  SiTABp/*  —  Hadn't  you  better  buy  a  nifw 
Biciionarijf  Eh  ?  In  that  old  e<litian  for  1870  they  we« 
killing  *era  all  off,  so  aa  to  start  aireah  next  year* — E&.J 


SrECTTLATioN  AT  Hawaejjek. — The  G.  O.  M.  **  bearing 
down  Grand  Trunks*" 


THE  ALL.AT^SEA  SERPENT, 

{Stray  Leaf  from  a  Deep  Sea  i>wirjf.) 

•  •••«• 
Afeatb  Fra  too  late  for  that  '*  Fisheries  '*  concern.    Still,  I  '11 

have  a.  «hy,  **  Giant  Octopus,  I  know,"  saya  a  dint-ant  relative  of  his, 
**  baa  iust  got  a  raedah"  Too  bad  to  leave  me  nut  of  it,  and  I  'm  so 
fond  of  coloured  lights,  music,  and  cheap  fish-dinners.    "Will  make 

inquiries. 

•  »•••• 

Heard  this  morning  frona  a  friendly  Wliale,  who  is  alwaya  picking 
up  the  tati^^t  reliable  gossip  under  tllie  ke<?l9  of  the  American  liners, 
tnat  the  FiBheries  ooDcern  was  ntMirlj'  over.  Said,  though,  that  if  I 
wanted  to  go  ashore,  there  was  still  money  to  be  made  bv  *'  starring." 
Suggested  Aquarium  as  beat  place  to  begin.  If  you  ^re  a  success, 
you  re  put  on  poster 9»  go  round  provincea,  then  cross  to  the  States. 
They  all  do  it.  Jnmbi  did  it.  CoLERrooE  is  at  it.  Ibvino  'e  doing 
it  now,  If  I  had  only  known  that,  would  have  turned  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  Atlantic,  had  a  good  look  at  him,  and  got  out  of  him 
all  about  terms.  However,  here  goea  for  the  shore  for  a  little  busi- 
ness on  my  own  account. 

•  ••••• 

Ugh !  Hero  I  am— close  in.  Horridly  warm  and  shrimpy*  Don*t 
like  this  shallow  fresh  water  tomfoolery  after  eight  and  thirtjr  thou- 
sand f athoma  of  the  real  deep  briny;  Never  mind^  business  la  busi^ 
new.    Can't  aoe  a  soul  on  shore,  though.    Better  ahow  a  bit* 

•  «  •  •  • 

Given  a  gambol  or  two  on  the  surface,  and  displayed  to  'em  about 


eighty  yards  or  so  of  me  at  a  time— (afraid  to  show  more  for  fear dl 

frightening  'em)— and  fi Dished  with  a  plaj^ul  splash  of  my  tail,  "^^ 

must  have  been  seen  eEnily  from  ftve  counties*     Thought  so.    C. 

sucoesaful.     Brought  out  a  Vicar  with  a  telesoope,     AMk  him  if  ] 

FAan^i.    Says  '*  No,''  but  that  he  ^11  **  write  to  the  2Vm«j." 

and  gets  under  the  table.    Bah  I    He  'a  no  good  I     I  wonder  whid 

the  way  to  Westminster  Bridge. 

*"    •  *  *  •  «  « 

Bless  me,  what  a  job  I  've  had  to  get  here !  And  the  Thamw 
water— ugh  1— but,  never  mind  !  Have  seen  Fa  Ron,  after  dark,  off 
Lambeth  rier.  Told  him  I  had  nearly  carried  away  Waterloo  Bridfe 
coming  through,  and  as  I'm  upeakinsr  reach  as  far  as  Erith,  and  an 
at  this  moment  tickling  the  Pier  with  my  tail.  Says  I  ought  to  bs  i 
*'  big  thing."  Sttv  I  am.  Asks  me  if  I  think  I  oould  ahow  'cm  "s 
bit  of  deep  sea  life  "  in  a  nice  comfortable  tank,  forty- two  feet  \f 
sii.  Terms,  one  per  cent,  on  gross  receipts,  to  be  put  to  my  mdit 
in  any  sand  hank  I  like  to  name,  includinif  one-o  clock  dinner  oo 
first-class  condemned  Billingsgate  fifth,  and,  in  ca^  of  death,  right  to 
my  own  skin.  Sundays  out.  Tell  him  I  '11  let  him  know  next  wtel 
— take  a  turn  up  to  Battersea,  come  down  sharp,  and  paas  the  end- 
ing thinking  it  over  in  Pegwell  Bay, 

•  ♦♦  •  ♦  « 

No— after  turning  it  well  over— can't  say  I  see  it.  Anyhow--W«t 
at  present.  Here  !  what  *s  this  I  hear  ?  Someone  writtwi  to  tht 
Times  to  say  I  'm  only  ^*  a  line  of  BO<;it."  Pooh !  I  maT  not  be  ii 
black  as  I  'm  painted,  but  I  'm  not  soot.  So  off  to  the  botton  of  tihi 
Pacific  agaiBi  for  a  year  or  two,  to  consult  a  Solicitor, 


Sioys  OF  THE  Sea&ok.— Festivals  of  Quires  and  the  Fall  of  Lmv«- 
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Cabbjf,  **  Where  to,  Sie  ! 


BACK    AGAIN! 

CiUirayo.  *'  Sjlme  OLE  Place. 


MiLBURY  Road.     Yah  1  Yah  I  Yah  1 " 


What  !  am  ^Bprised,  MaRsa  Bull^  iist  to  see  'im  again  ' — 

*Im  ole  bosB  Kkichkwayo  come  t>ack. 
Yea.  'im  *ere  t    Berry  sorry^  *im  come  to  compkin 
Ob  aem  nif^ra  down  d&r^  who  »ay  'im  shan*t  reign 

'Cot  'im  come  qtiite  the  Masher— in  black  ; 
So  'im  thinka  aa  thty  *aptse  ^im  in  tops  d  la  mode, 
*Im  would  like  to  o  me  oack  to  Ole  Melbury  Road ! 

When  'im  firtt  com   to  Enfrlai&d*  *im  slide  down  the  stair, 

Dance  'im  war-dance  in  bi>  ^OUand  Park  ; 
Round  *im  head  a  cloth  muffin  of  pold,  too,  'im  wear, 
And  learn  to  drink  rum  while  'im  sit  on  a  chair, 

Aa  'im  fdng  mgger  song  in  the  dark. 
Dem  dar  people  each  side  wish  'im  chanse  'ii  abode, — 
But,  yah,  yan !  'im  still  stick  to  Ole  Melbury  Road ! 


But  he  stay  dar,  and  inmp  dar— till  Gladstone  one  day 

Say  to  'im»  *'  Dear  Brer  Nigr^rer — go  back : 
Tos  for  thirty-nine  pounds  of  beefsteak  ebery  day, 
'Im  ole  Government,  vah  !  yah  !  'im  no  like  to  pay  I  " 

**  Take  *im  crown,  dar,— Brer  Nijr^er,  and  [>ac!k." 
AndJdt'U  dat  dar  Brer  Nigger,  with  jov  *im  explode, 
Arcii'im  stand  on  'im  *ead,  in  Ole  Mellbury  Road  I 

But,      RoBy,  when  back  dar  *im  'rires  in  gay  trim, 

Dem  Niggers  say,  "  Whom  set  *im  free  r  '* 
And  as  soon  as  'im  put  on  'im  crown  with  'im  brim, 
And  jist  saT,  **  Massa  Gladstone,*'  dem  say,  **  Whom  ia  'im  ?  *' 

And  dis  Nigger,  *im  get  up  a  tree ! 
So  'im  wait  for  'im  chance,  and  *im  kick  off  *im  lottd. 
And  to  'ere  *im  come  back  to  Ole  Melbury  Road  I 
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A    DRIVE    ON    THE    MOORS. 

The  Revolution  or  tim  'Ctoles  has  BRoroHr  mast  Stuanoe  Thinus  to  pass— why  not  This  ! 


ANOTHER  LITTLE  HOLIDAY  CRUISE. 

{On  to  Loeh  Scavaiff,) 

Svtmmg  of  Third  Daif  at  Tyherfimry^ — Melleville,  our  Commo- 
dore,  says  that  the  glasa  is  risiug,  the  wind  abatingi  and  that  we  shall 
iail  to-morrow.  General  exoitemeEt.  **  Tlio  wiud,  he  explains,  ^*  will 
be  freshish,  I  oxptct/'  lie  adda,  **  that  Madame  Crfwsn  will  jump  a 
bit  outside.'*  We  all  Bay,  **  Oh,  never  mind  that,"  and  det^rmme 
that  we  are  ready  for  all  risks  rather  than  remain  inactive  in 
harbour.  We  are  advised  to  '*  belay, '^  and  make  everything:  **  taut " 
in  our  cabina.  Ominous,  but  excitiag,  Kjluck  says  he  hopes  he  '11  be 
all  riifht.  1  join  KiLUCK ;  but  somehow,  thoueli  I  wouldn't  on  any 
account  remain  ia  harbour  any  loag-eri  yet,  to  adapt  the  line  from  Sir 
Joiis  Moore's  burial,  1  **  doubtfully  thiiik  of  the  morrow.'* 

The  morrow.  Wake  early  with  headache.  The  Merry  Young 
Steward,  entering  with  early  cotfee,  says,  **  We  're  under  weigh  [^ — 
on  shore  he  ia  a  young  London  valet,  but  here  be  is  more  nautical 
than  any  of  the  sailors)— so  that  I  have  slept  through  all  the  pre- 
paratory noises,  *'  Scarcely  any  movement,**  I  observe^  hopefully, 
**Not  at  present,  Sir,^*  repliea  the  Merry  Young  Steward,  **  hut 
8he*ll  jump  a  bit  outride.'*  I  make  up  my  mind  to  get  ud  at  once, 
before  she  does  **  jump  a  hit  outside,*'  and  complete  my  toilette  while 
a  perpendicular  position  is  possible.  I  do  so,  as  far  as  1  can,  hut  in  a 
few  minutea  I  am  forming,  with  the  floor  of  my  cabin »  an  angle  of 
seventy -live.  Getting  hungrier  and  himgrier.  I  foresee  my  fate. 
*  *  Jump  a  bit  outside  I**    0  dear  I 

BreakftmL— To  my  surprise  I  can  eat  a  hearty'  breakfast ^  and  feel 
much  better,  in  apite  of  the  table  being  one  minute  u^  to  my  chin, 
and  the  next  touching  my  knees.  In  wat^rproois  {**  Dressed 
ac- Cording- ly,**  tbe  Commodore  say s»— hate  jokes  to-day)  I  struggle 
on  deck.  Htre  I  manfully  take  my  stand,  holding  ou  by  a  rope,  and 
becoming  more  and  more  uncertain  every  ouarter-of-on-hour, 

liiLLiCK  has  disappeared.  Orayley;  wno  is  a  frail  creature,  and 
generally  aulfering  from  headaches,  ia  exceptionally  well,  and  sita  in 
a  ell  air  i^erfectly  calm  and  happy,  his  head  on  one  side,  critically 
examiuing  the  wavea  (such  waves !)  through  his  eye-glass.  I  envy 
Mm,  I  envy  MiaLEVUXE,  who  has  a  chart  before  him.  I  coidd  no 
more  examine  that  chart  now  than  I  oould  leave  my  ropc^  or  take 
my  gaze  (I  feel  it  is  a  glassy  stare)  off  the  sea.  I  am  becoming  fixed 
in  one  position,  Kke  one  of  Madame  TussAUD'a  effigies.  I  should  like 
a  label  up  with  **  Please  don't  touch  the  hgure."  Also,  *'  Don*t  speak 
to  the  ligure."  In  general,  I  don't  want  any  notice  taken  of  me. 
KiLLiCK,  after  an  hour ^ a  seclusion,  comes  up  on  deck  as  fresh  as  a 
lark— though  I  doubt  \Yhether  a  lark  would  lind  himself  so  very 
fre^h  when  a  yacht  is  *' jumping  a  bit  outside  *'  in  the  Atlantie. 

Who  said  he  was  **  disappointed  with  the  Atlantic  **?    I  think  it 

was  Mr.  Oscab  Wilde  when  he  was  crossing  over  to  America.    1 

dou*t  care,  as  far  as  the  aea-voyage  goes,  to  be  any  nearer  America 

ban  1  am  at  present ;  but  I  certainly  am  not  disappointed  with  as 

mch  as  1  have  at  present  SrCen  of  the  Atlantic.    Its  waves  are  mag- 


niJiceut.  They  may  be  bigger  and  grander  elsewhere,  but  these 
will  do  for  me.  Yes,  they  wt^U  emphatically  **  do  for  me***  I  am 
only  disappointed  with  myself,  Por  tw'o  hours  I  stand  expecting 
the  worst,  and  hoping  for  the  best.  **  To  be,  or  not  to  be,"  thai  i^ 
the  question.  By  twelve  o'cloek  it  is  solved:  it  is  **tobe,"  With 
a  sudden  rush  to  leeward — wbieh  makes  them  think  1  am  bent  on 
suicide — 1  surrender  myself,  cheerfully,  to  the  ccnsequejicea.  I 
comfort  myst^ If  by  saying,  '*  It  will  do  me  good.**  And  I  devoutly 
hope  it  will,  as  it  does  me  awfully  bnd  at  the  moment. 

Tlien  I  retire.  With  difHeulty  I  reach  my  cabin,  with  difEctdty  I 
lie  down.  And  then— then!  it  feeb  as  if  someone  were  tikking  me 
up  by  the  heela,  and  jobbing  my  head  downwards  airain&t  the  pulow. 
For  the  remainder  of  the  day  1  lie  here,  vainly  It—  *^  ^  sleep,  and 
siiu'erely  wishing  1  could  gn^  KnxiCK  (whose  gti  1  so  quickly 

1  SLcretly  resent),  whoae  speaking  voice  I  hear  evti;  _..,„  ,:ie  laughinf , 
talking,  asking  inane  questions,  and  preventing^  my  going  to  sleep. 
if  1  eould  get  at  Killick,  and  strangle  him,  1  might  be  better.  But 
I  can*t  shtfut,  I  can't  get  off  my  berth,  and  there  is  no  bell,  Th« 
Merry  Young  Steward  has  looKed  in  once,  bos  fastened  the  blind 
across  tbe  skylight  to  keep  out  the  sun,  and  has  not  returned-  At 
5*30  I  hear  the  welcome  grating  of  the  anchor-chains,  and  **thf 
movement  in  sea  **  ceases. 

I  prepare  for  dinner,  by  trying  to  pirt  my  hair  and  mokinf 
myself  look  less  **  gW.y.'*  I  appear  as  a  convaleaoent.  We  are 
moored  in  Loch  Scavaig,  Isle  of  bkye,  a  fearfully  wild  spot,  which 
might  have  been  the  country  residence  of  the  Three  Witches  in 
Macbcfh.  Just  the  place  for  their  meeting  here  to-night,  now  that  the 
**  hurly-burly  *s  done."  The  ^uide-hotjk  mitt  is  exlmust  the  vocatbu- 
lary  of  abusive  admiration  for  Loch  Scavaig,  until  one  of  them, 
unable  to  hit  on  any  more  appropriate  simile,  calls  it  **  The  Avemus 
of  the  North.*' 

To-morrow  we  are  to  make  a  *\faciUs  descensus'*^  on  the  Avemu* 
**  &ed  revocare  ^radum  " — and  how  tired  I  shall  be  !  How  tired  I  aw  ,* 
Like  the  lover  m  Lovpi's  Irish  ballad,  **  I  am  not  myeeli  at  all;" 
though  it  would  be  dillieult  to  say  who  I  am, 

1  can't  Hmoke  :  my  favourite  drinks  are  abhorrent  to  me ;  my  diet 
haa  been  of  the  plainest.  Mesjimates,  good-night !  And  so  at  u 
early  hour  I  retire  to  my  berth ;  and  as  I  undresa,  commune  with 
myself  somewhat  to  this  eilect : — **  Would  i  buy  a  vaeht  if  I  bad  the 
money  ?  Would  I  hire  one  for  a  oouplc  of  months*  hoUday  trip  ? 
Would  it  be  the  moat  satisfactory  wav  of  spending  a  vacation  ?  If 
tine,  it  is  delightful-— I  mtan  if  fine  and  fairly  calm,  and  going  before 
tbe  breeze  ;  but  if  not,  if  blowy,  if  *' jumping  a  hit.**  or  with  a  bead- 
wind,  or  at  sea  quite  out  of  reach  of  land,  and  unable  to  put  in  any- 
where and  come  to'^an  anchor  for  diimer- biw  w<*til4  tv,*,+  be  Igr 
a  holiday?    Suppoaine;,  ttxj,  that  aU  my  C'  snllsr 

as  I  (e\*idently)  aboula,  why,  it  would  he  m^  -pital." 

However,  before  arriving  at  our  destination,  I  am  likely  to  be  sorely 
tried  again,  and  so  I  will  snatch  a  '*  fearful  joy  '*  to-morrow  on  show 
by  ^*  doing  "  Avemua,  *^  and  after  **—    Now,  be<L 

Off  Ai^nuis  Lwh  Smt'tHg\  hie  of  Slt/e,~Miiiry  Yonng  Stewuxi 
enters  cabin  at  b*45.     Fine  morning.    I  am  better,  but  only  oonva- 


RAILWAY    PUZZLE. 

To  Find  the  Kamp,  of  thk  Station. 


kseeiit.  Tery  cautious  at  breakfast,  RougMsh.  wet  on  detik,  and 
cold :  batliing  not  enticing'^  **  on  acoount,'*  the  Merry  Steward  says, 
**  of  the  dog-tiah.''  The  dog-fish,  it  appears,  are  of  the  Shark  family, 
— yoiinff  Scotch  or  Hebriaean  sharks — and  if  you  bathe,— — but,  m 
fact,  nobody  does  bathe  where  the  dog-fish  are. 

No  one  feels  better  for  yesterday's  gale. 

With  waterproofs  on,  we  put  off  in  gig,  Avemus  looks  more 
Avemus  than  ever  as  we  get  nearer  and  nearer.  Not  a  living  soul 
to  be  Been ;  not  a  sign  of  habitation.  The  tops  of  the  mountains  are 
enTeloped  in  mi»t,  which  in  slowly  rifiingv  This  part  of  Skye  can 
only  he  inhabited  by  ghosts  of  departed  Scotchmen  who  have  come 
**  bock  a^en."  I  should  not  be  in  the  least  surprised  were  LocitE's 
Wi£ehe9  Choru$  m  Macbeth  to  be  heard  behind  tho^  heavy  mists, 
or  wero  we  actually  to  come  upon  the  Weird  Sisters  out  for  a  holiday 
—  a  Witches'  Sabbath— pi cnicldng  around  their  cauldron,  and  rising 
to  dance  to  a  tune  played  by  Tarn  O^Shanter^s  goblin  pii>er  I  In  fact, 
nothing  supernatural  would  astonish  me  here.  1  should  be  preparea 
for  anything — exoept  seeing  Skye-terriers  in  Skye !  Don't  U^lieve 
there  are  any.    Should  say  that  thev  had  all  turned  into  dog-dsh. 

It  is  not  easy  walking.  Big  black  boulders,  Bometimes  enormous, 
presenting  the  appearanoe  of  buried  elephanta.  their  bocks  only  being 
viaible,  petriliea  by  time  and  exposure ;  the  devious  tracks  between 
the  buried  elephant V  backs— wluoh  it  would  be  flattery  to  call  siieep- 
walks — are  composed  o£  bitij  of  rock,  ahifty  sand,  beather>moss,  and 
pe&t-bog  of  a  very  deceptive  character*  Tho  Sun  suddenly  oomea 
out,  and,  when  it  does  so,  it  oomes  out  very  strong,  80  that  we  take 
off  our  waterproof-ooata  and  caps,  and  breathe  more  freely.  We 
have  scarcely  experienced  this  relief  for  three  minutes,  than  down 
pours  the  ram,  and  on  have  to  go  our  ooverings  again.  There  is  no 
faith  to  be  placed  in  the  climate  of  Scotland  CkiTLEr,  generally 
mihef  an  invalid,  and  short -sightedj  skips  from  rock  to  rock,— 
like  a  ^  moantain-«>at  with  a  glaas  in  its  eye.  Xillicx  is  in 
the  height  of  good-humour  because  everyone  else^ — even  Cratlet 
ocoasionaliy— is  more  or  less  in  difficulties  ;  and  he  has  managed  to 
get  well  in  front,  and  then  asks  the  others  *  *  why  we  don't  come  on  ?  '* 

Sun  shining.    Very  hot  as  we  re-embark  in  tie  gig. 

Happy  TmtuqhL — Bathe  before  lundu  No  dog-asn  dose  to  shore. 
Not  deep  enougn  for  them,  and  they  're  too  deep  for  it 


For  once,  all  agree  to  this.  Yes,  just  the  very  time !  No  sooner  ii 
this  settled,  than  the  wind  begins  to  blow,  the  waves  to  rise,  the 
spray  to  attack  U5,  m  that  we  have  to  resume  our  mackintoshes— 
and  in  another  second  we  are  all  complaining  of  cold,  and  decide, 
mm.  ro/i.,  that  we  can't  bathe  with  any  sort  of  comfort  to-day. 
Lunch.     Directly  the  eatinr  and  drinking  is  finished,  we  are  off. 

I  am  still  cautious,  and  do  not  rush  up  on  deck  in  too  great  a 
hurry.  They  tell  me  the  wind  will  be  with  us  the  whole  time. 
**  Now  we  sail  ttitk  tho  gale  ^*— only,  it  is  not,  thank  goodness  I  a 
gale,  merely  a  breeze. 

It*«  AU  Ova! 

[Artificiid  eggt  are  now  miLnufftctun^d  In   America  of  com>flour,  ttaroh, 
albumen,  gelatine,  and  ptjister  of  Paris.] 

**  Js  mre  at  eggs  are  egg*''    Alas  I  the  baaet 

Of  Faith  cold  tkienoe  one  by  one  effaces. 

Bang  goes  another  axiom ! — blaok  disaater ! 

Eggs  are  not  eggs,  but  corn- flour,  starch,  and  plajrter, — 

**Keep  Eood  for  years,  and  are  not  eaaily  broken." 

Quite  likely.    But  this  is  anotlier  token 

That  Faith  and  Nature  are  on  their  last  legs. 

Art  has  but  one  last  (t»/z— to  ^^^A  her  eggs. 


HiGir  JmK«  m  the  Hiohlait^s.— On  Wednesday,  last  week,  in 
a  heavy  downpour  of  rain  uix>n  a  large  crowd  of  ueople,  the  Obser- 
vatory erected  on  Ben  Nevis  was  formally  opened  with  oeremonies 
performed  by  a  Lady  who  defied  the  deluge.  Aoitf,— Ben  Nevis, 
the  Scotch  Big  Ben.     Eh,  Mr.  Atnj>/o  P 


SoiTK  disappointment  is  felt  in  certain  circles  at  Trinity  College. 
Cambridge,  having  been  chosen  for  the  young  Prince.  An  aggrieved 
one  was  reminded  that  Trinity  is  the  Prince  of  Wales's  own  College. 
'*  No,  it  isn*t  I  '*  was  the  immediate  retort.  **  The  Eoyal  College  of 
Music  is  the  Prince  of  Wales's.  Wliy  couldn't  he  send  his  boy 
there  ?  "    After  thia,  explanation  was  uj^ess. 
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THOSE    BROWNS    AND    THEIR    LUMINOUS    PAINT   AGAIN. 


"  DIsmTEGEATION ! " 

"Like  Achilla  emergiii(f  from  hit  tent,  he  U  eFidetitly  detenainftd  that 
tiu  foUowera  ai  wrell  as  fiii  adTervariei  shoU  be  reminded^  Dy_  aontrait,  of  hij 
pryrloaged  nbtenee  from  the  field  >.  ,  .  Hii  attack  ia  dnmcigiiig  enough,  but 
it  oFtrthroWi  hi«  own  frienda  ului&it  as  completely  ai  hii  opponent i^^'—rA* 
Timeg, 

E!f  A  VAifT  !    Ah,  Sir  Knight,  a  redoubtable  cnr, 

CaloTjdat43<i|  you  think,  scattered  forces  to  rallf  . 
The  time  for  tent-dwelliiijf  you  deem  is  gt)ne  by, 

And  BO  arm  cap-a-pie  for  a  deeperate  BaJly, 
UncK^ nailed  at  onset,  a  Rupert  at  least, 

With  a  dash  of  Mnrat  and  a  tonch  of  AchUles* 
And  then  what  a  charter !     A  thoroughbred  beast, 

Wlio  pulea  about  prudence  then  ?    Out  on  such  iilHe« ! 
The  foes  ?    Sore  disoouragement  reigns  in  their  hoits, 

The  Radical  ruok  will  not  light  long  together. 
And  as  to  the  Whigs,  poor  lost  wandering  ghosts, 

They  would  only  too  gladly  escape  Gladstoke'i  tether. 
Their  low  imprecations  naye  greeted  your  ears, — 

How  sad  is  their  lot  whose  solo  solaoe  is  cursing  I 
The  country,  heart- sick  of  the  barren  three  years, 

Its  tiiat  but  waits  a  fair  chance  of  reTersing. 
En  avantt  then !    Of  course  1     A  heau  aahreur  like  yoa 

Is  the  very  oomtnander  for  such  an  occasion. 
For  quieter  times  gentle  STAFrf  may  do, 

With  his  loTe  ot  fair  fence  and  fine  ohivalroua  suasion. 
He  and  Smith  and  that  queer  Ited  Ceos8  Enigbt  and  tiio  rest, 

Very  stodgy  old-stagers,  want  raUying  ftligbtly ; 
Their  usage  of  you  baa  been  none  of  tlie  Dest, 

Yott  wiD  show  what  it  means  to  be  dashing  and  knightly* 
En  arant  !    And  a  War  Cry  !     That 's  ready,  of  courae, 

One  quite  «  In  Dizzy,— 'tis  '*  DisintegTation !  " 
Sounds  awe-striking,  doesn't  it  ?    Vagueness  has  force, 

And,  like  Chinamen's  bogey- shields,  wakes  trppidation 
In— well,  that  ^9  the  queHtion.    To  frighten  your  foes 

By  war-whoops  is  possible — when  they  are  savages ; 
But  cui  bono  chargers  and  fine  swashing  blows^ 

If  in  your  own  ranki  they  are  foimd  making  ravages  ? 


'Ware  heels !    How  he  backs  and  buck -jumps,  your  brare  steed! 

What  a  shower  of  splashes  behind  him  he  spatten  ! 
Smith  doesn't  half  like  it,  and  Staff  must  take  heed. 

Rather  mm  Rosinant^  whofoHoicerB  scatters  I 
The  cool  jSiawc?or (/-bearer  looks  Hurried  and  cross. 

The  gif -lamps  of  Ceoss  gleam  ^'  so  savage  and  Tartarly,** 
And  KTandmotner  Northcote  exclaims,  *' Drat  that  'oss  i 

Call  this  a  Review  ?    It  must  be  the  Ainrf-  Quarterly  /  ** 

Ah  I  RuPZET-cuH-QtrtiofE,  deliberate  dash 

Is  a  capital  thing,  when  well-timed  and  well-measiii^. 
But  the  leader  who  leads  to  surrender  or  smash. 

Though  he  charge  like  a  torrent,  not  long  will  be  treasured. 
You  've  tried  the  Thor-hammer  tornado -like  style 

Once  or  twice,  and  its  end  has  been— eapitulation. 
The  foe  at  your  charger  and  war-whoop  will  smile, 

If  amidst  your  own  ranks  they  bring  **  Didntegration." 


A  Reviewxb  Retiewed.— But  for  G.  A.  S/s  reference  to  it  in  his 
**  Echoes/"  only  a  select  few  would  have  known  anything-  about  the 
SaUirday  Efiiew  article  on  our  hearty  condemnation  of  Ra  bklais.  The 
Reviewer,  after  agreeing  with  us  on  our  two  essential  points  ;  firstly, 
that  Rabelais  requires  a  thorough  cleansing  before  he  can  be  intrx)- 
duced  into  the  polite  society  of  to-day,  and  second! v^  that,  perhapa, 
after  all,  Professor  Morlet  bad  better  have  left  the  *^ dirty  old  bUcV 
guard  '^  and  all  his  works  alone — attempts  to  represent  him  as  a  highlv 
moral  and  kindly  old  cleric  on  the  strength  of  a  few  paas&ges  in  hji 
writings,  (ferns  which,  to  otir  thinking,  are  not  worth  wadinj^  through 
the  intolerable  muck  to  pick  up.  But  as  the  writer  has  eridenUy 
only  selected  this  congemal  subject  in  order  to  use  it  as  a  stalking- 
horse  for  a  malicious  attack  on  ourselves,  Mr.  Punch  leareft  Kitn  to 
splash  about  to  his  heart's  content  in  his  own  ink -pool,  £roni  wbicAk 
be  may  emerge  as  clean  as  R4belai9  himself  could  wish  to  toe  him. 


80KQ  OP  THE  COKSEBVATITE  WOEKmu-MAN. 

I  LiKEl  a  House  o*  good  Peers,  I  does, 

I  *m  perticular  partial  to  Peers  ; 
Confound  them  there  Hads,  the  eantankeroiiJi  Cads, 

Who  would  rob  the  poor  man  of  his  Peers  ! 
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TRIBUTE    DEW    TO    BEN    NEVIS, 

JUHT  NOW  TH»  ObbEEYED   OF  ALL  OBSERVElia,       Hlia.    CaMKEOK  CAMPBELL 
CTEOWHS  THK  EdIFIOS, 


THE  SPEAKEE. 

{d  Sandhook  to  Emdy-madc  Orat&ry^} 

Pabt  1*— LoTAi  Toasts, 

Almost  everybody  cjaii  mimftgreto  propose  the  health  of  Royalty.^  The  suhject 
carries  with  it  reflnilation  applause  aad  conventional  enthusiasm.  The  proposer 
of  '*The  Queen "  shoidd  adupt  an  oilmul  tone,  as  if  for  the  nonoe  he  were 
Premier  or  Lord  ChoaceOor.  He  should  convey  the  idea  that  he  was  on  terma 
of  Wfpeotful  familiarity  with  Her  Majesty— that  it  was  no  unustial  thing  for 
him  to  drop  in  to  live  o^ clock  tea  at  Balmoral,  or  lunch  at  Windsor.  That  in 
9mie  of  this  friendly  feeling  he  yet  conld  be  an  impartial  critic,  and  in  that 
cnaraoter  hod  come  to  the  ooncluaion  tbat  Monarchy  was  a  decidedJv  sensible 
and  useful  institution,  fiut  perhaps  to  show  exactly  woat  ii  meanti  the  Handbook 
may  drop  for  a  little  time  into  a  tbeatrical  form. 

BCEWR—A  Ba  n  q  tie  ting  Hall,     Principttl  gn^Hs  on  a  ra  ised  platform,     Jlemain  dt^r 

waUd  at  long  tables.     The  grace  has  been  $atd  or  ttung.     There  i>  murh 

nmse,  in^'i  /'-  •  "  -^'^"nrt'  ast  a  Gentlemftn  wUh  a  dmthft  cj/eglff^^—   •'  ^^^^  to 

hare  a  <  when  you  want  to  propone    *'  The   Q  rs 

fthivly  t!  liguity.    Rather  intoxicated  auplaute^whi  /  ^  r/ 

hy  Toast  JItHftet\  icho  begs  aU present  to  *'  charge  their  gtasaes,^^ 

Toaitt  Proposer  {hokinq  at  a  li*t  before  him  through  hi*  ghigxe*,  andiheii  hiding 

to  a  Feeble  Youth  on  hu  nght).  My  Lord-  (ithrttptlt/)—mid  Gentlemen— («/j- 

i)/#iM«r)— when  an  aaaembly  of  Englishmen— (poM*^)— I  repeat,  Englishmen— 

lapttlauw)— meet  together  anywhere,  it  is  at  onoe  their  duty  and  their  pleasure 

to  drink  the  health  of  their  Sovereign.    {Cheers,)    It  ia  unnecessary  for  me  to 

say  that {Here  foUo%C9  what  it  in  unnecessart/  for  him  to  say  about  the  love  qf 

the  Briton  for  the  Throne ^  &c.»  &q,}  But  why  should  I  detain  you  longer? 
{A  eomtndrum  which  is  mven  up  by  all  present,)  The  toast  will  he  clrunk  by  yow 
all  with  enthusiasm,  {i^eeing  that  the  inter  est  u  waning, — to  arouse  attention) 
But,  before  I  conclude,  I  tiiink  I  may  venture  to  say,  with  Lord  Goosebebby^s 
permission— (Ff^frfc  I  outh  smiles  r«^Wy)— that  had  Her  Majesty  knousTi  that 
this  gathering— but  perhaps  I  wearj'  you— ( Cries  of  *'  No,  no  !  "  and  *  *  Go  on  !  **) 
—that  had  Her  MAJEarrr  known  that  this  gatheno^'— '^"^  *hvT^--{with  a  diplo- 
matic trtnile^  and  beating  time  ictth  his  double  ey*  i^  is  scarcely  the 
moment  for  explanation.    All  I  would  say,  and  I  sa}               'he  utmost  hearti- 


ness, my  Lord  and  Gentlemen-- the  Uueen !  [Sits  doicn 
with  the  air  of  an  Archbishop  wha^  hating  just  dcHrered 
an  episcopal  charge,  is  now  bent  upon  retirm^  into  private 
life  with  as  much  humility  as  his  high  position  admits. 

If  the  Chairman  is  able  io  give  an  anecdote  about 
Royalty,  a  great  chance  is  opened^  to  those  who  listen  to 
him,  of  confirming  his  statement  by  a  loud  '*hear, 
hear !  *'  that  argues  that  they  (the  uttertrs  of  the  "  hear, 
hear !  **)  know  as  much  about  tne  matter  as  the  Speaker 
himself.  This  **hear»  hear!**  is  very  useful  when 
members  of  the  Royal  Family  are  mentioned*  Thus  a 
pushing  Physician  or  a  **  Society  Barrister"  can  convey 
a  world  of  information  in  a  cheer,  confirmatory  of  the 
platitudes  that  *'  the  Princess  is  beautifal/*  **  lie  Prince 
13  as  good-natured  as  he  is  conscientious  to  perform  his 
public  duties,**  and  that  '*  the  Duke  isamoFt  -^'  -^ 
man,"  A  certain  Doctor  has  been  known  to  i 
into  the  eyes  of  aU  present  by  the  deeply  b\.„^.^ ::.  .i- 
tone  in  which  he  has  applauded  the  remark  that  '*the 
Duke  of  Cos  NAUGHT  has  ever  preferred  duty  to  pleasure,'' 
The  learned  healer  on  heanng  this  statement  is  wont 
to  look  up  sharply  at  the  s{)eaker,  shake  his  head  slowly, 
sigh,  and  observe,  **  Hear,  hear ! "  in  a  voice  suggestive 
oi  a  response  in  church* 

in  proposing  the  members  of  the  Royal  Family,  it  i* 
as  well  to  bear  in  mind  their  chief  charaeterislics.  J^^- 
Prince  and  Princess  may  be  left  out  of  the  colWIiuu, 
as  everyone  knows  their  excellent  quolitiee.  Her*  lollows 
a  list : — 

Buke  of  Edinhtrgh,—Hsi^oT.     Pkys  the  J<3<^ '  ^ '  ^     ^ " 
angeh    Married  to  rich  Russian  Prina^s^  Jfi^' 
Akthxjr  SuLLiVAJf.     Name  of  His  R^w  HiR 
be  easily  introduced  d  propos  of  the  Fisheries  Exhibjtioii, 
Diamonds,  Coastguard  Service,   Xihilism,  and  H.iLS. 
Pin  afore  t 

Duke  of  CowMou^A*.- Firsi-class  Soldier,  covered  with 
Egyptian  medals.  Married  to  daughter  of  "the  Red 
Prince."  Has  served  in  Artillery,  Rifie  Brigade,  and 
Hussars.  Is  now  a  Colonel  in  the  Guards.  Useful  orna- 
ment to  dissertation  upon  the  toast,  *'  The  Army,  Na^r, 
and  Volunteers.*'  His  Royal  Highness  may  be  called  **  the 
heroic  and  heloved  son  of  our  revered  Sovereign  *' — by  a 
provincial  Mayor.  Name  may  be  introduced  onent  Ire- 
land, the  Fran  bo- German  War,  Foreign  Stocks — **  Prefs  ** 
and  **  Unified,/"-  the  late  Dtike  of  Welli^gtox,  and  *'  the 
Patent  Camp  Equipage  Hold- All." 

Bake  of  A  Iba  n  v, — Scientifi 0,  Call ed  after  th e  old  King 
of  the  Belgians.  Was  at  Oxford,  Connected  more  or  less 
with  South  Kensington  :  Upton  Park  Road,  Bedford  Park  j 
the  Kyrl®  Society ;  and  Cremona  violins.  Is  walking 
in  the  step  of  the  late  greatly  lamented  Prince  Ccn- 

Prince  Teck, — Served  with  distinction  as  a  letter- 
carrier  on  the  field  of  Tel-el -Kebir,  sold  furniture  of 
Kensington  Palace  by  auction,  and  retired  abroad.  Name 
of  no  great  value  to  anyone.  Is  a  **  Serene  Highness." 
Semi-royal  ioke  to  be  used  rather  late  in  the  evening. 
**  As  the  Duke  takes  adversity  and  prosperity  with  eaual 
equanimity,  in  years  gone  by  he  would  have  been  called 
an  *  All  Serene  Highness/  " 

A  Royalty  returning  thanks  will  speak  of  the  **  Duchess 
and  himself  "  as  being  greatly  gratified  at  **  the  very  kind 
manner  "  in  which  the  toast  nas  been  received.  He  will 
be  also  pleased  (when  receiving  a  deputation  for  instance 
on  landing  after  a  particularly  rough  passage),  "  at  the 
expression  of  loyalty  to  the  Quiitx.  to  which  tbe  Ma]rcr 
and  Corrximtion  will  give  vent.  At  a  few  moments*  notice 
he  will  learn  the  name  of  the  town  and  its  chief  product, 
and  introduce  both  into  his  reply,  and  suggest  that,  as 
he  was  not  lucky  enough  to  be  bom  there,  *'he  ahonld  be 
verv  pleased  to  be  associated  with  so  interesting  a  part 
of  tter  Majesty^s  dominions,"  But  even  this  is  scarcely 
necessary.  Should  the  Royalty  be  heard,  so  much  the 
better  ;  nut  8]u>uld  his  voice  be  weak,  it  will  be  drowned 
by  the  cheers,  and  nothing  of  the  speech  wiU  cat  eh  the 
populace.  And— CHOC  again— sometimes  so  mucli  the 
better! 


Poetry  for  the  Porte 
{tfy£<:rin\    Version,) 
EuBOPE  had  an  old  Islam, 

An 

I, ..:„._  ... 


rope  went. 
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SONGS  OF  THE 
STREETS. 

A  EOUNDBL  IN   TUX  EaIK. 

Hi!  we  iihout  witli  Toice 
ecstatic, 
As  the  coming'  *hua  we 

In  the  wet  we  get  rheu- 
matic— 

Hi! 

Stcjp  I    we    fain    would 

travel  dry, 
0  conductor  acrobatic, 
Why  not  stop  a  moment, 

why? 

"Full  inaide!"  the  auto- 
cratic 
Driver  yelle  as  he  goes 
by! 
Still  we  about  with  voice 
emphatic, 
Hi ! 


OxE  of  the  Musical 
Correspotidents  —  a  very 
learned  person,  of  course-^ 
at  Leeds  aakod  when  the 
**  English  pitch  '*  was  going 
to  be  touched  by  th%  Legis- 
lature ?  The  present  Minis- 
try has  quite  enough  oii  its 
hands  without  meddlin|p 
with  this,  which,  remem- 
bering the  proverb  about 
pitch  generallv,  they  will 
be  very  carefni  to  avoid. 


PUNCHES    FANCY    PORTRAITS,-NO.   169. 


*'AhI  it  was  a  galel*^ 
said  Mra.  EAMsnoTHAM ; 
**  it  shook  our  house  by 
the  sea^aide^  and  I  couldn't 
help  rounnuring  to  myself, 
aa  I  lay  awake,  the  words 
of  the  old  song  you  know, 
my  dear,  *  Cease,  rttde 
Borax'  !'' 


*'GENEHAL"   BOOTH. 
Hia  Own  TaUMPBTME. 


BHAKSPEAEE  AT 
PADDINGTON. 

I  Eirow  a  bank  whereon 
fool  road'flltisli  fiowir 

\Vher«  passing  one  hkth 
need  to  hold  one's  nose ; 

Where  the  familiar  slop- 
carts  do  combine 

To  store  malodorous  muck 
in  fetid  line. 

There  drowses  heavy 
BrMBLE  day  and  ni^t,^ 

Lulled  into  stnpor  to  mi 
soul^s  delight. 

He,  with  his  pompous  Binl* 
aingtonian  Icin* 

With  well-plomfied  DodMl 
and  with  weU-hlleaslda^ 

Allows  the  fetid  foul  fo- 
menting m.ass 

To  nauseate  the  aoali  ol 
all  who  pass. 

Addendum  by  Mr.  PtauJL 

Bumble  's  ottr  * '  BoUtm  **  / 
— written  down  an  Am  ! 


An  eminent  tenor  of 
evervbody'a  acquaintance 
is  afways  dreadfully  ner- 
vous when  he  has  to  smg 
a  new  song.  He  ahivtra 
from  head  to  beel.^  One  of 
the  audience  seeing'  this 
effect,  and  Ignonmt  of  the 
cause,  supposed  that  the 
poor  man  had  C4iu^ht  a 
severe  chill.  **  Not  a  bit  of 
itt''  explained  a  friend,  **it 
is  011I7  because  it*8  the 
lirst  night  of  a  new  song/' 
*'  Ah»  Isee,"  was  the  remv, 
**  he  feels  cold  because  be 
in  in  a  state  of  new  rft^iy." 


Mr.  Gla^bstoite's  Patioj 
Sadtt.— St.  Mary  Aie, 


MEMS.  OF  A  MINUTE  PHILOSOPHER 

•  ••••• 

Wonderful  how  people  got  along  in  the  old  empirical  nde-of- 
thumb  times,  when  ae  minimis  fton  curat  lex  ym  indeed  a  verity. 
Why  I  de  mtnimu  is  lite  themo  and  care  of  the  Minute  Philosopher,  and 
lex  IS  every  day  dealing  more  closely  and  rigorously  with  what  are 
erroneously  called  the  *  small  thin^a**  of  life.  Our  only  difficulty 
is  to  get  Law  to  move  fast  enough.  Law  ought  to  fit  in  like  a  seoona 
skin.  And  it  doesn't— yet.  Look  at  Breathing,  for  instance  I  The 
moit  imprtant  action  of  Life,  and  Law  hardly  touches  it.  Fools 
have  a  frantic  notion  that  they  may  respire  just  as  they  pleaae, 
breathe  freely  t  as  they  would  say.  What  can  be  more  absurd  ?  I  have 
been  thmkuig  a  deal  about  Breathing  lately.  It  is  a  sadlv  neglected 
iubjeot.  Doctors,  indeed,  have  written  books  about  *^  The  Air  we 
Breathe,"  but  how  about  the  wat/  in  tehtch  tee  breathe  it  f  A  virgin 
iubjeot,  which  I,  Jons  Paetlet,  M.U.B,S,,  have  made  my  own- 
Shall  not  write  to  the  papers  about  it  this  time^  or  read  a  **  Paper.** 
No.  I  shall  write  a  Handbook  !  It  has  long  been  the  ambition  of 
mv  life  to  write  a  Handbook,  and  here  *8  my  chance.  Such  a  subject ! 
Who  hnowMjHsi  how  niant/  respirations  per  mitifHe  he  ought  to  allow 
himielf  in  all  given  circamsiances  f  Wny,  nobody.  My  Handbook 
will  tell  all  about  it.  It  will  be  called  The  Maiimiale  of  Eespiration  ; 
or,  How  ti)  Breathe^  When  to  Breathe^  atid  JVhere  t^  Breathe.     If  it 

doesn't  create  an  Epoch,  I  'm  a— FusTitUG  I 

•  >  «  •  •  « 

An  important  section  of  my  Handbook  will  be  devoted  to  demon- 
strating that  the  mode  and  rate  of  the  respiration  of  the  Individual 
should,  in  the  interests  of  the  Community ,  be  regulated  &y  Law.  Free 
Breathing  has  doubtless  been  the  curse  of  the  world.  I  'm  astonished 
^butglad — that  no  one  ever  thoujjht  of  thi«  before.  Breathe /r^e^y — 
which  mean*  capriciously  and  unacientilieally— Indeed  !  Monstrous ! ! 
view  of  the  Lung*Fumaoe  Theory  and  the  awful  unplumbed  pos- 


sibilities of  Geeh9^  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  empirical,  htcku 
respiration  is  High  Trea$on  to  the  Mace !  lilij  Handbook  wHl 
prove  it. 

•  «  •  •  •  • 

And  t^  think  of  the  horrors  of  a  World  without  Handbooks !  Sur- 
vival of  the  Fittest,  indeed  1  The  wonder  is  that  there  were  any  £t 
to  survive  !  \  I 

•  •  «  •  «  m 

And  yet  what  a  lot  of  people  there  are  still  left  I  The  Survival  of 
the  UnM,  \  There 's  a  promising  subject !  I  must  think  it  over,  and 
perhaps  prepare  a  paper  on  it  lor  the  ooming  Pancosmical  Congx^ss. 


Lines  for  a  **  Leader*'* 


Betiveejt  China  and  France  there  exist  *'  complications," 

Which  have  **  strained  "  to  the  utmost  their  *^  mutual  relations/* 

Till  they  now  have  arrived  at  a  state  of  such  **  tension  " 

As  to  furnish  occasion  for  '*  grave  apprehension  ;  ** 

And,  hecause  they  are!quite  the  reverse  of  **  elastic  " 

Thev  are  Kkely  to  snap,     But  a  remedy  '*  drastic,*' 

As  the  safest  and  surest  of  friendly  advice  is, 

Would  but  sharply  *'  accentuate  "  this  present  **  crisda,** 


**  Cliffoeb  Llotd  in  Ayjpypt,"  read  out  Tim  Mubpht.  **  Is  it 
that  same  Clifford  ! "  exclaimed  Pat  Ffemt  the  Fenian.   "  Zo/i  is 

Aygypt,  did  he  ?    Faix,  he  'd  hy  annywhere." 


Mes.  BiJMSBOTHAK,  on  hearing  that  a  young  lady  friend  was  about 
to  he  married,  remarked^  "Of  course  she'll  buy  aU  ber  wedding 
things  at  Madame  TBOuasEAu's." 
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CONCLUSIVE! 

Volunteer  Coloticl  {Swell  Brewer).  "I'm  A7SAID,  Mr.  Jcnkinb,  you  had  bekn  iNDtLtJiKO  in  Potations  that  wiere  too  stboko 

FOR  Tou  1  **  {^PrivaU  J.  tvas  being  *'  ealUd  over  the  eoaU  **  far  instibordination  at  the  Intp^ion, 

Private  Jenkins  {who  ia  Hill  iaaring  his  Bayonet  on  the  wrong  side],   *'  Oe,  I  cotTLBN'x  HAVZ  eekn  Drfnk,  SlEj  for  I  24£VBK  BAB 

KO  MORE  THAN   On^I  PiNT  O'   TOUB   AlK  ALL  THE   D  LESS  ED  DAY  !  *' 


THE  OLD  VENETIAN  BLIND. 

"IIIb  woold  he  tolerable  were  it  not  for  iu— VenetUni." 

The  Swinffinff  Bhiiosophsr, 

YzyETiAN  Blinds  ?    I  hate  *emi  yet  they  always  seem  to  me 

Fit  emblem!*,  in  a  maesioD,  of  re-sDec-ta-bil-i-tee ; 

And  memories  their  gjeenery  will  doubtless  over  briEg, 

Of  stocks,  and  stays,  and  curly  hats,  when  Geoege  the  Foubth  was 

King : 
Connected  with  that  period  they  all  appear  to  be. 
With  port  and  polished  tables  made  of  dark  ma-hog'- a-nee. 
In  spite  of  aE  these  memories,  I  think  you  '11  feel  inclined 
To  speak  in  terma  disparaging-  the  old  Venetian  BUnd ! 

Though  boasting  many  virtues,  it  is  not  possessed  of  one  ; 

It  keeps  your  room  as  dark  as  night  or  dazzles  you  with  sun ; 

It  ha^  a  cord  of  many  knotB»  not  one  of  them  is  rieht, 

And  halyards  which  will  never  work  to  turn  it  "  dark"  or  **  lijht," 

Tia  noisy,  too^  and  cumbersome— you  pull  it  up  with  dread. 

It  comes  down  with  a  ol&tter  on  your  shoulder  or  your  head  I 

'Tis  a  fearful  nuisance,  and  you  very  soon  will  tind 

A  terrible  impostor  is  the  old  Venetian  Blind ! 

Its  pulleys  never  glibly  run,  its  laths  are  seldom  strong, 

Its  webbing  ever  giving  way,  its  lines  are  always  wrong ; 

They  often  break  quite  suddenly,  and,  as  the  blind  you  scan, 

It  gives  an  imitation  of  an  epileptic  fan ! 

You  may  storm  and  you  may  bluster,  may  objurgate  and  frown, 

When  down,  you  cannot  get  it  up  ;  when  up,  can't  get  it  down  ! 

Though  work  men  come  and  workmen  go— you  *11  have  to  he  resigned, 

And  spend  a  little  fortune  on  the  old  Venetian  Blind ! 

I  wonder  who  invented  it,  and  was  he  known  to  fame  ? 

I  feel  so  very  certain  that  it  ne'er  from  Venioe  came ; 

It  &eF«r  sheltered  Doges  from  the  ardent  solar  rays, 

Nor  screened  Venetian  beauties  from  their  lovers*  longing  gaze ! 


It  must  have  been  invented  by  some  fiend  in  human  shape, 
To  give  the  world  a  trouble  that  it  never  could  escape — 
For  health  and  wealth  and  happiness,  and  ease  and  peace  of  mind, 
All  perish  in  the  worry  of  the  old  Venetian  Blind  I 

A  TUN]N^EL  TO  THE  ISLE  OF  WIGHT! 
(Extract  from  a  Submarine  Convmat ton-Book.) 

Shall  I  be  able  to  enjoy  a  view  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron  when 
I  am  under  the  Solent  ? 

Ah !  8o  Ryde  and  Cowes  have  now  become  one  town,  have  they  ? 
And  how  like  Margate  the  place  looks,  with  all  these  excursionists 
having  donkey-rides  on  the  oeach  1 

Those  swings  and  merry-go-rounds  in  the  neighbourhood  especially 
add  greatly  to  the  ap|>t^aranco  of  Osborne  from  the  sea. 

As  Ventaor  now  has  an  Aquarium,  three  Musio-Halls,  and  a 
branch  of  the  Salvation  Army,  we  already  see  the  advantages  of  the 
**  Iflie  of  Wight  and  Mainland  National  Tunnel." 

Did  you  say  that  the  new  Comiiany  formed  to  make  a  branch  sub- 
marine line  to  the  Channel  Islanas  is  in  Uquidation  Y 

How  pleasant  it  is  to  see  all  that  crowd  of  cheap-trippers  gathering 
cockles  at  the  foot  of  Shanklin  Chine ! 

Freshwater  has  certainly  improved  in  appearance  since  the  five 
new  hotels  and  the  race- course  were  completed. 

No,  it  is  not  true  that  the  Poet- Laureate  has  consented  to  read 
**  Morte  D' Arthur  "  from  a  bathing-machine  on  Bonchureh  beach,  in 
return  for  a  per-oentage  paid  by  the  Railway  Company  on  every 
excursionist  brought  down  by  the  **  Tennyson  Express," 

Is  it  possible  that  the  South- Western  reaUy  docs  the  distance  to 
Ryde  now  in  twelve  hours  ? 

The  invalids  in  the  hospital  seem  quite  to  enjoy  the  sound  of  the 
five  rival  brass  bands  on  the  Pier. 

And,  finally,  it  is  perfectly  correct  that  the  hotel-proprietors, 
lodginff-house  keepers,  and  owners  of  hotise  property  and  land  in 
**  The  Island  "  generally  ore  delighted  with  the  new  siite  of  things. 
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LiVBOR  OMNIA  VINCIT ; 

OE^   HOW  SOM^  OF  *EM  TRY  TO  UTE  NOW. 

(I^Ue  ComJdk  Sacialc,  ^'  ^H^rformrd  dailff,  jvtVi  tJie  §rc(iUiM  su^eem^  ol 
Bemtal  kadimj  JVtst-End  Hoiuies,) 

The  Seene  represents  the  fash  if mahle  boudoir  of  a  treil'-Jinown  3Ianm'oH 

in  Mitt/fair.     Lady  Skribei.er  thsvorered,  geated  ftf  ti  dainty 

litth  J^arh/  English  irriting-Uihle^  timid  a  hmp  of  highly-per- 

fumed  ftffieAitl  and  other  stationery.      On  the  riffhf,  a  spreadiftfi 

pile  of  crumjilt^d   Sotneti/  Jo ur fiats ;   lefty    a    bijou    goid^edgtd 

Johnson^ a  Dicliminryy    As  the  Cttrtaiti  risea^  the  Hon.  Mrs, 

Harbitp  is  announced^  and  enters. 

Lady  Skrib.  [puttimj  down  her  pen),  "WTiy,  mjr  dear  Tizkie.  where 

hate  you  eotne  from  'r   WTiat  Acr«  brought  ^ou  up  P   Wh}', — I  tnouyrht 

you  were  all  down  at  ScravpinK-a^  ecoEomisinffi  till  November  F 

Mrs,  Hard  a  p.  I  Ve  no  doubt  you  did  :  and  so  did  L     But  homme 

fropoae^  or,  ratlieTi  Hailry  docs,— and  disiK)se3,  too,  of  eveiything-. 
Te  took  away  my  carriage  all  the  Season,  and  now  he  htts  eut  down 
my  allowance,  dear,  to  a  sum  that  I  'm  positively  ashamed  to  men- 
tion.    You  would  scareely  believe  that 

[Enters  into  thrilling^  hut  painful^  particulars  ^f  di^meatic  re-  i 
trench  nient  for  fifteen  m in  u  fes. 

Ladt/  Skrib.  (pleaaantlt/).  Dear  me  !  But  how  do  you  manage ! 
You  snoiJd  make  him  Jo  what  everyb">dv  eUe  dws ;  ^f>  into  trade, 
or  keep  a  shoi),  or  something,  you  know.     \Vliy  doesn't  he  sell  wine  t 

Mrs,  Ha  roup.  Oh*  he  has  done  that.  He  was  Chairaian  of  that 
♦Iliuring'itin  Claret  Company  ;  and  wo  got  over  so  many  t>cople  abtmt 
Ujb,  in  take  a  quantity.  But  it  fermented — or  did  sometking  stupid ; 
and  they  do  say  it  killed  the  jxjor  Duke*  who  was  very  kind  to 
HarrTi  you  knoWi  and  took  a  hundred  dozen  at  once.  And  now,  of 
ooujse,  there '«  no  sale— or  whatever  they  eall  it ;  and  Harry  says  if 
it  can't  be  got  rid  of  to  a  firm  of  Blue  Ink  Makers,  who  are  inquiring- 
about  it,  it  will  have  to  ^  out  to  the  CulonieH  a*  ChUeun  Margaux 
— at  a  dreadful  loss,  {Summing  np.)  I  dou*t  helieve  the  men  under- 
stand trade  a  bit,  dear.     So  1  *m  g-oinj?  to  do  something  for  myself. 

Lady  Skrib,  [interested).  Wliat  !*    Are  you  going  on  the  Stage  ? 

Mrs,  JTardup.  Xo  ehauee,  my  dear !  The  Stage  is  ouite  full ; 
overstocked  in  fact.  Nut  a  pluee  for  a  Cliamhermnid  even!  Though 
Mr,  Sawder^  the  *'  Stage -eoaeb,*'  you  know,  of  whom  I  was  talking 
lessons,  and  who  never  compliments  anybody,  naid  I  sliould  have 
made  the  best  Jutiet  aince  ifiss  O'N'KrL*  But  uitb  all  his  inlluenee 
with  the  Managers,  he  could  only  promise  me  a  week's  engagement 
at  the  Fancy  as  Mrs,  Bonneer,  So  Pve  taken  to  ehina  |>ainting, 
and  I  're  done  a  lot  of  plates ;  and  I  want  you,  dear^  to  get  rid  of  ali 
of  them  for  me  to  your  friends,  at  seven  guineas  a-piec«. 

IHotly  presses  her  for  another  fifteen  mjuatea  to  tal^^  five^and- 
twenty  decorated  fiat  jrash-hand  basins  on  sate  or  return, 

Ladt/  Skrib,  ikindly  bat  firmfy).  Impossible,  my  dear.  Every- 
body does  them,  you  know.  Whv^  there 's  Lady  CLTXTnoapF., 
and  the  Grevtli^  girls,  and  the  Poicsonrt  Templars,  and,  oh,  1 
oould  tell  you  a  dozen  others,  really  very  clever,  who  are  doing 
nothing  but  painting  butterfiies  and  sprigs  on  over-sized  soup-plates 
from  morDin;r  till  night ;  but  tbey  can  get  nobody  to  take  one  of  them. 
Entre  mtua^  1  myself  did  a  lovely  vegetable-dish  cover,  and  .sent  it  to 
Howell  .ixn  JAkus.  But  it  has  been  there  quite  eighteen  mouths, 
and  they  tell  me  there 's  no  aort  of  demand  for  it.  No,  believe  me, 
this — {holding  ttp  her  ;>pm)— -is  the  only  thing  that  pay^,  dear.  Nothing 
else.  {Smiles  with  significant  triumph  at  the  confusion  on  her 
dainty  writing-table.)    This  is  what  you  should  do. 

IHapds  her  a  back  number  if  the  **  Peacock, ^"^ 

3lrs,  Hard  up,  Wliy,  I  didn't  know  yon  wrote,  dear  I  How  clever 
yon  must  be  !  [Runs  her  eye  vaguely  over  a  two-page  feuilleton. 

Enter  Lord  Skrireler,  an  elderly  Nablemanf  hurriedly. 
Lord  Skrih,  Ha!    How   do,  Mrs.  HARDrF?     How *s  HARnm*? 
I  thought  you  were  down  at   Scray pings.      {Making  for   the  byou 
JoKSSOs'^  Dictionari/'j    Only  a  moment*  mv  dear.      How  do  you 
spell   '*develoi)ment  *' .•*    Always  bothered  aoout  development.     Is 
tnea?eftn**e"  in  the  middle  or  notP    {Looks  it  out,}    Une^a  head 
gets  quite  puzjded  trying  to  turn  these  things  out  moely.    At  leasts 
mine  does.     Ha  !  here  we  ar« ! 
Mrs,  Hardup,  What  I  do  you  write  your  epeechea  out  first  ? 
Lord  Skrih*  (clmeHly),  Speeches  I    Why.  I  haven't  even  seen  the 
Wodsftok  for  the  last  three  years,     {Chuekhng,}    No,  I  'm  literary. 
Ha  T  ha !  ha !     {Laughs  long  and  hud^  and  looks  out  another  word 
in  the  Dictionary.)  ^ 
Mrjt.  Hardtip  {with  increasing  int^rest)^  And  do  you  wTit45,  too  ? 
Lord  Skrib,  Rather !    Look  at  that ! 
[Points  tcith    beaming  pride   to  occasional  paragraph  in   the 
**  Peacock  "  comnicntiag  on  the  f'  "      second  favourite 

at  a  recent  raoe  meeting^  and  Jn  nportant  details 

as  to  ike  charaai^r  of  the  champr^,,,^  ,.,.'  traffk-pie  on  a 
dietingmshtd  EnrVs  drag,  iogeihsr  with  soms  neat  o/^u* 
AioM  to  tlte  ioileHes  of  the  Ladies  of  the  party. 


Mrs,  Hardup  ( ftvling  herself  infa4ie  of  a  revelation).  What  ?  And 
is  it  really  you  who  send  this  sort  of  thing  ? 

L^ird  Sknb.  I  should  rather  think  ii  was  \  Don't  gi»t  anything 
out  of  my  tenants,  not  even  after  r*ituming  thi^m  seventv-lSve  ]»r 
cent,  of  what  I  haven- 1  received,     ^Tiy»  1  got  seventeen  n  i  ^  -o^ 

for  tliis  **  |xii' " — ^that  *s  short  for  **  pttragraph  "—alone.    -  ^it 

thii*.  Who  says  my  Lady  can't  write,  too'*'   Look  here.  (Ti*  he 

dance  of  the  evening,  on  Friday,  was  at  Mrs.  PoriNJ  AV  Ja*  id 

as  there  was  no  lack  of  suppcFj  everybody"  was  in  the  best  r?. 

The  arrangement,  too,  of  hired  mignonette  on  the  eovertd  baloonT 
was  deUghtful,  and  though  tlie  heavy  rain  ixjured  steadily  through 
in  several  places,  one  or  two  renomme  couples  were  Hng-eriog  ^ere 
till  half-iMi5t  live.  Pollai:t'8  private  band  was  in  attendanoe, 
but  the  cheap  character  of  the  damask  made  dancing  daog^rotiB. 
Nobody,  however,  was  seriously  hurt.  There  were  several  oeSee  en 
evidence ^  and  the  palm  of  boauty  was,  by  universal  consent,  accorded 
to  pretty  little  Mrs.  Horiox  Flypi%  who  wore  a  brick-dust  frock 
ana  ^aek  {ehnrbon^de-ferre)^  and  who,  spit^  a  tire-some  and  [acute 
influenza,  showed  no  lack  of  spirit  in  the  refreshment -rouni.  I  ought 
to  add  that  the  linkmen  were  parti cidarly  ei\il,  which  is  not  usoiQiy 
the  ease  at  this  house.     The  electro-i>late  was  from  Fckjrls*'* 

Enter  the  Youthful  Heir  to  a  Peerage, 

Youthful  Heir,  Ha!  I've  seen  it!  Capital,  my  dear  Lady  Sjcej- 
BELEH ;  1  congratulate  you.  You  beat  me  c»ut  of  the  Held*  Look 
at  mine !  ( Takes  naper,  and  reads  irith  fitting  eniphaeis,  f  Ar««  lints 
and  a  half  abont  the  '"'^^  hiyakfast-tariff  of  an  amfn^artant  Caralry 
Regiment,)  It  ain*t  long,  is  it  ?  But  the  Chappies  wt.11  lilce  it,  won  t 
they?  I  should  think  Fought  to  get  three-and-six  for  that 't  Yii^ 
It  ^«  every  word  of  it  true,  you  know.  And  thev  gave  me  five  if>t 
that  bit  about  Old  Champxeys  sending  down  hi*  mutton-chop  at 
the  Megatherium.     You  saw  it  Y 

Lady  Skrib,  Oh  yes !  It  was  just  the  sort  of  things  ta  intcrfst 
them. 

Youthful  Heir,  And  I  ^*e  sent  two  good  stories — af ter-dinn<T  fort, 
you  know — (Lady  Skrib.  intimates  that  she  und^rst^mds) — to  tiie 
Aciteon^  and  three  iokes  to  Glomus  ;  hope  to  see  'em  a^ain«  in  print. 
Why  I  'm  putting  by  quite  a  small  fund  for  my  bootmaker. 

Enter  Yonthfrd  Heir'^R  I'ncle,  the  Dean  of  Px.TrMBORor<JH. 

Dean  [overhearing  hi^  Nephew's  last  observation}.  Delighted,  my 
dear  AuiEY,  with  your  excellent  resolution.  **  In  book  ft  and  wort 
and  healthful  play  "—we  can  all  go  to  one  of  the  theatres  now^  thank 
goodness !— **  let  my  first  years  be  past." 

Lord  Skrib,  I)T,WATTi,  eh? 

Dean,  I  believe  so.  Nothing  like  a  determination  to  succeed  in 
whatever  you  undertake.  As  Monius  hasn't  sent  back  my  last, 
which  was  charmingly  illustrated  by  MATiLnA — she  's  only  seven, 
you  know,  and  it^s  quite  wonderful— I  dare  say  it  wiU  appear  this 
week.  In  the  meantime  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I  nave  just 
pained  the  prize  of  two  guineas  for  guesaing  the  Acrostic  in  the 
fSphiujc, 

Ali,  Bravo! 

[Mrs.  Hardtip  hopes  that  she  may  one  dayfftie^  an  Aertfstic, 

Dean,  Yes  ;  there  is  work  for  all  nonmd&js#  Iso  one  need  be  idle 
— '* for  Siitan  finds  some  mischief  still  for  idle  handa  ta  do.** 

Lord  Skrib,  Dr.  Watts  again  ? 

J>ffi/*.  I  think  so.    But  how  true !    Journalism  is  not  ■  a 

close  iKirougb ;  it  is  o|>en  to  all.     It  is^— j They  look  at  tftr 
It  is,  I  was  alxiut  to  say— — [Exit  the  "ioutliful  Heir  tnr/i      *r.^;y '" 

to  send  off  Jo  (Iw  '"  Eumhhrr  ^'C*)    It  is {Exit  Lord  Skruielee 

to  fi n is h  h is  pa ra^^ran h,)    It  is 

Lady  Sknb,  Ton  11  excuse  me,  Uncle,  but  I*na  very;  busy;  I*ve 
Mveral  *'  jmrs  "  to  tinish,  and  they  go  to  press  earlier  this  week. 

iMakes  a  sign  aside  to  Mrs.  Hi^BUF  that  she  is  not  to  on. 

The  Dean  [blandly).  Quite  so.  I  'm  busy  myaelf.  I  ^m  in  lor 
three  Acrostic  Competitions,  tmA— {smiling  sweetfy) — I  f^Tifr  a  fotirth 
of  my  earnings  to  a  local  cbaritr,  a  fourth  to  my  wife,  t^jj^  the 
remainder Good  evening,  my  dear  Madam,  tEouf*^  and  ««i}« 

Lady  Sknb,  And  now,  my  dear,  where  were  yon  last  tiis>ht  f 

Mrs,  Hardup,  I  waa  at  the  MAXBATTaire*  dinner^  Lady  eQiJA£UM*a 
At  Home,  and  the  Motketh'th  ball. 

Lady  Sknb,  Verv  weU.  ^^ow,  as  I  waan*t  at  any  of  theiDi  jnflt 
try  your  hand  at  a  deseriution  of  all  three,— the  '  ^  ^  -  pDinla,  rm 
know— something  after  this  style — {hands  her  r  ,  rxigrank  ^ 

her  men  conijposition)^ — and  let  me  see  it  when  \ -  jue.     {Qnn 

her  pen,  inA^  and  paper^  and  sets  h^  io  itorA.j  You^ll  soon  get 
into  it, 

[And  she  does.     Profiting  by  th  '.s  eonrermaiifm^  ahs^ 

toOf  relegating  her  five^and-t  wa^kmmt  ^mssM  U 

chaoSf  liesieges  unprotected  Editor.*^  contrt^uiee  io  tJke  ht^rO' 
ture  of  her  eountsy  most  inUrestm^  woehfy  aecattnU  of  f A# 
doings  of  her  frionde  tmd  aoquamt^meos^  and,  ii  is  U  h 
hoped,  practioailv  sokfot^  io  hAf  tftm  ^ali^mc^hss^  ihs  mmrwt 
of  the  tary  in  wfmh  a  good  mamijf  of  m  mmmstfe  Io  im  m^. 


TO  Ci/dMMMFONDMSTS.'^bi  aa  t%s%  eiD  Conlribationi,  whtlhtr  MS.,  PTini«4  M^tUr,  or  Drawia^i,  Iw  fttamad,  aai^u 
Ar  •  Stamped  smA  Dir»ft«4  EaT«U>«  ot  C«v%t.       Ca^Vm  %1  HA.  i^ikl4  ^  ki%t  liy  tkt  SMiava 
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THE    SPEAKER. 

{A  ffandboak  to  Jifttdihinad^  Oml&nj*) 

Paat  n*— Political  Stxticp  Speeoices. 

The  Parliamentery  Debater  who  is  permitted  by  his  party  to  per- 
ambulate the  countrr  for  the  purpioso  of  indulging  in  '^out-of-Sesswn 
utterances  **  is  iEvariably  a  practised  Spe^Utert  At  Westminster  he 
has  bficn  tried  before  all  ftorts  of  audienoea,  from  the  Ml  House  of  a 
'*  big  fight^'  ri^ht  down  to  the  *  *  two  men  and  a  Speaker- '  of  a "  *  nothing- 
6eriou8-on"  dmner-hoiiT.  Consequently  it  would  be  an  act  of  euperero- 
pationi  not  to  add  impertinence,  to  teach  sueh  an  orator  what  to  say 
and  how  to  aay  it  I  or  all  that  the  Stump  Speaker  taay  be  benefited 
by  a  few  practical  Hnta.  It  will  be  as  weD  for  his  Private  Secretary^ 
ha  vine  obt4iined  a  chart  of  his  Chief  s  projected  tour,  to  ^  over  the 
ground  beforehand,  either  in  person  or  in  spirit,  aa  "  an  agent  in 
advance/'  The  Secretary  should  ascertain  the  eharacteristica  of  the 
people  who  live  in  the  various  plaoea  through  which  Ms  master  will 
nave  to  travel,  and  then  should  proceed  to  oraw  up  a  sort  of  tabular 
report  For  instance,  say  the  Right  Hon,  SirJMATPOLE  Waistcoat 
intends  a  little  trip  to  the  West.  He  is  going  from  England  to  Ire- 
laud,  and  returns  by  Wales.  The  following  might  be  an  extract 
from  the  Private  Secretary's  memorandum-book  :— 


Namb  or 

Town. 


Bhmderton, 


Casllo  Shille- 
Ugh. 


Gkab.?ggyg7 


Ids  A.         Sufi/scTB. 


Engliah  Sea* 
portj  with 
FishermcD 
Voters. 


The  beauty  The  CorruptThat  the  borough 
of  the  Town  I  Practicei  atj  wiis  disfranchised 
HaU,  Thcl  Elections  for  bribery » 
rf|»ealofthf'  Act,  and  the  That  for  tnkay  yi^art 
Spirit     Du-|  Buecesfl      of^     the    more  rcapoct- 


Imh  Home- 
Rttlo  centre. 


Welsh  B'jro*, 
owing  every 
thiag  to  the 
beautyofad- 
jaoent  scen- 
ery, i^hich 
attract 
wealthy  tou* 
ri»U- 


U^SAFB 
SCTBJBCTS. 


itJsErxJL  Facts  to  bk 

RSMSHtlBaBt). 


ties.    Adro 
eocy  of  in 
creaned  pAV 
to  the  Crew 
of  the  Life* 
boat. 

Only  one 
quite  safo — 
Whiskey. 

When  sober 
enough  to 
understand 
the  purport 
of  a  speak 
vr^s  rbtnarks 
the  inhahi. 
trtuti  will 
cheer  the 
name     of 

C  H  A  a  L  B  S 

Stewaiit 

PAH>'ELr. 

The   . 

ofj: 

Tr.iiii.,..  Li. 
Eisteditlbd 


the  Interna- 
tional FiJih*' 
eries    £xhl- 
bitioa^ 


Ewry  oth^ 
subjeet  sare 
the  eou- 
sumption  of 
alcohol. 


able  of  the  inhabl 
tanti  hare  been 
attempting  to  ac* 
complmh  a  Poet* 
OMee  Mail  job. 

That  the  last  Member 
was  ahot  at  four 
times,  and  only 
saved  by  local  un- 
steadiness of  aim. 

That  they  alwayi  trj' 
to  kill  strangers. 


vharms  of 
Nwth  Lln- 
d/pppyd,  a 
nviil  bvauty 
spot 


Thtit  nitii'ty  -  nioe 
huudredtha  of  the 
audience  don^t  un* 
demand  English, 
and  that  th^  re- 
maind(*r  spcrik  no- 
thing but  Wehh, 


Of  course  the  above  h  merelv  the  ron^hest  of  rough  guides.  A 
good  Private  8eoretary  will  find  out  whether  a  political  speaker  has 
ever  been  killed  W  a  brickbat  or  pelted  with  rotten  eggs.  He  will 
see  that  hi^  Chiei  is  properly  dressed  to  meet  any  emergency.  In 
Bliinderton  tlie  Right  Hon.  MAvroLE  might  wear  a  "yachting  eostume 
to  suggest  that  his  heart  is  in  the  P[Ofw  place,  and  sympathises  with 
the  toilers  of  the  sea.  In  Castle  ShuleliBrh  a  complete  suit  of  steel 
armour,  worn  under  the  cloth  clothes,  would  be  imperatively  neces- 
sary to  prevent  aeoidents.  For  Glenbyggygy,  a  dress  sruggesting 
intimate  aoquaxntaooeahip  with  the  more  respectable  of  the  Music 
Hall  agants  would  secfm  advisable.  There  are  a  number  of  *'  Bards  ** 
wandering  about  Walea  who  would  feel  impressed  at  meeting  a 
gentlem&a  who  appeared  likely  to  be  able  to  get  them  '*  a  turn  "  at 
some  Metropolitan  **  Palace  of  Varieties,"  As  to  the  subject -matter 
of  the  speecn,  that  is  an  affair  of  no  great  importance?.  Of  coarse  the 
oration  should  be  written  out  beforehand,  and  ''  communicated''  to 
the  Press,  for  transmission  to  London,  What  is  actually  spoken  on 
the  g|)ot  is  seldom  heard  by  anyone  wive  the  reporter,  who,  Dowever, 
having  a  '*  corrected  slipj"  listens  with  very  little  attention.  The 
stumper  must  do  his  beat  to  keep  his  temper.  He  must  remember 
that  althotigh  his  words  are  intended  for  the  whole  world,  upon  his 
persona!  demeanour  will  depend  the  pairtrjr  retention  of  a  seat.  He 
oonae^uently  will  do  his  best  to  be  all  smiles  and  aftahility.  If  he 
happen  to  have  rather  a  quick  temper,  it  will  be  as  well  for  him  to 


rehearse  the  part  he  will  have  to  play^  with  hia  Private  Secretary, 
who  should  be  an  accomplished  Amateur  Actor.  To  more  fully 
explain  the  meaning  of  the  above,  the  Guide  drops  for  the  nonoe  into 
a  dramatic  form  :^ 

S^zuNi^—ZnUrwr  of  the  Right  Han,  Gentleman* a  Studi/,  Mr.  Tex- 
TERPORE  {the  Private  Secretart/)  dtscavered  awaiting  his  Chiefs 
appearance.  Enter  Sir  Maypole.  Mr,  Tentehfore  rtuhei  up 
to  him,  and  seizes  him  by  the  hand. 

Sir  Maypole*  This  is  the  ijroudest — — 

Mr.  Tenter/ore  {ini^rrrupling).  Stop,  Sir  MatpolbJ  I  am  imper- 
sonating the  Mayor,  and  in  that  eharaoter  must  shake  hands  with 
Tou  for  ten  minutes,  and  talk  rubbish  to  JOXL  inr  three-quarters  of  an 
tour. 

Sir  Mat/pole.  All  right  I    Go  on !  [Mis  Secretary  goes  on, 

Mr.  Tent^fore.  Stop,  stop,  Sir  Maytolk!  You  are  actually 
goin^  to  sleep  1 

Str  Maypok.  Only  closing  my  eyes,  my  dear  fellow— only  dosing 
my  eyes. 

Mr,  Tenter/ore*  But  you  mustn't  cloee  your  eyes.  And  that 
speech-receiving  smile  of  yours  is  scarcely  natural  enough. 

Sir  Maj^mle  {annot/ed}.  Tut,  tut!  And  yet  I  have  practised  it 
ever^  day  for  the  last  six  months,  in  the  bx»king- glass,  while  I  was 


And 


shavmg  f 

3Ir.  Ten  f erf  ore  (encouraginaty).  Oh,  it  will  come  in  time* 
now,  Sir  Matpole,  will  you  please  mount  this  table  ? 

[The  Might  Hon,  GentJeinan  ohe^s,  and  immediatelt/  comes  a 
*'  cropper  J* 

Sir  Mat/pole  [getting  up),  I  say,  this  is  beyond  a  joke !  I  have 
hurt  myself  I 

Mr,  Tenter/ore.  I  got  a  weak  table  purposely.  Sorry  to  inconve- 
nience you,  Su*  Maypole,  but  jrou  mi«(  accustom  yourself  to  these 
little  contretemps*  And  now»  if  vou  will  make  your  speech,  I  will 
interrupt  you  in  the  customarv  places,  and  pelt  you  at  the  ix>ints 
where  I  think  it  is  most  probable  you  will  receive  a  hot  reoeptioo. 

Sir  Maypole  \douhtfuUy).  I  say,  you  have  no  stones  or  dirty 
water? 

Mr,  Tenierfore  (aiypeasingly),  Oh»  dear  no !  Only  a  few  harmless 
cabbages !    I  promise  not  to  throw  them  too  hard, 

[Scene  closes  in  upon  the  Eight  Hon,  Gentleman  learning  his 
lesson* 

It  will  be  seen  from  the  above  that  the  speeches  of  a  lirst-elnss 
political  Stump  Orator  require  considerable  reheiirsal  before  they  can 
DO  considered  ready  for  the  public  ear.  If  the  Speaker  is  vtry 
popular,  and  selects  his  resting  places,  or  rather  non-resting  places, 
with  care,  no  doubt  he  will  escape  the  pelting  and  interruptionH. 
But  he  can  never  feel  thoroughly  safe  from  the  other  inflictions.  Ho 
must  always  put  up  with  the  fussy  jfarnility  of  provincial  nobodies, 
and  will  scarcely  ever  be  able  to  ({mte  rely  upon  the  stability  of  his 

Elatiorm,  It  will  be  as  well  for  him  to  glance  at  the  table  or  chair 
»  is  invited  to  occupy  before  mounting.  Some  furniture  will  rtnt 
stand  fervid  eloquence.  He  should  avoid  hurling  messages  of  deiiance 
at  anyone  unles-*  he  is  standing  in  a  waggon  or  a  railway  carriage. 
If  he  wishes  to  be  unusually  emphatic,  he  should  carry  hia  own  plat- 
form with  him.  But  this  shotila  be  only  done  in  an  acute  criais^  &s 
the  local  upholsterer  might  consider  himself  defrauded  of  his  just 
pertinisites. 

To  sum  up.  A  political  Stump  Orator  should  attend  chiefly  to  the 
necessities  of  the  outer  man.  He  must  look  after  his  voice,  and  be 
careful  not  to  catch  cold.  He  should  go  to  bed  with  hia  head 
swathed  in  dannel,  and  live  chieHy  upon  rump  steak  and  cough 
lozenges.  If  he  obeys  these  rules,  he  will  return  to  the  bosom  of  his 
family  but  little  the  worse  for  wear.  As  for  his  speeches,  they  can 
shift  for  themselves.  And  it  b  a  notable  fact  that  the  speeches  of 
some  stumping  Parliamentarians  are  partictilarly  shifty. 


*♦  FALSELY  TRUE." 
{IkdictUed,  lifilhoiU  respect,  to  Lord  Itostmort,] 

Disloyal  loyalty  that  breaks  the  kw 

In  Law's  own  name !    Contending  crows  that  oaw 

Mutual  defiance  harsh,  from  tield  to  Held. 

As  well  might  shelter  spite  'neath  Law's  broad  shield. 

This  loyal  service  of  the  Sovereign  State  ? 

Not  so^  egregious  Imd^  hut  Party  hate, 

Sectarian  ftiry,    Genume  loyalty 

Needs  covert  nrme  of  the  fanatic  lie. 


The  hook  singled  out  by  ihe  Times  Eeviewer  a»  the  sucoesi^ful 
novel  for  this  Fisheries  Erhibition  year  is  called,  most  appropri- 
ately, John  Herring.    Probably  some  relation  to  John  Dory. 

**  YotTKG  Folks'  Ways,"— A  Pantomime  wrsion  of  this  will  pro- 
bably be  ^vGn  at  Christmas,  called  The  Other  Yokes'  Ways. 


TQU  vxxxr. 
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A    RAINY    DAY. 

"Mamma,  may  I  mso  the  Bzll!" 

"What  FOEt  Darling  !*' 

**0h— FOR  Somebody  to  comb  V¥i" 


IMPROVEMENTS  IN  THE  LAW  COURTS. 

As  they  have  alr«?ady  fitted  up  one  oi  the  Lord  Chief  Justice^s  Courts  with 
sliding  desks ^  useful  for  the  barristers  in  vt*ry  oold  weather  when  they  can  take 
exercise  and  **  keep  the  pot  a  Inlin' "  at  luncheon-time^  or  previous  totne  Judp*s 
arrival,  why  not  try  the  follomng  supK^'stions  f — 

L  Contrive  the  Ilocjr  of  the  Court  like  a  stage — traps  with  trap-doors,  and  all 
the  appliances  of  wheels^  pulley i^  cranks,  slotea,  and  windlasses*  In  the  Criminal 
Court  the  prisoner,  guarutrd,  should  be  brought  up»  slowly  and  Bolemiilyi  a  irreat 
effect,  on  a  lift.  If  musie  eould  be  added  to  this,  so  murh  the  better.  A  soothiug 
"voluntary**  on  a  concea!t*d  orf^an  would  put  everyone  in  proper  dispositions. 

2.  The  jury -box  should  also  be  "worked'*  irom  below;  not  m  two  lonpr 
**  p-ave  tmpa,^*  aa  they  are  called  on  the  Stage,  but  each  Juryman  should  have 
hi^  own  square  trap  lit  ting  into  its  proper  ijlace  in  the  box  above »  and  when  his 
cue  came, — that  is,  when  his  name  was  cmled,— he  should  be  taken  up  on  the 
trap  sharply,  so  aj?  to  say*  "  Dere  !  " 

3.  The  i>residin^  Judge»  or  Judges,  should  always  enter  through  a  "vampire** 
trtt]),  that  is,  a  spring  panel  in  the  wall  just  behind  the  judicial  bench.  Or  he 
mij^ht  seat  himself  in  full  costume  on  a  chair,  and,  on  touchini?  a  spring,  this 
could  be  wheeled  forward  through,  the  panel  doors,  and  come  out  exactly  opposite 
his  desk,  all  ready  to  begin. 

Nothing  can  be  more  ineoovenient  than  the  old-faahioued  pews  for  CounseL 
but  the  above  alterations  should  he  first  tried  by  a  full  Court  and  a  8p*>ciai 
Jury,  and  if  the  verdict  is  favourable, — of  wbich  there  can  be  bardly  a  doubt,^ 
tbe  Courtj  so  improved,  will  be  at  one*  acknowledged  ai  the  Superior  Court,  aad 
we  will  then  make  further  beneficial  BuggcBtions. 

Thkt  were  discussing  the  Tamatave  affair.  *'  Poor  Mr.  Shaw  !  ^*  exclaimed 
Mr5,  Ra3I?ibotham,  "  I  am  glad  he  is  goinir  to  be  identified  by  the  French  Govern- 
ment.   But  you  know  they  ow&d  hia  family  a  grudge  ever  since  Waterloo." 


Appboprtate  Steam  Boat  Servicb  to  Amebic  a.— Tho  " 
ifilGTTT  is  said  to  be  the  next  Star  for  the  trip. 


Star  *'  Line.     Mr, 


A  CRITIC  (VERY  MUCH)  ABROAD. 

"  After  all,  I  think  there  is  no  pUee  to  Uvo  in  lik«  dear  mioky 
old  handotiJ*— Matthew  Amoid  in  Xew  York. 

Oh;  Culture's  apostle,  your  notions  mtust  jodtle. 

Upset  by  that  tossing  Atlantic — Atlantio, 
Or  is  it  that  travel  cool  rea3<.»n  can  gravel, 

And  finical  judgments  drive  frantio^-drive  frantic? 
To  think^-oh^  good  gracious !— that  yow,  saponaoeons 

Belauder  of  bweetnt^ss  and  Light,  are  so  unAom^ 
As  thus  to  go  raising  our  danders  by  praiidiiK 

That  Bogey-hole  ^*  smoky  old  London  '* — cild  Londoii ! 

Dear  Mattitew,  remember  we  *re  close  on  November, 

And  fogs  foul,  pea-soupy,  and  sooty — and  sooty, 
Ar^  irathering  round  us  to  clioke  and  confound  us. 

And  rob  us  of  comfort  and  beauty^and  beauty. 
And  ^tis  at  this  season  you,  friend  of  pure  reA.son, 

To  Yankee  reporters  go  iirating— go  prating, 
In  terms  eulogistic,  hut  false  and  sophistic. 

Of  London  !    Pray  stick  to  your  slating— your  alatinu*. 

Melliduous  MATniEW,  when  on  the  war-path  you 

Are  noted  for  slyness  sardonie^sardonio  ; 
But  drollery  cranksr  that  '*  stiiffs  "  the  *cut«  Yankee 

In  this  wise  is  quite  too  ironic — ironic. 
What  wiU  you  be  sayingj  your  oonsciouanets  pl&jin^, 

With  freedom  that  distance  enhances — enhances. 
About  tbe  old  City,  in  which— more  *s  the  pity. 

We  linger  as  T^Tuter  advanoea — advances. 

wot  chuckle  its  slime  at,  and  gush  of  its  cHmate, 

And  chant  its  perfeotiona  of  paving— of  paving  ? 
Or»  laudably  humble,  sing  p«eans  to  Bumble, 

His  prowess  in  sweeping  and  laving — and  laving  ? 
Wilt  paint  rosy  pictures,  unche<iuered  by  strictures. 

Of  Mud-Salad  Market  in  Aixguat— in  August ; 
Or  pour  »ong*s  oblations  to  bleak  railway  stations, 

Saharas  oi  dust  cloud  and  raw  gust— and  raw  cfust  ? 
WOt  say  loving  prank  meant  to  bUss  the  Embankment 

With  smoke-reek  that  ttavours  of  Tophet^ — of  Tophet  P 
Nor  launch  satire's  bolt  on   sleek   Stiff  and    shrewd 

DOFLTOX, 

The  potters  who  turn  stink  to  profit — to  profit  ? 
Wilt  deem  him  a  pessimist  who  Lambeth's  messy  mist, 

Streaming  away  o'er  the  river — the  river, 
Cunsiders  a  ftcandal  from  which  he  *d  command  all 

The  Bigwigs  John  Bcll  to  deliver— deliver  P 

Ohj,  come,  now  you *re  joking !     It  *fi  really  provoking 

To  Cockneys  half -choked,  and  neuralgic — neuralgic. 
Why  should  you  talk  rot  so  F    Or  if  it  is  not  so. 

You  mmi  be  extremelv  nostalrio— nostalgic. 
Discouraer  on  **  Dogma,*  a  true  London  fog  may 

To  one  who  is  home-aick,  or  aearditto— aea-^tto, 
Seem  almost  pleasant  \  yet  were  yon  here  present 

You  *d  vote  it  atrocious,  and  we  ditto — ^we  ditto* 
It  *8  just  oherglaube  you  *re  diddled,  I  trow,  by, 

But  sage  though  you  be  you  shan*t  £ddle  ua^ — £ddle  na 
Not  you  phi9  Coleripgb  !    A  home-sick  mole  her  ridge 

Might  esteem  worthy  of  DGedalna^-DaBdahus. 
But  we  assure  you  one  week  here  would  core  yon 

Of  bosh  about  Fogdom's  deserving— deserving  ; 
Tou  *d  soon  cut  your  lucky  to  Maine  or  Kentucky, 

Or  star  to  far  Trisoo  with  Irvinq- with  Ixvik©  ! 


'*  Phaio-om  FoBTinm."— Miss  BRAnnoN's  latest  novel 
has  haunted  us  for  the  last  week»  It  is  a  very  substantial 
Phantom,  without  which  **no  Gentleman  a  library  is 
complete.**  If  Bomo  of  the  material  is  old,^and  old 
materials  must  be  used,— yet  the  dramatU  perMontr  are 
new,  the  incidental  sketches  admirable,  the  humour  of 
first  qualitvi  and  the  interest  sustained  to  the  end.  The 
reader  wdl  see  the  plot  at  onoe — **  it  is  too  evident," 
he  will  say,  and  then  he  will  go  on  reading  and  reading 
in  order  to  prove  his  guess  correct,  and  to  congratulate 
himself  on  Ins  uncommon  sharpness.  We  venture  to  say 
that  it  ia  one  of  Miss  BaAUDON's  best-writt«n  books,  and 
our  advice  to  everyone  is  **  Read  it.** 

*'  The  Lord  Mayor  Elect,**  we  were  informed  by  a  City 
friend,  **  will  decline  to  go  to  church  on  Sunday  in  State. 
"  In  what  state  ?  **  we  asked.    *'  In  the  usual  state  that 
Mayors  go  in,*^  replied  our  informant.   We  held  it  prudent 

nnf.  tn  innniTfi  fnrthftr.      Of  Course,  the   **  KlAAt  *'  ^o^ll   kA 


not'to  inquire  further.    Of  course,  the 
in  a  fit  slit©  lor  service. 


Elect  *'  wiU  bo 
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SIENTIFFIC  STAGGERERS. 

What  a  trewly  wtmderfool  Bodj  is  the 
rrat©  Copperashun  of  the  Citty  of  London  I 
Not  content  with  feeating  of  Prince b  and 
Dooks  and  Marke&sea  and  Barrens  by  the 
ioore  and  Hem  Peas  by  the  boahel^  to  speak 
aUe^liyc^y,  they  has  akahaily  now  took 
it  into  their  wise  eds  to  ask  a  lot  of  most 
inamiBent  sientilic  swells  and  littery  men  to 
cum  and  have  a  bit  of  dinner  with  *em, 
aye,  and  not  ony^  that,  but  they  akshally 
give  %m  evry  think  of  the  best,  such  as  reel 
turtf  I  and  '74  port,  just  as  if  they  'd  bin 
mil  Hon -hares  instead  of  poor  fellers  as  as  to 
work  for  their  livin|r  just  like  an  bed  Waiter. 
They  'd  all  evidently  put  their  best  close  on* 
end  tried  their  wtrry  best  to  look  quite  at 
their  ees,  as  they  &at  all  of  a  roe,  tho*  they 
was  surrounded  by  Lord  Mares  and  Sher- 
ryffs  and  H aldermen,  which  in  course  muni 
ha'  bin  werry  trying  to  their  unacustumd 
nerves.  And  to  see  the  way  in  witch  them 
distingwished  dlR-nerterries  tried  to  make 
'em  feel  eumferable  by  their  condsendiii 
afferhilerty  amost  drew  teers  to  my  eyes. 
They  eviedently  sukseedid,  for  wether  it 
was  the  not^  being  kwit^  used  to  our  re- 
markerahly  tine  Port,  I  never  seed  a  lot  of 
gents,  of  their  rayther  low  order,  talk  away 
at  sitch  a  rate  as  they  did.  Fortnitly  for 
them  the  Chairman  was  a  sientLtic  j^eiit,  as 
well  as  beiuj^  a  werry  nnoommon  Couneil- 
maoi  80  he  kindly  let  'em  go  a-ramblin*  on, 
jest  as  if  he  bleeved  they  was  in  earnest. 
and  if  they  didn't  throw' the  long  bow  and 
draw  the  Atchet  to  an  extent  as  even  I  never 
eard  ekwalld,  no,  not  even  after  dinner,  wen 
most  folks  seems  to  think  as  eating  inkreeses 
the  power  of  swallering,  why,  my  name 
ain^t  EoB££T,  but  Jon^  or  sum  sitch  low 
name. 

Sappose  as  I  gives  iest  one  or  two  xam- 

gels    of    what    I    snoud   call    "Sientiffio 
taggerere." 

One  reelv  quite  respekabel  looking  Gent, 
who  told  'em  as  he  was  imployd  in  the 
Omeral  Post  Office,  praps  as  a  Sawter  or 
summat  of  that  rriading  sort,  akahullT  sed 
as  he  wunce  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  Brord 
Hatlantick,  witch  I  am  told  is  a  sort  of 
fancy  name  for  the  American  See,  and  sent 
a  messidge  to  his  masters  in  Sum  Martens* 
leegrait  and  got  bis  anser  back  by  return 
of  post,  without  noboddy  not  f^oing  ashore ! 
And  the  good  naehered  Chairman  kindly 
looked  OS  ix  he  bleeved  him !  **  Ah,"  as  I 
ted  to  Brown,  **  t^-U  that  to  the  Marines, 
even  an  ed  waiter  can't  swoller  that." 
And  not  only  an  ed  Waiter,  but  I  seed  the 
smile  of  pitiful  con  temp  on  the  nobel  coun- 
tingance  of  mnre  than  one  iminint  corix)- 
rater.  Encurridjred  Jii>eriently  by  the  Chair- 
man* s  mistaken  kindness,  the  Oineral  Post- 
man, whose  name  I  lernt  was  p£££C£, 
dnmjc  00  a  bumper  of  our  best  Port,  jest 
as  if  he  was  quite  us«k1  to  it,  and  jgave  us 
another  staggerer.  He  akshally  said  as  he 
had  onoe  stood  on  the  shore  of  Wales  and 
talked  to  a  Mend  in  Diibling^  witch  I  need 
soaroely  add  is  in  lerlon,  and  asked  him  if 
he  oould  teE  his  woice,  and  his  friend^ot 
to  be  outdone  in  staggerers,  replied  **  Yes. 
I  can,  and  I  can  smell  your  si  gar ! 
Well  this  was  just  a  little  too  much  for  the 
swoller  even  of  a  Common  Councilman 
after  dinner  *  so  they  all  bust  out  into  a  loud 
larf,  hut  be  wasn't  a  bit  ashamed  of  hisself , 
but  finishd  up  by  saying;  that  it  was  not 
unpossible  but  that  we  might  some  day  be 
abb  to  see  all  oar  ants  and  our  sisters  and 
our  OQsens  at  the  other  side  of  the  world. 
Pretty  well  that  for  a  Oineral  Postman 
when  allowed  to  drink  *47  Port  **  at  indis- 
cretion "  as  the  French  says.  | 


i 


DETECTED ! 

Moiher^in-lanf  {ikrnlif),  "Youno  Man,  you  may  nacKiva  roua  ouilelkis  littlrWipe,  nn 
HER  FATBEa's  Wife,  nbvak  t    You  've  been  Db "  ]^Tablmu, 


Well,  after  this,  Mr.  NEwmfo  of  the  Britieh  Mewseeem  in  Bloom  she  rrv  was  called  upon 
to  speek,  and  being  werry  ankshusnot  to  In?  outdone  by  a  mere  G.P.O.»  told  m  aU,  inklewdiug 
the  astoniebed  Lohb  Mabe,  who  I  shoud  ha*  thought  after  a  brilliaut  rain  of  eleven  munne 
would  ha*  had  enutf  and  ha'  seen  enuff  not  to  be  estounded  at  nuffin,  that  the?  propix-rest  ui  all 
propper  things  for  tho  LOEB  Make  and  his  great  corpf>rashun  to  do,  was  to  alow  nim  and  In-* 
exkawoiters  to  diff  up  all  Cheapside,  and  then  taking  lh»?  Poultry  to  Cornhill,  on  to  Aldp^nh', 
and  he  would  piMge  himself,  either  at  Mr.  Hatton  Boahow'b  or  at  any  other  of  his  ekillv 
obliging  relashuns,  never  to  leave  the  work  by  day  or  by  night,  untU  he  had  ree listed  the  drt- am 
of  his  early  youth,  the  object  of  his  matured  mannood^  and  the  one  fond  oi>e  of  his  ad  vanning 
ears,  namiiy  the  thrilling,  the  stiirtling,  the  overwelming  discovery  of  the  foot- print  of  an 
ancient  Itoman  Soljer  in  the  beautitul  i^mdon  Clay  ! 

As  I  wentured  to  remark  to  Bkowx,  after  I  had  suffishently  recovered  my  brcth,  that 
would  be  about  the  most  hingterestingest  diskavery  since  BMn$on  Cnuo**  discovry  of 
Frydat/n  one  foot-print  without  no  feller  to  it.  BonirET. 
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THE    DRURY    LANE    TEMPERANCE    PLAY; 

0E»  THE  »*  DROP  ^'-TOO-MUCH  DRAMA. 

**  I  S'E  only  ifot  one  night  in  town,  and  I  want  to  see  something- 
that  occupies  the  whole  evening,  with  lots  of  sensation,  murders ^ — 
mnrderg^  mind  !  '*  bo  snid  our  Frjend  from  the  Country »  and,  conse- 
quently i  we  decided  for  Dnirv  Lane. 

Nothing  13  wanting.  The  lover  of  sensational  melodrama  cannot 
pet  more  for  his  monev^  we  ahonld  sayi  anywhere  than  he  can  at 
Drnry  Lane,  Harry  ^laftiings  (Mr,  AuGUSxrs  Harris)  is  a  yonn^ 
Sailor^  whose  every  utterance  is  the  qiiint- 
esivenco  of  courageous  virtue,  except  when 
he  once  hullies  a  policeman^  though,  by  the 


Everj"   Incli   a  Sailor;    or,   Dc   Gua-tibus  non   di(<putruYiluDi. 
{Irons, — *"  It*8  no  good  hftTing  a  row  witii  Gas  Ilun-ia/') 

way,  the  result  even  here  proved  that  he  was  quite  right  in  his 
estimate  of  thia  particular  constable^ a  character,  aa  the  official  was  so 
oompletely  overawed  by  the  hold  SaUor's  manneri  that,  in  the  most 
cowardly  style,  he  turned  on  an  unoffending  person  in  the  erowd,  and 
**  ran  him  in."  An  unwarrantable  arrest  that  may  furnish  the  sub- 
ject for  a  new  drama  by  Measrs.  Harris  and  BucHAJfAX* 

In  the  First  Act  a'  very  wicked  Coantry  Squire  (Mr«  Hexry 
Georoe)  induces  a  drunken  Farmer  to  murder  another  but  a 
younger  and  less  wicked  Country  Squire  (Mr.  W.  MoROAif),  the 
cousin  of  the  first  Squire,  who,  thereby,  obtains  the  murdered  man^s 
property/ and  makea  loye  to  a  remarkably  fine  young  woman,  3Ian/ 

Morton  (Miss  Harriet  Jat>, 
on  whom,  I  regret  t^  say,  the 
deceased  yorxag  Scj[uire  had 
had  ultenor  de«igns  the  re- 
verse of  virtuoua, — but  let 
bygones  be  bygones,  poor 
younger  and  less  wicked 
Squire !  (is  moHtti^  nil  nisi 
honttm!  "Wlien  Mr,  Fernan- 
dez, with  a  fine  display  of 
anatomical  knowledge,  gave 
him  that  one  stab,  with  a 
clasp-knife,  wMoh  settled  the 
young  Squire^s  hash  in  less 
than  two  seconds,  we  pitied 
him  aincerely,  and  anxiously 
looked  forward  to  the  last 
Act,  when, — unlesa  he  waan^t 
really  killed,  which  was  quite 
on  the  cards  |— we  knew 
retribution  must  overtake  the 
Very  Very  Wicked  Squire 
and  Farmer  FisRNAKnEK,  the 
latter  of  whom  would  by 
that  time  have  (as  in  fact  he 
did  when  Act  V.  came)  re- 
pented of  the  sins  oi  his 
farmer  life.  In  this  Act  we  are  introduced  to  the^Comic  Villain  and 
a  tender-hearted  Cabman,  capitally  played  by  Mr,  H.  Nicholls  and 
Mr.  H.  Jacksoit,— Mr,  Habbis's  two  Harries,— respeetively, 

'*  The  murder  in  the  Firat  Act  isn't  bad  for  a  beginning,  but  I  hoije 
they  '11  keep  it  uf),"  say 9  our  Friend  from  the  Country,  rubbing  his 
hands  and  smacking  his  lipa. 

The  Kind  Cabman  takes  under  his  protection  hia  blaek-eyed  Fare 
Esther  (Miss  Etr£)  with  her  little  ciild,  her  *^  small  and  early ,^*^ 
(son  or  daughter,  wo  did  not  hear  the  sex  mentioned,  and  the  costume 
at  thia  early  age  is  much  tie  same  for  both  sexes,)— who  is  the  pledge 
of  the  Very  Very  Wicked  Squire's  heartless  attachment* 

Act  IL— IngcniouHly-oontrived  scene*  Dynamite  factory  on  one 
side,  and  CabmauTs  lodging  for  man  and  beast  on  the  other.  Real 
rain  descends  in  buckets.  The  bold  Sailor  is  caught  in  it.  ^*  Any 
port  io  a  storm  \  "and,  having  mastered  the  pass- word,  he  goes  right 
in  among  all  the  **  Black-looking  pirates,  ugly  swabs,"  ana  so  f  orth^ 


<^ 


The  FLtTTTEaEB  **  Jay." 
Marij  Morton  {a  timid  and  MndtftUy 
lielpUit  Maiden) .    Unhand  mc,   Sir  I   or 
I  ♦U— aak  Papa  ! 


who  form  the  club  of  Dynamite  Cona^iratora,  of  whom  the  chief 
villain  is  the  Gruv  Faux,  always  offering  to  Wow  up  CTcrythuig 
and  every Ixjdy*  (The 
bold  Sailor  is  more 
truthful  than  com- 
plimentary—that is 
one  side  of  his  cha- 
racter which  he 
never  loses  an  oppor- 
tunity of  exhibiting, 
while  giving  the 
audience  his  fidl 
front  na  often  as 
poseible— and  abuses 
theae  ruffians  to  their 
dirty  faces.  They  let 
him  eacape  pra  h*m,t 
for  the  sake,  not  of 
their  dynamite  plot, 
but  for  the  plot  of 
the  Drama,  which,  at 
this  point,  couldn't 
dispense  with  either 
the  services  of  the 
bold  young  Sailor^  or 
with  those  of  the 
double-dyed  viUaijia. )  It  is  in  this  Act  that  we  get  the  first  intimation 
of  ita  being  a  temp'ranee  drama*  Here  we  have  the  firat  drop, — of  rain. 
The  next  **drop  comes  between  the  Acts;  and,  last  ol  all,  is  tht 
**  drop  too  muon" — so  much  too  much  that  the  Sailor,  who  h&a  been 
condemned  (what  a  hard  life  he  has  had !)  for  the  murder  of  which 
ho  is  innocent,  does  not  take  it.  but  ia  restored,  by  meaae  o£  the 
Kind  Cabby  and  his  black -eyed  Fare,  to  the  arms  of  his  Lass,  tlie 
^*doo3id  fine  gal,''  Mary  3torhm^  who  might  have  floored  that 
whipper-snapper  young  Squire  in  the  First  Act^  had  she  only  knoma 
how  to  give  him  one-two  ^pugilisticoUy,  and  tmish  him*  Had 
done  this,  the  second  title  ot  the  pieee  might  have  been,  **  Ma\ 
Maid  of  the  MiiL''  This  Act  ends  by  Mr.  Febkakbiz  ^utfi^ 
dynamite  somewhere  near  a  Police-station  (being  driven  to  it — the 
deed  I  not  the  station— bv  the  Very  Very  Wicked  Squire,  not  by  the 
Cabman),  and  partially  blowing  up  his  own  daughter,  wno  had  done 
nothing  to  deserve  it. 

**  No  murder  in  that  Act,"  says  our  Country  Friend*  who  hit 
tasted  blood  in  Act  the  First^  and  whose  bloodthirstinesB  is  not  to  be 
quenched  by  a  mere  dynamite  explosion  which  only  shatters  ^laai« 
and  injures,  but  doesn't  kill,  the  very  fine  yoiing  woman.  **  Besides, 
he  adcfs,  discontentedly,  *'  where  was  the  Sailor?  he  ou^ht  to  have 
come  in  and  resoued  somebody,  or  fought  one  of  the  villains,  or  have 
been  arrested  for  the  *  diabolical  attempt,*"  No:  our  Friend  didnH 
think  it  waa  horrible  enough,  and  we  too  fanciea  that  a  chance  had 


Bob  Down  ft  V  and  ni-tr«ated  Eather  with  a  eoapl*  of 
Black  Eyeg ;  or,  The  Cabby  and  his  Birk  Fan. 


No  UmbFelk !  or,  Drury  Lane  in  the  Bala  of  Augnfitua. 


been  chucked  away  for  the  &ake  of  forestalling  other  authors  who 
might  be  disposed  to  meddle  with  dynamite. 

Act  lll»-^rhe  ship  at  sea.  Our  Friend  from  the  Country  delighted. 
Great  chance  of  the  whole  dramatis  persona  being  swept  otf  at  one 
blow  of  the  wind*  Wrecks  and  Jecks,— Miss  Jecks,  we,  ahould  »yv 
who  plays  the  por  little  Stowaway,  and  saves  the  prmcipal  per* 
formers.  The  moffensive  Captain,  with  whom,  aa  lie  hid  only 
appeared  in  two  short  scenes  before^  we  had  acaroely  time  to  scrape 
an  acquaintance,  or  appreciate  hia  exact ^  worth,  ia  murdered— 
(**  That's  two  I"  sa^B  my  bloodthiraty  Friend  from  the  Counbr, 
ohcc'king  ^em  off  on  Ms  fingers.  "  Hooray  !  '*)— and  about  six  of  tne 
crew,  afl  dynamite  villains,  are  drowned— (That  *b  eight !  "  aava  mj 
eanguinary- minded  Friend,  delighted) — then  the  ohidf  dynamiter  » 
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Harry  KicholLi  on  board  the  Cmft, — A  S)eh- 
g^ieAooking  Creature. 


chucked  into  tbe  »ea  from  the  top  of  the  mast  of  the  siakinflp  ahip — 
(**  ^^ioe ! "  exclaims  my  gore-cravmg  oompanioE,  '*  Capital  !^*)— and 
with  the  aaTin^  of  the  Cabman^s  black-eyed  Fore,  her  child,  and  the 
Sailor,  the  Act  ends  tri- 
umphantly. 

AcTlV.-AfaUinffofif- 
this  sounds  like  a  seniiation 
—hut  it  means  that  my 
bloodthirsty  Friend  finda 
the  interest  fallings  off,  for 
there  is  no  murder :  only 
an  innocent  man  ix)n- 
demned  to  death* 

**I  know  he  won't  he 
executed/'  says  my  friend, 
who  has  become  miite  a 
vampire,  despoouingly, 
and  that 's  what  they  mean 
by  a  *  condenmed  telV  " 

Our  Country  Friend^s 
thoughts  are  running  on  sangTiinarv  deeds;  and  when  the  heavy 
rich  crimson- plush  cort^ms  fall  and  hide  the  scene  from  the  view, 
he  exclaims^  **  How  many  unhappy  Footmen  must  have  been  sacri- 
ficed to  make  that  drapery ! " 
Act  v.-— Xo  more  murders.  The  Sailor  is  in  New^te.  This  cfives 
us  time  to  reieot  on  th@(  ippropriateness  of  the 
Sailor's  name,  Harry 
Hastings,  Whogave  him 
that  name  ?  His  god- 
fathers, Messrs.  Buchaijan 
and  Hakhts.  It  suggests 
a  whole  group  of  such 
family  oonneotiona,  aa  Bill 
Brighton,  Richard  Earns- 
gate,  Mat  Margate,  Ben- 
jamin Broadstairs,  Sam 
iScarborough,  &c. 

The  Very  Very  Vicked 
One,  in  Sicene  3  of  Act 
v..  turns  out  to  he  that 
**  Terrible  Puzzle  15  **— or 
**No.  13  *'  the  Dynamiter 
£rV  and  Fenian,  and  is  arrested  ^^  „  ,  ,„  „ 
rr         4  ir  hr  tbp  Dpt4i(*Hv*i    whn  irt   An©  Condemned  Sell ;  or, 

Trussed  Mr.        ^J  me  i/eiecnve,  wno  is         j^^  **  Black  Fkt»* 
Hajris!  also   witness    to    the    old      in^tinr 

Farmer^  s  loiit  dring  speech  *' 

and  confession.    The  old  Farmer  laughs  best,  because  he  laughs  last, 
and  then  expires  like  Mttthias  in  the  Belis, 
The  last  scene  of  all  where  the  Sailor  is  "  bound  "  for  his  last  long 

Toyage^  and  being  unable  to  do 
the  Davenport  Brothers'  trick,  is 
consequently  taken  oS  to  be,  like 
**  repairs,*'  *  neatly  executedj"  fin- 
ishea  this  thrilMng  drama.  'Ine  last 
scene  might  be  dfescribed  as  "Tied 
and  Time."  Of  course  the  innocent 
Sailor  is  restored  to  his  Lass,  and 
all  ends  happily. 

Our  bloodthirsty  Friend  was 
pleased,  but  not  quite  satisfied,  as 
til  ere  had  been  one  splendid  optwr- 
another  murder,  which 
the  Authors  had  most 
unaooountahly  misled. 
This  was  when  the 
Wicked  Sqiure,  in  the 
Fourth  Act,  went  about 
with  a  gun  in  his 
hand  and  shot  nobody ! 
and  then  when  he  left 
it  most  temptingly  in 
a  comer  for  anyoody 
to  take  it  up  and  shoot 
Atm,  not  even  Miss 
Et££,  though  she  had 
lots  of  chances,  ever 
thought  of  availing 
herself  of  ^oy  one  of  them*  This  overflight  may  still  be  rectitied, 
and  if  the  Wicked  Squire  cao  be  shot  by  his  victim  before  eleven, 
there  can  be  no  further  cause  of  complaint. 


The  Tee- to- turn  at  Sea :  a  Eedistio  Sensation. 


Saxtosial  SvEETinEsa  aitb  Light.— Mb.  Maitrxw  Aakolb  {a  la 
mode  dOiear)  has  ordered  a  *' lecturing- suit"  of  the  new  grey 
colour  called  **  London  Smoke."    Bootable* 


THE  SIGH  OE  THE  STOCKBROKER, 

[Buiinefls  is  yerj  dull  on  the  Stock  Exchange.] 

It  was  a  weary  Stockbroker  who  stood  in  Capel  Court, 

That  *s  just  outside  tha  Stock  Exchange,  where  brokers  moat  retort ; 

Quoth  ne,  *^  In  speculation  there 's  a  most  disastrous  lull, 

And  business  in  the  City  is  indubitably  dull. 

**  There  *8  nothing  doing  in  the  *■  House  *  in  any  stocks  or  shares, 
And  very  silent  are  tho  *  Bulls,-  and  angry  are  the  *  Bears ' ; 
^Tis  no  use  dealing  with  ourselves,  endeavouring  to  *  best' 
Each  other,  when  the  public  won't  be  tempted  to  invest. 

'M  Ve  tried  my  hand  at  Mexicans,  and  sold  them  in  a  funk, 
And  often  I  -ye  been  in  and  out  of  Canada's  Grand  Trunk  ; 
I  've  dabbled  in  Egyptians,— you  don't  catch  mo  there  again,— 
I  Ve  lost  in  ndls  American,  and  burnt  my  hands  with  Spain. 

"  It 's  no  good  ^ing  on  like  this,  for  all  men  know,  I  ween. 
The  proverb  says  it^s  bad  for  Crows  to  *  pick  out  Corbies'  een ;  * 
We  prey  upon  each  other,  since  the  publio  shows  no  Hat^, 
And  very  soon  must  emulate  the  famed  Kilkenny  Cats.^^ 

So  moaned  that  poor  voung  Stockbroker  in  aooenta  sad  and  sour, 
He  scarce  could  cock  Ms  glossy  hat,  he  sported  ne'er  a  fiower ; 
And  as  he  wandered  West  upon  his  melanoholv  way, 
He  hadn't  tasted  dry  champagne  through  all  tne  weary  day. 

Philanthropists  of  England,  ye  who  go  to  the  Lord  Matob, 
And  ask  him  to  get  up  new  funds  presiding  in  the  Chair, 
Now  surely  in  the  Mansion  House  a  meeting  ye  should  hold. 
To  give  the  hapless  Stockbroker  once  more  a  glimpee  of  gold. 


AN  ENGLISHMAN'S  CASTLE! 
Bin.ss  roa  a  KimoLa  Loi>oi?fa-EotJfli. 

No  Herrings  must  be  cooked  without  an  order  from  the  Head- 
Porter. 

All  Resident  Workmen  must  leave  their  toob  at  their  workshops- 
All  Persons  must  be  in  before  eleven  P.M. 

Everybody  to  be  in  bed  and  tul*^ep  by  11*30  p.if. 

No  Pictures  must  be  hung  or  pasted  on  the  walls. 

No  Cats  or  Dogs  allowed. 

All  Children  l^ond  three  in  number  must  be  chained  up. 

Music  strictly  forbidden.    No  whistling  on  Sundays, 

Visitors  not  admitted  without  an  order  from  the  Head-Porter, 

No  Sweeps,  Dustmen,  or  Music-Hail  Singers  to  he  admitted  with 
or  without  an  order, 

AH  gaudy  apparel  strictly  forbidden. 

No  Beer  to  be  brought  in^  on  any  pretence,  after  nine  p.h.^  and  no 
Brandy,  except  as  a  certified  medicine. 

Rent  to  be  punctually  paid  every  Saturday  in  advance  before  noon, 
or  Tenant  will  receive  notice. 


LATIN  »*ALL  GREEK/' 


Deab  Mb.  Pcjitch, 

I  am  onl^  a  Fifth  Form  boy,  hut  I  want  to  know  what  all 
this  new  rubbish  is  about  pronouncing  the  Latin  C  like  the  Oreek  K. 
I  sent  up  some  verses  this  week  trying  to  give  Houghtoj^  (that  *n 
QUI  Head-master)  a  hint.    Here  they  axe,  Mr*  Punch  /— 

Si  K  vis  pro  0  substituere,  quare  Kukumber 
Kon  invenire  debes  semper  at  K«iarU  Hotel  ? 

Aut  pro  ludibrio  Cicero  si  quierit  Avenium, 
Die  mihi  si  Kickero  non  game  at  football  habet ! 

Now,  would  3rou  believe,  Mr.  Putwkt  that  for  this,  which  took  me 
half-an-hour  with  a  gradus,  I  had  to  go  into  the  library  with  a  rod, 
because  the  Doctor  said  that  **  my  verses  had  neither  quality  nor 
Quantity  to  recommend  them ! "  And  so  I  'm  in  for  it,  but  remain, 
Mr*  JPuncht  your  sincere  friend, 

Tke  Bot  who  cAif*x  Scur, 


Bumbledom  an  Theairest 


At  the  recent  proceedings  in  the  Bow  Street  Police  Court  against 
the  Mesfrt.  Gam  for  not  doing  somethinjf  at  the  Adelphi  Theatre 
which  had  been  ordertd  by  the  Metropohtan  Board  of  Works,  the 
Architect  to  the  Board  recommended  the  covering  of  the  roof  with 
lead.  As  this  is  a  material  not  at  all  likely  to  melt  in  the  heat  of  a 
tire,  or  to  pour  down  upon  the  heads  of  an  excited  crowd,  the  wisdom 
of  Bumbl^om  was  once  more  made  apparent* 
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Mrs.  PmiBmiftjf  de  TtwiX^Jw  [poinlijig  ta  her  bmks), 
Old  FRiBims ! " 

Nobh  Pod  {taking  down  a  VoUiv\£  of  his  own  Foeina  and  finding  Uu  leaves  lincul) 
CUT  AtL  YOUR  Old  Fhiekds,  Me&*  db  Tomktus  ! " 


CATCHING    A   WEASEL   ASLEEP. 

TBCT  AKK  not  MANVt    LOKD  AdoLFQU^   filTT  THXT  ARK  ALL  FBTMXtf^ — ^DSAX 

Ah  1  HUM  1      I 


M  GLAP  TO  Flim  THAT  YOU  DOK  T 

[ifr#.  F,  d*!  T,  is  at  a  loss  far  otwY, 


"NET''  EESULTS, 

I^irst  Wesi-Eml  Fishmonger,  Hah  !    Closing  at  last !  B<?en  a  regular 
^*  Big  Boom," 
Aa  the  Yaakeea  would  say,  thia  high  patemiaed  **  FifiKeries  " ! 
Second  JOltU,    Jest  so !      {Meditatively.)     Do    you    think  that  it 

threatens  our  doom  F 
First  DiitAi  {ehortlifi0),  Tou  wag  I     Every  'monger  ita  jolly  well- 
wisher  ia. 
It  *s  done  lots  o'  good  63  a  lot  has  thia  Show ; 

The  Prinoes  and  Pa|>er-chap3  there  made  no  error ; 
But  as  to  it  *8  frightening-  m«,  Sir  I     Ho  I  ho  ! 
Ym  don't  seem  perticulor  Btaj^gered  with  terror. 
Second  Ditto  {wagging  his  head  jctih  favetioiis  gravity).    Ah,  BUG- 
GiNSj  you  are  such  a  beggar  lor  jokes, 
Bom  grianingi  you  must  ha^oin,  got  jest  the  mug  for  it. 
It  ^a  writ  up  our  Iky  hod,— so  aay  some  folk  a » 
First  Ditto  {winking  cheerily).  Oh,  has  it  F    Well,  PU  haTe  a  hit  of 
a  tug  for  it, 
Blett  if  1  tton*t^  before  I  go  to  smoah 

Along  of  brass  hands,  'lectrie  lights,  and  the  rest  of  it. 
Soles  are  still  two  b-ob  a  pound,  ready  cash. 
Some  comfort  in  that,  nay  ? 
Second  Ditto  {portentously).  Ah !  don^t  make  a  jest  of  it, 

BuG0iN8,  my  boy.    Think  o*  etuffed  aharka,  and  sciuida, 
And— e ugh !  them  there  devilish  long- armed  Hoc^opuses ! 
First  Ditto.  Yah !  tickle  the  Public  and  Irighten  the  kida. 

But  what  'b  that  to  tw,  so 's  we  pull  in  the  **  Mopnases." 
Second  Ditto  {in  a  gJtostiy  whimper  behind  hii  hand).    Sixpenny 

Dinners!!! 
First  Ditto  {exploding),    Kow,  SninfZM,  old  man, 

'Tisn't  pantermine-time.    Tell  you  what,  ^r,  **the  Garden" 
Had  better  engage  you, 
Sfcoftd  Ditto  {thoughtfidly).    Ah!  not  a  bad  plan, 

When  salmon  is  down  to,  we  'U  say  tuppence  farden, 


And  all  na  poor  Fiahmongcrs  out  in  the  cold. 
Thanka,  Bugqins,  I  'U  think  of  it. 
First  Ditto  {admiringly).  Lor  I  what  a  feUer ! 

You  should  start  a  *'  Comic,"    8n likes  I  how  'twould  he  aold 
In  the  Trade !     'T  would  make  aome  of  them  scribblers  look 
yeller. 
They  Ve  writ  up  **  the  Fiaheriea  "  proper,  no  doubt, 
But  for  larks  they  're  not  in  it  with  tradesmen  like  we  are* 
Second  Ditto,  Not  likely.     The  Public  bam  foozled  about 

Betwixt  Nobs,  Scribea,  and  Saleamen  like  tish  in  the  sea  are 
Fair  game  for  the  hook  and  the  net,  and  that  *8  fun. 
That  'a  a  good  bit  beyond  scribbling  wits  aad  joke^jobbers. 
First  DiitiK  They  said  we  wa>s  bottled  up  sure  aa  a  gun. 

And  the  public  well  rid  o'  such  sharks  and  sea-rubbers. 
Second  Ditto,  Ah,  yes,  that 's  their  lay ;  heard  the  whole  lot  belon ; 

But  we  *re  head  upperda  yet- 
First  Ditt^  {Judicially),  Well,  thia  *ere  Exhibition, 

Has  been  good  for  Trade  and  the  Railways.     Done  more 

For  amusements  than  pi  ay  a.    Then  those  Gardens  Elyjuan, 
As  ink-apiliers  call  'tm,  with  Japanese  lantemSf 

Weren^t  bad  ;  and  the  Pnbhc  seemed  happy  to  wander. 
With  nets  and  sea-horrora  wherever  a  man  turns* 
But  as  for  cheap  liah ! !  ! 
Second  Ditto  (sror«/«?/i^).  Why  he  roust  be  a  gander 

Whoever  ©ipeoted  it* 
PYrst  Ditto.  Here  *b  ita  good  health  I 

The  wide  'una  as  started  it  made  a  good  purse  from  it. 
As  to  the  poor  and  their  share  in  the  weaXtn 
Of  the  sea-harvest,- Walker ! 
Second  Ditto  {gentaliy).  Well,  we  We  none  tli©  warse  for  it ! 

iLeft  hob-nobbing  in  its  hommr. 

To  our  Correspondent  Cukeamt  Jellt^s  question-^  What  in  Sport 
ia  equivalent  to  *  chopping  a  Fox  '*  ?  we  reply,  Probably,  jugging  a 
Hare. 


PUNCH,   OB  THE  LONDON  CHAftlVARL— Novkhbub  3,  1883. 
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NET"   RESULTS. 


FiEST  West-End  FisHiioNOEa.  'MVELL-THEIR  *  FISHERIES  EXHIBITION^   HAS  BEEN  A  TEEMEXD0U8  SUCCESS  I  *' 
BaoonD  Ditto  Drrro.  *•  YES- AND  NONE  OF  US  THE   fFO:R$E  FOM  IT  J  !" 
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TRICKS    OF    THE    LANDING-STAGE. 

{Th4  itihole  Sag  qf*em,) 

Bogus  Club,  Xew  York,  2mh  Oct.,  imh 
Kr.  PiTNCH, — SiRj — Having  seen  ia  your  British  papers  t!ie  accounti 
cabled  off  at  the  time  to  date,  of  the  arrival  of  Heioit  J.  iRvtKo. 
Ellen  B.  Teury,  and  the  rest  of  that  difltingmshed  intellectual 
footlight  oonsignmeiit,  I  am  frankiog'  you  these  lines  to  tell  you  that, 
fnjm  a  general  desire  freely  expreued  aU  round  to  avoid  painfru 
vulgar  publicity,  it  was  that  delicately  garbled,  that  though  oon- 
aiderably  on  the  Bpot  myself  that  mornings  1  ahould  not  have  reoog- 
lliaed  it  in  the  attenioon  sheet*  with  a  twenty-four-inch  binoeiilan 
llfo,  Mr.  Punch f  a  two-cent  slice  of  the  truth,  one-hor&e  quality,  is 
all  that  you  have  yet  had  of  those  remarkable  proceeding's  ;  and 
undjer  the  oircumstancea  you  will,  1  guess,  be  glad  and  grateful  to 
cast  your  eye  over  a  few  genuine^  straight-haDa  notes  taken  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  that  tnere  ship  Britnnnic,  on  that  morning  in 
goeslion  by  Youp  watchful  and  reliable  Correspondent, 

The  FrROT  Man  it*  the  Side, 


3  A.»M,— Woko  by  heavy  firing  of  harbour  batteries.  Jumped  wp 
and  put  my  head  out.  Ftooeasion  half  a  mile  loog,  with  tliree  brass 
bands  and  five  Circus  elephants  picked  out  in  electric  light,  i^aaaing 
quietly  along  somewhere.  Fancy  it's  Coleridge  goin^  to  bed. 
Wrong.  Irvixo  ■&  in  itight.  Fly  into  my  clothea,  and  on  to  wharf 
like  a  tickled  rocket. 


Seventy-five  launches  starting  together.  Pushing  smart.  Water 
f  uU  of  interviewers.  The  most  cursed-sst  crush  to  get  on  board,  but 
mana^  it,  and  am  off  first.  Not^  rival  screw  creeping  up  fast. 
Explain  to  Captain  that  **  he  may  as  well  bust  as  get  me  up  along- 
lide  in  a  back  row."  That  donps  Rim.  He  *b  on  the  »afety*valve  like 
apiece  of  hot  Imtter,  Pace  improved.  OaxLOot  »ee  the  other  craft. 
Hope  he  *s  run  on  to  a  torpedo.  Ha !  here 's  the  Brit4»nnie  !  Now, 
then.  Hullo !  what 's  this  ?  Funnel— sparsr-bits  of  the  Captain 
fiying  all  over  the  place,  and  nothing  to  sit  on  but  five  tons  of  steam  ! 
I  do  oelieve  she  *s  bust ! 

Yes,  she  has !  Most  convenient.  Here  1  am  come  down  on  board. 
Right  la  the  very  midst  of  all  the  bosses  on  the  bridge.  Shake  hands 
all  round  and  ask  for  Henry  K*  Irving  and  Ellun  J.  Terev,  CaiJ- 
tain,  atliin,  long,  gentkmanly  looking  cuss,  with  tlowing  hair  and 

glasses  fixed  up  on  his  nose,  says  something  with  a  white  smile,  and 
eckons  a  short  and  stout  party,  well  mustachioed  with  a  dark  beard, 
to  come  tip  and  join  us.  This,  then,  is  the  great  British  tragedian! 
Looks  like  it.  Don't  see  though  how  he  ^a  to  collar  Kimj  Lear  with- 
out a  clean  shave.  Owing  to  the  seventeen  warships  in  attendance 
all  playing  **  Hail,  Cohmtbia  !  "  together,  can't  catch  plainly  what 
the  pole  Captain  says,  but  think  he  calls  him  "Joseph.'*  Proper 
style  then*  Hekxt  Joseph  Ievixg.  Make  a  note  of  it.  Interview 
Mm  rapidly.  Denies  that  he  has  come  to  the  States  solely  to  bujr  up 
tinned  oysters.  Has  never  tried  to  knock  Booth  down  flat  with  a 
left-hander,  but  thinks  he  could.  Wears  merino  hose  in  summer 
montbs.  Likes  artichokes.  Believes  YAiTDEaBiLT  oould  stand  a 
week's  "  bearing/'  and  toss  the  Duke  of  WEflTHDrffTERfivo  dollar  bits 
to  cents  with  'vantage  coin  any  time  he  likes  to  name  afterwanLs. 
Has  never  tasted  devilled  walrus  Hopes  to  take  Bome  hooM  with 
him.  Would  go  back  bv  land  if  he  could.  Thinka  Bhaxspsaab 
could  give  the  Editor  of  Tnbum  tive  laps  in  a  mile  and  lick  him  into 
Bijple  snavings.  Says  the  reason  he  isn  t  like  the  published  cartes  of 
Hbhry  Ibtdtg  is  beoause  hia  name  is  Joseph  Hattox.     Use  bad 

language  and  leave  him  at  a  bound,  in  search  of  Ellen  Tebey. 
•  •  •  •  •  * 

Owing  to  that  slipped-in  interview  with  Joseph  B*  Hatton,  chanoe 

fone.  Every  blessed  on©  of  the  seventv-five  launches  aJongside  now. 
aterviewers,  cheers,  guns,  Military  bands,  and  floating  triumphal 
ai^ches — loose  for  miles  in  every  direction*  llead  on  one,  **  Motf 
Smvm  hku  Bram  Stoiler."  Must  find  him  out  at  any  pace.  Safe 
to  be  in  the  engine-room.    Do^n  we  go. 

♦  ••••• 

Hullo,  here  'a  luck  1  Miss  Ellen  P.  Terry  at  last !  She  seems  to 
be  taking  ton^e  sandwiches  and  porter  freely  in  front  of  the  coal- 
bunkers,  finding  it  oold  aloft.  Looks  a  fine  well- grown  woman  of 
abo^t  five-and-torty  by  the  glare.  Go  at  her  straight,  and  ask  her 
which  she  tinds  her  biggest  part,  Beatrice  or  Juliet  TeUs  me  "  to 
get  along  with  my  nonsense,"  Turn  to  a  cuss,  with  a  smut-set 
face,  sniggering  by  the  furnace,  for  information.  Says  •♦ahe's  ,a 
Stficard€$g:'  Ask  him  ii  he's  Bkxu  Btokmsl  Bays  he's  stoker, 
but  as  to  Beam. —not  if  he  knows  it."  Ont  of  that  as  qxdtsk  as  I 
can,  and  up  the  shaft  as  slick  as  lubricated  lightning. 

After  a  free  fight,  and  a  little  handling  of  my  six-shooter,  got  near 
Hknbt  W.  Irvino  and  Ellen  A,  Tebrt  at  kst.  Take  the  Lady 
first.    Cries  bitterly  when  I  talk  of  the  rough  weather  sht  had  after 


_ 


she  got  off  from  Liveroooh  When  asked  whether  she  thinks  she  'Ul 
take  the  shine  out  of  Coleridge,  sa^s  she  *'  rather  hopes  she  will." 
Is  fond,  too.  of  Pears^s  soap,  ana  thinks  if  Gouli>  is  put  up  for  the 
next  Presidency  it  ought  to  be  more  than  even  betting*  Takes 
molasses  with  her  tea,  and  bdieves  Booth  could  play  Ma^teth  on  a 
bicycle  if  he  tried  hard.    Was  continuing  my  questions  neatly,  but 

was  here  handed  backwards  through  a  skylight. 

•  ••••• 

A  little  damaged,  but  soon  up  a^in,  with  the  assistance  of  the 
saloon-poker.  Get  hold  of  Hen^t  T .  Irvtno  at  Imt,  Went  for  him 
like  a  cobra  on  the  drink.    Here  ia  his  examination  in  full : — 

1.  Says  he  think**  he  has  guined  a  good  deal  of  flesh  on  this  trip* 

2.  Is  a  better  sailor  in  qiuet  water  than  most  men.  (This  includes 
CoLERinoK.) 

:i.  Says  Brah  Stoker  is  Bmax  Stoicer,  and  that 's  all  he  'a  got  to 
aay  about  him. 

4.  Speaks  with  a  good  deal  of  kindly  feeling  of  Joseph  B.  Hatton. 
Say 9^  when  he  and  Abbet,  and  a  cuss  from  the  Lotus ^  and  a  lot  more 
he  didn*t  know  from  Adam,  all  came  on  board  together,  and  fell  on  his 
neck  with  tears  of  welcome,  all  of  'em,  *^  so  broke  down  like  a  child/' 
that  you  could  have  heard  the  sobbing  right  away  at  Sandy  Hook. 

5.  Hopes  they  won't  pelt  him  with  dead  cats  because  he  wouldn't 
play  First  Gravedigger  to  Bomu'B  Hamlet  down  in  the  London  Strand. 

6.  DoeanH  think  if  the  British  Ministry  come  over,  with  the 
Speaker  and  other  properties,  that  they  '11  spoil  his  business— unless 
they  get  at  Beam  Stokrr — which  is  a  monil,  thev  wont,  not  even 
witn  travelling  expenses  and  a  per-centage  on  the  National  Debt. 

7.  Finds  the  interviewing  business  a  nice,  pleasant,  modest, 
retirinjr  high-class  sort  of  work,*'  and  perfect  top-boots  as  cheap 
advertisinj?. 

8.  Admits  he  has  brought  a  pile  of  sets  with  him,  but  not  the 
Lyceum  Stage  and  the  Gaiety  Restaurant— as  maliciously  reported 

by  COLERIDGR, 

•  ••••• 

was  about  to  ask  him  his  opinion  on  Sea  Bathing  and  Hop 

Bitters  when  at  this  point  I  was  again  handed  backwards  down 
through  a  skylight,  and  badly  figured  with  5pUnt4i>rs« 

8  P.M. --On  shr>re  again.  Just  got  the  glass  out  in  time  to  toko  a 
stroll,  and  pick  up  a  bit  more  news.  Such  a  crush  io  Broadway  that 
I  got  fixed  up  in  a  gutter  on  top  of  some  cuss  who  said  he  was  a  bit 
of  a  poet,  and  wanted  **  sweetness  and  Hght."    Gave  him  five  cents 

of  green  corn- candy  and  a  fusee, 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

9  p,M.— Here  they  are !  Skyrockets,  firemen,  banners,  balloons, 
Bengal  lights,  deputations,  brass  bands^  and  tlie  whole  select  scum 
out  on  the  f  uU  swing  \  Here  they  come  I  Ite^BV  K,  lEYDffO  and 
Ellht  J.  Terrt  just  landed  I  Ask  the  poet  if  he  '11  let  me  just  step 
on  his  head  for  five  minutes  for  fifteen  dollars.  Says  he 's  never  let 
out  his  head  at  such  a  low  figure.**  Ask  the  cuss  his  name. 
**  Matthew  Arnold.'*  Well,  I  am  blest!  Pick  him  up,  and  get 
him  quietly  to  an  hotel  in  a  back  street,  with  the  help  of  a  iww 
frienos.  Says,  feebly,  be  likes  **  smoky  London  best"  Promise  to 
come  and  hear  all  ahimt  it  to-morrow.    Guess  I  will,  too. 

Hullo  I    Here  they  come !    Down  I  go.    Up  again,  and  behind 

Bram  Stoker  on  a  fire-engine. 

•  «•••• 

More  alwut  what  I  've  got  out  of  him  by  next  cable. 


A  Beat  Cold  Place, 

**  NEGRFm  and  Zambra  !  *'  exclaimed  a  Gentleman  up  from  his 
charmi ng  marine  rendence  at  Beaehington.  *  *  N  eq eetti  an d  Z  ambra  ! 
how  cold  it  has  been  I  ** 

**.Dear  me !  "  observed  a  friend,  "  I  'm  sorry  to  hear  that,  I  was 
thinking  of  trying  Beaehington  in  the  winter." 

'*  Beacbin^n  is  more  likely  to  try  you,*'  was  the  enooura^g  reply* 

'*  But/*  said  the  friend,  *'  when  you  have  a  West  wind  it  must  be 
delioions." 

**  West  wind  !  "  cxcUimed  the  chilly  person,  **  By  Zambea  f  we 
never  have  a  West  wind.  With  us  at  Beaehington  whatyou  call  the 
West  wind  is  only  the  East  wind  coming  hack  again  !     Ugh  I  " 


MOTTO  FOR  Otm  FAKCT  PORTEAIT  ASTIST. 

**  Nob  be  it  ever  of  my  Fortraili  told— 
*  Here  the  strong  lin«t  of  malioe  we  behold,' '' 

CuAUifB  didii^  sfdiit  impmtedii,  rimedit,  and  rotit^  ISIO. 


0  Immortal  punster  Tom  Hood!    We  refer  *  -  f^  -  "-tiee  in  last 
Saturday's   Times  of  hitherto  unpublished  Cha;  kKs*  cor- 

respondence, in  which  there  is  a  quotation  from  h  Hood's  to 

the  great  novelist,  explaining  why  be  had  objected  at  first  to  the 
Pickwick  Papers,  on  account  of  their  supposed  "  i^'^i^-"^'.!'"^ •'-'»»  ** 
What  a  splendid  sample  of  *'  Hoon-«i  O^ir^^^  \ 


'  Pickwickedneaa/ 
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IFidaw  {wilh  a  sigh). 


CONSOLATION! 

•  A»t  WELI— *  MoURNmO  ■  ALWAYS  WAS  BECOMISC}  TO  ME  l' 


Mr,  Ch-mb-rl-tu  So  it  does,  but  the  question  rathtr 
is,  what  did  the  Leeds  Conference  demand  Y 

Lord  H-rt-ngi-n,  Don't  wish  to  aay  anything  un- 
pleasant t-o  Ch-mb-rl-n,  but  surely  we  oughtu  t  to  peid 
to  a  Caucus  Parliament. 

Mr.  Ch-mh-rUn.  And  I  should  be  sorry  to  hurt  H-a- 
T-N<iT-jf*8  feelings  in  any  way,  but  I  must  remark  thit 
government  by  a  Caucus  Parliament  would  be  preferabw 
to  government  by  a  Whig  Oligarchy  I  ,        .       .  ** 

Mr.  Cii-dBt-ne.  Come,  come!  You 're  both  qmte  right, 
as  1  have  frequently  explained,  and  won  Id  now,  only  I 
haven't  time.  1  confeaa  I  should  like  to  tackle  the  Corpo- 
ration at  once.  You  see  they  've  cleared  for  action,  ana 
stationed  old  Fowlee  on  quarter-deck,  with  bia  glaw 
up  to  his  blind  eye,  to  shout  that  Englajid  expect*  eTwy 
Alderman  to  do  his  duty.  Should  feel  real  pleaanre  m 
blowing  up  his  magazines  for  him. 

3Ir.  Ch^mb-ri-n,  Then  why  not  take  London  and 
County  Franchise  for  next  Session  ?  Nothini^like  deed- 
ing quick.  I  want  to  go  oif  to  bed.  aa  I  Ve  oeen  sitting 
up  till  four  in  the  morning  all  through  the  Recess,  ftppdnt- 
iuf?  Bankruptcy  Receivers.  Thousands  of  applications. 
Didn't  know  how  to  choose.  Tried  it  by  algebra  at  first, 
but  have  taken  now  to  shuffling  up  names  in  an  old  hat. 
Saves  no  end  of  time.    Then  shall  we  say  it  *s  all  settled  ? 

Mr,  Gi'dst-ne  {thou^htfutit/).  It  has  been  sug-^est^  that 
a  Redistribution  of  Seati*  Bill  would  e^^ily  wait  till  188o. 
The  Electoral  Balance  of  Power  must  not  be  too  rashly 
tlisturbed.  Talking  of  the  Balance  of  Power,  the  opinion 
of  the  CzAH 

3/r,  Ch-jiib-rl-n  {rudeh/  vt(erruptmg)>  Wlia  OMes  a 
screw  for  the  Czae  ?  ^'ot  L  Tell  you  what  it  », 
Gl-hst-ne  ;  you  S^e  forgotten  the  chief  orgfument  lor 
taking  Retlistfibution  of  beats  at  once. 

il/r,  GUht-ne,  What's  that? 

Mr,  Vh-mb-ri-n,  Why,  how  about  Woodstock  and 
Eye 't  They  *d  be  disfninehised,  and  then^  '*  exeunt  '^ 
Randolph  and  Ashmead  ! 

Mr,  Gl'dat'-ne.  Why,  it  *%  the  Millennium !  But  I 
almojit  hesitate.  We  are  Patriots  first,  and  LiWrsls 
afterwards,  aud  what  would  the  British  Empire  do 
trifhnut  AsHMEAD  ?    The  CzAK  told  me 

A  if.  Quite  so— but  suppose  we  adjourn  the  disonsfiioii 
for  a  week  F  iCouncil  adjourned  accardingi^. 


MmiSTERS  m  COUNCIL. 


Mr, 


Gi-dst-ne  [afkr  preh'minar^  conversation).  Yes,  I  assure  you,  a  delightful 
trip.  Texntson  in  ca^jital  form :  promised  to  write  a  new  Idj/U  of  the  Czar^ 
and  I^m  going  to  help  him  ! 

Sir  C,  D-lke,  I  object,  on  principle,  to  Czars,  of  course.  Still,  excellent 
move  that,  hob-nobbing  with  Emperors  and  Kings.  Pleased  British  PubUo  im- 
mensely.   Pandora  can't  hold  a  candle  to  Pembroke  Vastie  ;  can  it,  H-HT-KOT-N  ? 

Lord  H-rt-ngt-n,  Not  a  lucifer  !    But,  I  say,  how  about  business  F 

Mr,  Gl-dd-ne,  Ah  I  quite  so.  Here  beginneth  the  Fifteenth  Chap—;—  I 
beg  pardon  !  What  I  meant  to  say  was,  that  the  tirat  subject  for  our  oonsidera- 
tion  to-day  is,  the  work  for  Parliament  in  the  approacliing  fck^ssion*  What  shall 
it  be  ?    Now,  don*t  all  speak  at  once  ! 

Sir  U'-U-m  Il-rv-rt,  I  should  be  sorry  to  obtrude  my  personal  views,  but 
I  should  like  just  to  remind  all  you  fellows  that  I  spent  no  end  of  time  last 
Session  in  working  up  that  London  Municipal  Reform  Bill,  and 

Mr,  Ch-^mb*ri^n.  Don't  distress  yourself.  The  Bill's  sure  to  come  in  useful. 
**  Worked  up  "  a  trifle  moro^  with  glue,  it  Jwould  make  capital  pellets  for  the 
new  police  revolvers.   Not  sate  to  trust  'em  with  real  bullets,  you  know,  II-rc-ET. 

Mr,  Tr-v-t-n,  Talking  of  bullets  reminds  me  of  Ireland*  Don't  know  why 
it  should,  but  it  does.  Saould  be  sorrj^  to  press  my  own  views  on  the  Coiincil, 
but  no  doubt  we  must  look  for  more  agitation,  as  P-rn-IX  won't  put  his  thirty- 
five  thousand  in  an  old  stocking,  and  consequently  some  fresh  Irish  measures— — 

Ali  {veru  hear  till/].  Bother  Irish  measures ! 

Sir  C,  n-lke.  And  I  am  ouite  as  sorry  as  anybody  else  to  interrupt  the  course 
of  hnsinesa,  but  I  must  say  that  I  rather  agree  with  H-EC-kt  about  that  London 
Bill.  F*ttTH  is  making  life  quite  unendurable  to  me  about  it.  Threatens  to 
denounce  me  to  my  constituents  (and  his)  as  *'  An  Alderman  is  Disguise.*'  If 
Ijondou  Bill  isn*t  brought  in  next  Session,  I  anticipate  that  F-rte  will  shoot  me 
in  the  back  from  behind  a  street- hoarding. 

Mr,  Gl-(hi-ne,  Dear  me  I  what  a  dangerous  person!  Quite  a  Nihilist! 
Wonder  if  he  would  accept  the  Chief  Justiceship  of  Sierra  Leone  ?  Talking  of 
Nihilists,  the  Czar  told  me  that-^ — 

Mr,  Ch-mb^fl-n,  Oh,  hang  the  Czae  1  Excuse  the  expression  ;  but  really, 
how  about  business  ?  Theresa  the  County  Franchise  Bill.  Shall  we  take  ^at 
next  Session,  or  not  ? 

Mr.  GUast-ne,  Why,  of  course  I  Imagine  the  natural  indignation  of  the 
agrricultural  labourer  if  this  great  and  glorious  privilege  is  delayed  much  longer ! 
Patriotism  demands 


BISMARCK'S  WHITE  ELEPHANTS. 


ttoikt 


{Being  a  Lid  of  Pr^tnU  (^  be  offertil  by  Mis  High 
Rmjaliits  of  Eu  rapt, ) 

For  the  Buke  of  Edinburgh.—A  complete  set  of  l?ihi- 
list  Works,  in  which  the  system  of  **  removing- *'  despots 
is  defended  and  explained.  To  be  tuken,  as  a  traTellinf 
library,  to  St.  Petersburg  by  His  Roval  Highsiess  th* 
next  time  he  pays  his  brother-in-law,  the  Czau,  a  TOat^ 

For  the  Prince  of  Wales,  — A  ooUection  of  Danisli 
Military  Trophies,  bearing  the  German  Government  mark^ 
being  amemento  of  the  Austro-Gennan  invasion  of  Schles- 
wig-Bolstein.  To  be  put  in  His  Royal  Hig-hness**  port- 
manteau on  the  eve  of  his  visit  to  Copenhag^en. 

For  the  S«A<iH.—Fac -similes  of  a  Turkish  Bond  and 
the  Treaty  o!  Stefano,  handsomely  framed.  To  be  sent 
to  His  Majestjr  under  cover  to  Lord  DrrFjaanf,  who  will 
be  courtx?ously  incited  to  prcBcnt  them. 

For  the  Emperor  of  iiu^fwi.— Neatly-executed  Map 
of  Russian  Encroachments  on  the  North  of  India.  The 
Prince  of  Waxes  will  be  respectfully  charged  with  tht 
delivery  of  this  gift. 

Fur  the  President  of  the  French  Republic,— L»Jg^ 
and  handsomely-bound  Scrap-Boek,  containing^  ertracti 
from  French  newspapers,  8um)orting  the  pretensions  of 
Don  Carlos,  or  snggesting  the  immediate  re-establiah- 
ment  of  a  Spanish  Republic,  King  Ai^Honao  havtaf^ 
with  good-natured  condescension,  promised  to  curry  out 
His  Highnesses  comniission,  has  kindly  consented  to  wad 
the  volume  before  personally  presenting  it  to  H.  Oafcrt. 

Ffr  the  Rest  of  the  European  PotentateM^—RvddMVm 
Uhlan  Uuilorras,  to  be  worn  on  future  State  oooiai^iii 
when  visiting  France. 

Mrs.  Kamsbotham  was  puzzled  what  hook  to  give  b«r 
youngest  Nephew  as  a  birthday  present.  Latotxa.  itaif* 
gested  **  Fairy  Tales."  "  No,  my  dear,  I  know,"  «aid  h^ 
Aunt ;  **  I  can't  do  better  than  give  him  a  nice  edition 
of  All80PP*s  Fables.** 


i 
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*  THE  ONLY  OXE." 

Wk  tremble  when  we  rend 
the  foll<>wing'  in  the  Daiiy 
Telegraph : — 

AS  GENERAL.  —  Neat  in 
drme,  recpcctful  maimert. 
TriUing  «id  obliging.  ScTenyean* 
perBon&l  churactcr.  DiBen gaged 
end  of  present  Monib. 

Is  he  tired  of  fame  and 
honouj"  Y  Does  he  sigh  for 
other  worlds  to  conquer?  Is 
he  hored  with  the  adulation 
of  the  Press  'f  Will  our  Only 
General  desert  us  after  all  we 
have  done  for  him  ?  Will  he 
leave  the  Sokfier*s  Pockeihook 
to  command  our  Army  ?  Let 
us  weep,  let  ua  howl,  let  jm — 
hope  it  IB  not  true ! 


Distant  RFXATiONs,-'Mem* 
hers  of  the  Alpine  Club  may 
have  been  interested  by  the 
information  recently  tele- 
RTaphed  from  Calcutta  that 
Mr»  Okaham  and  his  Swiss 
B:iiidea  had  returned  to  Dar- 
jeeling  from  a  survey  whereof 
the  conclusion  is,  that  be  pro- 
nouncea  the  ascent  of  Kinch* 
injunga  from  the  South  impos- 
sible, The  KinchinjuQ^a  seems 
to  be  no  very  small  child.  Are 
the  KinchlDjunga  and  Jung- 
frau  to  be  regarded  as  moun- 
tain-oousins  only  some  degreea 
removed  ? 


New  LiTEK  BPKLLING.=-The 
Dean  of  Bangor  would  substi- 
tute for  *'  Te  Duce  '*  the  fol- 
lowing "Tea  Deuoe»  ehi*" 
The  l)ean  says  that^  as  far  as 
he  is  conoemed,  tea  should 
remain  in  its  own  chest,  and 
be  *'  UnuTDed  Increment." 


Latest  from  Dover.— They 
no  longer  talk  of  fool -hardiness 
—they  now  call  it  Drevarica- 
tion* 
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ABB£  FBAKZ  LIZST. 
AbbI  Thought  (or  ooubse). — *' Lizst,  Lizst,  0  Lust!" 


A  NEW   PE0FE8SI0N. 

Those  who  run — their  eyes 
over  the  advertisement  columns 
of  the  papers— may  read, 
Btrange  things.  The  follow- 
ing appears  in  the  Daily  Tele^ 
grapn  : — 

A  BACHELOR,  profeasional, 
would  like  to  meet  with 
cheerful  and  Christian  society » 
where  an  honr  in  tho  eveniiig 
oould  be  spent  in  reading,  cwn- 
verBational  GermfeBi  ar  otherwiM. 
ThlM  tB  if^nd  ^«.  Htgbeit  re- 
fereacos. 

Now  we  have  heard  of  a 
*'  confirmed  baohelor/*  but 
surely  a  *' professional  bache- 
lor "  is  something  new*  Pos- 
sibly he  is  artfuJi  and,  when 
he  ^ta  into  "cheerful  and 
Chnstian  societv,*'  faila  to 
practise  what  n©  professes, 
iteala  awajr  the  heart  of  some 
youn^  maideUt  and  gets  the 
promise  of  her  hand,  when 
the  mrents  aE  the  while 
thougnt  him  to  he  the  most 
harmlefis  of  men.  What,  too, 
does  **or  otherwise '^  mean:* 
It  might  oompriae  a  great  deal* 
Carpet  dasoes,  pleasant  sup- 
pers, and  flirtation  in  the  con- 
Bervatory.  We  are  afraid 
this  ** professional  bachelor*' 
is  a  sly  dog. 


At  the  opening  of  the  New 
York  MetropoUtau  Opera 
House,  Madame  NiLSsoir  was 
presented  with  a  golden  girdle, 
A  lot  of  money  waa  spent  on 
it,  but  there  was  very  little 
waist«  But  why  a  girdle? 
Was  it  to  remina  her  of  the 
brilliant  dreas  circle  that  wit- 
nessed her  performanoe  on  tho 
ooeasion.  The  Ancient  Ma- 
riner, with  his  glittering  eye  — 
Lord  CoLERUiOK,  Our  Only 
I/)rd  Chief  Justice,  waa  pre- 
sent. Poor  Hapleson  !  henad 
a  pcx>r  show  that  same  night ! 


ANOTHER  LITl^LE  HOLIDAY  CRUISE. 

Aicay  from  Lake  Scavmg — Practical  Joke  at  Loch  Hourn'-^On 
again — Craylcy*M  Practice-^  Making  fur  Kyle  Aikin, 

On©  of  CttATLEY^s  idiosjmcrasiea  -^  idiosyncrasies  soon  become 
palpable  on  board  a  yacht— is  to  be  ouite  deliighted  at  having  bought 
anything  cheap.  He  has  purchased  during  the  TOjage  (hafore  our 
appearance  on  board)  a  box  of  Jersey  cigars,  one  hundim  for  nine 
Brmlings*  He  says  that  they  are  really  very  good ;  in  fact,  he  prefers 
them  to  anything  he  has  ever  smoked  (he  deals^  in  superlatives]  at 
five  times  their  price*  He  is  most  open-hearted  with  theae  treasures, 
pressing  his  host  and  ourselves  to  just  try  one,'*  but  somciiow  we 
ail  seem  to  shrink  from  availing  our^vea  of  hi*  lavish  generosdty. 
Our  host,  who  ifl  00  oonrteoosly  good-natured  that  he  would  rath'er 
rink  an  irreparahle  injury  to  hia  oonstitntion  than  aeem  by  his  refusal 
to  imply  a  slight  on  ms  friend^s  perfect  taste  and  judgment  as  evinced 
iti  bis  predilection  for  these  Jersey  Favourites,  pretends  to  change 
his  mind,  and  aaks  Cbayley,  in  a  way  that  makes  it  quite  a  favour 
on  Ceattlet's  part,  to  give  him  one ;  which,  of  course,  C^baylet  does 
with  the  greatest  pOBsible  pleasure.  The  Jersey  Favourite  is  a  trifle 
recalcitrant  on  being  lighted,  and  shows  an  inclination  for  burning  on 
one  aide,  with  a  dirty-coloured  crumbling  ash.  The  conversation, 
whatever  it  was  about  (Dr.  Jomrsox,  T  think),  continues,  but  1 
notice  that,  within  five  minutes  of  the  first  lighting  of  that  Jersey 
Favourite,  our  host  has  risen  to  look  out  of  the  port-hole  to  see  what  the 
weather  is  like,  and  has  then,  avowedly  with  the  same  object,  gone  up 
'*  the  companion,"  and^when  he  returns,  with  a  hopeful  report  of  the 


weather,— which  is  immediately  dissipated  by  a  sudden  downpour, 
and  a  derisive  howling  of  the  wind,— the  Jersey  Favourite  (the  cigar 
merchant  ought  to  have  labelled  them  the  Lilies,  or  the  L-gtriefi)  is 
burnt  down  to  a  stump^  which  our  host  places  in  the  ash-tray.  **  It 
is  impossible  to  smoke  in  the  wind,"  he  says,  and  somehow  or  other 
he  skilfully  manages  not  to  give  any  decided  opinion  on  the  cigar  ;  at 
all  events,  he  has  committed  himself  to  nothing  which  can  hurt 
Ciiati.ey'8  feelings  (we  ore  all  so  tetchy  about  wine,  cigars,  and 
horses),  and  as  he  has  s^moked  it,  Crayley,  if  he  asks  no  questions, 
can  afterwards  quote  Mellkville  (who  is  really  ft  (rood  judge  of  mo«t 
things)  as  having  smoked  one  of  theae,  and  liked  it; — the  logical 
inference  being  from  his  having  smoked  it  that  he  did  like  it. 
Cbayley  regrets  not  ha\ing  bought  five  or  sLx  boxes  of  the  Jersey 
Favourites.  Killick  observes  that  he 's  deuced  glad,  for  the  sake 
of  his  friends,  he  didu^t,  but  Mellbtoxb,  who  occasion  ally  visit* 
Crailey  at  Crayley  Court,  Kent,  only  amilea,  and  saying  dubiously, 
*'  Ah,  well  I "  retires  drowsily  to  the  saloon  sofa. 

After  a  despairing  glance  upwards  at  the  skylight  on  which  the 
rain  is  still  cascading  and  cataracting,  we  comjKJBe  ourselves  to 
deep,  with  books  in  our  hands,  and  our  le^  up  on  chairs*  I  take  my 
scientific  work  to  my  own  cabin,  and  retire  tdl  a  cessation  of  rain 
may  |)crmit  me  to  pace  the  deck  ;  but,  as  this  h  moat  unlikely,  I  get 
Clarissa  JIarhwe  (that  fearful  example  of  the  cticoethet  scrthendt) 
by  my  side»  with  l>r.  Johksok's  Tour  of  the  Hebrides,  a  few  odd 
numbers  of  magazines,  and  a  Spcct^Uor  which  I  ought  to  have  read 
a  fortnight  ago,  but  which,  having  been  packed  up  by  mistake, 
comes  in  quite  fresh  now.  and  with  these  and  my  note< books  and  my 
pencil  all  within  my  reach,  so  that  I  shall  not  have  to  distnrh  my- 
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**  They  don't  ^mak  Gaelic 


«elf  when  I  have  once  settled  down  comfortably ,  I  prepare  to  sjiend 
so  much  of  the  afternoon  as  may  remain  between  now  and  dinner-time » 

We  g-ive  the  weather  another  ohance,  which  is  returning  pood  for 
evU,  and  det^srmme  to  leave  the  **  Avemu3  of  the  North/'  whatever 
hajppngi  to-morrow  morning. 

The  weather  takes  our  ooujfceoua  treatment  into  ooiuiideration,  and 
limiting  itself  to  a  Scotcli  mist  to  begin  with^  but  a  real  tine  day  and 
a  pleaaant  breeze  to  finiflh  with,  away  we  go,  "  a-sailing'i  a-sailing  ** 
— and  thoroughly  enjoying  the  poetry  of  motion. 

•  ••••• 

We  sail  by  Looh  Kevis,  Armadale,  and  arrive  at  Loch  IloiinK 
whiete,  after  a  couanltatiou  hetwoeu  the  Commodore,  the  Pilot,  and 
thjB  Captain,  we  anchor.  In  this  part,  at  the  entrance  of  the  Loch» 
there  ia  a  good  practioal  jt>k6  played  by  some  one  who  has  placed  a 
stick  with  a  square  piece  of  something  on  it  (which  may  be  a  notice- 
board  when  you  get  close  enough  to  it),  on  the  t-op  of  a  submerged 
rock.  The  huniour  of  this  is,  that  in  broad  daj^light  it  ia  scarcely 
visible,  in  twilight  it  may  be  just  discerned  with  a  strong  glass  when 
you  are  unpleasantly  near  it,  and  at  night  it  can't  be  seen  at  all*  Of 
course,  the  practical  fun  of  this  ia  evident. 

KlLLlCK  and  CitAYLEY,  who  has  developed  a  wonderful  faculty  for 

tt  contradiction,  have  a  lively  argument  as  to  the  meaning  pf 
"Scavaig."  It  commoiiccs  byCBAVLKr  informing  the  company 
generally  that  Loch  Nevis  is  Lake  Hea\"en, 

KiLLiCK  says  he  knew  this,  and  caps  it  by  tcEing  us  that  Loch 
Hourn  is  just  the  op]xisite. 

Then  I  ask,  if  the  guide-books  call  Looh  Bcavaii^  the  Avemus  of 
the  North,  what  is  the  meaning  of  Seavaig  F 

KuxiCK  thinka  that  it  must  mean  something  glooraj'. 

MSLLEVtLLE  observes,  marginally,  **  probably." 

Cratley  thinks  it  is  the  old  Hootch  for  ''  Witch.'* 

'*  Gaelic/*  says  Kiujck,  majestieally, 

**No;  not  Gaelic/'  returns  Ce a  yley, 
here." 

**  They  did  I "  retort*  Kllliok,  ahortly, 

**  They  did  nothing  of  the  sort,"  answers  CiUYtinr,  with  hi  a  head 
well  on  one  side,  his  glass  screwed  in  his  eye^  his  fat?o  turned  away 
from  EtLLiCKj  and  towards  Loch  Nevis. 

*'  Oh,  certainly  !  "  remarks  our  Commodore,  intervening  with  per- 
Buasdve  gentlenesa.  ^*They  certainly  ftiK>ke  Gaelic  in  the^e  parts. 
Soavaig,  Nevis^  and  Hourn  are  all  Gaelic  names. " 

**  Armadale  isn*t,**  says  Chatley,  not  thorougblj  convinced. 

This  is  my  opportunity.  I  am  not  well  up  in  Gaelic,  but  now  I 
feel  my  feet.  Armadale"  I  say,  cleverly,  ^  was  a  novel.  Was  it 
a  story  about  this  locality  F  " 

Nobody  is  positive  on  this  point ;  ergo^  I  suppose  no  one  has  read 
it.     I  haven* t, 

KiLLiCK  remembers  it  in  the  OinihUi  Magazait*,  **By  Wjlkie 
Collins,**  he  adds,  as  if  he  had  only  read  the  title,  and  stopped 
there.  There  are  some  people  with  great  reputations  for  readings 
everything  who  never  do  more  than  this,  and  manage  to  pick  up  the 
chief  points  in  the  course  of  conversation. 

**  It  wasn't  writt43n  by  WrLKiECot.LOfsI  **  replies  Ceayley,  curtly. 

He  evidently  owes  Killick  one  for  the  latt^Fs  recent  victory  on 
the  Gaelic  dispute. 

''  It  was !  "  retorts  KiUJCK,  sharply, 

**  Nonsense,**  says  Crayley.     *^  It  was  Mrs.  Wood," 

**  Oh!  I  don*t  think  it  was  Mrs.  Woop,'*  1  say,  **  because  she  has 
a  magazine  of  her  own,  and  why  should  she  write  in  the  CornhiU  ?  " 
Hax-inqr  given  this  piece  of  logical  reasoning,  it  occurs  to  me  that 
Sirs.  Wood  hasn^t  a  magazine  of  her  own  \  bnt  keep  the  doubt  to 
myself. 

*  Armmhh  ttm  hy  Mrs.  Woou  or  Miss  Bhaddojt,**  says  Crayley, 
^turning  to  the  subject.  '*  Wasn't  it  ?  '*  he  asks,  appealing  to  our 
Commodore. 

But  Melt.evillb  will  not  commit  himself  to  an  opinion.  He 
remembers  that  Annmhh*  was  the  name  of  a  novel :  nothing  more. 

This  neutrality  decides  Ca.\YLEY,  and  he  bears  down  on  Killick 
with  all  his  guns. 

**  Of  course,"  he  says,  decidedlifr  as  if  he  had  just  that  instant 
reeeived  private  and  positive  intelligence  from  indisputahle  authority. 
'*  Of  course  Armmhth  was  by  Mrs,  Woot>  or  Miss  Brouqhton,  and, 
at  all  events,  it  eertaiuly  wa??  not  by  WrLKiE  Collin !5." 

**  I  *11  bet  you  anything  you  like,"  says  Ktllick,  warmly,  **  that 

[rmadalc  was  by  Wllkie  CoLLiifS.  1*11  bet  you  live  pounds. 
le  1  " 
.  But  Cratley  won't  **come.**  Ho  simply  replies,  with  a  superb 
fontetnpt  for  KiLLteic*9  oifer,  '*  I  never  bet,*'  which  provokes  XnxiCE 
into  extravagant  oifers  to  back  his  own  opinion,  at  twenty  t-o  one, 
thirty  to  one,  tifty  to  one,  anythincTt  in  fact,  to  one,  that'WiLKiK 
Caixnfl^s  rf#rf  writo  Annadah,  But  Cu^TLFT  preserves  a  disdainful 
silwice,  whioh  so  irritates  Killick  that  he  says,  **  My  dea,r  fellow,"— 
he  is  only  affectionato  when  he  means  qutt«  the  contrary,  for  if  hia 
**  My  dear  fellow  **  were  translated,  it  would  he  literally,  *'  You  d— 


[not dear)  fool  (not  feUow),"^*'  My  dear  fellow,  you  can't  be  certain, 
or  you  would  back  your  opinion." 

I  never  bet,"  repeats  the  inperturbable  Cratlet,  still  with  hu 
head  on  one  side,  his  glass  firmly  screwed  in  hia  eye,  and  his  gaze 
tiercelj'  tixed  on  the  opiwsite  coast.  He  reminds  me  of  Eixiak  Allajt 
PoE*s  wearying  Raven,  with  its  constant  **  Never  more  !  "  Kilucx 
would  have  thrown  his  boots  at  that  raven,  and  broken  the  bust  of 
PaUas  Athene  over  the  Poet*s  door.  Aa  it  is,  if  he  could  chuc^l 
Ceayley  quietly  into  the  water,  he  would  do  «o,  and,  as  the  lal 
was  fiinkiug,  ho  Would  ask  him  savagely,  **^o»<?,  did  Wjxkte  Colldti 
write  Armadah  or  not  ? "  to  which  Urayley,  rising'  for  the  third 
time,  with  the  glass  in  his  eye,  and  his  head  on  one  aid« 
up  wards  J  would  serenely  reply »  **  I  never  bet,''  and 
for  ever. 

Our  Commodore  goes  below ;  eo  do  I ;  and  KujUiCK.  otooaea  aver  fa' 
the  other  side  of  the  vensel. 

Now,  though  at  the  commencement  of  this  discu&&ion  I  knew  per- 
fectly well,  without  having  read  the  novel  in  question,  who  was   ' 
Author  of  Armadakj  yet  now  I  own  to  being  a  bit  ahaken  " 
decided  tone  and  positive  manner  of  Crayley*     Fositiveness 
points  of  the  law,  if  you  happen  to  be  '^laying  it  down-" 

^*  Dinner  is  under  weigh,  Sir/*  oriea  the  Merry  Young  Steward, 
and  we  descend  silently* 

«  •  *  •  •  « 

We  all  meet  at  dinner  aa  happily  as  possible,  and  hear  no  more  of 
^irrttfidalc. 

Crayley  and  Killick  avoid  discussion.  It  is  a  trooe  "betwieen 
them ;  but  when  tliey  recommence,  the  contest  will  be  frightful. 

As  neither  Mellkville  nor  myself  will  dispute  with  hinn,  Ceayltt 
stnrta  a  new  method  and  argue^s  with  himselL  He  contradicts  him- 
self flatly,  and  finally  brings  himself  as  holding  Opinion  No.  1,  ov«r 
to  the  side  of  himself  as  representing  Opinion  Ko.  2,  or  he  tne$ta 
bring  one  of  us  into  this  dual  discussion*  But  as  to  cut  in  on  sudi 
deiioate  ground  would  be  like  interfering  between  man  and  wife,  we 
wisely  hold  aloof  ^  and  express  no  opinion  either  way- 

For  example,  he  takes  up  a  telescope^  and,  after  a  careful  survev 
of  the  distant  shores,  he  says,  **  There 's  a  castle  there.  A  splendid 
ruin.*'  Then  he  hands  the  glass  to  me,  and  I  ai^ree  witn  him, 
in  much  the  same  spirit  as  the  old  courtier  Fofoniua  did  with 
Hmnht  as  to  the  camel-shaped  cloud  which  was  backed  like  a  weasel 
and  very  like  a  whale.  But  this  docs  not  content  Hamlet-Cbatlet. 
He  looks  at  the  object  again,  and  then,  in  a  voice  which  is  qmXe  loud 
enough  for  any  bystander  to  catch  and  reply^  to  (it  is  a  bait  thrown 
out  to  Killick,  who  won^t  bite,^or  bark  either,  now)*  he  says  to 
himself,  "No,  it  isn*t  a  castle  ;  it 's  a  rock." 

He  turns  to  offer  me  the  glass ^  but  as  1  am  with  ClarMa  Sarhmt 
m  Bloomsbury,  and  cannot  he  disturbed,  and  as  Mei.i.bvxlls  and 
Killick  have  gone  below,  he  applies  the  telesoope  onoe  more  to 
his  eye,  and  continues  the  argument  entirely  with  himsdl* 
"Yes,"  he  says,  *^iti>  a  castle  "—then,  the  next  minute^  he  meets 
this  statement  with  the  flat  and  rude  contradiction,  *  *  No,  it  isn't" 
Then  ho  treats  himself  in  the  most  cavalier  mojoner,  and  quite 
turns  up  his  nose  at  tbe  idea  of  anyone  ever  having  been  so  absurd 
a^s  to  think  that  eccentric-looking  rock  a  castle.  And  here  it  would 
end,  but  that  he  takes  one  more  look  through  the  glass,  which 
results  in  his  saytn;^  positivelv,  **  Yes,  it  is  a  castle  :  I  thought  eo 
from  the  first " — wnich  concluaes  the  coutroversy.  It  is  a  harmless 
amusement,  and,  so  to  speak,  keeps  his  hand  in  for  when  he  shall 
have  a  real  opponent  to  contradict. 

We  are  now  making  for  Kyle  Aikin,  and  that  is  nay  last  pcint 
before  Strome  Ferry, 


Gold  Iieaf  from  Goldsmith. 


tK, 


rotd 


Here  is  a  cap  to  flfc  some  of  'em  nowadays ; — 

**  To  be  knoi»-n  in  thia  town  was  almoat  8ynon\TnuU8  with  heititr 
to  fortune.     How  many  little  thinka  Jo  wa  §ee,  without  tnc 
friends,  wuah  tbemselvei  fQi-ward  into  public  notice,  and  by  i, 
attract  tno  attention  of  the  day :  tbe  wise  dpapiie  them,  but  tue  pTir.tic 
uot  all  vise.    That  they  suewed,  riwe  upon  the  wing  of  follv  or  <k 
aud  by  their  aucoess  give  a  new  sanction  to  effrontery*** 

Thia  is  from  OLivini  Goli>83I1th'3  Life  of  Beau  KasK     O  swMt 
Oliter!    0  brave  0 liter  J    Wlio  would  have  thoufrht  thn*  ^  - 
broke  one  hundred  and  twenty  years  ago.    Some  of  the  ndrt  i 
our  day  might  take  thia  to  heart,  that  *'all  ia  not  GoLD[&Mri 
glitters!'^  


I 


A  CoNSEBVATivE  Solioitof  in  the  omintry  r<^fu3od  to  ? 
Lnther  Commemoration  Fimd  on  the  ground  that,  fiarst  * 
started  a  Eeform  Bill,  and,  secondly,  that  had  he  heen 
would  have  oome  under  the  Corrnpt  Praotioea  Act  for 
wives  at  tho  same  time  to  an  Elector.  [Surely  this 
Bd*'  of  Dr.  Martdt^s  was  a  qnestionablc  ble^ng  to 
Rpecially  if  there  were  two  Mothers-in-law.     Eh  ?] 


allowing  twe 
**^  P«riBij««^* 


TO  C0BBE8FOHDENTS.-^ln  m  cas©  can  C^ntfiljuiioui,  whether 
bj  a  BtMmped  and  Directed  Eavelops  or  Co¥it. 


MS,,  Printed  Matter,  iir  Drawing^i^  be  i-etamed,  aaleaa 
Cov\%»  ^t  U&.  m\x^'^\4  V%  keyt  by  Ibe  Seadera 
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**  CEETmCATION  FROM  LOEB  R  KB-L?H  OH-RCH-LL  IS 
PRAISE  ikdeeb;' 

*  *  A  Cure  for  the  Heartache  "  (adapUd). 
Ltyrd  R,  O.  {to  Sentrh  Unh^rsUy  Vot^\    **  Allow  m^,  my  drar  McBiioprPEa, 

TQ   INTBODrOK  SfK   St-FF-KP.        YoU 'LL    FIXD    HJM    NOT   AT  ALL  A   BAD    SoRT  OF 

Old  CHArpfK  ;  and  if  he  dokbn't  ADEguATELY  nKPiiEftEKT  THK  Great  Con- 
ker VAtrvB  PaRTIT,— WHY.  roV  K!fO%'  WBQ  UnES*  Es  ATTSXDANT^  HX'LL  SUIT 
you  VERY  WELL  FOR  AKYTHIKO  LIKE  REAL  WORE.  PLAY  VT  I  YolTTH  UV9T 
HAVB  IW  FLIjrO,   AKD  SiR  ST-FF-RD  WILL  PAY  THE  PlPlR," 

IBsdorial  Dana^  and  ExeurU. 


THE  MARCH  OP  THE  SALVATIONISTS. 

SoTJKD  the  loud  baRJo  before  and  behind  us, 
GrRC<»  to  the  Rough,  and  a  fif^-  for  the  Smooth  I 

Gentle  Relifrion**  Bweet  modesties  hind  us 
All  to  sing ^  Hey  tor  the  Family  Booth! 

Cornets  and  Generals,  EnsiiniSi  Lieutenants, 
Ctt^ains  and  Admirals,  Colonels  and  all^ 

Blowing  our  trumpeta  and  wavingr  our  xjenaants, 
Shout  for  numility— keep  up  the  bawl, 

AH  the  world  knows  we  *  re  so  blessedly  *umble — • 
(How  like  the  Master  we  follow  so  well !)— 

That  for  a  Booth  there 's  no  chance  of  a  tumble, 
Thoug-h  e*en  the  Temple  of  Solomon  fell. 

Hey  for  our  Catherine,  hlushinft  ao  femininje, 
Kousing  the  Swiss  to  oon^nction  of  sin ; 

Out  on  their  Beak,  who»  the  tide  o*  ^aoe  stemmin*,  in- 
-sisted  on  brutally  "  running  her  in  "  ! 

List  to  dear  Cai'heribt's  fervent  be  seeching » 
Even  for  Prefects,  policemen,  and  all :  ^ 

Poor  old  St.  Paul  rated  women  for  preacHng, 
Catheritte  knows  rather  more  than  St.  Paul. 

Ancient  ideas  of  effete  Christianity 

Eot  in  the  modem  advertisement  age  j 
Modestr  now  in  the  merest  of  vanity, 

Propnet«  and  Players  must  all  be  the  rtig^* 

Bishops  have  petted  and  Parsons  have  owned  Ui, 
Shares  are  all  riainiB:,  and  souls  above  par ; 

When  on  the  Eagle  we  fitly  enthroned  us, 
Were  we  in  debt  ?    And  who  cares  if  we  are  f 

Happy  triungressor,  forget  your  transgreaadon  ; 

uome  and  suhs<^ribe— we  *  11  confeaa  you  and  aoothe : 
Ours  is  the  true  Apostolic  Succeasion, 

Bom  in  a  cradle,  but  crowned— m  a  Booth  ! 


New  drink  at  "the  American  Bar.'*  "The  Cole- 
ridge." It  is  a  soothing  beverage,  containing  one  pro- 
portion of  spirit  to  three  of  syrup. 


A  BROWNE  STUDY  IN  NEW  BOND  STEEET. 

A  CHILL- BLoonED,  youth-foTgetting  creature  must  be  he  who  can 
walk  round  the  oolleotion  of  "Phiz's*'  Pictures  now  on  exhibitinn 
at  the  Fine  Art  8ociety*6  Rooms  in  New  Bond  .Street,  in  a  simply 
critioal  Leaain|rVLaoc6on-like  scpirit. 

"  1  am  nothmg  if  not  uncritical  I  "  one  is  tempted  to  exclaim  as 
soon  as  the  familiar  scrawly  signature  and  unmistakable  *' touch'' 
bring  hack  memories  of  bygone  boyish  enthusiasms,  school-day 
side-splittings,  the  hnppv  periodical  anticipations  of  signiticant 
*'  amumnoementSf"  and  the  pleasant  monthly  promise  of  graphic 
^reen  ooyers.  Naturalistic  elaborations  What  did  we  care  about 
it  then,  in  the  presence  of  sketchy,  but  infinitely  suggestive.  **  go  "  ? 
*'  Technique^*  f  Who  bothered  about  technique  in  bovhood  s  breexy 
hour,  when  fun  and  fancy  and  careless  grace  were  the  charms  we 
chiefly  cared  for— and  always  found— in  our  favourite  ?  These  trere 
pi<?tures,  our  pictures,  thtf  pictures.  Michael  Anoelo  might  be 
more  massive,  Mn  Btmjri-JoKEa  may  be  more  intense  ;  but  this  is 
**Pmz.''  Not  Hablot  Knight  Browio:!  That  might  do  for 
visiting-card,  catalogue,  or  biographical  dictionary ^not  for  us.  To 
US  he  was  **  Pmz "  fow/  ca«W,  or.  more  affectionately,  **  dear  old 
Phiz."  He  drew  Pickwick,  and  Ptckunif,  and  Sam  Wetl^/r,  and 
MicawbeTy  and  Dick  S^civitller,  and  Qinip,  and  Liliie  Nell^  and 
these  were  auflicient  Art  Credentials  for  the  youth  of  pre-Rossettian 
Philistia. 

And  now  f  Well  '*  Phiz  **  is  "  Phiz  "  still— a  '*  Pniz"  that  has 
not  lo«t  sparkle.  We  see  him  here  in  the  old  familiar  shapes,  and 
in  some  new  and  unsuspected  ones.  We  find  that  the  old  charm 
remains*  We  find,  too,  that  he  will  stand  the  teat  of  a  gc^nial  and 
unpedantio  criticism,  if  we  care  to  apply  it.  He  may  not  '*  draw  ** 
as  accurately  as  some  heavUy  conscientious  modem  Artists,  But  he 
can  *^  design''  better.  His  abounding  wealth  of  humorous  fanciful 
invention  are  a  gnod  set-off  against  their  cartful ler  tlmsh.  What 
fine  free  fun!  Wliat  sharp  characterisation!  What  spontaneous 
grace  I    What  frolic  phantasy  I    What  weird  impreeaivtneaf ! 

Sketchy  P  Of  course.  But  do  the  self-beUuded  *  *  Imprtmm%i$UA  " 
hit  a  character,  or  suggest  a  landscape  with  such  rapid  felicity  F 
Limited  range  F  Equally,  of  course.  £^rju  Axtiit's  range  is  limited. 
**Phiz"  ocmld  not  draw  Tamiies  and  uapids,  perhapn.  Neither 
ooald  Flaxmaw  draw  CtMki  and  Qn^pt.    But  "Phiz"  could  do 


more  than  sketch  light  comicalities  and  laughable  caricatures.  He 
was  fertile  of  svrabilical  fancjr,  and  had  a  feeling  for  the  graceful, 
the  dramatically  impressive  in  composition,  the  grotesque  in  in- 
congruity, the  tragic  in  antithesis,  the  whimsical  and  weird  in  land- 
B^mpe.  A  Ughtly-aketched  crowd  of  fine  fantastie  Ariel-and- Puck- 
like  creations  show  more  power  and  fertility  than  one  eorreetly 
modelled  and  carefully  etippled,  but  woodenly  lifeless  Cherub. 

Borne  of  **  Phiz's**  wonder- witehed  scenes  were,  in  conception, 
almost  worthy  of  Edoar  Allan  Poe,  if  in  execution  many  a  auller 
draughtsman  might  have  surpassed  him.  That  he  had  fjowers  of 
imaginjitive  and  dramatic  design  only  partially  developed  seams  t<« 
be  indicated  by  such  pictures  as  "  Z*"*  Trois  V\fi  tt  Us  frois  MorU^' 
(No.  81),  **  Sintram  and  Death  de$m\ding  into  the  Dark  VaUey  *' 
(No.  128),  "DertM'/r  RereV  {No,  121),  and  many  a  smaller  subject. 
Look  at  the  humorous  pathos  in  **  Labour  in  rain"  (No.  04)»  the 
honest  rollicking  fun  in  the  set  of  Hunting  Bite  (Noe.  99  to  111), 
belonging  tii  Major  Jay— lucky  Major !— the  comical  iuggeativeness 
of  *' Mourning  m  all  AgtM^^  (Nos.  141!  to  160),  and  "-<l  Hint  to 
Schoolboys  tcilh  a  Birch t/  Master"  (No.  112),  the  (quaint  feeling  of 
"  GwfWf  (No.  46),  the  "  go*'  of  the  Irish  and  sportrng  subject s,  the 
tluent  grace  of  many  a  light  figure  or  landscape  croqtm,  and  admit  that 
our  old  favourite  had  range  as  well  as  raciness.  Often  thin  and  skimpy, 
sometimes  simpering  and  conventional*  when  out  of  his  t  lement 
aiuidnt  fine  Society  tigmcnts  or  pseudo-classic  abstractions*  Grantiid* 
But  the  man  who  could  illustrate  I>ice:kns  and  Levee  as  he  illus- 
trated  them^nd  paint  the  unelaborated,  but  harmonious  and  impfei- 
sive  "  i#j  Trois  y\f»  ei  les  TroiM  Morts^*  fetched  a  mnsidtfraWe 
compass  in  Art,  and  deserves  more  of  the  good  '•'  r  partial 

fondness  is  eager  to  say  for  lum  than  perhaps  fiiri  ^  may  be 

ready  to  admit. 

Anyhow,  "  Oo  and  see  the  *  Phiz  '  Omllery,"  is  our  advice  to  genial 
Middle-age  with  memorits.  and  untiriggish  Youth  without  h)^r- 
»sthttic  prejudices.  Mr,  Punch  raUief  nities  the  party,  man  or  boy. 
who  cannot  spend  a  pleasant  hour  wiUi  the  relics  of  "dear  old 
*  Phiz,'  "  at  14S,  New  Bond  Street. 


Why  P— "  Why  thould  London  wait  f  "  asks  the  Daify  TtUgraph. 
* '  Whj,  indeed  f  "  stvs  Our  Bobxst,  "  whan  there  are  lots  of  hcaett, 
hard-workin*  perfeehnala  read^-  to  do  all  the  waitin*  that  can 
poeserbly  be  rek wired,  for  a  ocmtideraahnn." 
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HONESTY   THE    BEST    POLICY, 

ModeM  Vouth,  **May  I  have  thb  plza.sure  of  Dakoinq  with  tou,  Mi«h  Li(iHTf  oot  T' 
Miss  Light  foot  {to  her  Mot  her*  i  horr&r),    **  Thanks^NO  I     My  Waistbakd   is  so  tiobt  I 

can't   move,    and   bo   ABE   MT   ShOKS  !  '* 

IModfst  Vouih,  who  is^  Id  vm  mtf^  an  Earl  of  EicJmrd  Ike  Firsts  ereatim,  nx/oot  tight  in  his 
pumjis,  nnih  tight  hundred  thousand  a  year,  and  in  every  rr^pect  Ihi  idml  of  a  ymm/f  Oirfs 
Drmm — is  »o  touched  thai  he  proposes  on  the  *pot  t 


A  CHEAP  OUTI>G. 

Can  you  get  freedom  from  care  at  Brijfli- 
ton  ?  It  would  appear  so,  from  the  foUowing 
advertisement,  whioh  appeared  in  the  Su^ttx 
Dmlf/  News : — 

MOTHER,  requiring  freedom  from  care, 
oMki  for  fortnight  near  New  Fier  at  Bri^h- 
toB  ;  will  someone  kindly  gi^^e  it,  adrertiaer  hem^ 
unable  to  afford  it.     All  letters  answered. 

Beyond  the  railway  fare,  a  fortnight  near 
the  New  Pier  could  scarcely  be  r*TT  ^xpeo- 
81  ve;  but  possibly  the  police  mi  t  to 

"  Mothee"  hangiugr  about  tht  img 

a  period,  and  if  she  stopped  on l  mi  m^ht, 
she  might  possibly  cateli  cold*  Possibly  ahe 
mean«  eomt'or table  apartments  in  tho  nisyfi 
Iload,  first  tloor^  bij^  bow- window.  Sot 
luncheon  at  two^  cboic«  dinner  at  dghip 
and  a  smart  Victoria  and  pair  to  g^o  out 
a-driving. 


Who  longed  &o  much  for  chanprc  of  air, 
Who  wished  to  be  quite  free  from  (^are» 
Who  hadn't  too  much  cash  to  spare  ? — 
Why,  »*MoTHKR'*r 

Who  *d  like  to  tpend  a  fortnight  near 
The  Bedford  or  the  idee  Kew  Pier,  i 

In  quarters  free,  with  rare  good  cheer  ?^  I 
Why,  ** Mother"! 

It  is  a  pity  that  ''Mother  *'  did  not  jii^e 
more  elaborate  details,  then  we  should  have 
known  how  to  pro'vide. 


Another  Hadtn*3  SuRPEiai?. — Ji  pmpot 
of  our  note  on  Hadyk^s  Z>ici4onury  of 
Dates,  a  CJorre^spondent  informs  ua  that  in 
the  tditiou  for  1878,  Abbk  Frakz  Listx  is 
still  mentioned  as  having  died  in  1868. 
Once  having  killed  him,  they  stuck  to  ft  for 
ten  years,  at  all  events.  Wo  havcn*t  seen 
tho  latest  edition.  The  AsBt  is  alive  and 
well  j  and  the  last  number  but  one  of  the 
Musical  EWorld  tells  us  where  he  is  going 
to  Hjjend  bis  winter,  in  spite  of  HATDif'i 
Dictionary  of  Batiks, 

LiTERABT  Gossip.  —  '*  Brass  Work  at 
Birmiughara,"  in  the  new  number  of  the 
English  lilttstrat^^  Magazine^  is  not  by 
Mn  Joseph  Chambebj^ajx,  hut  by  Mr. 
Beekard  Beckek. 


COUNTER  CRITICISM. 

KEFEREiKa  to  the  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Hogarth  Club,  held  a 
few  evenings  since,  a  contemporary  f*tates  that  it  has  received  the 
subjoined  communication  from  a  Correspondent  present  on  the 
oceasion : — 

"  '  I  wfi9  ttanding,'  says  the  gentleman  in  qurrtinn,  *  at  the  buffet,  when  I 
■uddpfilir  heard  the  voice  of  Mr.  Oscxa  Witnu  discupsin^with  Mr.  Wbihtleh 
■nd  other*  the  attributes  of  tw<i  well- known  nctressofl.  The  critirifnn  is  at 
l«a»t  pxpreuiTo.  *' Sarah  BKaxHAanx/*  he  imid,  *' is  all  moonbght  and 
auDlii^bt  combined,  exreedinyly  terrible,  magnifieentlv  dorious.  Mise 
AxiiKaiOK  iA  pure  and  fparies*  iw  a  mountain,  daisy.  Full  of  changfi  aa  a 
riror.     Tender,  freah,  iparkling,  brilliiLnt,  superb^  placid."  *  '* 

That  such  sort  of  criticism  is,  as  the  Correspondent  truly  observes, 
**  at  least  eipresfiive  "  cannot  for  a  moment  do  denied,  but  in  what 
intelligent  manner,  or  with  what  distinct  reiult,  in  perhaps  not  quite 
J90  evident* 

StUl,  aa  there  are  some  who  acknowledge  an  indefinite  aort  of 
charm  in  the  meaningless  mash  up  ef  empty  ad|ectives,  and  inconse- 
quent antitheses,  that  is  the  leading  characteristie  of  such  **  criticism" 
as  the  above,  the  process  might  with  advantage  be  extended  to  other 
and  equally  deserving  notabilities.  Indeed,  a  speciei  of  brit-f  band- 
hook  to  character  might  be  essayed  on  such  lines  with  much  success. 
Take,  for  instance,  a  few  names  at  random  ^.— 

Mr.  Bright  might  be  said  to  be  '*»oKd  and  psycbological  as  a 
Bath-bun.  Diyersitied  and  full  of  eurpriaes  as  a  lobster- salad. 
Tasty,  indigestible,  elegant,  i^ppery^  fragrant,  settlin|f." 

Or  Lord  Sa^libbuet  might  be  disponed  of  aa  *'  all  mght'ligbt  and 


squib-light  rolled  into  one,  terribly  humorous,  magniHcently  unocm 
scions.*'     While 

Mr.  OscAfi  Wilde  himself  could  figure  fairly  enough  under 
involved  imago   of    *' tretnbling  as  an  apple-dumpling, 
cheap  hair-oil,  ilaccid,  futile,  finished^  scholastic,  scented 
a  bottle." 

But  there  is  no  occawon  to  continue  a  list  the  value  of  which,  if 
completed,  woidd,  as  a  psychological  and  social  guide,  be  obvioTi». 
Mr.  Oscar  Wilde  and  Mr,  Whistleb  should  lose  no  time,  but  mce^t 
again  and  again  at  buffet  after  buf  et,  accompanied  bv  a  shorthand- 
writer  and  an  enterprising  publisher  or  two,  and,  before  the  month 
was  out  at  the  refreshment-bar,  the  thing  would  be  done. 


The  **  Oriental  Express*^  Luxury,— The  7Ywr 
who  eteems  to  have  been  a  nervous  traveller  for  **  A 
*^  that  the  moticu  (of  the  tmin)  was  so  smooth,  that  the 
shave  throughout  the  journey,'*    What  a  cheiTful,  th* 
time  monotonoui,  amusement !     He    ehould  have   sigi 
'*A  Young  Shaver,"     And  then  bis  description  of 
^*  Kubios  of  red  wine,  and  topazes  of  ditto !  "    What 
is  the  latter  ?    And  is  **  topazes  '^  a  misprint  for  "  'I 
man V  of  these  toperses  of  dittos  and  red  rubies,  tl 
mucn  more  steadv  shaving  eicept  by  a  very  old  hand, 
the  Special  Traveller**  health  in  a  glass  of  Double  Ditto ! 


I 


The  Head- Quarters  op  American  Mashert. — Maakerchn^tti. 
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PRINCE  ALBERT  VICTOR  OF  WALES  AT   CAMBRIDGE;   OR,   HOW  TO   SPEND  A   HAPPY   DAY. 
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THE    SPEAKER, 

{A  Handbook  to  Rtady-mwU  Oratory*) 

Part  in.— MT;flTCiPAL  Toasts. 

The  position  of  a  Provincial  Mayor  is  less  peculiar  tlian  that  of 
*'the  Chief  Magistrate  of  the  City  of  I/jii^oe/'  As  a  ride,  the 
coimtrf  magnate  has  ^'been  before  his  public"  for  many  yc-ara  a^i 
an  Alaerman  hefcre  making  his  lir^t  atiinaranoe  as  the  head  of  the 
Mimicipality.  The  tranfiitioa  from  AldLrmaa  to  Mayor  is  easy  and 
gradual.  It  makes  very  little  differenco  to  anyone,  save,  perhaps,  to 
the  report-er  of  the  local  paper^  who  has  to  remember  the  diatiaction 
between  the  two  grades.  But  in  Loudon  the  change  is  magicaL 
Before  the  9th  of  November  the  Lord  Mayor  Elect  is  scarcely  known. 
He  has  been,  and  will,  after  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  days  of 
oflioe,  becfjme  once  more,  a  simple  Alderman.  Sometimes,  a  verj 
simple  Alderman.  His  name  will  be  mentioaed  with  an  apologetic 
smile  by  the  vast  majority  ol  those  who  know  him  when  he  is  nitt 
residing'  at  the  Mansion  House,  feiit  during  his  tenancy  of  that 
desirable  residence,  he  wiD  be  accepted  as  a  somebody^a  rather 
ridiculous  aomebody— but  still  a  somebody.  For  one  whole  ja^t  he 
win  be  Host  in  Qeneral  to  the  Metropolis  of  the  World.  He  wiU  have 
to  entertain  Bishops,  Statesmen,  Scientists,  and  Royalties.  Nay,  it 
is  possible  that  he  may  have  to  welcome  to  Ms  honest  but  not  humble 
house  Sovereigns,  and  even  the  very  Majesty  of  England  itself.  Any 
letter  he  addresses  to  the  papers  (especially  auring  tlie  earlier  months 
of  bis  rei^n)  will  be  honoured  with  larc-e  tvpe,  and  all  his  speeches 
will  be  given  in  full.  His  great  object  snould  be  to  defend  the  rakoj} 
trStrB  of  his  office.  It  should  be  his  ta«k  in  proposing  the  health  of 
feuoh-and-such  a  celebrity,  to  trace  the  connection  between  the  City 
and  the  City- s  guest,  and  to  lead  ^"^  to  the  reply.  If  not  particularly 
interesting  in  itself,  his  speech  should  be  the  cause  of  int^erest  in  the 
speeches  made  by  others.  Much  latitude  is  permitted  him  in  pro- 
nunciation. He  may  take  as  a  golden  rule  the  line »  *'  Look  after  the 
thoughts  and  sentiments,  and  allow  the  aspirates  to  look  after  them- 
selves." He  must  mina  his  *'ps"  and  qs,"  but  need  not  keep  a 
severe  watch  over  his  **  hs."  No  one  expects  the  Lord  Major  of 
London  to  be  a  devoted  student  of  the  laws  laid  down  by  the  late 
LiNJ>LEY  MuiiEAT,  Occasion  ally  a  ^' Chief  Magistrate*'  is  found  to 
be  thoroujfhiy  well-educated.  The  j^resent  Lord  Ma  tor  Elect,  for 
instance,  is  an  example  of  this  exception  to  the  general  rule,  and  one 
of  his  oolleagues,  too,  who  has  not  passed  the  Chair,  is  actually  a 
Master  of  Arts  of  the  University  of  Cambridge.  But  these  caa^s  must 
be  regarded  as  rather  startling  innovations.  And  starthng  innova- 
tiona  are  never  very  popular  in  the  Guildhall, 

The  great  occasion  for  Civic  oratory  is  unfjuestionably  the  9th  of 
November,  when  the  intellect  of  the  nation  is  gathered  together  to 
eat  turtle-soup,  under  the  shadows  of  Oog  and  Magog,  within  a 
fttone^s  throw  of  Cheapside.  Itis  then  that  the  ears  of  the  Press  and  the 
eyes  of  the  nation  are  most  concerned  with  **  his  Lordship."  He  has 
a  very  difficult  part  to  play,  especially  if  he  happens  to  be  a  Member 
of  Parliament,  and  belongs  to  the  party  langmshing  on  the  Oppo- 
lition  Benches.  The  loyal  toasts,  of  oourse,  will  give  him  no  trouble. 
He  will  say  the  conventional  things  in  the  conventional  manner,  and 
reeeive  the  conventional  applause.  It  is  when  he  has  to  propose  the 
Army  and  Navy,  the  Houses  of  Lords  and  Commons,  and  especially 
'*  Her  Majesty's  Ministers  "  that  his  real  troubles  will  surround  him. 
He  must  be  dignified  and  conciliatory,  and  yet  have  the  courage  of 
his  principles.  He  must  not  be  frightened  at  the  PREM:tE»*a  uniiorm, 
and  when  the  costume  of  a  more  than  usually  gorgeous  Ambassador 
attracts  his  attention,  he  must  regain  hia  composure  by  a  glance  at 
the  magnificent  toilette  of  the  City  Marshal,  He  must  bear  in  mind 
that  he  is  supported  by  the  City  Trumpeters,  who,  in  case  of  need, 
will  be  able  to  put  down  opposition  by  clamour.  Thug  reassured,  he 
should  pass  through  the  ordeal  successfully.  To  assist  **  his  Lord- 
shdp,**  tnis  Guide  (which  is  nothing  if  not  practical)  contains  a  few 
suggestions  for  dealing  with  the  various  toasts  that  have  to  be  given 
from  the  Chair  on  the  9th  of  Novemk^n  It  wiU  be  seen  that  the 
leading- idea  is  to  give  the  "local  oolonring^'  of  the  City  to  every 
proposition.    Here  then  followeth — 

Hinis  (qt  J^>e4che»  to  he  rnade  btf  th4  Lord  Mayor  at  kU  *^Ciill  Dinnur** 

**  Army,  Navff^  and  Vntuntcers*^ — Introduce  allusion  to  the  City 
Train  Bands.  Give  briefly  history  of  WatTtler,  laying  stress  upn 
the  incident  of  his  death  at  the  hands  of  a  Lord  Mayor  of  the  Period. 
Refer  to  the  love  of  past  Chief  Magistrates  for  excursions  on  .the 
Thames.  "  Should  the  nation  be  really  in  danger,  the  City  Barge 
would  be  manned  by  the  Watermen,  ready  to  expel  the  foreign 
intruder  I  '^  London  Militia  haa  for  its  Colonel  Sir  Reoinald  IIa^^son, 
Master  of  Arts  of  the  UniverHity  of  Cambridge.  The  Lady  Mayoress 
is  fond  of  giving  away  prices  to  the  City  Volunteers.  Conclude  hj 
saying  that  "Napoleon  Bo:sai*aet£,  referring  to  the  great  com* 
mereial  interests  of  the  City  of  London,  ealled  the  English  a  *  nation 
of  slmi^keepers  *  —  for  all  tnat  the  Battle  of  Waterloo  was  won  by 
British  pluck  and  British  bayonets !  ** 


*'  Home  of  Lords.''— k  Tory  Lord  Mayor  will,  of  course,  ap^of 
this  iufcititution  mth  much  respect.  Mr.  AtDHLRitAN  FowusB  no  douht 
will  refer  with  approval  to  the  suggestion  of  his  predecessor  thsit  the 
Chamber  of  Peers*  and  the  Court  of  Aldermen  are  very  maoli  alik^— 
especially  the  Court  of  Aldermen. 

^*  House  of  Commo/i^."— His  Lordship  will  apolo^se  for  the  thoit- 
comings  of  the  popular  assembly.  **  As  a  Member  niinflelf,"  he  wm 
probably  furnish  auttjbiographical  reminiscences.  Each  reminisoeiioe 
may  oommence  with  *  *  I  remember  on  one  occasion  in  the  Hoaae^  whfln 
I  was  talking  to  a  Statesman  who  before  now  has  enjoyed  the  coinfi* 
dence  of  Her  Majestt,  that,"  and  then  will  follow  the  story. 

''  Her  Majesty's  3fmt's(er3.''—EQ  will  say  that  **  politico  are  not 
admissible  at  a  gathering  such  as  this.'*  Having  laid  down  this  rule, 
he  will  proceed  to  break  it.  He  will  call  attt'ution  to  the  romours 
C'he  hopes  groundleBs '*)  that  the  privile^sof  the  City  are  about 
to  be  invaded.  Then  he  will  quote  more  history  about  Wax  Ttlek, 
Oresham,  the  City  Train  Bands,  and  the  recent  opening  of  Bumham 
Beeches  to  the  People  for  ever.  He  will  give  a  **  nasty  one  *  Mo  the 
Home  Secilktaiit.  He  will  probably  have  something  to  say  about 
the  late  Lord  Beacon sfield  and  bis  ioreign  policy.  The  connection 
between  the  City  and  Ireland  will  possibly  furmsh  a  subje<;t  upon 
which  to  hang  somip  pleasant  saying  about  the  Qovemment  and  the 
preaeut  condition  of  the  Emerald  Isle.  He  will  conclude  by  making 
the  discovery  that  after  all  (in  **  spite  of  all  temptations'')  LiberaS 
and  Conservatives,  Whigs  and  Tories,  are  yet  EngUshinen,  and  may 
be  expected  **  to  behave  as  such,'*  This  last  sentiment  will  be  th^ 
concession  that  a  host  feels  bound  to  yield  to  a  guest.  He  will  «ii^* 
gest  that  although  the  members  of  the  present  Government  are  rather 
partial  to  wallowing  in  blood  and  mud^  they  have  one  great  redeem- 
ing point— they  are  fond  of  Cit^  turtle  1 

Having  disposed  of  these  totasts  and  received  snubbinps,  more  or 
less  pronounced,  from  the  Foeeign  Secretary,  the  Marquis  of 
E[ARTiTrGTO&',  and  Mr,  Gladstone,  he  may  **  rest  aind  be  thankful." 
If  necessity  arises,  ho  will  patronise  the  Ambassadors,  because  the 
City  is  wealthy,  the  Lord  CfljJfaeLLOE,  because  he  is  himseK  **  the 
Chief  Magistrate  of  the  First  City  of  the  Universe,"  and  the  ancient 
seats  of  learning,  because  **  amongst  the  Aldermen  is  a  Master  of  Arts 
of  the  University  of  Cambridge."  During  his  year  of  offict?  hu  will  say 
something  civil  to  the  Judges,  because  he  presides  at  the  C-entral 
Criminal  Court,  to  the  BishojMi,  because  the  daughter  of  a  Lord 
if  ayor  is  occasionaUy  married  m  St,  Paulas  Cathedral,  to  the  Fellows 
of  the  Roval  SoeietT,  because  telephones  are  now  in  general  use  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  Mansion  House.  When  he  attends 
tho  lioyal  Academy  Banquet  he  wiU,  of  course,  call  attention 
to  the  fact  that  the  City  Authorities  frequently  purchase  pictures. 
Before  now,  '*  Literature  **  has  been  entertained  in  the  Mansion 
House.  Should  the  Authors  be  asked  to  the  Egyptian  Hall  in  1S84^ 
no  doubt  his  Lordship  wiQ  refer  to  the  Free  Library  near  the  Mayor's 
Court,  and  sav  something  really  nice  about  the  marketable  value  of 
brains  in  the  Kineteenth  Century.  He  may  even  admit  (if  in  a  Tcry 
good  humour)  that  brilliant  thoughts  are  nearly  as  precious  as  grey 
shirtings.  Again,  there  is  a  precedent  for  Actoin  going  East  of 
Temple  Bar,  If  they  make  this  journey  during  the  next  twelve 
months,  the  Lord  Mayor  will  very  likely  express  himself  as  quite 
pleased  with  some  of  the  works  of  the  late  William  Sgak^peabe. 

To  sum  up.  For  a  year  his  Lordship  will  have  the  privilege  of 
patronising  everybody  and  everything.  He  will  be  listened  to  during 
this  time  with  patience,  if  not  respect.  When,  however,  the  regiila- 
tion  reign  expires,  he  will  disappear  into  the  ranks,  and  heoom«  ones 
more  an  ordinary  individual,  whose  oratory  will  be  most  suitabk  to 
a  local  vestry.         __^ ^ -^ 

GUT  FENIAN. 

Oh,  PITT  the  poor  Fenian  who  has  tried  to  wreck  a  train p 
Or  blow  a  public  building  up  with  dynamite  in  vain  ; 
He  has  wasted  his  materials,  not  created  much  alarm » 
I>one  anything  or  anyone  but  very  little  harm, 

Except  himscLf ;  for  haply  the  Police  are  on  the  track  : 
And  then  he 's  like  to  Reynard  with  the  hounds  behind  his  back. 
If  a  conspirer,  Feeny  stands  within  Law's  long-armed  reach  ; 
'Tis  probable  some  one  of  Ms  accomplices  will  peach. 

No  damage  worth  a  button  for  his  deed  has  he  to  show ; 
And  when  he 's  caught,  to  jmson  like  the  pickiwcket  he  'U  go» 
Be  sent  his  whole  life  long  in  penal  servitude  to  pass. 
Having  failed  as  an  assassin,  and  but  made  himself  an  ass. 

Oh,  pity  the  poor  Fenian  who,  for  hate  to  ^^    '      '* ^  Crown, 
Cares  not  how  many  people  he  blows  up  or  \vn. 

Causes  a  mere  explosion,  and  commits  a  boui.c^..  ...uue» 
Alas,  that  pity  on  himseH  he  didn't  take  in  tune  I 


Champion  Champagne  Show.— If  one  ii  started,  it  should  U 

called  *'  Another  Phiz  Collection/' 


I 
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WHAT  I  SAW  AKD  HEARD  AT  THE  FI8H11IIS 
EXHIBITION, 

I  EEAM)  a  ma^fnifict^nt-looking'  fellow,  who  stood  aWut  six  feet  in 
Ms  stockinga,  aad  a  little  more  without  them,  and  who  probably 
weifflied  about  fifteen  stone,  state  publiclv  that  he  wan  one  of  iiye- 
aad-thirty  Pilots  of  Swansea,  of  whom  five-and-twenty,  including: 
himself,  wore  the  bine  ribbon  of  temperance.  In  the  bitterest 
winter's  ni^ht,  in  the  wildest  storm  of  hail,  rain,  or  anow^  they 
tasted  no\hm^  stronKer  than  tea  or  C5offee,  g-iving  greatly  the  prefer- 
ence to  tea.  They  mso  highly  appreciated  the  great  staying  powers 
— to  use  a  sporting  phrase— ol  cocoa,  and  wiiihed  it  were  more  gene- 
rally used  on  board  ship*  

I  saw  a  member  of  the  Court  of  Common  Coimoil  (pointed  out  to 
me  by  Robemt  the  Waiter),  about  luneh-time,  pensively  gazing  uiKin 
lour  different  specimens  of  Turtle,  exhibited  in  the  tixmnish  Court. 
There  seemed  a  puzzled  look  in  his  concentrated  gaze,  as  if  he  ^^ere 
earing,  **  Four  kinds  of  Turtle  ?  How  can  that  be  ?  Thick.Turtle 
1  know,  and  clear  Turtle  I  know,  bnt  what  are  the  others  f  " 

I  heard  a  weather-beaten  Fisherman  tell,  in  his  own  homely  and 
unadorned  fashion,  how  he  had  spent  tliirty  successive  winters  at 
sea ;  how  he  had  seen  four  vessels,  out  of  the  iisliing-iieet  of  which 
he  was  in  command,  go  down  with  eveiy  soul  on  board ;  how,  in  one 
fearful  night  in  October^  1881,  eleven  smaeka  went  down  with  all 
hands,  numbering  tifty-hve  souls,  and^  on  another  occasion,  twelve 
B macks  and  iiinety-sLx  men  went  down  into  the  pitiless  deep,  and  not 
one  eaeai)e4i  to  tell  the  sad  story ;  how,  during  hia  thirty  years  of  sea- 
life,  he  nad  seen  hundreds  of  men  drowned,  and  why  ?  because  the 
boats  were  not  big  enough,  and  not  strong  enough,  being  only  some 
SO  or  90  tons.  He  nad  never  known  a  boat  of  150  tons  lost.' 


Fear  is  a  word  unknown  to  Fishermen  I  Their  never  care  how  high 
the  sea  nms,  or  how  tierce  the  wind  blows,  provided  they  have  plenty 
of  sea-room  and^ — no  company  I 

I  saw  the  gracious  Lad v  whom  all  .Fishermen  ought  to,  and  pro- 
bably do,  regard  with  atiectionate  ip^titude — considering  what  she 
has  done  for  the  poor  Fishermen  ot  Baltimore  and  Cape  Clear,  how 
she  has  raised  them,  by  her  .wisely-directed  liberality*  from  poverty 
and  misery  and  occasional  pauperism,  to  r^rosperity  ana  independence 
— listening  with  eyes  as  well  as  ears  to  the  graphic  account  given  by 
an  eager  enthusiast,  how  he  had  settled  down  in  a  poverty-stricken 
district  in  Ireland,  where,  as  he  said,  the  young  men  were  going 
about  wearing  half  a  shirt  and  half  a  pair  of  trousers,  and  how  he 
established  a  pottery  there,  and  brought  over  Englishmen  to  instruct 
them,  and  how  they  were  now  clothed  in  broudcloth  and  linen,  and 
earning  from  fifty  to  sixty  shillings  a  week  each*  I  think,  from  the 
debghted  look  of  Ladv  Buhdett-Coutts,  she  would  have  liked  to 
have  shaken  hands  with  that  enthusiaatio  and  successful  worker  in 
the  good  cause  she  has  so  much  at  heart. 

I  heard  a  Hue  intelligent  fellow  describe,  without  a  word  of  boast- 
f ubiess,  how  he  had  raised  himself  from  bein^  only  a  poor  Fisher- 
man to  be  Manager  of  a  Fishing  Fleet,  and  1  heard  him  use  these 
remarkable  words,  **My  increased  knowledge  increases  the  know- 
ledge of  mj  own  ignorance.*'  What  Fishermen  want,  he  said,  is 
more  education,  more  intelligence,  and  less  rashness ;  there  will  then 
be  less  loss  of  Hfe.  Nothing  will  induce  them  to  wear  life-belts* 
Why  ?  Because,  though  fearless  of  danger,  they  dread  anything  like 
chair*  Ridicule  is  worse  than  rocks  or  wrecks,  in  their  opmion. 
No  man  spoke  at  this  wonderful  meeting  nnJeM  he  hod  oomething 
to  say :  he  said  it  as  briedy,  as  earnestly,  and  yet  as  quietly  as 
he  could,  and,  having  said  it,  he  resumed  his  seat.  Let  anyone 
endeavour  to  picture  to  himself  what  our  boasted  House  of  Commons 
would  be,  if  they  would  condescend  to  stoop  from  their  high  estate 
and  imitate  these  poor,  but  earnest  Fishermen,  Fancy  a  uebat^  in 
that  hunourable  House  without  waste  of  time,  or  vain  repetition,  or 
denunciation,  or  hoi'edcim,  or  noise.  The  Chairman  (Mr.  BmKEECK. 
M.P.)  must  have  been  as  much  surprised  as  delighted  at  the  unusual 
form  of  the  discussion  over  which  be  so  ably  presdded, 

I  afterwards  saw  a  distinguished  member  of,  the  Corporation 
taking  a  farewell  sirpenny  dinner  on  the  closing  day. 

An  OrraiDER. 


Mbs*  Rahsbotham  i3  evidently  working  up  the  Life  of  Luther,  so 
aa  to  be  up  to  the  time  of  day  for  the  Tercentenary.  Bhe  says  she 
saw  a  note  from  a  Correspondent  to  ourselves,  last  week^  stating  that 
LuTHJCB  |[ave  permission  to  an  Elector  to  have  two  wives  anonymously. 
but  her  niece  LAViiriA  has  been  reading  to  her  the  oorrect  version  of 
the  ajfair,  and  (she  informs  us)  it  wasn't  an  Elector  at  all,  but  a 
German  Landmark  to  whom  the  permission  was  granted.  (Mrs. 
Hahsbotha^  is  very  nearly  right ;  so  was  our  Correspondent*} 


MORE  FROM  THE  GOLDSMITH  BIRTHDAY-BOOK. 

We  had  just  been  reading  once  more  in  the  Times  its  periodioil 
dirge  over  the  present  eitinction  of  novelists,  dramatists,  j  aintew, 
when,  feeling  ourselves  to  be  in  sometliing  of  the  old  rogue^s  vein 
of  thought,  we  again  took  up  our  Oliver  OoLnsMiTH,  and— rubbing 
our  eyes— road  thus  : — 

'*  The  J«?,  Saturday,  Novembsr  3,  1759:— Scarcely  a  day  puses  in  which 
we  do  not  hear  ctjmphiiieaU  paid  to  Dbtobw ,  Pops,  and  other  ^Titcm  of  the 
Lsit  ag«,  while  not  a  mouth  comes  forward  that  is  not  loaded  with  iarectivea 
ugftinst  the  writers  of  this.  Strange,  that  our  critioi  should  be  fond  of  giving 
their  favours  to  those  who  aro  insensible  of  the  obUgaticii,  and  their  ai«Uke 
to  thote  who,  of  all  mankind,  are  nio«t  apt  to  retaliate  the  injury." 

And  again — for  which  we  thank  thee,  Oliver  ! — 

**  It  has  been  so  long  the  practice  ^* — [please  observe  the  datej — **  to  repre- 
sent literature  as  declming,  that  every  renewal  of  this  compLunt  now  comes 
with  diminished  induence.  The  puhlic  has  been  so  often  excited  by  a  false 
akrm,  that  at  present  the  nearer  we  approaiih  the  threatened  period  of  decay, 
the  more  our  setiurity  increases.  .  .  .  I  am  at  a  low  where  to  tind  aa  apolory 
for  persisting  to  arraign  the  merit  of  the  age  ;  for  joining  in  a  cry  which  ia& 
judiPiaushsTe  long  sincti  left  to  be  kept  up  by  the  vulgar ;  and  !*r  adopting 
the  sentiments  of  the  multitiide  in  a  performance  that  at  be«t  can  ptease  only 
a  fe^r.  .  .  .  The  dullest  critic  who  strives  at  a  reputation  for  delicacy  bjr 
showing  he  cannot  be  pleased,  may  pathetically  assure  us  that  our  taste  is 
upon  the  decline;  may  consign  every  modem  performance  to  oblivion,  and 
bequeath  nothing  to  posterity,  except  the  labours  of  our  ancestors  or  our  own. 
Such  general  invective,  however,  conveys  no  inrtruotion ;  all  it  teaches  i*, 
that  tbo  writer  dislikes  an  age  bv  which  he  iji  probably  disregarded.  The 
manner  of  being  uBcful  on  the  iuoject  would  be  to  point  out  the  aymptomi. 
to  iQvuatigate  the  oauset,  and  direet  to  the  remediee,  ofthe  approaching  decay/* 

And  he  is  remembered  aa  the  Author  of  The  Vicar  of  WaksfieU 
and  She  Sioopt  to  Conquer^  who  so  complained  of  these  judgments  of 
his  day.  We  fancy  thatSwe  sometimes  see  him  quoted  as  a  model  now ; 
to  Bay  nothing  of  not  a  few  who  have  written  declining  English  since » 

Times*  r^orters  and  otlier  **  vulgar,"  please  copy. 


MATTHEW  ARNOLD  ON  "NUMBERS/'* 

rXho  lecturer  dwelt  on  the  errors  of  majorities,  especially  in  morali  and 
potit  ^ 


[itiea.] 


NoTKiyo  so  good  as  a  merry  minoritv, 
Very  few  people  ore  sure  to  be  right ; 
Down  with  the  power  of  the  tyrant  majority, 


Wanting  in  sweetness  and  lacking  in  li^l 
This  is  the  creed,  in  that  far  Western  land, 
Arnold  has  preached,  and  they  won^t  understand. 

Though  you  belong  to  a  feeble  minority, 
You  can  look  up  and  be  bold  with  the  best. 

Nor  should  a  feeling  of  inferiority 
Ever  arise  in  your  rnilitant  breast ; 

Take  ud  an  Aexold's  ineffable  song, 

Truly  tiie;  multitude  *b  sure  to  he  wrong. 

Who  shall  be  sure  that  he 's  in  this  minority, 

iSo  that  he  ^s  truly  among  the  elect. 
Let  him  dissent  from  all  men  in  authority, 

Scoffing  at  everything  others  respect: 
That  *8  how  the  etnical  trick  can  be  done — 
Matthew's  minority  's  just  Number  One  1 
■  Mr.  Mattksw  Abnold's  first  lecture  was  listened  to,  in  eonsequence 
of  the  Poet*i  ineffective  deEvery  (according  to  the  report),  with  the  greatest 
attention  ;  and  he  was  occasionally  asked  to  "Speak  ao!  **  Be  began  oy  lee* 
turing  on  **  Kumbera ;  '*  but,  if  he  goej  on  like  thia,  will  he  end  bv  lecturing 
(0  Numbers  ?  Some  are  SAklng  if  ho  is  going  through  the  entire  Pentateuch. 


FaoM  a  '*  NoK'BroRiaMAH  **  we  have  received  the  foUowing  extraet 
from  the  Times : — 

"Tub  Sovthdown  Houitdb.— The  first  meeting  of  the  season  took  pliee 
veffterday,  at  Glynde  PUce.  the  seat  of  the  Bight  Hon.  Sir  HaKav  Baatin. 
There  was  the  largest  field  which  has  been  seen  in  Suaiei  for  oome  yean, 
over  260  being  in  ihe  saddle.** 

"It  must  have  been,"  says  our  Correspondent,  **an  enormous 
field;  and  what  a  weight-eairying  horse f  and  what  a  gigantio 
saddle  !     But  /  don't  heiiete  it!" 


HoKOURAJJLY  AcauiTTED.— A  Contemporary  says :— **  In  187^  Lord 
I/OEifB  was  an  untried  man.  He  has  so  acquitted  himself  on  trial  as 
to  justify  the  choice."  **  Next  to  bein'  a  untried  man,"  remarks 
Bill  Burgle,  '*  wot  I  should  like  is  to  be  put  upou  trial  so  as  I 
could  acquit  myself.    Just  wouldn't  I ! " 

'*AhI"    exclaimed  Mrs.  Ramsbotham,  *'what    an  aworopriate 
name  for  a  Gentleman,  who  always  lives  in  a  state  of  gambling, 
Prince  of  Moneys  ! " 


the  -I 


^ 


HISTORY    OF    A    FAMILY    PORTRAIT- 

OHgnhy,  *' Bv  the  way,  tuat 's  a  new  Pictti'iie^  Sir  Pompey— the  Knioht  in  Armovh,  I  mean  !" 

Sir  Pumpry  BodilL    *' Er— YEa.      It   came  to  ME  tN    RATHER  ▲  OT7EI0US  WAY— ER— TOO     LOKG    TO    RELATE    AT 

Ancestor  of  mine— a  Bedell  of  Richarii  tee  TttiED*a  period  !" 

Grigsby  (wJw  mude  an  all  hut  mectss/id  ofer  0/  tkru-tevenUm-aix/or  Ktid  Fidurtt  Icai  weekf  to  old  Moss  Isaacs^  in  Wardofur  Btrt)$t\.  "  By 
Jove,  he  >\'a3  t-REcioua  >ear  being  an  Aavshtor  of  Minm  too,*** 

iPr&ceeds  to  es^lain^  hut  is  ini^rrupted  hy  Sir  F/t  proposing  t&join  th4  Ladi€*, 


SWEET  HOME. 

^*  Divi£a,  !hc  owner  «f  property  ooademnrd  ai  unfit  for  liubiUtbD,  b  getting 
from  60  to  60  percent,  upon  ni<  money.**— The  Sitter  Cty  ofOutctttl  Lofiden. 

fiwRET  Homo !    Tlie  briar-scented  lane  is  sweet 
Some  seven  miles  hence ;  exotic  odours  fleet 

Thrpuph  the  duU  halls  that  Diyes  build 9  hard  by 
Tlie  hiddtn  bounds  of  this  alime-o umbered  street. 

But  sweetness  here  f    Do  bloMoma  blend  their  breath 
With  M!ilebolg'e*s  f  amea  f    What  burdeneth 
The  alugKiah  air  of  tliis  raiu-wKlden  slum 
Is  disembodied  horror,  worse  than  death. 

Infect  with  foulaesa  palpable,  unveiled » 
Miasma  at  whoae  breath  rude  health  had  paled, 

More  than  the  peatilential  tropic  awamp, 
Where  lurka  the  Siaytr  bj-  brig-ht  bloomi  overtraded. 

Yet  more  with  that,  the  deeper,  deadlier  taint, 
Impalpable,  ohaeure,  uuHhaped  in  plaint, 
^  In  speech  unworded,  whose  soul- palsying-  touch 
Unnerves  the  boldest,  makes  the  stoutest  faint* 

Sweet  Home !    Sardonic  as  the  Accuser's  jeer 
Sound  the  heart 'mo\ing;  words  when  uttered  here, 

Where  life  is  a  sin-poisoned  agony, 
And  even  love  a  shape  of  leprous  fear. 


And  Labour  ?    Here  the  primal  curse  in  sooth 


J  alls  unallaved  by  mirth,  affection,  rutli. 
Crushing  beneath  it^j  unrelenting  stressj 
Age's  last  aop(J,  and  the  first  spring  of  youth. 


Such  labour !   Heaven !  to  think  of  fingeta  thin 
Toiling  in  pain  the  grey  hours  round,  to  win 

From  the  srwoFn  hoards  of  wealth  some  acajity  dole. 
Tithed  by  the  Uillera,  who  tod  not,  nor  spin. 

Tithed  ?  Nay,  much  more  than  tithed,  for  Maiiiiiioa*s  grrip 
Snatches  the  morsel  from  the  hun peering  lip : 

And  Mammon*a  minions,  wringing  gold  from  pest. 
Penury's  portioned  mite  shall  not  let  sap. 

Property's  gold-mine— ^Aw  /  How  sweet  to  think 
That  horded  thrnlla  of  want,  and  crime,  and  diink. 
Though  all  too  foul  to  touch  the  skirts  of  Wealth, 
Well>squeezed^  make  Manunon's  iniiaeaa  chink  I 

Not  useless,  no  I    CoW  Competition's  alaves, 

At  leaiit  they  swell  Pactolua,  whose  broad  waves 

With  no  whit  less  of  eager  swiftness  tiow, 
That  they  How  o*er  slain  vietims,  or  'midst  graves. 

Why  should  they  ?   Whose  the  blame  of  that  strange  flood 
Dram  down  from  fetid  Hats  of  marsh  and  mud  ? 

Or  who  will  hold  him  guilty  if  the  stream 
Like  Egypt's  plague-smit  river  show  like  blood  ? 

Brave  afBuents  verily  I    And  Affluence,  clean 
In  show  as  its  new-minted  coin's  bright  aheen. 

Battens  upon  these  nest- spots,  sucks  curst  BpoH 
From  las^ar4iaunts  of  lust  and  labour  lean* 

Choked  back  from  the  hu^^e  City's  tbick-piled  mft2e, 
Crowded  aside  from  Comfort *3  cleanlier  ways, 

They  slave  and  sin  and  multiply  and  die, 
These  pariahs  whose  strange  "Hoi: 


cime"  disgusts — ^but  ^ 
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Pay 3  whom  f    The  smug  House-jobber,  hard  of  eye 
As  heMi;,  the  Gt,  the  Peer,  the  Bishop*    Why 

Portioa  too  nicely  ?    It  pays  C4irelesg  j^recd 
And  itiJ  blind  incamation— Property, 

Sixty  per  cent.  I    That  covers  so  much  shame, 
Diills  too  quick  sensibility  to  blame, 

"  Proprty  "  on  the»e  plaRtie-apota  fatlr  feeds. 
What  snail  awake  it  to  th«  higher  elaim  r 

Shall  it  be  Pestilence  slow  stealiui^  hence. 

To  strike  through  cjillous  Comfort- s  vain  defenoe  ? 

Or  Misery's  red  revolt  ?  or  the  late  stir 
Of  harrowed  feelinj?  and  indignant  sense  ? 

Home  ?    Ghetto  pluM  Gehenna,  reeking  through 
\Vith  all  abomination,  stye,  and  stew, 

Alsatia,  torture-houste,  slave-pen  Ln  one ! 
Once  more  the  cry  breaks  forth—  What  shall  w©  do  ? 

Wake  wordy  fu&s,  which,  rising  like  the  dust, 
So  falls  ?    uregariously  groan,  then  thrust 

The  oft-glimpsed  spectre  back  into  its  lair, 
Sight -banished,  but  unlaid  ?    Not  so,  we  tm^ ! 

Vast  problems,  many-sided,  maddening,  wait 
Time  a  slow  solution,  but  we  may  abate 

With  Law's  swift  hand  this  wrong— that  Dives  thrives 
Ur^on  the  woes  of  Lxzarvs  at  his  gate. 

He  shall  not  still,  to  sw«U  his  loved  per-oente. 
Perpetuate  these  pest-breeding  tenements, 
JJfor  use  vile  vice  and  slavish  toil  as  tilth 
And  pasturage  of  Wealth  in  **  Mammon's  Rents/* 


FOOTLIGHT    CONFIDENCES; 

OR,  WHAT  THE  CABLE  MAY  COME  TO, 

•  ••••* 

Heke  we  are  at  Sliekville  I  As  there  was  only  a  slight  riot  at  the 
Station,  and  not  more  than  tivo  thousand  tiremen  acoompanied  me  to 
my  hulel,  Staining  in  the  new  national  serenade,  **  Henru  giii  nicely 
ahng  *  *'  I  oonfess  I  was  somewhat  disappointed  at  the  reoeption. 

No ;  it  has  decidedly  not  been  all  I  was  led  to  expect,  and  it  has 
therefore  been  a  real  consolation  to  me  to  receive  here  a  batch  of 
London  napers,  and  peruse  that  glorious  leader  on  my  tixst  aOT)ear- 
ance  in  New  York,  that  somehow  found  its  way  into  the  Times. 
How  excessively  grotesque  I  I  wonder,  now,  who  on  earth  managed 
tJuit  /  C.  is  eivil^  but  lie  is  certainly  no  fool.  Could  it  have  been 
H.  ?  or  W.  M.  F— or  dear  old  Dontrs*  perhaiis  Y  N'immrU  !  whoever 
did  it,  it  woa  ejtceUent  fooling,  and  1  laugned  heartily  ;  and  when  I 
showed  it  to  Dram  8tokeb,  it  struck  him  as  so  excruciatingly  funny 
that  he  nearly  had  a  fit.  He  took  the  opportunity,  however,  of 
again  impressing  most  earnestly  upon  me  the  necessity  of  not  allow- 
ing myself  to  be  carried  away,  as  1  am  sometimes,  in  my  after-dinner 
uttenmoes.  He  pointed  out^  almost  severely,  to  me  that  I  had  seve- 
ral times,  with  great  intli^cretion,  added  to  what  Maiton  had  set 
down  for  me  to  say^ — much  to  the  annoyouoe  of  Hatton,  who  does 
not  like  to  see  his  care  fully- prepared  speeches  spoilt  by  the  introduc- 
tion of  bits  of  what  he  calls  mv  **  unbusiness-kke  and  clamsy  ^ag/' 
I  dare  say  he  is  right,  for  1  fully  admit  that  I  do  sometimes  forget 
the  ridiculous  humbug  underlymg  all  this  spouting  and  screammg 
and  handkerchief  -  wavinjc,  and  lind  myself  compeOed  to  gush 
tremendously.  But  its  not  the  temptation  strong  f  1  am  not  on 
iliiifitrious  General,  a  world-renownea  Philosopher,  a  distinguished 
Humanitarian,  or  even  an  ordinary  Emperor.  Why,  then,  snould  1 
be  made  the  excuse  for  an  unoeasmg  and  universal  ovation  ?  1  ask 
B&AM  Stokeh  this,  and  he  only  smiles  signiUcantly.  and  tells  me  to 
**  mind  my  own  business,  and  leave  it  to  him.'*  He  is  a  wonderful 
fellow  is  Bram  Stokes.  So  is  my  tried  and  constant  biographical 
friend  and  secretary,  Joseph  Hatton,  Yes,  I  will  end.eavour  to  act 
OIL  their  advice !  Ha  I  here  come  the  Mayor  and  Municipal  Anthori- 
tiea  crowned  in  laurel,  and  ready  to  carry  me  on  their  shoulders  to 
the  ''  lunch  **  at  the  local  Tantalus  aub. 

•  ••••• 

The  lunch,  though  it  began  well,  has  been  a  noisy  affair  on  the 
whole,  and  the  little  bit  1  interix>lated  into  my  speech  about  the 
growing  glories  of  the  rival  township  of  Wittlesbure  has,  so  Bn^ui 
Btocee  says,  given  irreat  offence.  1  couldn't  help  teUing  them  that, 
when  at  that  rising  Western  city,  after  the  Second  Act  of  Romeo  and 
Juliet^  a  large  clothes-basket,  full  of  mango  jelly,  fresh  vegetables, 
and  Bourbon  whiskey,  was  let  down  from  the  proscenium  by  ropes 
of  roses  to  mv  very  feet,  my  heart  went  out  to  my  audience  then  and 
there,  and  1  had  the  greatest  difliculty  in  getting  it  baek.  1  had 
scarcely  uttered  this,  when  Hatton  was  pelted  with  Blue -Point 
shell  and  salad-plates,  it  having  got  wind  that  he  is  responsible  for 
my  public  sentiments.  I  am  extremely  sorry,  and  must  really  be 
careful*    It  appears  that  there  is  some  feud  between  these  rising 


places,  and  that  my  reference  has,  therefore,  been  unfortunate*   1  am 

afraid  this  argues  a  doubtful  reception  to  Tk^  BtlU  this  evening. 

Bkam  SioKKft  advises  me  strongly  either  to  let  Hatton  play  for  m^. 

or  go  through  the  Mesmerist  Scene  with  a  tinned  umbreUa.    I  will 

think  this  out, 

•  ••••• 

As  I  hear  the  booking  is  excessively  brisk,  and  have  also  been 
informed  that  all  the  people  in  the  Western  States  have  taken  a  hint 
from  that  clapping  lesson  I  gave  the  New  Y'ork  Reporter  the  other 
day,  I  cannot  but  believe  that  the  reception  will  be  auite  tremendous, 
I  have,  therefore,  decided.  I  may  wear  a  japanned  tea-tray,  up  my 
back,  but— I  ahall  to-night  play  Matthias  myself. 

The  ordeal  is  over.  I  am  standing  on  the  dihri^  of  the  stage, 
surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  excited  literary  interviewers.  What  can 
I  say  of  what  1  thought  of  my  reception,  for  they  are  asking  me  a 
thousand  questions  on  aU  sides  ?  1  am  trying  to  recall  my  impres- 
uons  of  the  |jerforman<^*  I  tell  them  that  as  soon  as  I  came  od  in 
the  First  Act  a  shower  of  rotten  q^^^h  established  in  my  mind  beyond 
a  doubt  the  conviction  that  I  felt  my  audience.  8o  it  was  all  along  : 
and  when,  on  the  tipx>earanee  of  the  Polish  Jew,  a  dead  cat  levelled 
at  my  head,  fortunately  hit  his  instead,  my  shriek  of  laughter  was  so 
hearty,  so  uneii>ected,  and  so  wild,  that  it  fairly  brought  down  the 
house,  and  enabled  the  Second  Act  to  be  proceeded  with  without  any 
immediate  attempt  to  lynch  the  Manager,  or  tear  up  the  bi^nches. 
But  when  towards  the  close  of  the  play  I  retired  to  my  couch  auiid?*t 
a  hail  of  footstools.  I  began  to  fear  I  should  have  tough  work  w^ith 
the  Mesmerist.  For  an  American  audience  is  keener,  handier, 
stron^rer  in  the  whistle,  harderiisted,  and  takes  better  shots  with  an 
occasional  chair  than  an  English  one.  At  the  Lyceum  if  I  stand  on 
my  head  the'Stalls  receive  it  in  silence,  and  not  a  coat-&leeve  cracks 
with  applause.  If,  indeed,  I  wish  for  a  handful,  I  have  to  get  it,  as 
b<5st  I  can,  from  the  Pit*  Here  I  got  not  one,  but  dozens,  trora  the 
whole  house.  They  came  in  torrents.  The  stage  was  like  a  market- 
garden.  It  was  magnilicent ;  and  I  so  thorongnly  felt  my  audience 
this  time,  tliat  in  a  tran^^port  of  Rvmpathy,  when  falling  over  the 
coat  of  the  murdered  Jew,  I  picked  up  a  lar^-sijted  cabbage,  and 
Hung  it  back,  right  across  the  Auditorium,  into  the  back  of  the 
llefreshment  Sdoon,  TAm  was  the  hit  of  the  evening.  There  w^as 
a  rush  for  the  stage,  the  gas  won  turned  out,  and,  after  a  short 
skirmish  with  five  companies  of  Marines,  the  house  was  cleared,  and 
we  were  able  to  reckon  the  evening's  takings. 

Asked  then  what  I  thought  of  an  American  "pelt "  ;  I  said  it  was 
hearty,  and,  seizing  a  dead  cat  by  the  tail,  I  Hung  it  into  the* chan- 
delier by  way  of  illustration. 

Pressed  by  the  Reporters  to  say  if  I  thought  I  should  venture  on 
Charles  the  First  to-morrow  nifl^nt  without  a  couple  of  six-shooters 
in  each  boot,  1  intimated  that  I  mif  ht  ix)ssibly  get  Brah  Stoker  to 
play  it,  and  sit  in  front  myself  and  look  on. 

1  was  about  to  jjive  them  a  few  more  items  of  dramatic  intelligence, 
when  they  tore  oh  to  cable  the  above  to  the  British  Preyw,  So,  on 
the  whole,  I  have  every  reason  to  be  satistied  with  my  toUr. 


A  VOICE  FROM  A  CAVE, 


Thk  Cave  we  refer  to  is  the  present  lessee  of  the  Elephant  and 
Castle  Theatre— (by  the  way,  why  couldn't  this  lumbering  old  name 
be  changed?) — and  he  has  made  an  important  step  in  the  risrht 
direction  by  heading  his  programme  with  tnis,  in  the  clearest  possible 
type:— 

*'  Notice. — In  order  to  jM^rent  unnecesiarv  noiie,  and  that  the  plot  <i 
the  piece  ma^  run  without  interruption.  No  Calls  dbfobji  tub  Cchtain 
will  be  permitted." 

Excellent !  And  no  caUs  after  the  Curtain  either,  **  When  my  cut 
oomes,  call  me*'— and  only  then,  should  be  the  theatrical  professiimal's 
motto.  The  audience  will  soon  get  tired  of  caUing  if  nobody  comas. 
And  of  course  the  printed  notice  on  the  stage  to  tne  Actors  must  be 
that  no  calls  are  to  be  taken  on  pain  of  forfeiture  of  engagement.  This 
must  apply  to  Authors,  Scene-Pain ters,  Machinists,  and  Composers  as 
well.  And  even  when  the  CJomposer  is  conducting  his  own  Opera,  he 
must  at  the  end  of  every  Act  disappear  at  the  tirst  round  of  applause, 
and  resolutely  set  his  face  against  a  **  call*'— and  this  will  be  the 
more  easy  for  him  to  do  as  his  proper  position  is  with  his  back  to  the 
audience.  Yet,  stop  I— how  can  the  Composer  *'  set  his  face  againbt  ** 
a  call  without  turning  round  ?  This  must  be  thought  out*  In  the 
iu,..i'*t;.,...  >fr.  Cave  has  set  a  good  example,  which  ^vo  trust  the 
Li  uoigers,  and  leading  Actors  and  Actresses  will  imme- 

diii  w.     *'  Friends  at  a  distance  (in  America)  will   kindly 

aeix'pt  i\i\a  intimation.'^    We  hope  Mr.  Ca vis  will  stiok  to  his  rule, 
and  that  he  will  not  cave  in. 


OuT9JDB  THE  Co  VENT  Gaeden   Opeju-Hocse.— **  The  Doke  of 
Mx7BFOitD*9  Cabbage  Cart  stops  the  way  ! " 


"ALL    HIS    EYE." 

JbMiTwon.  '*  Excuse  mk,  Sir,^  isn't  that  my  Umb— these  are  the  only  Two   lefTp 

AND  THIS  IB  OEITAINLY  KOT^ "     {A  skobby  black  Gingham  f) 

J&wtm.  **  Er  1 1— Well.  I  declare — bo  I  havb— 'Tboitsand  PARDONa— mt  irKFOKTirifATj? 
Colour* B LI XDKESS— Colour -Blinb,  Sir  1 "  {Etsimt^  mat  ^men  Silk ! 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MINSTREL. 

IN  A  BATH-CHAIH. 

WffY  haven*!  you  hettrd  before  ?  Wliy?  Didn't  you  know  ?  Because  I  Ve  damaged  my 
knee  fearfully.  Not  allowed  to  walk.  Kuocked  orf  my  feet!  Of  course  you  can't  write 
verse  without  feet.    Ha,  ha  !    That 's  the  rea.'ioii  1  *m  ui  a  Bath -chair  at  Briffhtoa.     Good 


not  so  hlack  as  he  if  painted,  and  would  *^  support  the  chair  "  by  wntributiiig  ooppera.     Good 

uotion,  g-o  on  the  Her,  sit  in  my  Bath-chair^  and  recite  my  own  poems.    Those  who  had  paid 

■enee  to  come  on,  would  give  abillinsfs  to  ^*t  off,  if  I  once  begun*     Spec  for  Compimy* 


Hope  my  draggi^r  is  a  man  to  he  trusted 
^willing  and  able.  Wonder  wlmt  his  name 
is,  Whv  not  call  him  Able  Dragoex  ?  1 
do  so.  He  doesn^t  take  the  least  notice. 
Evidently  thinks  I  'm  lig-ht- headed-  Won- 
der if  he  charges  by  weight  ?  If  lig^ht- 
headed t  ho  oughtn't  to  charge  so  much. 
Song,  **  Weight  for  the  JVa^on.^*  Jio. 
''Weight  for  the  Chair,'*  I  trust  Able 
will  be  careful.  Perhaps  I  ought  to  caU 
him  Mr.  Chairman.  Kemindjs  me  of  a 
public  meeting — **  Mr.  Chairnian,  I  liae  to 

f rotes t^—"  Unfortunately  I  can't  rise,  as 
have  a  game  leg— do  you  reauire  a  game 
Ueenoe  for  a  ^me  Ieg?-;-an<i  am  tifhtly 
strapped  and  onckled  within  a  leatnenL 
apron.  1  am  in  the  power  of  A  RLE.  He  can 
do  jnat  as  he  likes  with  me  :  he  may  turn 
me  over,  or  he  may  shoot  me  into  the  st- a^ 
or  run  races  with  other  chairs.  Fancy  Bath- 
chair  Raoee,  with  real  invalida,  all  properly 
handicapped.  If  I  entered,  1  should  nave 
to  be  knee-capped^^but  no  matter  I  This 
is  no  time  for  frivolity.  Don't  quite  know 
how  to  behave  in  a  Bath -chair.  Fancy  my 
bearing  is  too  jovial.  Rather  too  much  of 
the  Bath- brick  I  I  temper  it  by  putting  on 
a  sentimental  expression,  and  end  oy  appear* 
ing  like  a  faint  lool.  A  disgasting  red  man 
who  has  just  passed  shakes  his  head;  says 
something  to  nis  friend,  looks  at  me,  and 
taps  his  forehead.  I  should  just  like  to 
jump  out,  and  tap  him  all  0%'er  with  my 
trusty  Malacca.  I  yell  out  "Hi!"  to 
Able,  hut  he  takes  no  notice.  He  is  prob- 
ably afraid,  if  there  is  a  scrimmage,  his 
Chair  wiD  be  injured.  1  protest  I  do  not  feel 
at  all  easy.  ^*  Shall  I  not  take  mine  knees 
in  my — Chair  ?  "    Ahem  ! — Sha kspkabr  ! 

Try  to  look  unooaberned.  Begin  to  whistle. 
Old  Lady  who  passes  by  looks  shocked^ 
Why  shouldn't  invalids  whistle,  if  so  dis- 
podged  ?  We  have  heard  of  the  Whistlinjr 
Ovster— why  not  the  Whistling  Invalid? 
however,  I  may  be  wrong.  I  withdraw  the 
whistle,  and  begin  to  sing  **  Chair ^  ^oys. 
Chair  I "  beating  at  the  same  time  a  vigoroui 
*'  rum- turn  '•  aceommniment  on  the  leatkem 
apron.  A  lot  of  school-girls  pass  by  two- 
aud-two.  Kot  only  a  number  of  impudent, 
short-f  rocked  friUis  tines,  but  Be  vera!  graoe* 
ful  girls  in  their  ^*  last  half."  every  slngla 
one  of  them— I  emphasise  eingla*'— Sd 
enough  to  be  thinking  of  becoming  a  **  better 
half,  — in  most  cases  a  very  '*  D«eoming'' 
better  half.  The  whole  crew  giggle  out- 
rageously. I  wish  I  oould  aee  their 
gfivemess,.  I  would  at  onoe  report  theif 
disgraceful  behaviour. 

Don't  think  I  am  popular  with  other 
invalids.  Ttiey  don't  seem  to  **  welcome 
me  to  their  circle,"  Old  Gentlemen  nmke 
faces  at  me  as  1  ^  by.  well-preserved 
Dowagera  give  imitations  of  Mr9,  hketcton : 
a  graceful  Lady,  with  violet  eyes  and  a  pretty 
child,  gazes  on  me  reproachfully,  and  a 
swollen,  rubicund,  goutesque  Port- Admiral, 
looks  as  though  he  would  like  to  hang  m» 
at  the  yard-arm.  Will  try  it  once  more, 
and  let  you  know* 


A  Biparian  Bhyme. 

' '  The  Stainea  gauitarv  Authoritiev  have  b««& 
£a«d  for  poUuting  the  thoines  with  dnuoagc/* 
—Daiiy  Puper, 

The  Sanitary  Savans  of  Staines 
Had  better  look  after  Iheir  drains ; 

U  they  poison  the  River, 

They'll  quickly  disk iver 
They 're  sure  to  be  ^ed  for  their  pains  1 

Ok  thje  Attoesky  -  Geitseai.,  —  Veiy  I 
sharp  chap  Sir  Hexry  Jaucs.  In  Imot,  he^  \ 
quite  *'  James  and  TnoaiTE." 
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THE  WORSHIP  OF 
TINSEL. 

Hardly  h^ve  the  Mayor  and 
Corporation  of  Cork  recovered 
from  the  exertion  ofpresenting 
an  address  to  Mr,  Hejtrt  Ik- 
VIN6,  when  they  are  called 
upon  to  perform  the  same 
oeremony  on  behalf  of  Mr. 
Barry  Sitluvan*  There  may 
be  other  shoot iBj?  stars  in  the 
theatrical  firmament  who  will 
claim  and  receive  the  same 
distinfTiiishcd  attention,  nntil 
we  shall  he  compelled  to  ask 
these  Mayors  and  Corpora- 
tioas  what  honours  theylmve 
left  to  present  to  real  neroes 
and  paragona  ?  If  eounter* 
f eit  presentments  of  imaifinary 
virtues  are  to  be  treated  in 
this  wavi  what  will  become  of 
the  great  soldiers  and  bene- 
factors who  may  in  the  future 
do  the  world  some  service? 
If  everv  tragedian  who  fight* 
a  broad- sword  eomhat  is  to 
be  treated  as  if  ho  had  won 
a  new  A^incourt  or  Water- 
loo, these  Mayor  ajid  Corpora- 
tion addresses  will  lose  their 
value, 

A  sober  and  respectful  ad- 
miration for  one  or  more  great 
Actors,  that  is  not  adulterated 
with  Bamumism,  and  is  not 
dpRTadinif  both  to  (river  and 
receiver,  is  worthy  of  support 
and  imitation  ;  but  enthu- 
eiaam,  real  or  affected,  si>onta- 
neoiu  or  fctimuUted,  whirh 
goe«  to  the  lenirth  to  which 
some  of  these  "  demonstTa- 
tions "  are  groing:,  deserven  to 
he  stiffmntised  as  the  present 
Wornhip  of  TinscL 


"  I  'm  BO  sorry  ray  friend  the 
Rev,  Mr.  Ainoer,  the  Header. 
didn*t  send  me  tickets,"  said 
Mrs.  Ramsbotham,  **  as  I 
should  like  to  have  seen  the 
8how  of  *  Christmas  An th«?m9* 
at  the  Temple  last  week. 
It*ft  rather  early  for  them, 
though  !V' 
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SIR   MOSES   MONTEFIOEE, 

A  "HEBREW  OF  THE  HKBRBW8,'* 
Who»  on  the  8tii  nAY  OP  CttBsvAy  (t'y.,  Nov.  8,  **  very  Old  Style  "\ 

ENTERS    ON    THE     HcrNDREDTH    YeAII   OP   Ills    BLAlfRI^CSJi,    BHAVE,    AND 
UNlYEILSAtUY  BEKEFICEXT  LiFE, 


MUD-SALAD  MUDDLE, 
The  Corporation  won't  re- 
lieTfl  the  Duke  of  MrmroBi* 
of  his  Mnd-Salad  Garden 
res^nsibility,  **  It  ^s  really 
aaking  too  much,"  is  what 
they  Beem  to  say  ;  but  they  are 
wrouR^  and  have  loet  a  ehanee. 
Stilly  if  the  Duke  can  do  what 
he  likes  with  his  own  in  the 
way  of  selling  it,  why  can't  he 
earn  the  mtitnde  of  Lon* 
doners  by  naving  it  kept  in 
bett^  order  under  new  rule« 
and  regnlationa,  and,  aa  opjjor- 
tunity  offers,  mtroduoingr  im- 
provementd,  refusing'  to  renew 
leases  except  on  o^rtain  con- 
ditions, and  so  gradnally  but 
effeotnally  ma^ng  a  clean 
sweep  of  it  Y  If  his  Grace  can 
do  what  he  likes  with  his  own, 
let  him  do  this.  If  he  doesn't 
—then  it  is  either  because  he 
has  not  the  power  (and  if  this 
is  so,  who  naa  ?),  or  the  im- 
provement which  London  ex- 
peots  of  him  is  not  what  his 
Grace  likes.  Let  his  Graoe, 
&acrificiniff  for  awhile  his  en- 
joyment of  sea-breezes  and 
the  pure  Devonshire  air,  take 
the  house  lately  known  as 
**  Evans's,"  and  live  in  the 
heart  of  Mud-Salad  Market  for 
six  months.  Evanses  would 
make  a  capital  duoal  mansion. 
*"  If  you  want  a  thingr  well 
done,  do  it  yourself  "—at  all 
events,  see  to  it  yourself ;  and 
we  warrant  there  would  soon 
bo  a  decided  improvement. 


Mrs.  Ramsbothak  was  in- 
struct in  lar  her  youngest  niece 
in  French  manners  and  cus- 
toms. "The  2nd  of  Koyem- 
ber,  my  dear,"  she  explained, 
"  is  the  day  when  they  visit 
all  the  seminaries,  and  lay 
chapels    of    flowers    on    the 

f raves,  a  beautiful  custom! 
he  French  call  this  day  the 
J€u  de  Mots — a  phrase,  my 
dear,  that  no  doubt  you  have 
often  heard,  hut  never  under- 
stood/* 


ANOTHER    LITTLE    HOLIDAY    CRUISE. 

**  Here  break  we  off^^'^Jttitim  hi/  overland  route* 

Ketee  met  with  such  weather  as  in  the  Hebrides  and  in  the  Scotch 
Lochs.  No  kno^'ing  where  to  have  it.  It  ijours,  and  you  put  on  your 
mackintosh  and  waterproof  cap  and  cape.  When  carefully  hutt^jued 
up  in  these,  out  comes  the  sun,  and  off  come  all  the  above-mentioned 
articles  except  the  cap,  unless  you  have  had  sufficient  forethought  to 
have  brought  a  lighter  cap  with  you.  Directly  you  row,  or  have 
been  rowed,  or,  if  on  shore,  you  have  walk(?d  a  few  yards,  the  rain 
re-commences,  has  a  rfiort  Btruggle  with  the  sun,  conquers,  and  ha« 
the  next  htilf-hour  all  io  itself  a  downpour  in  torrents,  when, Just 
OS  you  have  made  up  your  mind  to  return  to  the  Yacnt,  sunlight 
appears,  ns  much  a«  to  say,  "  Hold  on  I  Tm  coming  to  the  rescue, 
more  powerful  than  ever ! "  You  hesitate ;  sun  and  rain  have  a 
struggle,  sun  getting  stronger  and  stronger,  rain  weaker  and  weaker, 
until  it  diaapwars  altogether,  the  mists  roU  away,  the  mountain-tops 
are  visible,  tne  sky  is  blue,  the  flies  come  out  and  bite  lierecly  to 
make  mp  for  lost  time — (a  Scotch  tly  is  a  most  persistently  irritating 
insect ;  when  it  linds  someone  it  really  likes,  it  scarcely  leaves  Mm 
for  a  second,  and  if  it  does,  it  cornea  **  bock  agcn "  fresher  than 
ever) — end  in  another  moment  the  waterproofs  are  voted  a  nuisance, 
are  carried  over  the  arm,  coat-oollars  ore  turned  down,  nome  of  the 
party  complain  of  the  closeness  and  heat  of  the  weather,  others  pre- 
pare to  sb'ip  off  and  carry  their  waistooate ;  end  all,  j^tce  flies,  are 


admiring  the  view^  when  somebody  exclaims,  **  Hang  it !  Wasn't 
that  a  drop  of  rain  i'  *'  Some  hopeful  person  denies  it.  If  KiLLlcs 
has  asserted  that  he  has  just  felt  a  drop  of  rsin,  Cbayuey  will 
immediately  assure  him  that  he  must  be  mistaken,  and  that  such 
a  thing  is  imixissible.  Killkk  says  he  was  not  mistaken,  and 
declares  he  has  just  felt  another, 

**  That  time  I  admit, '^  says  Cratlky.  true  to  his  colour  of  contra- 
diction, under  which  he  wouJd  die  mwimT  than  yield,  *'  I  did,  hut  not 
when  you  tirat  spoke.'^  And  in  another  stWnd  the  rain  and  sun 
drama  is  enacted  all  over  again,  and,  tired  of  the  monotony  of  the 
variety,  we  return  to  the  Yacht,  and— tliis  is  the  usual  reaource — ask 
lit  what  hour  dinner  is  ordered. 

Whatever  the  time  mentioned,  if  Khjjce  is  pleased,  Crayley 
sighs  ;  or  if  Crayi.ey  is  delighted,  and  says,  **  Ah !  that  exactly  suits 
me ! "  KiLLiCK  wishes  it  were  later*  or  earlier,  or  at  any  time,  in  fact, 
when  CuAYLEY  doesn*t  want  it,  Crayley,  however,  i»  generally  most 
pleased  when  it  is  at  an  hour  which  doesn^t  suit  anyone — not  even 
our  host  precisely. 


Stroma  Ferry, — Here  my  brief  holidav  comes  to  an  end,  and  I  quit 
the  CreMSrt.  My  life  on  the  ocean  wave  has  been  a  short  but  merry 
one.  CaAYirr  also  leaves.  Other  guests  are  coming  to  take  our 
plaoes.  KnxiCK  is  to  remain  for  the  whole  voyage.  The  Merry 
Young  Steward  keeps  up  his  Mark  Taphy  character  to  the  last,  and 
on  the  morning  of  my  departure  he  enters  the  cabin  with  a  radiant 
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Bmile  to  inform  the  Com ro colore  that  '^he  *a  he«n  ashofe,  ajid  there's 
DO  meat  t^  he  cot  anywhere," 

What  ■  [I  to  DP  doHe  ?  The  Merry  Steward,  hrig-liter  than  ever, 
makaa  ft  «ii^geistioji.  *^  Wouldn^t  it  he*  as  wtjll  to  telecraph  to  the 
Gentleraan  who  is  t^ominf^  aboard  to  hrmg  a  round  of  hc^i  with  Mm  ?  " 

After  all,  even  the  pama  of  aeparation  can  be  ameliorated  by  the 
consideration  of  thp  suffering-R  of  others*  I  am  ^oing  Btrai^ht  thronfi-h 
to  TowUp  and  offer  to  iend  them  any  he(  f  ana  mntton  from  there ; 
but  at  the  »atne  time  dup-fl-eit  that,  aa  CTtiTXET  is  gcxng  '*hy  ea«y 
Btares  **^as  Cardinal  Wolset  traTeUed— to  his  destination,  he  could 
wnd  thtm  provisiona  from  Inverness,  ajid,  indeed,  from  various 
station  a  all  alongr  the  line. 

Metttrn  **  Through  Jowr/jey,"  Erjireu  NoteH, — Stromc  F*>rry  to 
laremesa.  First  imrt  of  Boenery  wild  and  wonderful.  Panorama 
ohan^ej)  to  low  ana  lovely,  with  Ben  a^mebodv  in  the  distance,  and 
then  at  Inverness  to  lower  and  unlovely  on  tne  shore-sidcj  and  to 
bold  and  blnaterous  on  the  other,  or  s^a-side,  with  Fort  George  at 
the  farthest  point,  which  I  am  informed  is  evidently  a  nice  warm 
station  for  the  soldiers,  and  ou  that  account  irenerally  chosen  bythc 
Authorities  aa  a  depot  for  any  troopa  fresh  from  India.  How 
tropical  must  be  the  i«ituation  an%'one  cau  judg^e  for  himself  when 
informed  thai  it  h  built  on  what  Estate  A|6nts  call  an  dibble  and 
piotureaque  site,  commanding"  uaint'erruptea  views  of  the  river  and 
mainland  on  one  side,  and  of  the  German  Ocean  on  thc^  other, 

Invernenn— in  time  for  the  ftibh  (fhi/fe  at  all  the  hotels, 
Cau  only  go  to  one.  Fair  tfiblt  (Phoft\  Uaual  eccentric  tourists,  and 
wonderful  females.  Everybody  makinR-  arrang^ements  to  he  called 
early.  Meet  a  ahootinjf  friend  uuexi>£^etedly,  who,  ha^-injt  been  forced 
to  remain  here  alone  for  some  hourst  has  read  two  three-volume 
novel i,  and,  not  liking  to  dine  alone,  has  determined  upon  renewing 
reminiscencca  of  his  childliood  by  buying  a  aweet  calce,  which  he 
intended  to  eat  with  bin  tea, — yK>or  fellow! — and  ^^o  to  bed  about 
eigrht.  I  save  him  from  this  miserable  fate,  and  in  a  Imrat  of 
grateful  hoapitality  he  asks  me  to  dine  with  him.  Pommery  *<?r 
iQstt*ad  of  t-ea.  I  accept,  and  we  foregather  till  nearly  ten,  when  I 
have  to  continue  my  **  through  journey'*  to  London  vid  Perth  and 
8tirlin|»'. 

Having  bespoken  a  berth  in  a  sleeping*saloon — there  'a  still  some 
alight  remiuiseeuce  of  the  yacht  about  this— I  dispose!  mys(?lf  for  the 
night.  N.B.  (North  Britain.)  This  sleeping  accommodation  has  not 
yet  b^n  hrmiplit  w  itliin  measurable  distaoce  of  perfection. 

Perth. — Perfectly  Jresh^aii  fresh  as  one  ever  can  be  during  a  night 
journey  under  the  "present  conditions.  I  slip  out,  in  fuB  yachting 
costume,  to  breakfast  at  Perth.  More  nautical  now,  on  shore,  than 
I  was  at  sea. 

PHrtli  Express  Breakfast !  If  there  he  an  oasis  in  the  dusty  desert 
of  the  R&ilwaj  Station  Commisaariat  svstem,  it  ia  this  !  it  is  this  I 

Clean] \%  bright,  cold  meats,  hot  drinks,  tea  and  coffee,^!  had  aomc 
"grounrls*'  for  raying  that  the  coffee  was  not  i»er feet,— eggs  and 
bacon,  salmon,  all  on  the  "  cut  and  come  again  "  principle,  hot  roUs, 
toast-and-butter,  real  mac-marmalade  and  jam  ad  UL^  what  more 
could  he  desired  hy  the  most  voracious  and  capacious  traveller  with 
a  clear  half-hour  before  him  ? 

Then  ofY  by  T'liU  train  to  Edinburgh  rid  Stirling,  with— and  here 
is  the  great  defect^no  pro  abject  of  await  of  more  than  ^ye  or  ten 
minutes  anywhere,  and  not  thai, — shmild  the  train  be  unpunctuaL 
We  pass  throutfh  pn^tty  country  highly  cultivated,  but  the  boldness 
has  disappeui^  \  the  wild  has  become  tuiuo ;  the  waters  arc  no 
longer  turbulent  torrents,  but  placid  streams,  or  rippling  rivulets. 
The  distant  moors  suggest  grouse,  the  hillside  cottages  are  neat 
and  comfortable.  The  horses  sleek  and  shiuing  in  the  simlight ; 
the  cows,  evidently  accustomed  to  a  regular  life,  repose  luxu- 
riously between  business  hours,  while  the  sheep  are  contentedly 
gracing,  never  once  lifthig  their  heads  at  the  sound  of  the  train — 
unlike  their  rough -eoate<l,  twisted-homed  cousins  in  the  jvarts  we  've 
been  visiting,  w^iich  are  ever  on  the  olerti  and  dart  away  at  the 
approach  of  any  footstep,  except  that  of  their  own  particxdar  attendant. 
Tne  **  storm-motive  *'  is  over,  and  the  **  pastorale  "  has  commenced. 

Civilisation!  Boj^s  begin  to  cry  yesterday-s  London  afternoon 
papers,  hut  I  have  already  got  the  Scohmatt^  with  all  the  latest 
news  of  any  importance  from  town.  I  read  how  imiring  has  begun, 
how  everyone  iii  off  for  a  vacation,  how  the  business  of  the  nation  is 
bemg  hurried  through  eo  that  Legislators  may  ha  off— and  *'_ rogues 
arc  hung  that  jurymen  may  dine  '^^and  I  feel  very  much  like  the 
boy  who  has  to  remain  io  to  do  a  task  whOe  all  the  others  are  otf  for 
thtir  holiday^ — for  I  am  coming  badk  to  work. 

Stations  en  route — 

**Berwick-on- Tweed '^—sounds  like  the  work  of  an  author  on 
*^  Trouserings,^^    Haa  a  legal  twang  like  *[  Btles  on  Bills/^ 

At  Newcastle, ^The  fli'st  thingto  see  is  an  Old  Castle,  probably 
the  residence  of  Old  King  Coal.    Tlie  town  u  being  vastly  improved. 

Am  told  we  shaU  have  hnlf-an-hour  at  York  fear  refreshmeuts. 
**  York*  you  *re  want-ed  !  **  D^n't  know  where  this  is  from.  Perhaps 
"  A.  8.  will  respond,     His  '*  Echoes  "  always  answer. 

Y.    Very  good  dinner— soup,  fish,  meatt  pudding,  cheese  :  the 
boiling  and  roasting  at  2»,  id,  a  nead,  to  he  token  in  holf-an- 


hour,  which,  deducting  three  minutes  for  the  walk  to  and  from  the 
Refreshmcnt-Koom,  is  feeding  at  the  rate  of  an  in^nitesimai  frac- 
tion over  a  penny  a  minute.  One  plateful  of  anything,  however,  if 
all  eaten,  will  stodge  the  hungriest  traveller  unless  he  '  s  a  chRmnion 
lunch-eater,  and  can  do  it  against  time.  One  fihiUinjf  for  a  B.^ftud-S. 
is  dear,  but  the  protit  must  he  made  somewhere. 

We  race  through  Doncaster— ^top  at  Gran^om  for  ticket*— see 
Peterborough  Cathedral,  and  think  of  Mr.  Whali^kt- — gllmpae  of 
Huntingdon  race-course — St.  Neot't,  where,  of  course,  a  tuipioX  of 
people  live  under  the  patronage  of  Bl,  Neot  Flat  eotintTT— pa« 
small  station,  apparently  called  "  London  News  "  as  that  is  all  1  can 
see,  written  up  in  white  letters  on  a  blue  board — cultivation  every- 
where— good  roads— country  giving  promise  of  good  ahootinR-oovertt 
for  September — **  every  bird  has  nig  day" — new  proveft) — dcwe 
tields— big  hedges — briek-making — new  diviaion  of  panorama — ^l^gh 
yellow  banks — station  called  ** bandy" — ^remember  a  Clown  of  that 
name  at  Henglkk^s— a  mound  or  two,  mere  molehiUs  compared  to  th© 
hills  P ve  left  behind  me—fine  trees,  meadow,  grass-land — neat  villaget 
— ^rdens — shriek  of  engine— we  whijizle  past  station — the  only  pro- 
minent name  I  can  catch  as  we  pass  ia  Somebody' a  Mustani,  in 
yellow  letters^-corn-iields^leaners— then  a  large  field  of  some  dry- 
looking  stuff,  which  looks  like  somebodv's  light  hair  unbru^ed— 
more  covert— rick s^sheaves — fewer  heagea — signal  place  labelled 
*'  Langford  Box  " — big  potatoe-iields^then banks — more  brick-making 
— station  called,  I  think,  Marley,— iiretly  church— park-like  grauncfi 
—inclosed  fields  and  big  hedges  again— more  aigns  of  harvest^ 
'*  Fljring  SootchmaD  *'  gives  a  whoop  I  as  his  oountrymen  do  in  the 
national  dance,  and  we  rush  wildly  oy  a  itation,  the  name  of  which 
is  **Arlesey  Siding'*  —  what  party  Arlesey  ia  sidinj?  with  I 
haven't  time  to  guess  —  fielda  —  Kigh  banks — ^  reapi)eartince  of 
road— vlB age— old  houses— <dd  trees— banks  again — signal-box — 
more  harvt^st  — grass  and  clover-fields— hedges — falling'  off  in  trees — 
brook — ^through  English  landscape  shut  out— *' Flying-  Scotchiiian" 
abrieking  again — **IIitchin! '' —  Flying  Scotchman  "  dashes  post  it, 
e^-idently  calling  out  *' Blesa  the  Duke  of  Akgtix  !  "— then  idacks 
off  a  bit— as  if  a  trifle  bloM^n — scene  changes  to  Wymondt^ley— verr 
pretty —Birket  Foster  tmri  of  Enghsh  scenery — then  changes  to  hign 
reddish  sand-hanks — F.  8.  going  steadily — hurries  up  a  bit  before 
Btevenago,  which  wo  uass  in  style— neat  red- brick  town — gardens — 
road— more  bright-red  houses,  as  if  t!ie  builder  had  been  a  regular 
Rufus— Harvest  not  ao  forward— fields  for  miles — crowds  of  trees — 
more  good  coverts— undulating  countrir  —  sheep.  Harvest  better  than 
ever — absolutely  *'  golden  grains  ";— big  banks — probably  tunnela — 
no — more  red  tricka —extensive  view  of  country— graiing-land— 
charming  farm.  I.arge  village— two  men— wo  go  under  bridge — 
country  more  undulating  —  F.  B.  tremendously  elevated — deci- 
dedly, F.  S.  is  a  whiskey  train— tunnel  at  last — shriek — in  we 
go— darkness — li^bts^onf  we  come— shriek — ^in  we  go  again — 
out  we  come  again — pass  Wclwvn — lovely  wooded  countrr^large 
fields — iine  treea—banKs— under  bridge — big  fielda — small  fitdgcji— 
F.  S.  going  it  now— intends  finishing  well — only  about  twenty  miles 
more  to  do— two  more  arches— wooded  country — horses — cows — but 
nobody  about  anywhere  the  whole  way  along,  except  two  men  walking 
in  opposite  directions — odd  ! — ia  it  tea-time  everywhere,  or  dinner- 
time, or  have  they  all  migrated  for  the  holidays  f— sliirk  Hatfield— 
"Renowned  Baubbfey!  *'— F.  B.  slacking  off— wooded  country- 
much  the  same  ns  before— viewa  shut  out — meadow-land — rabbits 
feeding  outside  jdantation  —  hedges  —  ditches — woods ^ — copses — on 
obelisk  on  hank,  with  City  iVrms  (I  fancy)  on  it— slight  whistle  for 
Potters  Bar — no  one  at  the  Bar —we  don't  stop— F,  B.,  the  whiskey-er, 
is  becoming  temperate— whistle— tunnel — in  for  twenty  seconds — 
out — sun  Betting— whistle — ^tuimel — seven  seconds— short  whistle — 
tunnel — ten  seconds — people  at  last^suburbs  of  Ix^ndon  really  com- 
mencing— thrown  out  like  skirmishers  to  see  what  the  county  in  like 
— F.  S,  going  it  again— must  get  it  over  quick  now-^hort  Whi^tlt-— 
tunnel— ten  seconds— more  skirmishers — wall  of   ?*  '  ~  — 

Stati  on  (what  P)— houses— t.h orter  w  lu  stle — t unncl — t  -^ 

shorter  whistlej  *oos  F.  S.  canH  waste  breath — gas-vsnj  kn — i*  luion 
bursting  out^ — River  Ijeo,  or  New  River  F— views  shut  out— -Station 
(what  ?)— suburhan  London  in  force— hoys— school  iJaying^-F,  S. 
taking  it  leisurely  -  rather  blown ,— wliiatle — sun  setting — luoon  rising 
red  on  the  other  side,  to  see  the  effect — sun  hot  and  tired — moon 
chilly^want  of  circulation — ^town,  town,  town— smoke,  amoke, 
smoUe-^churchcs — advertisement^^Holloway  Station — Tmter  Vio- 
BtNsoy,  Maple,  Colmak's  Mustard  to  welcome  us, — tunnel — going — 
low  whistle— tunnel— in— out— ten  seconds— tunnel  again^ — that  'a  it 
— F.  S.  ceases  to  fly— he  *s  walking  in— but  he  burrows  into  London 

through  more  tunnels,  and here  we  are,  King^s  Croaa^  T  P.M.  to 

the  moment,  after  a  splendid  two  hours'  nin  with  the  **  Flying 
Scotchman"  without  a  check.  A  a  the  Mohawk  Minstrels  oing, 
^*  Jio7ne  Oiirt  More." 


In  the  account  of  the  explosion s,  last  week,  it  waa  iieixirted  that 
*'Tl\e  sleepers,  even  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  liole^  were 
undisturbed/'    What  heavy  sleei>ers ! 


TO  ca^HEBPOND^NTS—ln  no  case  caa  Contribution i,  whetaer 
by  a  Stumped  tad  Directed  Envelope  ar  Qov«t« 


MS.,  Priutad  Kattei,  or  Drawings,  be  returned,  nnleia  ac^^omi 
C(iv\««  ^i  !&%   %\^QuU  h«  kept  by  th«  B«nd«rt 


I 
1 


November 


1881] 


PUNCH, 


LONDON  CHAKIVAEI, 


229 


t 


BAMBOOZLE  DOM. 

Diatresacd  Foreigner,  "Paedon— mais  MoNsiKtrft  oomp&xnd-t*!!*  us 
FBAK9AI8 ! " 

Brmcji,    "  Oh— ER— WKB— UNO  poo.      Kwaw  eskss   voua  Awy 

BEZWANO?" 

DUtressed  Foretgnar.  "Aa  !  Maib  Moi^aiEUB   est  F^Aif^Ats,  4ti- 

PEMSjENT  !  *'  [Broitm  ig  viclimietd  to  the  extttU  0/ Eut/acroum  ! 


THE  "FIRESIDE'^  AT  VENICE; 

on,  HOW  WOULD  IT  HAVE  BEEN  ? 

I5  the  face  of  the  hijBfhly  wmplimentar>%  scholarly,  and  altogether 
admirable  criticism  that  Mr.  RusiuN  haA  just  passed  on  much  of 
Mr.  Ptinch''s  artistic  work,  what  can  3If\  Punch  do  but|  standing 
hat  in  hand,  acknowledge  with  a  respectful  bow  the  genius,  the 
iudg-nicnt,  and  the  praoe  that  have  deservedly  won  for  the  great 
living  ApKJstle  of  English  Art  and  Culture  the  admiration  and 
homage  of  so  large  a  following  of  his  enthusiastic  fellow-ooun try- 
men  ?  !•  or  where  the  verdict  rims  bo  muaically,  and  is  withaL  so 
kindly,  there  seems  to  he  Boarce  place  for  one  jarring  note  of  dls- 
oordant  caviL  Yet,  over  t!ie  subjoined  aentenoe  has  Mr.  Pitnch 
been  aorely  oonoemed  and  confuted*  Says  Mr.  Ruskin,— having 
before  him  in  review  one  or  two  selected  specimens  of  Mr.  Punch's 
Cartoons^ — 

"  Look,  too,  at  thi»  obaractemlic  type  of  Btitiah  beroian— '  John  Bi^ll 
roardfl  his  Pudding.'  I*  thii  the  final  outcome  ot  King  Akthur  And  Saint 
Oeorgef  of  Bkita^nnia  and  the  British  Lion  ?  And  i«  it  your  pride  or  bop(!» 
or  pleoiurc'  tliat  in  thi*t  wirr<v]  inland  tbnt  btisgiren  her  lion  heart*  to  Eastern 
tombe  and  her  pil^:;  '      i  to  Western  limdi,  that  hna  wrapped  the  sea 

round  hor  n^  n  ru  ri*iithed  figaioft  her  »trong  boH:.ni  the  idr  of 

every  wind,  the  clu  <    t6  her  in  these  latter  days  (should  have  no 

loftier  legend  to  write  upon  their  thielda  than  *  JoiUi  Bl'LL  guardi  hi» 
Pudding?*" 

And  then  Mr.  Ruskix.  ai  if  conscious  thai  the  very  onward  aweep 
of  his  own  free  fancy  has  carried  him  beyond  the  limits  of  fair 
and  reasonable  estimate,  ajs  it  were,  harks  somewhat  back  again,  and 
offering  Mr.  Punch  something  in  the  nature  of  an  npdoffy,  acquits 
him  of  all  true  reapoiuibility  for  this  same  terrible  and  offending 
**  pudding," 

*'It  it  our  fault**  (tiroceeds  Mr.  Kvskik)  *'and  not  the  Artiftt^t;  and  I 
haTB  often  wondered  what  Mr.  TsKKimL  might  haire  done  for  ui  if  Lbndoa 


fOL.  LXXXT 


had  been  as  Venioe,  or  Flort^nce,  or  Siena.  In  my  first  course  of  Lecturee  I 
called  your  attention  to  the  Picture  of  the  Doge  MocENtno  kneeling  in 
prayer  ;  and  it  is  our  fault  mora  than  Mr.  Tbwniel's  i/  he  \a  fortMMi  to  reprt- 
•ent  the  heads  of  the  Goremment  dining  at  Greenwich  rather  than  worship- 
ping  at  St.  Paul's." 

Now,  Mr,  Punch,  the  "Immortal**  (agiain  does  be  bow  to  the 
accurate  judgment  of  hia  learned  Critic)  is  nothing  if  not  prac- 
tical, and  so,  with  a  wave  of  his  all-powerful  trtmcheon,  he  puts 
matters  t^  the  test  forthwith.  He  nas  found  this  commonplace 
nineteenth  century  and  its  humdrum  materials  prettrweU  suited  to 
hh  purpose;  still,  as  the  distinguished  Professor  tninks  he  might 
have  fared  somehow  better  at  an  earlier  period,  amidst  more  pic- 
tiireaqne  surroundings,  let  him  try  the  experiment.  Presto! 
Change  !  Up  goes  the  misty  curtain  of  the  centuries,  and  discovers 
to  him— say,  Venice,  in  the  Middle  Ages— thus  :— 

The  Piazza  di  San  Marco  nn  hour  before  daylight.  Enter  Giotajsth 
Texnietxi,  and  the  Editor  of  **  Pohchinello  del  Adriatico,^^ 
dinguiacd  in  chak$  and  masks.  They  both  assure  themselves 
that  they  are  not  ohserved^  then  approach  each  other  cautiousli/^ 

Editor.  Ha !  You  are  here  !  Then  you  have  escaped  the  daggers 
of  the  vengeful  PA>"noLFisi,  notwithstanding  the  point  of  la*.t  week's 
Cartoon  !  'Tis  well !  But  say,  my  trusty  and  well -designing  Gio- 
VA>'Xi, — what  rare  subject  ha^st  thou  hit  upon  for  this  ? 

Giovanni.  Marry,  but  there  is  nothing  that  I  wot  of,  capable  of 
supplying  the  merry  iest.  {Myntcrioitsly,)  I  hear  that  the  Doge  was 
yesternight  again  tit^d  up  in  a  sack  and  Hung  from  the  Rialto  ;  but, 
good  sooth,  siieh  old  party  manoeuvring  nrfordeth  material  but  for 
grim  fooling,  and  maketh  at  best  but  a  sorry  picture* 

Editor,  True^— and  we  have  had  it  before. 

Giovanni.  We  have — twice. 

Editor.  Canst  thou»  dof*t  thou  think,  do  aught  with  the  much- 
talked-of  banquet  at  the  Council,  Thoy  say  that  tive  of  the  goblets 
were  poisoned,  and  that  now  the  jvarti^ans  of  the  Duke  of  Milan  have 
a  working  majority.  There  seemeth  t^  me  stuff  in  it  ?  What  say  eat 
thou  ? 

Giovanni.  Nay— but,  it  is  gloomy,— and  the  five  bodies  would  but 
crowd  the  picture.     By  my  faith,  I  see  it  not  I 

Editor.  Hal  I  have  it!  Why  not  the  Doge,  kneeling  at  his 
prayers  ?  Come,  there  be  freshness  in  that — and  quaintnes.s  too,  I 
warrant  me. 

Qwvanni  {shaking  his  head).  But,  nay,  again— it  lacketh  comix>- 
dtioiL 

Editor.  Thou  art  difficult,  good  GiovAifNl. 

Gioi^anni,  Not  so :  say  that  of  thy  subject.  But,  ha  I  who  oomea 
this  way  ?  {They  draw  long  daggers.  Ent^r  Rusioro,  with  a  lute.) 
A  stranger  I  ana  striking  a  sweet  note  in  this  dull  and  miserable 
city  I    What  wouldst  thou  f 

iiuskino.  Hush!  I  know  thy  trouble — for  have  I  not  seen  thy 
work !  Alas !  how  wasted  in  this  gBded  sepulchre !  For  how  canst 
thou  bring  wit  or  wisdom  to  the  fireside  here  ? 

Giovanni.  We  do  our  best. 

Editor.  Ay!  and  thou  hast  simg  in  praise  of  the  stilt- wearing 
beauties  of  our  GroBaio  bf  Maum.eb,  and  of  the  doings  of  Bbjo^s, 
the  intrepid  gondolier  of  Giovaj^^n'i  Leech.  Why,  then,  pelt  us  with 
stones  ? 

Eiiskino  [sadly).  They  are  but  Stones  of  Venice !  Look— take  this 
•  produces  a  hack  number).  **  The  Council  suspending  their  judgment 
and  their  Doge.**  Is  this  the  tinal  outcome  of  M arlko  Faliero  and 
St,  Mark,  FoscAEi  and  the  League  ?  And  is  it  your  pride,  or  h<>pc, 
or  pleasure  that  this  your  fair  sea-bom  Mother,  whose  golden  locks 
have  wantoned  in  the  sweet  soft  zephyrs  of  the  sun-Dom  south, 
should,  in  her  zenith,  be  able  to  give  you  no  livelier  legend  to  ^-rite 
upon  your  comic  shield  than  "the  Council  suspending  their  judg- 
ment—owe?  their  Doge  ! " 

Giovanni.  Well,— considering  the  scanty  material  at  our  disposal, 
we  thought  it  rather  good. 

Editor.  Most  decidedly. 

Euskin/).  Nav,  but  it  is  not  thv  fault— but  ours— ay,  that  of 
Venice !  Ah!  My  good  Giota5:ni,  look,  as  I  do,  with  prophetic  eye, 
into  the  far  future,  and  tell  me  what  it  might  have  been  hadst  thou 
been  given  to  London,  at  a  distant  day !  Ah  no— it  is  not  thy  fault 
that  with  such  terrible  surroundings  thou  art  obliged  to  represent 
Authority  with  its  head  continually  on  the  block, — rather  than  dining 
occasionally  at  Greenwich.  {They  vanish. 

And,  as  the  cloud  curtain  falls,  3Ir.  Punch  ponder;*,  and  a^^ka 
himntlf,  whether,  after  all,  spite  the  golden  glamour  of  her  far-otf 
glorj^  and  the  3M>iil-moving  music  to  wliith  a  great  mastc^r  han  set  her 
splendid  tale,— the  Adriatic  Uueen  may  not  have  had,  in  her  day. 
sometliing  less  noble  to  lose,  even  than  that  condemntd  typical 
**  pudding"  which  Jowsf  Bull  a«  yet  has  fortunately  known  How  to 
guard,  ^ 

TuK  MonitRN  Damocles.— The  foot-passenger  in  the  public  streeta 
with  the  aerial  telegraphic  wires  hanging  over  his  head. 
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''SAFE    BIND,    SAFE    FIND!" 

Fmtuf  SpomMtL  *' Aa,  my   dearest   Miss   Shillinwotitii,  if    I    may 1 

HAVE   IvONtJ   WISHEO  FOR  THia   SWEET  OpPOHUJNITY,    BUT   I   HARDLY    DARE   TRUHT 
MYSELF   XOW  TO    8FEAK  THE    DF,EF   E MOTION- BUT,    *S  SHUKT,    1    LoVE  YOU  t— 

A^^) -YOUR— TOUR  Smile  would  shed— would  shed— would *' 

Miu  *S.   "Ou,  NEVEu  MrNr>  the  WIdod-shedI    How 'h  your  AxrNT*8  Money 
invested!  and  whehe  are  the  Securities  deposited?  f  !" 


PHEASANT  BUTCHERS. 

Pn  flii  daya  8»312  tiead  of  pame  were  killed  with  six  giuii  eti 
ths  English  estate  of  the  Maharajah  Bhuiabf  Sitvoh.] 
Ijf  days  of  old  the  Squire  went  out 

Upon  his  land  with  dog  and  Run, 
Cheered  Fonto  with  a  kindly  shout, 

Saw  pheasants  rise  and  rabbits  run  ; 
Flushed  the  brown  partridre  from  tho  beet. 

Or  haply  shot  the  timid  hare  ; 
And  wot  ye  well  euch  sport  waa  sweety 

When  ffolden  Autumn  days  were  fair. 
But  now  the  3Iiilwnnmre  will  stand, 

Or  sit  a-uear  the  covert  aide* 
With  gium  men  wait  on  either  band^ 

He  need  not  take  a  single  f?tride  ' 
But  dawdles  throuifh  the  livelong-  aay^ 

Ajid  potfi  the  birds  that  scarce  can  fly. 
And  aa  he  idlv  sits  to  slay, 

In  thousands  round  him  they  will  lie. 
And  this  is  sport  ?    Ah  no !  it  shames 

The  ancient  spirit  of  our  race  ; 
No  place  this  wholesale  slaughter  claims, 

'Mid  field-sports  like  the  nobler  chaise. 
Go  take  those  straupc  four-barrelled  gxins,* 

Or  other  plutocratic  frcak» 
Like  butchers,  oh,  degenerate  sons 

Of  England,  to  where  shambles  reek  1 
•  The  latest  inveiitioii  of   an   enterpriaing   giin maker,  ta 
ahominable  and  most  tinsportjiinanEke  weapon.     If  thia  aoft  of 
thing  h  to  go  oUf  we  shall  see  n] en  t&ke  a  mitraiUtttM  out 
shooting ! 

Tee  Montefioee  CoKMEMOE.iTiox»— Wliat  a  grand 
rt^ward  for  a  virtuous  and  heuctii'ent  life,  to  have  the 
commenceraent  of  your  hundredth  year  celebrate  by  a 
procession,  with  elci>hants  and  camels  in  it.  arranged  by 
a  Circus  Manager !  Of  course  it  never  could  hare  oocinrea 
to  the  Circus  people  tiiat  this  was  a  tine  opportunity  te 
an  advertisement.  

AnSTT  OsTKN !— The  last  days  of  the  Municipality  hav© 
oommeneed.  On  the  Ninth  of  Xovembert  at  the  Guildhall 
Banquet^  there  was  the  tremendous  spectacle  of  a  Lord 
Mayor  quoting  Latin  ....  and  Greek  ! !  I  It  is  the  begin- 
ning of  the  end. 

**  Wasn't  there  a  great  scholar  called  Jui.nT8  Scat- 
EKaKHi"'  aske<l  Mrs.  Ramsbotham  of  her  Nephew. 


^ 


"  IN  THE  MATTER  OP 


A  PRISONER.' 


[Proha^le  Proceedings  if  the  same  Seerm/  is  observed  towards  Laymen 
as  Solkitors, ) 

Yestertiat  a  person  (it  in  impossible  to  give  the  sex,  for  fear  of 
affording  n  clue  to  identiti cation)  was  brought  befare  the  presiding 
Magistrato  at  a  certain  roliee-Courtj  charged  with  committing  either 
a  felony  or  a  misdemeanor.  The  Prisoner,  upon  being  plaeed  in  the 
dock,  wa.^  immediatelv  ordered  to  be  removeu  by  his  Worship,  as  the 
person  had  not  been  clothed  in  the  new  regulation  mask  and  diB^nise- 
cloak.  UpK>n  these  necessaries  having  been  supplied,  the  Pnsoner 
was  readmitted,  and  the  charge  was  read  in  a  whisper  to  the  Magis* 
trate,  A  Gentleman  of  the  Long  Kobe  appeared  to  prosecute,  and 
the  Prisoner  was  defended  hy  a  Solicitor. 

The  3Itiffistrate,  Are  thero  any  Witnesses? 

Prosecuting  VounteL  Several— they  are  in  the  waiting-room. 

The  Magistrate.  I  cannot  possibly  consent  to  have  them  in  Court. 
Were  they  seen  they  would  be  immediately  recognised,  and  the 
privacy  now  enforced  by  statute  would  conseouently  be  lost. 

Defendant M  Solicitor.  I  had  foreseen  this  oojectioD,  your  Worship, 
and  as  my  Client  is  most  anxious  that  the  complaint  against  him  or 
her  [as  tbe  case  may  be)  should  be  f ully  mvestigated,  I  nave  arranged 
that  you  shall  listen  to  their  evidence  through  a  telephone. 

The  Magistrate,  A  very  proper  precaution.  The  matter  may  now 
proceed. 

Telephones  having  been  supplied  to  his  Worship,  the  representa- 
tives  of  the  parties  interestecf^  and  also  to  the  Prisoner,  the  ease 
oommeDCt'd.    After  a  whispered  examination  and  cross-examination 
^  the  Witnesses  for  the  proseoution,  the   Magistrate  asked    the 

isoner    to  make  a  statement  ^   if   a  statement  were    eonsidered 

'sirahlc. 

Defendant's  Solicitor.  If  you  hear  the  yoioe  of  the  Prisoner,  surely 
fe  sex  wiU  he  fdeutified. 


The  Maffistrate  {severei^).  You  must  be  very  i^onmt,  Sir»  of  the 
manner  in  which  I  conduct  my  Court,  if  vou  believe  I  could  pjermit 
such  a  miscarriage  of  justice!  {To  lusher.)  8uDply  the  Priaoner 
with  the  Ptmch-s<jucak,  known  in  the  Puppet  Trade  as  **  the  Call*" 

This  useful  article  (which  completely  disguises  the  natural  vmoc) 
having  been  supplied,  the  Prisoner  reserved  the  defence. 

The  MagiMrat^.  Very  well,  then,  you  ore  committed  for  trial, 
and,  under  the  ciroum stances,  I  must  refuse  to  accept  bail  for  yonr 
appearance  in  a  Superior  Court, 

Frison^r  [speaking  in  a  peculiar  fahett^  through  the  Puneh^mtHik). 
But  won^t  they  discover  who  I  am»  your  Worship,  when  I  am  lodged 
in  the  Houae  of  Detention  ? 

The  Mogisiraie,  Certainly  not,  Anonymous  One,  aa  every  ^?t»caii- 
tion  will  m  taken  to  protect  your  incognito*  Yon  will  oontuiuA  to 
wear  your  mask,  ana  you  wpl  be  supplied,  on  admiasion,  with  a 
domino  equally  applicable  to  either  sex. 

The  Pnsoner,  having  thanked  his  Worship  (through  the  Puneh- 
Boueak)  for  his  courtesy  and  oonsideration,  waa  tnen  remoT^  in  tb« 
charge  of  a  male  and  female  warder. 

The  proceedings  then  terminated. 


AMONG  THE  "  KEW  fiULES/ 


Wheit  any  public  professional  person  is  maliciously  and  unfairly 
criticised,  wnether  as  an  Aotor,  Author,  or  Singer,  he  can  bring  his 
action  against  the  malevolent  Critio  at  Nisi  Priua  as  a  **  Konniog 
Down  Case.**  

Mb^.  EiMSBOTHAii  says  the  Cbampagne  she  likes  be«t  of  ill  is 
Promissory.  The  name  being  disputed  by  her  Nephew,  a  bottle  *»i 
Ijroduced*     It  was  Pommery.     *  I  said  Pommery," 


I 


Rjl>isivotham.    'VAnd  the  next  best  Champngn- 
was  Eideandseek," 


answered 
used  to 
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"A    LITTLE    MIXED." 

Loud  Coleridok  LKmrnKs  oh  tbe  Frjicticr  of  the  Amsrican  Bae. 


CHEAP  TELEGEAMa 

Na,  20,  CravtU  Pktte,  Great  Gretcsome  Street^  Ja9ey  Square^  TT,  C 
BsAA  Mr,  Pukch, 

Iv  the  addresses  of  the  Sender  and  the  Sendee  are  to  be 
ohaf]^^  in  the  new  Sixpenny  Wire,  we  shall  find  telegraphic  eora- 
nmnication  dearer  than  ever,  I  frequently  correspond  by  electricity » 
for  a  fihillin?,  with  Mr.  Samcel  bAstJOFERAXO  SiciTH,  of  No*  One 
hundred  and  forty-one,  Oaker  Terraoe,  Much  Wilde  Street,  Sun- 
iiower  Park*  8.W.  If  you  will  be  ^ood  enough  to  cast  your  eye 
over  my  address  and  that  of  mj  friendi  you  will  see  it  would  be  im- 
possible, under  the  new  regulationa,  for  ua  to  seod  even  the  briefest 
deapatch  uiider  half-a-crown.  Your^  dtspondinjfly, 

Bexjamix  Uloi^tligh  Blewk>8TLE. 


Mr.  WrLKn;  CotUT*s,  on  dU,  is  i^Titinjr  a  novel  to  appear  in  Timt* 
Better  than  writing  it  hastily,  to  appear  in  no  Time. 


U  THE  NAME  OF  JUSTICE-DUMMY  BHIEFS  I 
In  re^tht  Occupation  of  a  C(mti*ei, 

Sm,— As  a  ^at  and  valued  friend  of  my  father,  I  appeal  to  you. 
On  th*>  2nd  of  Xovemberj  18S3,  barristers  in  wigs  ana  gowns  were 
refused  admittance  to  the  lloyai  Courts  of  Justice  on  the  score  thai 
thetj  had  no  business  to  transact  there !  This  outrage  s^aks  for 
itself  E  For  years  I  have  attended  the  Queen's  Beoch  Division  and 
the  other  Divisions  exclusively  to  exchange  bows  witli  the  Judges  on 
their  taking  their  places  on  the  Bench  I  And  now  even  this  privilege 
is  dcniLMl  me  !     The  profes^on  is  indeed  guin^  to  the  dog^  I 

Your 8  indigDanlly, 

To  Mr.  Punch,  ^-c*,  ^c  {Sit/ned)  hiiiE^LLaa  Juicioit, 


I 


Mrs^  JvA:\jsRfiiiiAM  thiidts  that  some  Theatrical  Managers  overdo 
the  advertising  in  the  newspajHTs,  "As  ta  that  Mr,  Auocsirs 
ilxJUUi*,"  i^he  exclaimed,  *'  1  lliiiik  he  out-her.dd^  Herald," 
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GENERAL    MUNDELLA    REVIEWING    HIS    AWKWARD    SQUAD, 


MULTUM  IN  PARVO; 

OR,  MOW  TO  *»  EXPAND^*  A  SKELETON  TELEGEAM. 
Political. 

Skekion  Tekgnim  (dated  CAm«),  ^-Bick  Emperor  —  War  pro- 
blematical, 

Exfmnded  Despatch  {dated  *^  Pekin^  6y  Speciitl  JFtre  from  Our 
Own  i'otre»piindefit*'). — Wis  Majesty  the  Emperor  of  Chin  a  during 
the  lust  ten  days  has  oeen  sitfferiog  from  a  eompEcation  of  ailments* 
Commt'tLcing  with  a  slight  tonoh  of  influenza^  the  chill  (contracted 
at  an  evening  fete  during  the  Feast  of  I^nt^rns)  rapidly  assumed  a 
typhoid  tyx>e«  Dr,  Bokes  (whose  name  appears  m  me  Medkai 
Ihrectory}  was  called  in  by  Dr.  Hi  8k i  Hi,  a  native  practitioner^ 
and  the  two  physicians  jtrescri  be<i  a  tionooction  of  Senna,  Quinine, 
and  Ki  Bosh  mentioned  in  the  Englinh  Cyctop^tdia.  On  Thursday 
lost  Hin  Majesty  took  a  Turkish  buth.  which  BLfforded  him  consider- 
able relief.  On  Saturday  he  was  decidedly  better,  and  even  was  able 
to  **  pick  a  little.*'  1  or  dinner  he  managed  to  discuss  a  paU  made 
of  puppy  doga^  tails  (a  favourite  dish  of  the  Mandarins),  and  subse- 
quently seemingly  enjoyed  three  large  basina  of  birds' -nest  soup. 
On  the  following  morning  a  Cabinet  Council  was  heidj  when  it  was 
decided  that  as  the  French  were  concentrating  in  large  numbers  near 
B^ng  Too  (on  the  West  Coast — the  place  can  oe  found  in  the  Impe- 
rial Alias) ^  it  would  be  as  weU  to  temijorise*  It  i«  thu*  very  pro- 
blematical whether  the  CMneee  Ambassador  will  receive  ins  true  tiena 
to  proceed  to  extremities. 

Social. 

Skek'ton  Tele^am  (dated  j^«*irfif/ifl)»— Southern  Governor — Glori- 
fication—Exhibition^scandal— Drink  ♦ 

Ejfpanded  JJespateh  {duUd  *' il/eflfrw write,  by  Express  Wire  from 
Our  Special  Commissioner  ^^)^ — Early  on  Thuraday  morning^  this 
favourite  eityt  surrounded  by  palmtreea  in  full  bloom,  bearing  at 
this  Tuoment  the  neats  of  thouBande  of  canaries,  was  agog  with. 
excitement.  At  nine  o^ clock  the  streets  were  gay  with  bunting,  and 
the  band  of  the  Royal  Victorian  Guards ^  commanded  by  Major  BMrrH 
(whose  name  will  be  found  in  your  monthly  Army  List)  discoursed  a 
programme  of  sweet  muaio,  conapiouous,  however,  for  the  absence  of 
any  of  the  songs  of  Sxtllita^^s  operoj.  The  occasion  was  the  open- 
ing of  the  Exhibition  buUdingj  which,  aa  you  may  not  know,  i» 
imoommonly  like  j^our  own  Law  CourtSi  except  the  Conservatory » 
which  atmngly  reminds  the  beholder  of  the  Central  Transept  at  the 
Crystal  Palace,  Sydenham.  Bishops  of  all  denominations  were 
present,  and  the  Senior  delivered  a  neat  addresa.  in  which  he  hoped 
that  the  undertaking  would  be  quite  sueoessful.  Then,  midst  the 
sounda  of  truinpets  and  salvoes  of  artillery,  the  Governor,  who  waa 
in  full  ollicial  uniform,  and  wearing  the  insignia  of  KX.B.,  declared 
the  place  *'  duly  opened." 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  so  hopeful  a  morning  should  have  been 
followed  by  an  evening  of  shame  and  gloom.  However,  I  am  forced 
to  telegraph  to  you  the  sad  news  that  at  the  sub se<iuent  banquet 
liberty  was  exchanged  for  licence.  FlaiulVr  all  tlie  guests  took  a 
great  deal  more  than  was  good  for  them,  and  the  result  was  a  scene 


of  dissipation  completely  baffling  description »  The  Governor  him- 
self attempted  to  avoid  the  impending  intoxication  by  mixiivg  aerated 
waters  with  the  more  potent  liquids  in  the  glasses  of  the  ^e«t«» 
This  he  managed  to  accomplish  successfully,  as,  from  drinking  Uf 
excess,  a  largo  projxirtion  of  those  present  had  become  completely 
stupified.  Unhappily  the  matter  did  not  end  here,  as  hot  blood  ^oon 
engenders  hot  words.  Several  duels  were  fought  on  the  fallowing 
morning.  Two  of  our  leading  PoUtieians  were  dangerously  wounded 
in  the  side  by  sabre-cuts,  and  are  not  expected  to  survive*  In  my 
next  I  will  give  you  further  particulars, 

Dbituaet. 

Slelettm  Telegram  (dufed  Canadu), —BsooKS  gone. 

Expanded  Telegram  [dated  ^*  Montreai^  by  Special  TVansatlantk 
Cable  from  Our  Private  jEnrwy").— General  Snooks^  who  left  this 
country  a  few  months  ago  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada,  is  now  no  more. 
{Thenfollotes^  copied  verbatim,  a  biography  extracted  from  **  PeramM 
of  the  Day:') 

N.B, — No  expanded  telegrams  can  be  sent  after  next  week,  as  then 
the  Manner  intends  selling  his  reference  library  a  bargain,  and 
retiring  with  a  fortune  from  business. 


BANK  NONSENSE ! 

TilK  ProiM>sed  Bill  for  the  Regulation  of  Hackney  Caniagea  ind 
their  Drivers  having  been  received  with  some  coldness  by  the  daas 
it  was  intended  to  benelit,  a  new  measure  is  being  dra^^hted  on  the 
lines  of  the  original,  but  going  *Vjuat  a  little  farther."  The  following 
are  some  of  the  provisions  :— 

1.  Anyone  hiring  a  cab  shall  immediately  pay  a  deposit  of  £S  io 
the  driver,  who  shSl  not  return  the  money  unless  he  pleases. 

2.  The  hirer  of  a,  cab  otijeeting  to  the  use  of  strong^  lanj^uage  on 
the  part  of  the  driver,  shall  be  liable  to  six  weeks*  impruionmeiit 
without  the  option  of  a  line. 

3.  Should  a  driver  become  **  incapably  **  intoxicated,  the  liirer  wiD 
be  bound  to  look  after  him,  and  see  that  he  is  not  robbed-  The  hin^ 
will  be  resjKjnsible  to  the  driver  for  any  damage  done  to  the  cab 
while  the  driver  is  in  this  condition. 

■1.  Anyone  offering  less  than  two  shillings  for  the  *^  cabman'a  mOa" 
(800  yards,  imperial  measure),  shall  be  condemned  to  five  years' 
I>enal  servitude. 

5.  All  matters  connected  with  the  Cab  interest  shall  be  adjadicated 
upon  by  a  Committee  consisting  of  Eve  cabmen. 

6.  If  .the  driver  takes  it  into  Ids  head  to  horsewhip  his  fane  with- 
out provocation  I  the  said  fare  gball  immediately  apologise* 

7.  The  driver  of  a  cub  shall  be  exempt  from  all  law*  He  shall 
never  be  brought  before  a  Magistrates  and  any  Policemaa  ventiiring 
to  address  him  shall  be  immediately  dismissed  the  Foroe^ 

8.  Should  a  cab -horse  require  replacing  (at  the  suggestion  of  th« 
Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Cruelty  to  Animals),  the  expenjse  will 
\}Q  defrayed  by  the  iirat  old  Indy  who  enters  the  vehicle, 

%,  Should  the  driver  require  it,  the  hirer  will  handle  the  rebtf 
himselfj  while  the  driver  smokes  and  drinks  in  the  interior. 
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THE    LATEST    CRAZE. 

{LdttTB  from  a  Young  (hniimnan  of  Fushum  who  "  Adopted  the  Stage  a» 
a  Pro/esaior^**) 

28,  Shrimp  Sireet,  Sh4il(ford,  Monday,  October,  1883, 

I  uuCT  wiito  and  tell  jon  abotit  m^  first  dav  and  nirht^A 
erperienoe  of  the  real  Stage.  You  *Il  hardly  believe  me,  out  it  isn  t  all 
fan,  like  those  jolly  theatricals  at  Graaby.  You  remember  the  local 
impers  said  I  wan  so  good  aa  that  Footman  who  aaid  *'  Lunchink  is 
ready/'  just  when  they  were  tellingr  you  your  husbnEil  waa  dead. 
(We  mayn't  do  that  on  the  real  Stage.)  You  know  how  thoroughly 
in  earnest  I  am  about  it  all,  so  I  felt  bound  to  do  what  they  told  me 
at  the  Gatherum  Club  ;  that  ia,  take  a  provincial  engagement — they 
say  one  learns  such  a  lot.  Yes,  one  does :  but,  perhaps,  not  quite 
in  the  way  they  meant*  I  can't  tell  j;et  wnat  the  effects  may  be  of 
what  1  learn,  but  I  think  I  'm  **  aoquiring  oonfidemoe,"  which  seems 
to  be  another  phrase  for  learning  to  be  very  rude. 

I  certainly  never  knew  there  were  auch  a  lot  of  Actors  and  Actresses 
about.  You,  my  dear  Duchess^  ore  very  fond  of  the  Stage,  and  you 
like  to  entertain  those  who  entertain  yon  with  recitations  and  songs 
and  that  sort  of  thing,  you  know ;  but  you  haven*t  an  idea  of  how 
many  Actors  and  Actresses  there  are  about,  for  you  don't  see  one 
quarter  of  them  in  Ijondon,  and  not  one  hundredth  part  of  them 
(Kiuld  you  be  possibly  aoquainted  with.  They  all  tell  me  it 
isn't  their  faults,  poor  things,  and  I  'm  sure  they  all  mean  verr 
well — it  seems  hiird  they  Gan*t  manage  quite  as  well  as  they  think 
they  can  before  the  Curtain  ^oes  up ;  but  then,  of  oouirae,  i)eople^8 
tastes  vary  eo  much  ;  perhapa,  if  they  jjronouncea  words  as  we  did  at 
Graaby,  the  audience  nere  mightn't  like  it. 

I  must  tell  you,  as  far  as  I  can,  what  has  really  happened.  It  waa 
awfully  kind  of  you  to  persuade  il other  to  send  ueorqb  to  look  after 
me  ;  but  he  *s  gomg  bacE  j  he  says  he  belongs  to  the  London  Foot- 
man^a  Conservative  Association,  and  oan't  stand  the  life  here,  and  he 
don^t  think  my  Mother  could  stand  it  either- 

I  've  taken  the  name  of  Excelsior  McAlpdt,  because  I  mean  to 
get  np  the  ladder  like  Irving.  1  should  do  it  quickly  if  I  could 
manage  it  with  his  strides ;  but  then  I  haven^t  got  nis  legs.  1 
arrived  here  yesterday,  Sunday  (it*s  not  much  of  a  pkoe);  hut 
wasn't  it  lucky  I  found  old  Lady  A^vebehey  had  taken  a  house  at 
Seaborough — she  'd  heard  I  was  coming,  and  sent  over  to  aak  me  to 
dinner,  and  had  actually  asked  Miss  VosntSR  to  meet  me — so  like  her 
— (Miss  Pbiscilla  Poster  is  my  Manageress,  you  know).  Miss 
FofffXR  asked  me  a  thousand  questions,  I  told  ner  I  didn't  want  to 
take  up  any  particular  line  at  first.  1  wanted  to  try  and  play  everj^ 
sort  of  jOLri,  This  seemed  to  please  her»  because  ^e  said  they  tried 
to  do  with  as  few  people  as  possible,  and  so  I  could  play  a  lot  of 
parts  every  night ;  and  that  then  I  should  get  so  very  handy  in 
changing  my  clothes,  which  is  a  great  thing  to  learn.  She  said  she 
wouldn*t  pay  me  quite  at  llrst,  as  it  wouldn't  be  fair  on  the  others  ; 
but  in  time  she  hopeel  to  give  me  something.  She  put  it  all  very 
nicely.  She  said  I  mifirht  wear  the  things  in  her  wardrobe, — when  I 
say  *' A<r  wardrobe  "  tM»  doesn*t  mean  that  I  am  going  to  assume 
frminirie  costume  in  burles<iue»  but  it  means  the  stock  of  drosses 
belonging  to  her  Theatre  or  Theatres, — some  of  them,  she  said, 
had  been  worn  by  Actors  in  the  time  of  Macheady,  and  ever 
since  (because  she^s  hud  the  Theatre  Royal,  Shellford,  for  thirty 
years).  I  daresay  they  might  have  inspired  me»  hut,  on  the 
whole,  I  thought  I'd  rather  have  my  own  tnings.  She  told  me  to 
oome  to  rehearsal  next  morning  at  ten.  Her  audience  like  Melo- 
drama, and  she  was  going  to  prwuce  one  in  six  Acts,  which  she  would 
have  liked  to  rehearse  more  than  onoe,  if  circumstances  had  per- 
mitted it,  but  the  stage  had  been  wanted  to  point  barren  rocks 
and  parching  plains  of  some  Desert,  so  that  they  would  have  to 
do  the  best  tney  could  with  one  good  rehearsal.  1  'a  never  heard  of 
the  play  before,  but  Miss  Poster  said  it  was  most  interesting,  and 
nobody  had  to  pay  for  acting  it,  which  she  thought  so  *"  English*' 
and  like  the  days  of  Free  Trade.  This  is  her  view  of  **  encouraging 
the  Drama."  A  very  practical  one,  I  think,  as  the  more  plays  you 
can  perform  for  nothing,  the  more  you  can  play.  If  ever  I  become  a 
Manager,  I  shall  always  play  Shaxspea^e,  because  they  tell  me 
there  are  no  **  Authors'  fees "  for  representation.  Why  should 
Authors  have  feesP  Where  would  they  be  without  the  Actors  P 
This  is  what  Miss  Foster  and  the  others  say,  and  I  am  not  quite 
sure  whether  they  are  not  right.  When  I  used  to  play  with 
Amateurs  for  a  Charity,  we  always  thought  it  rather  hard  to  have  to 
pay  an  Author  for  performing  his  piece.  Of  oourse  paying  for  the 
Theatre  to  perform  m,  for  the  bantf,  for  the  Costumier,  and  for  the 
printiDg,  is  quite  another  thing.  I  said  this,  and  Miss  rosrsB  quite 
agreed  with  me,  though  she  waa  of  opinion  that  if  Amateurs  wanted 
to  play  for  a  Charity,  they  shoidd  play  for  the  Benefit  of  a  Frovinoial 
Manageress  who  was  always  doing  her  bef§t  to  support  and  encourage 
Dramatio  Art.  Lady  AwEBxmtT  liked  the  sentiment,  and  asked  her 
to  dinner  again  next  Simday.  (Miss  Fobter  is  quite  Ht  to  dine  with 
anybody ;  she  found  out  a  corked  bottle  of  Champagne  directly.) 


I  was  so  anxious  to  please,  that  I  got  to  rehearsal  next  morning 
before  Miss  Fostter  had  arrived,  and!  was  stared  at  by  a  lot  of  men 
in  ulsters.  They  didn't  look  at  all  weU  oS,  like  the  ones  we  know 
in  London ;  but  there,  my  dear  £>aeh<»8,  the  ones  you  have  at  your 
house  in  London,  where  it  first  struck  me  that  I  should  like  to  go  on 
the  Stage,  are  just  three  out  of  a  thousand.  I  thought  I'd  belter 
begin  to  talk  to  them,  because  I  wished  to  be  very  civil ;  so  I  told 
them  who  I  was,  and  I  don't  think  they  liked  it.  One  of  them 
observed  it  was  usual  for  a  new  member  of  the  Company  to  **  stand 
drink" ;  I  said  I  had  brought  no  drinks  with  me^  but  I  *d  send  for 
George,  and  see  if  he  could  get  some  from  tiie  Hotel  or  wine  mer- 
chant, but  the  man  in  an  old  ulster  said  there  was  no  need  to  do 
that,  he  would  go  himself  *^roimd  the  comer,"  and  gpt  enough 
'*  Mother-in-law  *  for  us  all.  (This  was  the  first  professional  thing 
I  learnt,  and  I  don't  know  that  it  *»  much  help.)  *^  Mother-in-law 
is  old  and  bitter  beer.  Of  course,  my  dear  Duchess,  you  can't  be 
expected  to  know  that,  I  don*t  like  oeer  myself,  especiaUy  in  the 
early  monung.  I  said  I  would  pay  this  onoe,  but  I  couldn't  always 
pay,  because  I  was  just  the  same  aa  they  were,  trying  to  make  my 
living.  I  'm  sorry  to  add  that  this  gave  great  offence.  They  said,  after 
what  I  ^d  told  them,  they  wouldn  t  accept  my  money,  hut  would  all 
go  *'  odd  man  out "  as  to  which  should  pay.  Howerer,  it  came  to 
exactly  the  same  thing. 

Miss  Foster  arrived  very  different  to  what  she  M  been  the  night 
before  at  Lady  Aweberry's  ;  she  was  very  cross,  the  Stage  Manager 
come  .with  her — (poor  man  I  I  *]i  write  to  you  more  about  him,  I  m 
now  txyinff  to  get  his  son  into  the  Bluecoat  Sehoct],  Could  you  help  ?) 
—somebody  had  given  her  a  bad  shilling,  and  she  seemed  oisinclinea 
to  att^id  to  the  rehearsal  in  oonaequenoe*  The  Ladies  of  the  Com^mny 
and  some  more  men  in  ulsters  had  been  dropping  in  all  this  time. 
Some  brought  chocolate^  others  apples,  and  one  or  two  shrimps,  which 
they  offered  to  me  after  I  had  been  introduced.  (I  must  have  it  put 
in  my  engagement  that  1  am  not  expected  to  take  miscellaneous 
refrediments  like  this,  or  I  shall  he  ill.)  I  began  to  get  Tery  tired  of 
oil  these  preliminaries,  because  I  had  come  on  business*  Everybody 
said  they  were  ill,  but  would  do  their  best.  Most  of  them  had  near 
relations  dying  as  well.  The  theatre  was  very  dark  and  draughty,  and 
there  was  an  old  chorwDman^with  the  worst  cold  I  ever  saw,  or  heard, 
clearing  up  the  pit.  Miss  Foster  said  I  must  forget  **  Belgravian 
drawing-rooms  for  the  nonce."  I  didn^t  like  to  ask  her  what 
"  the  nonoe  '*  was.  She  feared  her  dressing-rooms  were  not  to 
be  compared  to  the  **  boudoirs  of  the  nobility?'  She  had  arranged 
for  me  to  dress  in  the  same  room  with  a  Mr.  Garriuk  and  a  Mr. 
Deewewtwatee,  as  she  believed  they  were  both  well  connected,  and 
so  she  thought  I  should  like  to  dress  with  them.  I  think,  after  all, 
it  is  more  the  man  himself  than  his  relations,  when  it  comes  to  dress- 
ings in  the  same  room,  and  I  thought  it  a  shame  their  influential 
fnends  didn't  help  them  to  get  a  little  better  imderclothing. 

BehearsiDg  then  began  in  earnest.  It  was  difficult  to  grasp  the 
action  of  the  piece,  as  the  band  and  carpenters  were  all  rehearsing 
at  the  same  time.  It  was  most  confusing ;  bits  of  tunes^  shouts  ana 
hammering,  and  moving  of  scenes  just  when  one  was  going  to  speak. 
Everybody  had  to  copy  out  their  own  part,  as  there  was  only  one 
book  of  tne  play.  This  doesn't  seem  to  be  a  great  encouragement  to 
Dramatio  Literature,  but  perhape  it  is  a  **  Tery  rare  old  nlay."  Miss 
Foster,  who  plays  the  heroine,  would  constantly  breaJt  off  in  the 
middle  of  her  heartrending  speeches  to  scold  somebody  pretty  sharply. 
I  will  tell  you  all  about  the  play  in  my  next.  I  hope  1  am  getting 
on  in  my  profession.  My  brothers  write  to  me  that  it  isn't  a  pro- 
fession at  all.*'  That  it 's  '*  all  bosh."  Mabcus  says  that  not  very  long 
ago  Actors  were  all  ** rogues  and  vagabonds"  by  Act  of  Parliament. 
This  is  unkind  of  MAltcna,  but  both  he  and  Jem,  being  in  the  Army 
and  at  the  Bar,  won't  allow  there  are  any  other  professions » I  suppose, 
though  Uncle  Robert  is  in  the  Church,  and  Sam  in  the  Navy.  But 
of  course  those  professions  are  not  like  this.  The  Drama  is 
ennobling,— at  least,  so  they  said  at  your  house,  my  dear  Duchess, 
and  I  dare  say  they  knew  all  about  *'  Mother-in-law,"  and  **odd 
man  out,"  only  they  wouldn*t  teU  me.    Yours  very  truly, 

Huuo  DE  B**V 

HOMICIDE  AND  VULPICIDE. 

A  YBJOETFUL  crime  is  reported  from  East  Cornwall— an  atrocity  no 
less  horrible  than  that  of  "  Foiioning  a  Pack  of  Hounds."  At  the 
opening  meet  of  Colonel  Cortton  8  Foxhounds,  the  bow-wows 
*  were  observed  to  make  a  set  at  some  dead  fowl.  Shortly  afterwards 
they  showed  symptoms  of  poisoning.  Before  they  reached  home  six 
had  died,  and  others  are  not  expected  to  recover."  So  far  so  bad  ; 
and  it  is  difficult  for  the  hunting-mind  to  conceive  anything  much 
worse  than  an  attempt  to  poison  foxhounds.    But  in  this  instance : — 

**  It  is  supposed  the  fowls  hod  been  plaoed  in  order  to  pouon  foxea.'' 

Homicide,  though  unintentional,  perpetrated  in  the  commission  of 
any  felonious  act,  amounts  to  murder.  In  the  hunting-mind' s  eye,  it 
is  at  least  no  palliation  of  the  poisoning  of  foxhounds,  even  if  true,  that 
it  was  the  result  of  an  attempt  to  poison  foxes,  however  aooidental. 
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TOWN    MOUSE    AND    COUNTRY    MOUSE. 

E(h^!,  •'  Look— LOOK,  Dobothy  !    Therb  *8  Eichajid  Martel  !  "      IhroU^y  (Country  Cousin).  **  Richard  Mabykl  I    Who  'a  m&V* 

Mthel   *'What,  never  hkard  op  Richard  Marvel  f    Why^  he  'i*  the  Autor,  you  know,  at  the  PABTHEiiaN  I  ** 

Doroihtjf,  *'0b1  an  Ac'Tor^  la  rr  !    He '»  somi-trino  like  Mr.  OsDALmsTosE  Smith/* 

Mthel,  '*WHa*s  Mr-  OsflALDiaToNE  Smith  T*' 

Ihroihy.  "  What!  hevmr  smard  of  Mh,  Osbalbimtoke  Smith  I !     Why,  he '»  TBB  ohkatest  Brieder  of  SHOATHORira  iic  all 

CtJMBERLANO  Ml" 


THE  DEVIL'S  WALK. 

Trqm  Ilia  sulpliurou!!  realm  as  tKo  sun  goen 
down 

The  D«yO  is  wttlkin^  once  more* 
To  viait  Ilia  favoiirit*.^  viaej'ard,  the  Town 

That  KtretGhes  by  Thiimes*s  shoir. 

Over  the  bridges  and  throug^h  the  Parks 
He  strolls,  and  alonpr  the  streets^ 

A  presence  that  fails  to  elicit  remarks 
r  rom  the  hurrying  hnndr^ed^  he  meetSi 

There  u  nought  to  sngg-eat  that  he  comes  tia 
a  gueat 

From  re*? ions  torrid  and  drouth y, 
He  has  altcTed  kk  ways  uiuQ^*  the  taimpler 
days 

Of  CoLKEiDOK  and  Soutkey. 
A  Jacket  of  red  and  breeches  of  hi  no 

He  knows  would  be  far  too  striking-, 
And  aa  for  a  tail !  —  even  Darwin 'd  erew 

Would  hold  that  in  sore  mialikiug. 

There  is  naught  uoajHthetio  about  Mm  at  all, 

Not  a  hint  of  the  diabolic  ; 
He  ^8  trim  aa  a  citizen  bound  fur  a  ball. 

Or  a  **  Masher  *'  out  on  a  frolic. 

And  what^  oh,  what  la  the  Devifa  aim  I* 
()h,  never  a  titled  preserver  of  gam» 
Tlirouj^h  liisooveri  with  watehfuller  interest 

atrolla 
Than  tlih**  noble  sportsman,"  who w  quarry 

ii  sou!^. 


He  seeks  it  not  in  ntit- scented  heather, 
Green  ooppioe»  or  golden  stub  Id  p, 

But  in  London*a  slums  in  detestable  weather 
(Thi$  Sportsman  doesn't  mind  trouble)* 

He  sees  &  spectral  scare- crow  thing 
Slink  into  aTslum-f^iukti  alley. 

And  he  mutters,   **  With  cowl  and  with 
scythe*  and  wing, 
lie  might  lord  it  in  Death's  own  Valley." 

He  sees  a  roof-rotten,  muck-»odden  den, 
To  the  gutter  ready  to  tumble. 

Saya  he,  **  Well,  if  tliij  be  the  dwelling  of 
men, 
We  haTen*t  much  reason  to  grumble," 

Then  steps  he  into  a  **  tenement-house,** 
Through  a  dark  but  dooHcsa  entry, 

**  Little  need,''  cbueklea  he,  **  for  a  lock  or 
a  key 
Whilst  my  brace  of  friends  stand  sentry/* 

He  climbs  a  rotten  and  rickety  stair, 
Foul  liilh  its  cracked  walls  smearing. 

'*  Why,  chaos,"  says  he,  *'  hod  a  pleaaanter 
air, 
And  needed  less  careful  steering,'* 

And  what^  oh  !  what,  does  the  Devil  behold 
In    these    reeking    chambers,   barren   and 

cold? 
WTiat  Satan  himself  might  scruple  to  tell. 
Lest    hia    language    should  shock    a  less 

hideous  belli 


He  »ees  commingling  of  Labour  and  Vice 

In  joint  oontaniination. 
Quoth  he,  *'Xhi8,  indeed,  were  a  speotade 
nice 

For  IJelial**  contemplation." 

Sees  Childhood,  broken  with  ill-paid  toil, 

'Midat  sin's  oontagions  venom. 
Bays  hCf  **  For  friend  Moloch*s  favourita 
spoil, 

This  beats  the  Valley  of  Htnnom,'* 

Then  he  sees  a  House-jobber  grubbing  for 

gold 
Amidst  festering  Vice  and  Poverty  cold. 
And  says  he^      I  've  one  henohman  more 
trusty  and  bold 
Than  the  ocrre  worshipped  in  Amtnon : 
Beelzebub  's  doughty,  and  Astaroth  *e  good, 
As  snarera  of  souls  with  a  crown  or  a  snood. 
But  the  first,  most  nbiquitoud,  best  of  my 
brood, 
Is  my  ruthless,  retpectahk  Mammon  I  " 
•  •  •  • 

So  Batan,  leeing  that  all  went  right 

In  his  big  branoh-Hadea  by  day  and  nij^ht 

To  hifl  i^^rsonal  pleasure  and  proiitv 
Back  to  head(|uarters  swift  wended  hia  way* 
'*  I  shall  sieken»"  said  he,  **if  much  lougvr 

I  stav: 
For  though  sulphur  'a  not  pleaaant,  I  really 
must  say 
^  Mammon's  Rents  *  are  more  choky  than 
Tuphct/' 
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HUNTING    PUZZLE.     No,   h 

How  TO  Get  Over  that  Gatk. 


ANOTIIEK  INWITATION  TO  AMERIKAY. 

I  HATE  jest  receeved  a  letter  from  New  York  of  such  extrorneiy 
a  character  as  fairly  pozzels  me.  It  begios  **  Dear  old  Cuas ''  whicn 
Brqiitn  telJs  me  is  Amerikan  for  Dearly  lieloved  Cuzzen,  and  it  says, 
putting  it  shortly,  that  as  the  Lawyers  of  Amerikay  has  inwited  over 
the  gratest  of  our  Lawyers,  and  tho  Foeta  of  Araerikay  has  inwit^d 
over  the  gratesi  of  our  Foeta,  and  the  Actors  of  Amerikay  the  gratest 
of  our  Actors,  so  the  Waiters  of  Amerikay  would  like  t^  eee  the 
greateijt  of  our  English  Waiters ! 

With  that  yuthful  modesty  so  nateral  and  so  beoominjr  to  a  Eng- 
lish Htd  Waiter,  I  fust  blusht^  and  then  I  dowted.  I  examined  the 
Enwelop  carefoolly  and  showd  it  to  a  G.F.O.  of  my  acqiiaintenoe.  but 
he  sed  as  it  were  all  rite  and  no  mist'ike,  it  had  auttenly  cum  from 
New  York,  and,  luckily  for  me»  post  paid,  for  as  it  cost  ever  so  many 
cents  for  postajye.  and  every  cent  of  course  means  a  hundred  sum- 
thinks,  I  should  liavu  had  to  pay  a  lot  of  money  for  it. 

Well,  the  letttr  goes  on  to  say  that  the  Waiters  of  New  York  have 
gubsribed  a  fahvlns  aura  to  pay  my  xpenses,  and  will  give  me  siteh  a 
resepshun  as  will  simply  stagger  me.  What  they  wants  me  to  do  is 
to  read,  as  Leoters,  my  contryhushans  to  vour  most  pwplar  Dcriodickle. 
They  are  reddy  to  engage  the  largest  of  all  the  large  Alls  in  New 
York,  but  I  don^t  quite  understand  what  they  means  by  ita  being  in  a 
Awenue,  coz  I  'm  af*:'ard  that  would  be  worry  drafty,  and  to  give  me 
aH  the  prophets  and  to  pay  all  the  losses,  if  there  iis  any,  and  they 
says  that  as  there  is  about  10,000  of  *em  in  New  York  alone,  and  each 
on  *em  has  plenty  of  f rends,  and  they  ahoud  charge  art  a  dollar 
admittjince,  which  Brown  tells  me  ia  about  2i.,  they  coud  garrand- 
tea  me  o  good  thotuen  oound ! 

I  declare  I  'm  in  sit  A  a  wirl  of  egaitement  aa  I  reeds  and  roeds  it 
ower  and  ower  agin,  that,  tho'  it  seems  odd,  I  camt  ewen  keep  my 
old  specs  on  my  old  nose  lor  presperation.  He  says  they  has  menny 
and  menny  a  roar  at  my  fun,  tho  what  fun  they  can  find  In  my  true 
storys  1  can't  understand^  but  that  *s  their  bizzeness,  not  mine,  and 
if  they  means  wot  they  says,  and  does  what  they  Bays,  they  may  larf 
and  larf  till  Hail 's  blue,  whoever  Hall  may  have  been,  praps  a  relay- 
tion  of  Blue  lh*ard^8^ 

Jf  y  fujit  dilfereulty  is  about  the  woyage.  I  am  suttenly  not  a  fust 
rate  8aylor.  I  never  shall  forget  my  feelinx  when  I  crossed  the 
foaming  Oahun  lost  year,  wen  I  wisited  the  Ague  in  OUand  to  see 
the  Lord  Mare  go  ana  wisit  the  King,    And  f  thinks,  if  possibel,  the 


coming  hack  was  wusser*  That  was  ony  a  day,  this  ud  be  a  week. 
Wot  a  week  !  Memry  looks  hack  with  a  ahtidder  and  forrard  with  a 
groan.  But  then  think  of  the  reckemf>ence.  The  I  hadmirashun  of 
my  feUer  waiters,  and  praps,  a  thousand  pound !  A  thousand  pound  1 
why,  with  sitch  a  sum  as  that  1  coud  realise  the  dream  of  my  hurly 
mannood.  and  take  a  nice  little  Fub  in  a  good  ard-drinkiug  nayber- 
hood,  and  live  at  my  ees,  and  be  the  horaele  of  my  own  back  parler, 
and  relate  my  egsperiences  of  my  perfeshnal  life,  elustrated  with  little 
sparkling  annygoat^  of  the  werry  igheet  nobillerty  and  harrystock- 
rasy,  and  praps,  who  nose^  ewcntuaUy  be<?ome  a  Westryman  !  Wot  a 
future  I  and  all  within  my  grasp,  if  I  can  but  skruw  my  currage  to 
the  sticky  place,  in  other  words,  to  the  rolling  and  pitchy  Wess^. 

My  Co-responaent  says  as  all  my  predeeizzers  has  oin  werry  suoesa- 
fool,  speshally  Lord  Collhtgeidoe,  but  then  look  how  thick  he 
spread  the  butter,  and  don't  the  Amerikans  jest  like  it.  He  writes 
that  if  he  wood  only  have  allowed  Mr.  Bakkem,  or  some  other  of 
their  great  gcniusst^s,  to  have  taken  him  in  hand,  and  took  him  round 
the  Country,  he  mite  a  maid  at  least  a  hundred  thousend  dollers ! 
Mr,  1ewi>o  the  hactor  was  so  nm  after,  that  sum  peepel  acshally 
paid  more  than  an  Amcrikan  anwering  to  see  him  hact,,  wUe  wen  I 
seed  him  at  the  Lysoehim  in  Homyoh  !  I  only  paid  a  shilling,  and 
thort  him  deer  at  the  price.  Such  is  taste,  or  the  wont  on  it,  the 
witoh  \a  witch  is  one  of  the  Miss  Terrys  of  the  stage,  and  there  'i 
sevral  on  *em. 

I  thinks  on  the  hole  as  I  shall  do  wisely  to  write  to  my  brother 
Waitera  for  further  wrticklers,  and  in  the  mean  time  try  my  best  to 
settle  down  to  my  old  iog-tro^  epaiatence^  as  if  no  sitch  brite  wision 
had  ewer  crost  my  lowly  partn,  tho  I  'm  jest  a  leetle  afraid  aa  my 
thorts  will  be  sumtimes  a-wand'ring  across  that  brord  Hatlantick 
that  Mr.  Wild  Hoskae  was  so  disapinted  with^  tho*,  if  I  thort  as  I 
should  be  disapinted  with  it,  I  *d  go  at  wunoe  without  a  second  thort» 
but  I  camt  even  so  much  as  pretend  to  think  aa  I  should,  coz  1  knows 
better.  On  sitch  ocashuna  I  shall  wTint  all  my  presents  of  mind  to 
perwent  me  a-spilUng  of  the  hot  soup  down  sum  gent's  back,  or 
a-nocking  his  pore  bald  bed  with  sum  weU-dreat  hair,  but  I  ^'e  faith 
in  myself  and  in  my  Star,  and  ewen  siteh  brite  prospex  as  mine, 
witch'  mite  well  intockdcate  a  meer  ornery  Waiter,  shall  ony  elp  to 
sober  me,  Kobkrt. 


Advice  to  Shajx  CAprrAiiirre  about  to  Invest  nr 

ErssaiAjrs."— Leave  it — a  loon ! 


^New 
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A  STROGE  OCCUPATION. 

It  was  said  at  one  pt^ritxl 
that  Electricity  would  annilii- 
Ittt©  Tim©  and  Si>aoe.  It  haa 
recently  dazzled  our  eyea  bo 
much  that  we  feel  it  is  equal 
to  anr tiling'^  even  to  blinaing 
MB*  From  the  followiug  Ad- 
TBrtifiement  in  the  Dmlij  Tek- 
gra)}h,  it  looks  aa  though  the 
anijihilatioE  of  time  were  not 
far  distant : — 

ELECTRICIAN    WANTED, 
to  fill  ap  time  with  gas  luid 
hot-T»'atcr  work.    Acldrfisa,  &<i. 

We  have  heard  of  ^*  killing: 
Time,"  hut  why  it  should  he 
put  to  the  unneeesfiary  tor- 
ture of  being  *^  filled  up  with 
jraii  and  hot- water  work,"  we 
fail  to  understand.  Possibly^ 
it  is  a  matter  only  understood 
by  Electricians, 


A  Breezy  Ballad. 

The  Wind  ^ a  iu  the  Narth, 
I  decline  to  go  forth  ! 
The  Wind  'a  in  the  South, 
1  mu3t  tie  up  my  month  ! 
The  Wind  in  the  West 
I  both  loathe  and  det-est  I 
The  Wind  in  the  East 
Is  but  lit  for  a  beast  I 


Latikia^  military  oouBin 
waa  travellin  g  North .  As  M  rs. 
Uamsbotham  entered  the  room^ 
jEsaiE,  her  youngest  niecei  was 
saving,  *'  Bob*®  going  to  Fort 
William."  "  I  'm  very  sorry 
to  hear  it,  Jei^sie,"  said  her 
excellent  Aunt ;  *'  but  even  if 
it  is  so,  you  might  speak  good 
grammar ♦  He 's  *  goin^  to 
fight  William  *  would  have 
been  the  correct  expression." 


PUNCHES    FANCY    PORTRAITS -NO.   162, 


THE  NEW  LORD  MAYOR. 

TaitlMPHAL  EnTHY,    and  AlDEHMAN    HaHLET  UPfiKT. 


THOROUGHFARE  OR  NO 
THOROUGHFARE. 

As  Bow  Street  is  the  most 
important  connecting  link  in 
the  series  of  streets^  sqiLUes, 
bridges^  &c,  which  form 
nearly  the  only  centr&l  com- 
munication wco-th  speaking  of ^ 
between  the  North  and  South 
of  London,  it  is  as  well  to 
know  whether  it  is  a  Thorough- 
fare or  a  No  Thoroaghfare. 
After  many  vears'  experience 
we  are  unable  to  decide  the 
question,  and  shall  be  mndi 
obliged  to  the  Authorities— if 
there  are  any  Authorities?— 
who  will  kindly  a&si^t  ns.  In 
the   morning:    it  is   g^nendly 

fiven  up  uncontrolled  to  the 
)nke  01  MuDFOKD  and  hit 
Clienta,  and  then  it  is  decidedly 
a  No  Thoroughfare  ;  in  the 
middle  of  the  day  it  is  fairly 
passable;  but  sometimes  at 
night»  and  especial]  y  on  Sfttur- 
dav  nights,  it  i^  made  im|Hii»> 
able  for  cabs  or  carriages  at 
the  will  of  some  xnysterions 
Police  Official.  Policemen  bar 
the  entrance  from  Mi;tti:- 
wzather's  to  the  publican*i 
at  one  end,  and  from  the 
boiled-l)eef  house  to  the  publi- 
can's at  the  other.  Br.  J  ohx- 
SDjf  defined  a  dshing--rod  to  be 
a  stick  with  a  houk  at  one  end 
and  a  fool  at  the  other  ;  and 
wo  may  define  Bow  Street  to 
be  a  short  bit  of  road  with  a 
Duke  at  one  end  and  a  Police- 
man at  the  other. 


To  "Ajlaiucist." — No.  Tht 
Chinese  are  not  all  oaimibals ; 

only  those  belongini?^  to   the 
**  Man-chu  Dinnersty." 


I  Thi 

L: 


THE  SPEAKER. 

{A  SandhQi^k  Iq  Ready-made  Qralmy,) 
Paet  ly,— Pabochiai.  Speeches. 

Peehaps  of  all  the  Orat<ir3  contained  in  the  United  Kingdom,  the 
Testryman  has  least  need  of  assistance  in  speaking.  The  fact  that 
he  w  a  Vestryman  ia  an  infallible  proof  that  he  has  {as  he  himaelf 
would  term  it)  '*  the  gift  of  the  gab."  Aa  a  rule,  he  ia  the  proprietor 
of  a  ham-and'heef  shopj  or  is  deeply  interested  (by  deputy,  for  in 
this  case  hie  wife  does  tne  work)  in  the  selling  of  cabbages*  Some- 
timcB  he  belonga  to  the  educated  well-to-do  trading  class,  hut 
then  he  is  swamped  in  the  mass  of  wtty  »houkeepers  who  Burround 
him.  Sometimes  again,  but  very  seldom »  he  happens  to  be  by  birth 
and  education  a  gentleman,  and  then  he  shows  Ms  utter  unfitness  for 
the  Yestry  by  never  appearing  at  its  meetings.  So  rarely,  indeed, 
are  Yestrymen  anjddug  but  what  are  termed  **  highly  respectable 
tradesmen,^'  that  it  is  unnecessary  to  consider  them  aa  belonging  to 
the  classca  above  them.  It  has  been  said  that  these  exalted  worthies 
require  no  guidance  in  the  wallflowery  walk  of  rhetoric  bordering 
the  tloor  of  the  Court-houae.  But  every  ride  haa  its  exception,  and 
it  is  juat  possible  tlmt  there  may  be  a  Vestryman  not  belonging  to 
the  **  genteel  *'  and  silent  order,  nor  to  the  well-to-do  trading  class, 
who  has  not  the  courage  **  being  a  Westryman,  to  be'ave  as  sich."  It 
is  to  such  a  one,  if  he  can  be  found,  these  Mnts  and  suggestions  are 
addressed.  It  will  be  aa  weM,  |)erhaps,  for  the  benefit  of  tbe  unique 
individual  to  whom  allusion  has  been  made,  to  give 

A  Mmigh  Sk^t^h  of  an  Ideal  Ve^tri/man. 

Cosimne. — May  be  either  a  slovenly-cut  suit  of  tweeds,  or  **  a  coat, 
veat,  and  trousers  as  advertised  "  of  black  cloth.  Pot-hat  worn  with 
both.  If  under  forty,  flower  with  long  stalk  sticking  in  button-hole. 
Thick  and  dirty  hoot*,  indifferent  linen,  and  alpaca  umbrella. 

Voice, — Should  be  rasping.    Unless  it  can  be  heard  not  only  in  the 


Yeatry  Hall  but  in  half-a-dozen  Committee  Rooms  bej^ond,  it  i* 
practically  useless, 

Tone^—PeTly  abrupt,  overbearing,  and  yet  semi-reapectfnl  with 
brother  Vestrymen.  However,  on  special  occasions  a  profe-sdoaAl 
joke  may  be  permitted ;  for  instance,  about  the  price  of  ham-sand- 
wichea  or  the  adidteration  of  moist  sugar.  Sharp  with  the  Surveyor. 
Obsequious  to  the  Clerk  of  the  Yestry,  especially  if  that  Oflicial 
hapi>ons  to  be  a  Solicitor,  Stern  to  the  Rector^  and  g-enerally  oifen- 
aive  to  everybody  else. 

Mode  of  Deliveri/.—Kc^d  thrown  back,  right  hand  adTaneed. 
Usual  commencement  of  speech,  *'  Now,  look  ^ere,  I  want  to  know."* 
Peroration,  ^*  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  we  must  not  be  'urabuTOCd,  Not 
we.  So  1  tell  yon.  one  and  all,  that  we  *il  precious  soon  let  *em  see 
what  we  want,  and.  that  *a  all  about  it  I  " 

The  Vestryman  is  not  at  hia  best  when  performing  his  official 
dutiea.  When  he  has  to  defend  himself  aj^nst  a  charge  of  gobbhnif 
and  guzzling  at  the  public  expense,  his  indignation  jumps  well 
over  the  gap  dividing  the  sublime  from  the  ridiculous.  On  otljcr 
occasiona  he  will  raise  hia  strident  voice  to  ask,  "  Why  the 
^''iear  'as  'is  name  printed  on  circulars  without  them  there  two 
Church  wardens  ?  "  And  if  he  is  not  falling  foul  of  the  Church,  he 
delighta  in  a  fad.  For  instance,  it  auddenly  occurs  to  him  that  the 
act  of  a  street-bov  using  a  rod  and  line  in  fishing  in  a  local  canal  moj 
be  dangerous  to  the  Public.  He  argues  that  if  anyone  caught  their 
Ic^sinthe  string,  they  might  do  themselves  a  serious  injiiry— one 
might  fall  on  hia  nose,  another  tumble  into  the  water.  Bo  tiw 
"^'estryman  caUa  attention  to  the  use  of  rod  a  on  iJie  local  canals 
and  the  matter  is  referred  to  a  Committee.  This  Committee  applies 
to  other  Local  Committees,  and  the  body  swells  and  swells  until 
it  reachca  a  certain  msfpitude.  At  this  stage,  a  dcpu^tian  ia 
chosen  to  wait  upon  a  Cabinet  Minister.  The  Btat^^man  reoeives  tht 
Yeatry  men  *'  with  the  utmoHt  courtesy  "  (as  the  published  report  of 
the  latter  ia  subsequently  careful  to  atate),  and  quietly  snubs  IJ^IB* 
The  Right  Hon,  Oentlemau  h  of  opinion  *"  that  th©  Vt^stry  h*^ 
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Captain,   **  Oh  no, 


Any  fear  o'  ifT  PisTtTRmNo  trb  Maoketic  Currents,  CArTAix,  bt  coin*  near  thk  CoaipASAtr' 
Bin,    Brass  has  no  effect  on  it  whatever,  Sir!" 


ample  powers  to  deal  with  dangerous  rods  and  lines,  and  thcnefore 
oaiwot  pledge  himself  atid  his  Cabinet  oollcajerues  to  indefinit4?!r  post- 
pcmiii^  aH  other  Imperial  business  while  they'  give  their  undivided 
ftttention  to  the  gainer  of  a  Bill  making  unauthorised  minnow-iiskin^ 
by  ehiWren  punishable  with  seven  years^  penal  servitude."  The  depu- 
tation is  bowed  out^  and  returns  to  the  Yestry  for  comfort,  A  lar^ 
bill  IB  run  up  for  various  incidental  expenses,  and  the  matter  is 
brought  before  the  delcpitea  of  the  llot^'imyers  on  numerou?j  occa- 
sions, always  to  meet  with  the  same  fate,  *'  adjoarnment  to  another 
oooasion/'  And  here  bo  it  noted  that  the  golden  rule  of  the  model 
Vestryman  is,  **  when  in  doubt— postpone.  This  is  a  most  useful 
custom  ;  for  instance »  when  Fome  Ratepayer,  who  enjoys  the  honour 
of  the  acguaintance  of  on©  of  the  eleot,  wanta  to  put  un  a  eonser\'a- 
tory  in  his  front  garden.  The  Vestry  constitutionally  oojects  to  any- 
thing that  could  bo  regarded  as  either  a  novelty  or  an  innovation, 
and  the  conservatory  in  the  front  garden  answers  both  descriptions. 
But  the  petitioner  for  the  sweet  boon  knows  a  Vestryman,  Here 
arises  a  difficulty.  The  Vestrj[  must  act  up  to  its  principles,  and  yet 
has  no  wish  to  affront  one  of  ita  own  body,  so  the  matter  ia — *'  post- 
poned." 

At  the  commeneement  of  the  proceedings  of  a  Vestry  gathering, 
the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  are  invariably  read  ana  e<>nHrmed, 
These  minutes  are  rather  of  a  perfunctory  cnaraoter,  and,  in  the 
eanjse  of  information,  mi^^ht  be  made  inlinitely  more  interesting.  As 
a  guide  to  would-be  municipal  orators,  subjoined  are 

The  Mintdei  of  a  Zonthn  Vestry  slightly  improved. 

The  Churchwarden,  supported  by  the  Vestry  Clerk  and  the  Sur- 
veyor»  took  their  seats  at  their  raised  desks,  and  auumed  an  air  of 
defiant  retioenoe. 

The  Vestry  Clerk  read  the  minutos  of  the  last  meeting  amidst  a 
hum  of  voices. 

The  Churchwarden  road  a  lon^  Hst  of  proposed  disbursements  of 
Ratepayers*  money,  amonntlnff  m  the  aggregate  to  several  thousand 
pcmnds.  After  each  proposed  disbursement  he  called  upon  those 
irreaeiit  to  signify  their  assent  or  dissent  '*  to  the  expenditure  in  the 
usual  manner/'  adding,  immediately  after  making  the  request,  the 
word  **  carriett." 

During  these  votes  the  conversation  was  general. 


On  r<'aching  the  vote  for  the  payment  of  £2,547  12j*  Sirf.  on 
account  of  the  poor, — 

Mr.  BfiAafiLfJHQS  wanted  to  know  why  one  of  the  paupers  had  been 
deprived  of  some  of  his  coat-buttons.  It  was  said  that  the  Master 
of  the  Workhouse  was  **  most  'aughty,"  and  expected  all  the  inmates 
to  *'  touch  their  *ata  to  *im,"    Now  he  (Mr*  Brassluhgs)  thought 

The  Churchwarden  (interrupting),  Mr.  Brasshjhos,  you  are  now 
making  a  speech,  and  not  asking  a  miestion. 

3/r,  BraasUmtp  (to  admiring  colteaQues^  satirically).  Oh,  ain't  'e 
sharp  this  morning  *f    {Lfittghter,)    I  do  say  it '»  a  shame  that— — 

The  Churchwarden  continued  liis  reading,  and  the  objections  of 
Mr.  BRASSLtrNGS  were  ignored* 

The  consideration  of  the  schemes  for  turning  a  ruine<l  local  burial- 
ground  into  a  handsome  park,  for  paving  a  main  road  with  wood, 
for  causing  the  dust-holes  in  the  dwellings  of  the  very  poor  to 
be  periodically  cleared,  and  several  other  propositions  admittedly 
extremelj'  beneficial  to  the  public,  were  postponed. 

The  Vestry  having  then  to  open  tenders,  all  but  the  personal 
friends  of  the  would-be  contractors  drifted  away,  and  the  meeting 
was  adjourned. 

To  sum  up,  A  Model  Vestryman  does  not  require  to  be  a  polished 
orator.  His  words  seldom  get  further  than  the  columns  of  tne  Iwal 
I^aper*  Here  they  are  seen  after  undergoing  a  revision  which  has 
reinstated  lost  aspiratos  and  corrected  bad  grammar.  But  what 
matter  sense  and  culture  to  a  nominee  of  the  Ratepayers  P  In  con- 
clusion, I^ondon  will  indeed  bo  worthy  of  pity  if  forced  to  take  in 
exchange  for  the  ponderous  stupidity  of  the  City  Alderman  the 
impertinent  incompetency  of  the  Model  Vestryman. 


BPORTIjrO  rSTELLIGEirCB. 


Fbom  all  parts  of  the  oonntry  we  have  continued  to  receive  most 
favourable  accounts  of  the  opening  day  of  the  season,  the  Fifth  of 
November.  There  were  plenty  of  Guy  Foxes  cver^^r^here,  and  some 
first- rate  runs,  chiefly  from  policemen  and  infuriated  householders. 


SDrPLB  Remedy.*— How  to  make  a  tent  waterproof.    Pitch  it* 
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OUR   WEALTHY    DRAMATISTS. 

There  may  be  poor  Ack)r«  nowadays,  but  no  poor  Drftmatio 
Autbors.  Not  to  be  behind  the  fashion  of  the  present  time,  when 
everybody  craves  to  know  what  everybody  else  i$  doiBpi  when  he  is 
doing-  itt  and  how  it  *»  beinfl:  done,  we  are  ^atef  ixl  to  an  unknown 
Correspondent,  who  signs  himself  an  **  Oocasioual  Pall  Mall  Gazetteer 
Para^raphist/  for  the  f  olio  win  jg*  interestinf  details,  and  the  public 
will  affree  with  us  that  Dramatic  Anthorship  is  at  the  present  time 
a  highly  remunerative  pixjfeesion : — 

II n  W,  G.  Wills  ia  a  Millionnaire,  havings  made  his  money  eEtirelr 
out  of  Charks  ihn  Fird^  while  the  poor  Actor  of  that  important  ri^le 
onlv  i^ceived  three  iK)und9  a  nig-ht  for  the  entire  nm !  This  is  no 
fault  of  Mr.  WiiJ^s's,  Biit  clearly  some  "redistTibution*'  ia 
required  here.  Mr.  W.  G,  WiLLs  lives  in  several  castles  in  the 
North  of  England:  keeps  live  steam  yachts,  and  two  or  three  packs 
of  hounds.  For  his  new  piece  at  the  Piincess'a  he  reeeives  tifty 
thousand  pounds  down  be/ore  a  line  is  written :  and  Mr,  WiLsojr 
Bajlreit  binds  himself  over  to  him  to  serve  him  as  a  slave,  to  work 
his  farms,  do  boot-cleaniog,  or  go  out  to  the  Colonies  for  him,  or 
anything,  if  he  should  fail  in  producing  the  exact  sum  by  twelve 
o'clock  next  Friday, 

Mr.  W.  S,  Gilbert^  as  a  Dramatist,  made  five  hundred  thousand 
ixuinds  by  one  piece  at  the  Olympic,  some  years  ag-o,  which  sum  having- 
Wen  advantageously  invested  in  Botany  Yarns  (on  which  he  i* 
founding  his  iiutghr*$  Tak)^  still  brings  him  in  the  handsome  sum 
of  one  hundred  thousand  pounds  a-yeor.  His  income  as  a  Librettist 
would  amount  to  dfteen  hundred  thousand  a  year»  but  for  the 
necessity  of  sharing  it  with  Sir  Arthur  Sullivax,  who  insists 
upon  receiving  his  ^*  pound  of  tlesh,^*  or,  rather,  his  two*thjrds, 
or  ten  hundred  thousand  munds  of  rfesh,  ^aid  quarterly.  Finding 
his  present  hou.50  too  small,  Mr.  GiLBKRT  is  in  treaty  for  ISuokinpr- 
ham  Palace.  He  stipidates  for  the  sentry- boxes  remaining-  with 
Bentritfs  in  them.  Sir  Ahthur  Sullivan,  who  is  to  have  a  wing^ 
of  the  building— for,  as  hia  Librettist  gracefully  saysj  he  eouldu^t 
indulge  in  such  hign  flights  but  for  Sir  ilRTHUR^s  wing.— insists 
upon  these  aentinels  navin^  been  through  a  campaig^n  at  the  Itoyal 
College  of  Music  and  being  skilled  vocalists.  This  proviso  has 
for  the  present  bronght  negotiations  t^  a  standstill,  but  it  is  said 
that  the  brilliant  Librettist  and  gifted  Composer,  on  agreement  %ith 
the  Buckingham  Palace  Authoritiea^  will  refer  the  matter  to  a  mutual 
friend  who,— 

I&  spite  of  all  temptations  ^ 
Will  accept  their  mvitations, 
And  renuun  on  £iigBl>i«liman, 

— and  who  will  probably  he  accommodated  with  a  room  in  the  Palace 
(near  the  Critics'  Banqueting  Hall)  all  to  himself,  litted  up  with 
the  latest-invented  telephonic  apparatus*  eomraunieating  with  the 
Librettist's  and  Comiwser^s  apartmentsj  so  that  at  any  instant  he 
may  be  informed  of  every  wonderful  rhyme  or  extraordinary  musical 
phrase  that  may  occnr  to  either  of  tJie  talented  partners. 

Messrs.  Hekmajot  and  Jopteh  have  only  recentljr  started  in  busi- 
neaa,  but  they  have  already  achieved  a  fortime  which  will  make  the 
entire  KoTHacHiLB  family  envious.  It  is  variously  stated  at  from 
sixteen  to  fifty  millions,  Messrs,  Hermann  and  Jones  are  insepar- 
able. Their  equipages  are  familiar  to  all  Londoners  frt^q[uenting  the 
Park,  where  they  both  drive  a  eollaljorating  team  of  eight  horses. 
Their  benefactions  to  their  countrymen  are  well  known, 

Mr,  0.  R.  Snrs  ia  in  receipt  of  one  hundred  and  lifty  thousand 
pounds  per  aimum  from  his  Lights  of  London,  in  the  Metropolis 
alone.  From  the  representations  in  China,  Japan,  Persia,  and 
one  or  two  other  plaoes  (where  the  drama  is  lucalised  and  sharpened 
up  with  topics  of  the  day),  he  has  realised  the  magnitieent  sum  of 
£275,008,005  19f.  ll|<i.,with  which  he  furnished  his  present  man- 
sion* As  the  Libretti  at  of  the  Merry  i>»c/(<fj?s^  he  shared  with  Mr. 
Fheberic  Clay  the  Composer*  a  couple  of  milbona  ;  and  thiij  would 
have  been  morCi  but  for  tne  unfortunate  result  of  the  Derby,  which j 
it  is  an  open  secret,  hit  these  two  talented  gentlemen  rather  hard. 

Mr.  G ELBERT  A  Beckett  by  one  piece  at  the  Germain  Reeps'  made 
over  a  hundred  and  sixty  thousand  i>ounds.  His  hunting- lodge  in 
the  Midland  Counties  is  a  model  of  i)erfect  taste.  It  is  ojjen  house 
with  him  all  the  year  round  ;  and  though  hunting  five  days  a- week 
(except  in  the  summer,  and  it 's  difficult  to  prevent  him  even  then), 
he  yet  finds  time  to  write  the  h'hrettiof  French  and  German  Seven- 
Act  Operas.  Of  these  he  speaks,  in  his  light  and  airy  way,  as  *'  mere 
trifles  thrown  oil  before  Weakfast."  But  it  is  weU  known  that 
these  trifles  represent  two  hundred  thousand  pounds  each.  His  forth- 
coming OpeTfL^Saponarola^  has  been  purehascd  by  a  syndicate  et>m- 
posed  of  the  Emj)eroTof  Gkumant,  Lmfieror  of  Austria,  the  King 
of  HoLLANB,  and  the  French  House  of  KoTHHCiilLr»E»  for  upwards  of 
three  millions  sterling,  one  quarter  of  which  has  been  alread>^  snh- 
seribed^  and  the  reniaindctr  guaranteed.  If  the  guarantee  ia  not 
made  good,  the  Lustalment  will  be  forfeited,  and  Mr.  Gilbert  a 
Beckett  will  be  at  liberty  t©  sell  it  over  a^piin* 

Mr.   Heem^nn   Mkrivale*s  new  mansion    cost  him  a  hundred 


thousand  pounds.  The  drawing-room  ia  Inlaid  with  precious  stones, 
and  the  mantelpiece  (constructed  by  the  Author)  is  one  bloxe  of 
diamonds.  He  will  not  live  in  it,  but  wiH  only  go  and  look  at  it  now 
and  then,  as  he  prefers  the  reeidence  he  has  oocupied  now  for  some 
years,  and  which  lie  lately  furnished  lavishly  out  of  hia  reoeitits  frtraa 
the  Ct/nic,  He  made  just  on  half  a  million  by  the  play  o©  wrote 
for  Miss  GEjTE^^iibvE  Ward,  who,  of  course,  suoh  is  tlie  irony  of  Fate, 
was  but  little  benefited  pecuniarily  by  the  mooesaful  work.  Mr. 
Hermann  Meeivale  spends  about  ten  thousand  a  T^b^  in  fishings 
rods,  and  is  endeared  to  all  mariners  on  the  more  dangerous  parts 
of  our  English  coast  by  his  patented  invention  for  saving  life  at  sea, 
and  safety  nets  for  the  herring-  iihhery. 

Mr.  F.  C.  Burn  AND,  as  a  Dramatist^  makes  fifty  millions  a  year. 
He  is  largely  interested  in  Electric  Lights,  and  has  bought  up  most 
of  the  patents.  By  a  niece  called  UnUmited  Cash^  a  few  yean 
ago,  at  the  Gaiety,  which  only  ran  a  few  nights,  as  the  expeaises 
were  so  enormona  (one  majr  buy  gold  too  dear),  he  realised  a  quarter 
of  a  million,  after  granting  Mr.  John  Hollingshbad  &  splendid 
annuity.  His  last  new  coat  cost  him  over  five  hundred  pounds,  and 
his  hatter,  haberdasher,  shoemaker,  and  tailor  dix-ide  about  sixty 
thousand  a  year  between  them,  Hia  shooting-box  and  moors, 
arranged  on  the  most  luxurious  and  expensive  plan,  eost  him  a  bundled 
thousand  [xiunds  to  keep  up.  He  is  a  great  benefactor  to  the  Taiitms 
lines  of  rail  which  meet  at  the  junction  station  near  his  place^  as  he 
ia^  always  sending  vans  laden  with  game  all  over  the  world.  His 
pieces  played  in  Amerie-a  (where  there  is  no  oopyii^bt  or  dramatic 
right)  produce — by  the  courtesy  of  the  Managers,  who  feel  themselves 
in  honesty  bound  to  make  him  some  acknowledgment — an  income  of 
about  from  seventy  to  ninety  thousand  wunds  a  year.  Ajs  a  Librettist, 
he  would  have  made  another  couple  or  milRons  out  of  Cot  and  Box 
{after  sharing  with  Mr,  MAnnisoN  Morton)  but  for  Sir  AjiTHrR, 
then  Mr,  Arthub,  Sullitan^s  claim  for  a  hundred  thousand,  which 
Mr.  BUBN.VND  at  once  doubled,  as  a  token  of  his  esteem  and  friend- 
ship« 

Mr,  H.  J.  Btron  baa  never  made  less  than  a  million  a-year.  He 
has  several  times  triefl  to  do  so,  but  without  success.  He  bas  bouses 
and  gardens  all  over  England.  He  always  travels  by  private 
engines,  with  saloon-carriage  attached,  having  early  in  life  taken  a 
dislike  to  horses.  Mounted  outriders  precede  him  at  a  galop,  with 
flags  to  warn  the  a]>proaching"  travellers.  He  spends  the  winter  in 
India,  tiger- hunting,  and  writes  most  of  his  nieoes  in  the  cool  of  the 
morning,  when  in  his  palanquin  on  the  back  of  an  elepbant.  He 
returns  for  the  season  to  London,  and  his  Western  Palue«v— as  it  may 
indeed  he  termed—is  the  rendezvous  from  morning  till  nig^bt,  or 
rather  from  morning  tUl  morning  [as  it  never  doses],  of  Tout  ce  ouii 
t/  a  de  pluM  ^m\  de  plus  brilliant^  dr  phis  samnt,  in  all  Ijondon, 
A  great  amateur  of  music,  he  has  ten  magnificent  private  bands, 
and  three  C^:)m posers  at  five  thousand  a-year  each.  He  says  he  can*t 
understand  Mr.  W,  S,  Gilbert  being  content  witb  Buckingham 
Palace  aa  a  residence  (if  he  gets  it),  as,  for  his  part,  be  likes  a  place 
he  can  move  about  in,  Hia  Elephant  Saloon  in  his  second  London 
houset  which  he  only  uses  when  he  is  *^  passing  throug^h,'*  can  he 
seen  during  November,  from  twelve  to  two,  by  anyone  obtaining  an 
intrcxluction  from  the  Home  Seicretary,  bEieked  by  the  PKntE 
Minister  and  Archbishop  of  Canterbury.  He  realised  sixty  millions 
by  Our  Boy§^  and  has  pensioned  off  Messrs,  James  and  Thori?e  with 
a  handsome  oompetenoy  per  onnnm  as  a  recognition  of  their  iia«t 
services. 

[In  the  foregoing  information  we  shall  he  happy  to  make  whsterer  eorr^* 
tions  may  be  n&ceBiary,  oii  hearing  from  any  one  of  the  Dnunmtists  natacd,  in 
ordifir  to  brine  it  into  nLrict  sccoraimeD  with  his  own  prlTate  and  coafidAfltisl 
statement  made  to  the  Commissi  oners  of  lacome-tax.— Ed.] 


Food  V.  Cram. 


TlTE  suggestion  that  destitute  children  obliged  to  attend  Board 
Schools  should  lie  supplied  at  school  with  penny  dinners  seemj 
and  feasible.  Less  tlian  a  pennyworth  of  oatmeal  a  head  woi 
afford  a  fairly  filling  mess  of  j^jorridge,  and  not  cost  much.  Nor 
would  that  small  expense  necessitate  any  great  addition  to  the  rates. 
Miffht  it  nnt  n  ftdily  be  met  by  n  reasonable  reduction  of  the  sums 
now  exjxtnlrd  in  attempts  at  putting  acienoes  and  literatur«  into  the 
heads  of  eluldrt  n  des tilled  to  become  plough-boys,  errand-boys,  aho|>* 
boys,  and  servant-girls  P 

Tkere  was  a  paragraph  last  week  in  the  Time$  beaded,  "Th* 
Status  of  Solicitors."  Mrs.  Ramssotham  read  it  without  her  glasses, 
and  then  putting  down  the  paper,  exclaimed,  '*  Well,  I  do  nof  wm 
why  Solicitors  should  have  Statues." 


Cnfouniikr  Ui'MouB.— Tlverc  is  no  tmth  in 
Dean  of  llantfor,  on  account  of  his  ant  i- tea  s*  1 
be  raist^d  to  the  episcujuil  bench  a»  the  Bishop  oi 


Xnnu    llil'l    iflUli. 


CORMKBFONDEHTSr—ln  no  crass  caa  Contributioni,  whttker  IftV.,  Yttntsd  Matter,  or  Drawings    be  retamsd, 
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She.  **A^x>   I   srppoai   YOU 

OXPBIDOE  I" 

ffe  {mtich  ftlHii^),  **Well- 
KKOW  !*• 


PUTTING    HIM    AT    HIS    EASE, 

WBHT    IK    TEKMEJfDOUStY    FOB    AXKLmOB,    AT 
EH-KO— I  'M   AFRAQ)   I  *M    RATHER    X-IJfr,   YOU 


Lz 


'*OTJR  OWN   COEElSFONBEFr^'   AND   THE  SITLTAH. 

(Edraets  from  the  Diary  of  his  Majcnty^) 

November  1«;.— Weibs  Pasha  has  just  informed  me  that  the  Unselfiali  Repre- 
aentative  will  arrive  in  time  for  the  celebration.  He  i«  coming  all  the  way  irom 
Pftris  br  the  Eastern  ExpreM.  So  pleasedj,  as  I  am  very  curious  to  &ee  what  he  ii 
like.  Weiss  Pasha  aayi  that  he  is  beini?'  ted  up  well,  «o  that  he  may  h©  nio©  and 
fat  for  the  final  ceremony.  He  was  greatly  plea?ied  with  the  first"  dinner  they 
^ve  him  when  he  entered  the  train,  I  am  told  he  wrote  columns  to  a  Londou 
paper  about  the  waiters  and  the  napkins.  The  only  thinjf  that  disappointa  me  is 
that  he  should  have  nejylected  to  have  brought  Pajn  or  Brock  in  his  suite*  How 
can  the  affair  go  off  proffcrly  without  Fireworks? 

Kovember  2«t/.— Philippi  Bbt  had  been  with  me  aU  the  morning.  It  aeema 
that  the  Unseltish  Representative  i*  not  an  EuR-lishman  by  birth,  although  hia 
name  aound*  like  an  English  imprecation—"  Blow  it !  *'  Thk  is  the  more  eredit- 
able.  I  can  understana  a  native  of  the  oountry  Kubmitting  to  the  terrible  sacri- 
ficoi  but  that  a  foreiirner  should  offer  himself  to  undergo  m  great  an  inconvt^nience 
seems  to  me  incredible  I  However,  he  is  »aid  to  be  very  eccentric,  which  may 
possibly  account  for  this  noble  act  of  self-sacrifice, 

K&vemher  3rJ,— Was  shown  a  letter  from  Lord  Di7FFERI3?,  in  which  tlxe 
British  Ambassador  expressed  a  wish  that  I  should  be  informea  of  the  arrival 
of  the  Unsel^tish  Representative.  It  is  rather  perplexing,  this  semi-official  recog- 
nition of  this  painful  act  of  self- abnegation.  However,  I  should  be  the  last 
to  complain.  Here  am  I  about  to  be  as  much  favoured  as  if  1  were  living  in 
Bridge  water  or  Lewes.  I  do  hope  that  before  he  finally  disappears  there  will  be  a 
reallv  good  explosion. 

Kovetnhtr  4^A.— It  is  all  arranged,  and  I  am  to  see  him*  Phiuppi  Bet  has 
managed  it  beautifully .  On  my  way  to  the  Mosque  he  is  to  be  prrtpped  up  outside 
a  window,  so  that  I  can  have  a 'good  look  at  him.  The  diificulty  about  the 
etiquette  of  our  interview  is  smoothed  over.  It  appears  that  he  will  walk  in  on 
condition  that  he  is  permitted  to  sit  down  the  moment  he  has  entered.  Of 
course,  I  am  glad  of  this,  as  if  he  had  been  carried  in  in  his  ^air  by  two 
persons  walking  before  and  behind  (his  favourite  mode  of  travelling),  tie  breach 
of  manners  might  have  established  an  inconvenient  precedent.  I  am  looking 
forward  t«  to-morrow ! 


Nof^ember  5/A. — The  great  day  has  arrived,  and  1  have 
seen  him !  He  was  propped  up  on  the  window-sill  as 
arranged.  I  never  saw  an^v thing  more  groteaque  and 
amusing  in  my  life  !  He  quite  realised  my  anticipations ! 
Much  funnier  than  a  wooden  puppet,  and  Just  as  help- 
less. Htj  had  hi*  feet  hanging  down»  and  his  toes  tumt^l 
in,  just  as  1  had  aten  them  in  the  tiiLturea !  I  hurried 
ovtr  my  prayers,  and  had  him  brought  in.  Raobib  Bby 
acted  as  interpreter.  I  asked  him  if  he  thought  we 
should  have  a  fine  night  for  the  ceremony  ?  He  replied^ 
through  the  interpreter,  that  he  thought  that  there  was 
just  enough  wind  to  blow  the  smuke  away.  I  explained 
to  him  how  deeply  I  regrtjtted  that  I  should  not  be  able 
to  bo  present  when  they  lighted  up.  He  replied,  that 
after  ail  there  was  not  much  to  be  seen  so  far  as  he 
personally  was  concerned.  One  celebration  was  much 
the  same  as  another.  So  witb  a  bonfire.  Put  anything 
into  it,  and  it  soon  loses  its  individuality.  I  admitted 
that  this  was  the  case,  and  to  change  an  awkward  subject 
(although  I  must  declare  that  it  seemed  to  give  Aim  no 
distressh  asked  him  if  he  had  brought  his  lantern  with 
him.  Ho  replied,  *"No;"  that  as  he  had  got  the  old 
original,  he  thought  it  best  not  to  bring  it.  So  it  is 
left  at  the  Bodleian  Library,  Oxford.  Asked  him  why 
he  was  secured  to  hia  chair  when  he  went  out  for  a 
ride?  He  answered  that  it  was  an  English  custom, 
and  prevented  unanticipated  ejectments.  Expressed  my 
surprise  that  be  was  not  more  gorireously  coetumed 
—he  was  wearing  a  plain  tourist's  suit.  He  said  that 
any  old  clothes  wotild  do  for  his  puri>ose — that  it  would 
be  a  pitv  to  work  in  his  best.  Upon  this,  I  said,  to  make 
him  look  a  little  grander,  I  would  confer  upon  him  the 
order  of  the  Medjidie,  second  class.  Rather  extrava- 
gant this !  However,  my  visitor  seemed  pleased,  and  soon 
after  took  his  leave*  On  bidding  him  adieu »  I  wished 
him  a  fine  night  for  the  interesting  ceremony. 

Xvrember  fi^A.— I  can  scarcely  write  for  rag©  I  Kow- 
ever,  I  have  had  the  whole  of  the  Cabinet  sewn  up  ^n 
sticks,  and  thrown  into  the  Bosphorus  1  I  will  teach  tbcm 
to  impose  upon  me !  Ragbib  Bet,  who  acted  as  inter- 
|»reter,  has  taken  to  flight.  Very  wise  of  him  I  I  have 
just  seen  a  translation  of  the  Tinted*  account  of  my 
interview  with  the  Anglo- Frenchman !  The  audacity 
of  the  thing  I  I  am  actually  rvpresented  as  talking 
TXflitics  with  a  person  who  I  was  given  to  understand 
had  been  brought  all  the  way  to  Constantinople  that  I 
might  see  him  before  he  was  burned  m  a  Ouy  Faux  m 
the  bih  of  Novfmher  I 


»'  LIKE  A  CRAB,  IT  CAN  GO  BACKWARUS.^' 

The  Ttme^,  of  November  14,  in  a  curiously  ill-tempered 
and  illogical  leader,  laid  it  down  as  an  axiom  that  Men 
of  sense  make  up  their  minds  on  these  subjects  (i>,,  reli- 
gious doubts)  at  an  early  age,  and  it  is  only  rather  ^r 
and  narrow -brained  persons  who  are  troubled  at  thirty 
with  any  question  about  the  form  of  religion  they  have 
lived  under,"  It  has  probably  occurred  to  many  persons 
that  the  selection  of  the  age  oi  thirty  was  singularly  un- 
fortunate, and  though  primct  facie ^  intended  as  **  a  nasty 
one  "  for  Lord  Ilrpox,  it  was  indirectly  a  rather  severe 
commentary  on  the  doings  of  Dr.  Mabtin  Lutheb,  who 
certainly  did  trouble  himself  considerably  **  on  these  sub- 
jects "  from  thirty  to  thirty-seven,  and  hadn^t  quite  done 
with  them  at  forty.  The  names  of  Gavakzi,  Blanco 
White,  and  some  others  will  recall  themselves  to  the 
memory  of  those  who  see  that  *'  Sauce  for  the  GooseJ*  &c. 

In  another  article  on  Friday,  the  Times^  whicn  has 
been  having  quite  a  Bttle  religious  dissipation,  sayg : — 

**  To  this  day  ths  Frsach  workman  ttlks  of  Proteeitntism  trith 
the  tame  airy  igDoraac^  as  his  forefathers.  There  is  ■oroetbiog 
En^litth  or  Genaim  in  tt  to  his  eyei,  and  hn  ij  not  far  from 
behering  that  a  Protestant  cannot  be  a  good  FreachtDnn.'* 

Now,  substitute  **  English  Timers  Leader-writer  **  for 
"French  workman,"  and  **  Roman  Gathnlici*^m*'  for 
'*  Protestantism  ;  "  Rub-titute  also  *'  foreign  ''  for  '*  En^'- 
lish  or  German,"  and  *'  Romwn  Catholic  mid  EngliBhnnin ' 
for  **  Protefitant  and  Freoehman  "  tt  ftbula  narratur  dt 
Times,    The  paragraph  amended  would  read  thus  :— 

*^'  To  thia  d«y  the  Englbh  Tmun  Ijender- writer  talk*  of  Hotdbh 
ratboliciifm  with  the  lame  airy  i^norflnce  at  hU  forefather* 
Th ers  ia  loRietluTig  foreifn  id  it  to  b u  uy^^t,  and  ht\»  not  far  from 
belli ving  that  a  Eoman  Catholic  cannot  b«  a  good  ED^Iuhmaa/' 

The  superior  intelligence  that  directs  the  tieady  pens  ol 
the  Leader-writers  is  eridently  behind  the  Times. 


i4t*  Litixv, 


Dtmon  Congtn 


THE    AL0ERMAN7S    NIGHTMARE. 

'  Ha  !  H4  ]    In  MB  bebold  the  RraIi  Tuhtle  !    Ho  I  Ho  !    You  kust  leaun  to  Lovx  ics  !  • 


0  'EiTEEY  Thompson  f    'EifERr  TnoarrsoN,  0  [ 

That  epicupe  the  Orther  of  the  Semons 
May  have  been  woid  of  rhjTnea,  but  no,  oh  no ! 

He  wa8ii*t  arf  so  destitiit«  of  reasons 
(Whatever  Hood  may  aay),  as  what  you  eeera, 

0  Thompson,  who  did  not  wnte  Sophojusby  ! 
He  wouldn't  ^a  |^ive  me  that  there  ^oirid  dreanii 

From  which  I  still  feel  quishy. 
You  Ve  wn3  than  Wernon-  HAECoimT  and  his  lot, 

That  souperciliona  Fikth,  and  Beal  the  bounoeable* 
That  chap  who  in  the  **  TeUy  "  writes  sech  rot 

^Bout  testitudi — somethink  unpronounoeahle^ 
Is  bad  enough  with  his  long  craolcjaw  fuss ; 

Turtle  M  turtle.    Who  can  put  it  stronger  ? 
But  'anjT  it  all,  Sir  'EifERY,  you  are  wua. 

You  say  it 's  only  Conger ! 
Congper  be well^  I  won't.    But  he  must  be 

As  cruel  as  a  MAJNif iifo  or  a  TimtTELL^ 


Who  M  try  and  shake,  with  his  wild  iiddle-de-dee, 
A  Alderman^s  sweet  contidenoe  in  Turtle  ! 

Wot  tvoxdd  be  left  ?    Reform  might  *aTe  its  way, 
If  Turtle  lost  its*  indiwidnality ; 

And  eds  would  do  quite  nicely,  I  dessay. 
For  a  Municerpolity ! 

That  dream  \    Oh.  it  was  dredfu! !    For  I  thought 

That  1  wa3  fixed,  my  feet  a  awful  weight  on. 
While  with  a  hidjus  thing  I  wildly  fought, 

Like  that  there  Python  of  Sir  Frederick  Lktohtof, 
I  felt  like  them  three  parties  caught  by  snakes, 

lu  that  uuoomfortable  classic  statue. 
The  Creature  seemed  to  grin,  "  PU  give  yon  qaaketi 

Ok!  Boy,  when  I  get  at  you !  " 

Ho  leaped  and  goggled  at  me  like'a  shark, 

His  mouth  appeared  a  saw-mill  in  full  aotioii« 

He  lashed  M%  *orrid  tail,  and  seemed  to  bark ; 
I  shook  like  a  hhnmnge^  in  stupefaction. 
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TRANSPOSITION. 

Irvfh  SergtanL  "Maak  Tihz  I    Chanoe  youk  Stip,  that  Man  I  "  EecmiL 

Strgtant  "Silence  f—AN*  fall  out  at  oncet  an'  Change  your  Feet!" 


'  If  TE  FLA21,  SUHB- 


**  Git  out  I  "  I  gTirgledi    Then  tlie  Coager  spoke, 

Lif  diifr  his  *ed  and  ofEc  coEa  above  me ; 
**  /am  the  real  Turtle,  ancient  hloke, 

And  you  must  Icam  to  love  me  !  " 

•  •  #  •  • 

Of  course  Hwoa  all  deluyion^  like  the  trash, 
In  higntTant  Sir  ^Enery's  startlin^  letter, 

Wot  oaE  V  know  of  Calipee  or  -paah  F 
He  ou^ht  at  least,  thoujfh^  to  *ave  known  much  l>etter 

Than  to  ave  give  us  this  *ere  frightful  ehock. 
Round  our  cewoted  ^eds  Fate^a  arrows  *urtle. 

But  Conger  Y    ^Abjj  it,  no  /—not  ev*ii  a3  **  st^k,'* 
I 'pins  my  faith  to  Turtle  \ 


CAN*T  BE  FAIRER  THAN  FOWLER. 

(^•f  Page  eximckd /roitt  the  Diary  of  the  Lord  May</r,) 

Mitnday, — Very  glad  I  rescinded  my  permission  to  Heir  SrocKER, 
the  leader  of  the  **  Jew  hatre<i,"  to  lecture  at  the  Mansion  Ho  use » 
See  what  a  reception  he  got  when  he  did  open  his  lips  I  Howled 
dowBl  Very  properhr,  too.  Considering  that  Sir  Moses  Monte- 
FIOBLE  has  now  enterea  his  hundredth  ir^^,  it  is  nuiply  disgraceful 
to  aay  anything  against  the  Jews.  Besides,  if  there  haS  been  a  row 
ia  the  Egynptian  oall,  the  stained  glass  windows  might  have  been 
smaahed.    6ot  take  it  all  round,  we  are  well  out  of  it. 

Tue§day»  —  Application  from  the  Anti-Mock -Friendly-Societies 
League  to  hold  a  Meeting  in  the  Mansion  House.  Though  rather 
•ympatMsing  with  the  onjects  of  the  Association,  was  forced  to 
refuae  their  request.  Silly  of  them  to  select  such  a  stupid  title. 
**  Mock-Friendly  "—evidently  an  alluaion  to  the  Society  of  Friends. 
The  Quakers  are  a  most  respectable  dasfl  of  people,  and  I  am  the  last 
maa  in  the  world  to  sanction  any  sneer  at  their  expense*  Espeoialiy 
M I  know  that  if  I  did  so,  I  should  be  called  to  book  by  a  certain 
member  of  the  Corporation.  Decide,  then,  to  refuse  the  applioaticm 
with  aoom  and  contempt, 

JFedtieidaj/.'-EYeTYhodj  seems  to  want  to  nse  the  Egyptian  Hall  1 
Here  are  certain  (Jentlemen  **  having  the  regeneration  of  the  British 


Drajna  at  heart,  who  are  anxious  to  meet  together  to  consider  the 
advisability  of  petitioning  the  Government  to  subsidise  a  theatre  for 
the  exclusive  performance  of  Shakspeare.**  Well,  in  its  way  I  sym- 
patliiae  with  the  movement.  In  fact,  I  should  have  no  objection  to 
■jQuDg  queatioua  of  my  Right  Hon.  Friends  in  **  another  place/' 
But  the  tiling  won't  do  in  the  City.  Some  Common  Councilman  or 
Aldermaii  would  be  sure  to  aak  questions  about  it.  Ko,  no ;  were  a 
Meeting  held  about  the  future  of  the  Drama,  during  the  absence  of 
our  leading  Tragedian  in  America,,  the  proceemng  would  be  regarded, 
and  justly  regarded,  as  a  slight  by  the  IrvtngiUs  /  This  would  never 
do,  so  must  write  to  refuse  the  application. 

Thursdai/, — Another  iietition  tor  the  use  of  the  most  comfortable 
room  in  the  Mansion  House !  Too  bad  that  people  should  want  to 
turn  me  out  of  my  own  little  study  in  this  way,  11  ut  they  will— they 
always  ask  for  the  Egyptian  Hall  I  However^  on  this  occasion,  1 
think  I  can  stump  them.  Permission  requested  by  a  Mr,  Moceee  to 
lecture  **  Upon  the  History  of  Country  Fairs  and  the  Origin  of 
Booths  Generally."  A  nice  row  there  would  be  in  the  Court  of 
Aldermen  if  I  consented  I  Why,  I  do  believe,  it  would  cause  even 
Sir  fioBEBT  CinDEN  to  say  a  naughty  word  J  "Booths  Generally," 
Why.  of  course,  the  lecture  would  include  ** General"  Booth,  and 
attai^  the  Salvation  Army  ! 

Friday, — Once  a?ain !  But  there  can  be  no  doubt  about  my  course 
in  thi«  instance.  My  excellent  friend.  Alderman  Haulet,  I  feel 
sure,  is  reifarding  my  movements  witn  interest  The  Society  fd 
Sincere  Beuevers  want  to  hold  a  meeting  j  just  like  their  impudence ! 
I  would  not  offend  Agnostics  in  general,  and  Mr.  B&adlaugh  in 
particular,  for  the  world. 

Saturday. — Ah,  come  now,  don't  mind  this.  The  Antipapiatioal 
Society  wants  to  hold  a  meeting  in  the  Egyjjtian  Hall  to  protest 
against  Komanism.  Certainly.  I  shall  enjoy  it  immensely,  so  that 
nothing  is  said  against  the  Jews,  Dissenters,  and  Atheists.  But  stop. 
Alderman  De  Keyseb  is  a  Roman  C&tholio !  So  perhaps,  after  all, 
I  had  better  take  time  for  consideration! 


An  Aside  at  twr  Colonial  Office.  — What  Lord  Derby  said 
when  the  Delegates  from  the  Transvaal  were  announced,  **  Oh  dear, 
whatBoen!" 
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NEW  RIADIHOS  OF  AN  OLD  NUE81RY  EHYMK 

GEB3t-VN  Reading. 

{Tremhfingft/*) 
Says  Aaeox  to 'Moses, 
*'  Let  *B     cut     off     our 
nospH !  ** 

Says  Mo9£s  to  Aabon, 
**Aiid   put   a    Christian 
pair  on." 

iJoijfuUtj,) 
SaTs  AAEoy  to  MoaES, 
**  Let  *B     deTelope     our 
noses ! " 
{Proudly.) 
Says  Moses  to  Aabon^ 
**  They  're  the  fashion  to 
wear  on  I " 


LORD  MAKERS  DAY. 

NoN^  of  us  a  knowiE  wot  ^b  to  f oDer,  like  the  Gesta  at  dinner  wen 
there  ain't  bo  Menii*  I  was  determind  to  see  all  I  cond  oomiekted 
with  the  grand  prooeedins  of  Ijord  Mare's  Day,  Bo  I  ma^^ed  to 
be  pressent  at  Gildhall  on  the  heiffhth  hinstant  to  witness  the  soUem 
and  affeetin  nerry money  of  IjO?d  Mare^s  Heave,  Ah  that  was  a  seen 
that  was*  No  wunder  the  Li¥erymen,  all  in  Hvry,  flock t  in  crowds 
to  fiee  it,  and  no  wimder  ao  man^  on  ^em  seemed  to  he  took  with  sitch 
bad  colds  just  at  the  most  aifectinRest  m omenta 

**  At  2  o'clock  by  the  Gildhtill  clock/*  as  the  Poet  says^  two  Lord 
Mares  cum  in  togethert  hand  in  hand,  and  marched  in  bollem  stat€ 
to  the  plaoe  of  execution,  where  the  Town  Clerk,  looking  pail  with 
mirprest  emoshun,  awaited  their  arrival  to  perform  his  ead  offioe, 
Ris  rich  manly  woioe  trembled  as  he  administerud  the  cnstomery 
dieklaration  to  the  New  Lord  Mare,  and  hii  three  stately  bowg 
want^jd  sumtMnk  of  their  nsbal  digiaerty,  dowtlesa  from  the  same 
cawa,  for  the  makin  of  that  dieklaration  by  the  new  Lord  Mare, 
ipeakin  metologioally»  reelly  decappytated  the  Old  *un,  for  drecly  the 
words  was  buttered,  without  no  paws,  off  went  the  Soomered  Cocked 
At  of  Powerj  and  he  was  again  a  simple  Alderman  t 

^  Wot  his  JeeKnx  was  at  that  supremo  moment  who  can  tell  P  but 
Ha  manly  feeturea  bore  the  smile  of  atoiokle  resign  ashnn. 

Then  forth  stent  the  ChambGrlane  in  a  full  court  soot  with  a  lovely 
floury  veskit,  and  walkin  up  with  three  ^oef nl  bowsj  g^ivea  up  the 
City  Purse  to^the  old  Lord^  Mare,  who  gives  it  to  the  new*nu,  and 
he,  after  feeling  of  it  and  finding,  I  spose,  as  there  was  preshus  little 
in  it,  hands  it  back  to  the  Chamberlane,  who  is  ao  jolly  pleased  to  get 
it  agin  that  he  makes  three  more  graoefool  bows  and  acshaliy  walks 
out  baekards !  A  pretty  lot  of  praktisin  he  must  have  had  before 
he  oonJd  do  that  I  ahood  think.  Then  the  old  Lord  Mare  and  the 
New  *un  departs  in  peaoe.  bat  tho'  they  both  goes  tt^ther,  this  time 
the  left  one  'a  right  and  the  riff ht  one  'a  left. 

That  same  evnin,  as  is  our  in  wary  able  knstoni,  we  all  assembuld 
as  nau£d  and  seated  ouraelvea  round  our  kustomary  round  table  and 
dmnk  our  knstomary  bowl  of  punch,  which  I  has  the  honner  to  bni, 
and  at  12  oCloek  percisely,  at  Midnit«,  we  stands  up  on  our  feat,  and 
we  drinks  in  solium  silenoe  to  the  piou3  memmery  of  the  late  Lord 
Mare  1  and  then  in  fresh  bumpers,  with  three  tunes  three  and  one 
cheer  more,  we  drinks  to  the  prosperous  rain  of  his  noble  suckseeser. 

I  had  herd  the  rain  a  peltin  down  the  Chimbley  like  one  o'Clock 
jett  before  daylight,  and  my  thorts  nat'rally  turned  to  the  poor  Lord 
Mare's  footmen^s  silk  stockings  as  they  walked  thro*  the  streets  amid 
ribbaid  jeers*  However  I  rowsed  myself  betimes  from  my  nupshal 
oouoh  and  puEed  myself  together  at  duty's  caul,  as  Ingland  ex  pecs 
every  Waiter  to  do  on  such  a  solium  dav*  and  fourth  I  storked^  fust 
to  the  Manshun  House  and  seoond  to  GiUhalL  With  that  kindness 
of  art  for  witch  I  hopes  as  I  am  sumwhat  remarkabel,  I  sort  out  the 
poor  Lord  Mare*B  Postillion  who  I  had  herd  was  to  be  discarded  from 
his  long  suit,  and  found  him  to  mj_  extreme  satisfnoshun  arayed  in 
all  the  gorgeous  porofy  nailyer  of  hia  dinnidde  and  importent  offia. 
As  time  pressed,  his  only  remark  was,  **  If  ever,  Eobeht,  they  takes 
oflf  my  two  leaders,  they  '11  have  took  the  fust  step  towards  a  Anaom 
Cab,  and  the  rest  will  be  all  down  bill  with  not  no  skid  on !  "  and  so 
we  parted. 

I  m  told  as  most  people  thort  as  the  Sho  was  a  werrf  fine  'un,  of 
course  there  *8  no  a  counting  for  taste,  but,  to  my  mi  ad,  baiU  of 
vool,  and  legs  of  mutton,  and  a  lot  of  birda  full  of  litumng,  and 
^estes  of  Tee,  was  but  a  werry  poor  subntitoot  for  real  Men  in 
**  mer,  who  I  was  aorrv  to  aee  abaent,  and  that  I  have  no  dout 
ie  the  mob  angry,  and  fio  I  aeshally  herd  'em  bias  the  Lobd  Majik  ! 

'hich  »oeffect4Mi  my  iperriti  that  1  rushed  into  the  Crypand  drowndtd 


^em  in  a  bumper  of  sherry.  I  then  sat  down  to  meddvtat^t  and  the 
thort ful  Bntler»  a  old  frend  of  mine,  seeing  my  state  ot  mind,  kindly 
guv  me  a  second ^  and  then  reckom ended  me  to  take  juat  40  winkeU, 
witob  I  did  for  jest  about  a  eupple  of  ours,  and  then  woke  up  quite 
refreshed  and  prepared  for  the  wust* 

The  bongkwet  was  much  oa  usual,  the*  I  thort  the  tMck  tnrtil 
seemed  ray  the  r  thin,  but  then  custom  makes  an  ed  Waiter  almost  as 
fosti^ous  as  a  Alderman.  I  was  again  stnidc  weny  forcibly  by  the 
estomthing  fac  that  many  of  the  gesta  would  leave  the  xquiait  delly- 
cacies  of  the  table  a  most  untouched,  and  prefer  siteh  werry  wulger 
food  as  cold  beef,,  merely  because  it  s  cut  off  a  werry  big  joint,  and 
called  a  Barren  inatead  of  an  Aunch  I 

The  sijeeches  was  Jest  a  little  long,  but  if  ever  I  seed  a  look  of 
estoni!<hment,  and  amazement,  and  wunder,  it  was  when  the  Loeb 
Maeg  torked  the  two  tiuren  langwidges  of  Latin  and  Greek  rit^  ban^ 
at  Mr.  Gladsttn,  Whether  it  was  that  he  couldn*t  qxnte  btleeve  his 
ears  or  his  eyes^  I  of  oourse  don^t  know,  but  he  certainly  couldn't 
take  either  of  *em  off  his  Lordship,  for  estoniahment.  All  I  can  say 
is^  there  wasn^t  not  one  of  ua  Waiters  aa  could  understand  a  aingel 
word,  and  1  rayther  thinks  a?  even  sum  of  the  Worship^ ool  Court  of 
Aldermen  was  m  the  same  prediekyment  (which  Bbowit  tnnal&tes 
to  mean,  ^*  what  the  dickens  he  meant.^^)  But  there  w&s  no  diflUculty 
in  under standin  what  t^e  Fbdo  Ministkr  ment  when,  having  got 
over  his  estonishment,  he  told  *effl  all  that  the  late  Lord  Mara  was  to 
be  nighted,  and  become  Sir  ESEMT  NiasT,  How  they  did  all  ch^, 
and  speshftlly  when  he  added  that  it  was  the  CluJE£»'s  own  wish. 
I  've  no  dout  that  it  was  partly  owin  to  what  Lord  Dabby  told  ^em 
the  other  day,  that  when  the  Quee^  is  about  to  make  a  man  a 
Ambasseder  or  a  Lord  Lef  tennant  or  a  Night,  or  sum  think  of  that  hi 
and  lofty  caracter,  the  fust  Question  aa  she  aska  iSj  what  sort  of  wife 
as  he  got,  and  in  this  case  tn©  anaer  wat  so  eattisfactery  that  Her 
Majisty  said,  as  Natur  made  her  a  Lady  from  her  birth,  and  the 
Lord  Mare  made  her  a  Lady  for  a  year,  1  will  make  her  a  Lady  toe 
life.    And  so  she  did. 

We  hadn't  no  Book,  witch  I  was  sorry  for.  I  alius  likes  a  Dook 
or  2.  It  ^ves  a  distangay  tone  to  the  hole  proaeedinps,  tho*  they 
gin t rally  sits  as  dum  as  Gog  or  Ma^og.  butlVe  no  doat  as  they 
makes  up  by  a  lot  of  thinkin,  and  will  do  werry  usefool  to  us  well 
the  grate  fite  cums,  if,  m  Mr,  Gla^stuk  finely  said,  *'  it  hever  do 
cum/'  BOBOT* 

THE  SPEAKER. 

{A  ffaitdbook  to  Beady -ffuide  OreUorjf^) 

Fabt  Y.^**  The  Drama,"  teeatkd  fboh  a  JivTUAL-AmtTtunxai 

POOTT  OF  Vekw, 

Thmee  ore  many  toasta  that  recently  have  grown  in  importanoe. 
The  chief  of  theae  la  iinoueationably  **  the  Drama  and  its  Frof  essort." 
Not  so  very  long  ago,  to  oe  an  Actor  was  to  rank  as  a  vagabond.  Bat, 
nowadays,  this  is  changed.  A  popular  Tragedian  or  Comedian 
rcocivea  nearlv  as  much  attention  in  Society  as  a  Boyalty,  He  ia  the 
bright  particular  star  of  the  firmament  wherever  he  appears.  Hoateasea, 
famous  for  their  high  respectability,  stand  at  their  drawim^poo© 
doors,  eagerly  awaiting  his  coming.  Hosts,  notorious  for  their  love 
of  punctuality,  wait  nonrs  for  nim,  patiently,  while  the  »onp  ia 
thickening,  and  the  birda  are  being  burnt  into  cinders.  Sometime! 
the  popular  Tragedian  or  Comedian  condescends  to  viait  the  house  of 
an  innuential  Critic  or  a  celebrated  Author.  On  these  occasions  he 
retires  into  a  corner  with  the  -  ^  most  naeful  person  **  he  can  find,  and 
hides  himself  awav  from  the  common  heed — a  body  compoaed  of  the 
very  class  to  whioli  he  himself  belongs.  To  this  **  useful  person '* 
(who  ia,  of  course,  connected  with  the  Frets)  he  will  confide  his  futoia 
plans,  and  mention  the  sum  a  that  have  been  taken  during  hia  engage* 
ment  at  the  Theatre  to  which  for  the  moment  he  is  attached.  He  wOl 
call  that ''  useful  persoQ  *'  by  hia  abbreviated  Christian  name,  and 
adopt  a  tone  towards  him  suggestive  of  the  tender  devotion  so  often 
existing  between  a  proud  young  mother  and  her  dearly  belored  firtt- 
bom.  In  general  society  ne  wiU  not  berequined  to  say  muoh.  So 
long  as  he  has  an  eye-glass  thron|fh  which  to  smile,  he  is  as  safe  as 
possible.  If  he  be  a  Tragedian,  his  smile  must  be  saa ;  H  a  Comedian, 
knowing.  It  is  onlv  on  public  occasions  that  he  will  be  expected  to 
soeak.  When  he  tates  a  benefit,  for  instance,  he  wiU  aay  a  few  words 
about  SaAESPEAEE.  his  own  love  for  the  town  in  which  he  ia  acting. 
his  desire  to  be  buried  in  their  midst,  and  lost,  but  most  important  oi 
aU,  the  exact  amount  of  the  nightly  reoeipta.  He  ahouldfeel  that 
the  stall -occupiers  before  him,  having  paid  half^a-roinea  a  time  for 
their  places,  have  a  right  to  be  in  hia  confidence*  Of  course,  it  is  of 
the  lost  importance  to  them  to  learn  that  he  rererencea  the  great 
national  Poet,  has  a  preference  to  the  looal  cemetery,  and  has  made  s 
gyyod  deal  of  money  by  the  exercise  of  hia  art.  They  will  be  all  the 
happier  for  this  knowledge — aU  the  better.  His  speech  ut  a  Iwtnaust, 
organised  in  hia  honour,  however,  will  be  rather  mora  oon  i>d.  I 

He  wiU  have  to  reply  to  a  number  of  the  most  fulsome  oon 
I  without  iacriiicing  his  dignity  or  overstepping    the  ma4_ 
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separates  the  sublime  from  the  ridictilotis.  Of  ooursei  he  wiU  belongs 
to  the  Mutual  Admiration  Anny.  The  regulations  of  that  grallant 
Corpa  should  be  of  assistanco  to  him  at  such  a  time.  He  should 
remember  that  he  is  the  best  ixmsibk  Aotor,  and  that  his  frieuds 
who  tell  him  so  are  the  best  poisible  Critics*  He  and  they  together 
oombine  U*  represent  absolute  perfection.  But,  as  an  example  is  the 
safest  g\ddet  the  handbook  assumes  a  dramatic  fonn  for  the  purpose 
of  illiwtration  :— 

ScEWK—A  aorgeom  Bnnqueting  Hall,  filled  with  notaUltttes.  Birth 
at  the  high  table ^  Genim  ami  Tahni  somewhere  below  the  salt. 
The  Guoat  of  the  Evening's  health  has  been  drunk  with  imm&nse 
enthtixidsnu  The  Guest  rises  to  respond,  and  the  cht^critig  w 
frantic ;  he  xmiles^  and  handkerchiefs  and  dessert-knives  are 
fiouriihed  deliriously »  The  Toast- master  Maine  silence ^  and 
the  replt/  commetkces* 

Guest  of  the  Evening  {howina  gracefulli/  right  and  left).  Your  Royal 
Hi^hnes8«  your  Graces^  my  Lords,  my  Lorn  Mayors^  my  Right  lleverend 
Prelates,  and — hem — Gentlemen,  or,  as  I  know  vou  would  prefer  me 
to  call  you  all,  my  dear,  good^  worthy  friends — (CA^er^)— here  I 
thank  you.  {Cheers,)  The  noble  Duke  seated  some  little  distance 
from  me  on  my  left  has  told  you,  in  proposing  my  health,  that  he 
and  I  are  old— may  I  say  it  ?— **  pals,**  {Laughter  and  applause.] 
He  has  not  deceived  vou*  (Cheers,)  We  were  boys  to^^ther; 
and  I  am  stire  you  will  believe  me  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have 
alwajs  found  Ailthxth  Waxtee  PuiirrAGENET,  twenty-third  Buke 
of  Ditch  water,  one  of  the  very  best,  one  of  the  honestest  of  fellows ! 
{Immense  enthueiasm^  durina  which  the  Speaker  shakes  hands  with 
the  noble  Duke  in  question ?j  Ah,  it  is  a  very  long  time  since  we 
started  on  our  careers.  Twenty  years  a^o  I  was  trying  bard  to 
get  the  most  menial  employment  in  eonneotion  with  a  country  Circus, 
and  my  friend,  my  good  friGTid.— (addressing  the  Duke}— y on  are  a 
friend,  Art  hue,  dear  fellow !—( CA«^») — and  my  good  friend  the 
Duke  was  just  going  to  Eton.  That  is  twenty  years  ago.  We  have 
succeeded  since.  He  has  cuined  considerable  diatinctinn  as  a  States- 
man and  Diplomatist,  ana  has  been  made  a  Knight  of  the  Garter. 
(**  Heafy  hear  !  ")  As  for  me— well  {smiling)  jo\i  know  my  career. 
[Immense  cheering,)  I  think  we  may  indulge  in  mutual  oongratnla- 
tion.  You  tell  me  that  I  am  the  best  possible  Actor.  {ErUhtieiaetic 
applause,]  I  am  afraid  you  are  rather  partial— ("  Xo^  no/**)— that 
jm  estimate  my  poor  abilities  at  too  high  a  value.  (**  *Vo,  tw^) 
Well,  be  it  OS  you  will,  and  I  will  grant  you  that  1  am  the  beet  50s- 
■ible  Actor.  {Thunders  of  applause,)  But  if  1  am  the  best  possible 
Actor,  you  are,  nnquestionably*  the  best  possible  Critics.  (Kenewed 
applause.)  But  this  evening  1 'would  rather  sink  myself  in  my  Art, — 
in  my  profession.  (Cheers?)  I  would  say,  take  us  at  home,  at  the 
theatre  when  only  a  **T-light"  is  ignited,  and  the  auditorium  is 
empty.  I  would  ask  you  where  do  you  find  such  oonrtesy,  such 
ejtquiaite  good  breeding,  as  at  a  rehearsal  ?  (Applause,)  1  would 
say  to  you.  where  do  you  find  such  perfect  domesticity  as  at  the 
fireside  of  the  Actor?  {Thunders  of  applause.)  Yes^  my  worthy 
friends,  I  can  safely  say  to  the  Judires,  send  your  daughters  on  the 
stage  to  rehearsal,  where  they  will  be  treated'  as  if  they  were  the 
first  Ladies  of  the  land,  and  to  the  Bishops,  give  your  sons  to  a  pro- 
fession where  they  can  take  to  themselves  nelpmntes  who  will  never 
desert  them.  {Enthusiastic  cheering.)  And  of  one  thing  be  quite 
certain.  Our  highest  aim  is  Art,  (Cheers*)  We  have  no  jealousies, 
no  love  of  gold*  I  Applause,)  So  long  as  we  please  you,  we  are  satis- 
fied, as  we  feel  that  when  we  meet  with  your  approbation,  we  are 
reoeivinjj  the  oommendation  of  all  that  is  best  in  the  civilisation 
of  the  nineteenth  centurv.^all  that  is  worth  most  honour  in  the 
whole  of  Christendom.  [  JVild  enthusiasm^  lasting  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour^  amidst  which  the  eloquent  Speaker  resumes  his  seat 

Of  course  the  above  is  merely  an  outline  of  a  speech,  which  may 
be  filled  in  to  suit  the  idiosynoraaies  of  the  plaoe  and  the  hour.  But 
it  is  in  the  proper  key,  and  should  wake  responsive  chords  in  the 
breasts  of  all  present.  The  golden  rule  of  the  orator  oan  be  summed 
up  in  four  words :  **  Praise,  to  reoeive  praise."  Or,  to  adopt  a  home- 
lier tone,  **  The  best  way  to  earn  your  bread  is  to  deal  in— butter !  ** 


Worse  and  Worse. 


ITln*  cwididatups  of  Mr.  W.  IL  Mai.lock  for  the  E^etorship  of  St. 
Andrew*!  University  has  been  withdrawn.] 

Sad  for  the  seer  whose  poraographio  page 

Proves  the  world  pessimist,  and  life  one  g^rand  ruse  I 
Is  life  worth  li\'ing  when  the  solemn  sage 
Is  scorned  by  Merry  Andrews 't 

Af  Ui«^ifLXBVER  CoNTWCED. — Any  Anti-Spiritualist  still  open  to 
oonviction  (though  it  *»  the  impostor-mediums  who  are  most  open  to 
this  sort  of  thing— in  a  Police  Court],  has  only  to  go  to  South 
Kensinpton  Museum  and  see  with  nis  own  eyes  **  The  Spirit* 
Fresco.^*  Sir  Fredektck  LEtoHTOir  and  Mr.  Gamsish  Pa^et  will 
attend,  if  request^.     No  Fees. 


THE    LATEST   CRAZE. 

(Letters  from  a  Voung  Gentleman  of  Fashion  who  **  Adopted  the  Stage  as 
a  Prcfission/*) 

My  DiUE  Duchess,  28,  Shrimp  Sirset.  Shelfford* 

I  havkn't  much  time,  hut  I  continue  where  I  left  off,  and 

thank  you  so  much  for  your  invitation,  which,  as  I  am  rehearsing  all 

day  and  playing  at  night,  1  cannot,  I  repret  to  say,  accept. ^   lou 

know  in  London  yowr  Actors  only  '*  got  their  Sunday  out,"  for  dinner, 

I  told  you  about  my  goin^  to  rehearsal.  You  remember  the  sort 
of  people  I  mentioned  as  bemg  on  the  stage.  Well— the  play  (of 
which  we  only  had  one  rehearsal  in  the  day,  we  plaved  it  at  night) 
is  about  Miss  Pootee,  who  goes  abroad  for  fun  with  some  friends. 
Thev,  however,  fall  into  the  hands  of  wild  Arabs,  but  are  saved 
at  the  last  moment  from  death  bv  the  leader  of  the  tribe,  who, 
oddly  enough,  turns  out  to  be  an  old  fiame  of  Miss  Postke^s,  Well, 
then  they  come  to  a  plaoe  where  the  charge  of  Tel-el- Kebir  is  going 
on.  They  arrive  just  in  time  to  join  in  the  hurrahs  and  display  01 
bunting  after  the  victory,  and  to  be  asked  to  breakfast  by  the 
General.!  (I  was  the  General,)  Unfortunately,  just  as  we  were  going 
in  to  breakfast,  Miss  Posteb's  lover  is  bitten  by  a  deadly  snake. 

The  scene  next  changes  to  Australia,  where  Mr.  DEEWEarrwiTEB, 
a  convict,  escapes,  and  vows  vengeanoe  aeainst  Miss  Posttee's  lover. 
It  appears  he  knows  something  about  1&.  Gaerick  (Miss  Pom'EE's 
lover),  who  is  his  hated  rival  in  the  alFeotions  of  Miss  Postee.  In 
this  scene  I  am  a  Prison  Warder  with  a  soliloquy,  in  which  I  inform 
the  audience  the  convict  ha*  really  been  pardoned,  but  that  I  have 
kept  the  ktt^T  back  from  the  Authorities  for  no  particular  reason. 
Then  oome  a  lot  of  vicissitudes  in  the  course  of  Miss  Postee's  love  j 
she  sucks  the  poiwn  from  Mr.  Gaekick's  snake-bite,  and  is  very  ill 
herself  afterwards.  The  Arab  tribe  are  tempttd  to  revolt  against 
their  leader  by  the  convict,  who  arrives  all  right  from  Australia  ;  but 
Miss  PosTEE  says  such  nice  things  about  the  QuEK^  and  England's 
banner,  that  everybody,  except  tne  convict,  surrenders  to  her.  The 
convict  is  not  to  be  done,  though.  He  declares  he  *s  my  son,  and  I 
believe  him,  having  lost  one.  (I  *m  the  General.)  He  next  accuses 
Miss  Postee's  lover  with  desertion  from  the  Army,  and  having  struck 
a  superior  ofiicer  years  back*  I  refer  to  my  books,  and  fijid  it  was 
so.  I  've  ^t  rather  a  good  speech  at  the  end  of  the  Fifth  Act,  sen- 
tencing Miss  Posterns  lover  to  the  lash, 

A  tttlegram  suddenly  arrives,  stating  that  the  Earl  fof  Mount 
Cashville  is  Come  out  to  die  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood,  and 
wishes  to  see  Miss  Postee  at  once.  (1  am  the  Earl)  The  convict 
startSf  first  meaning  to  assassinate  the  Earl  before  Miss  Postee  can 
arrive,  and  then  get  into  bed,  like  the  Wolf  in  Ittd  Hiding  Hood. 
and  frighten  Miss  PoSTEB  when  she  anives.  But  this  is  ail  stopped 
by  a  most  extraordinary  se<iuen(»  of  events.  The  Old  Earl  recognises 
the  convict  as  the  son  of  his  valet,  changed  at  birth  for  the  Gent*ral*s 
son,  who  really  is  Miss  Posteb's  lover.  The  Earl  himself  has  enjoyed 
the  title  and  estates  for  seventy -five  years  wrongly,  as  he 's  not 
legitimate,  and  Miss  Postee  is  really  the  Countess  in  her  own  right. 

The  convict  is  so  upset  by  all  this*  that  he  confesses  it  was  he  who 
struck  a  superior  officer,  under  the  assumed  name  of  Miss  Postxb'S 
lover.  The  Earl  can't  stand  any  more,  and  dies*  Couiiteti  PosTXS 
marries  the  General's  son  (who  is  just  saved  as  the  first  blow  of  the 
whip  is  descending  on  him) ,  and  they  engage  the  convict  as  a  gardener, 
as  he  knows  all  about  plants  in  Australia. 

I  can't  explain  it  any  better,  because  much  confusion  reigrnsd,  both 
at  rehearsals  and  at  night.  Such  loss  of  temper,  and  turmng-up  of 
noses  I  I  was  so  busy,  also,  rushing  to  the  little  closet  1  dress  in  to 
change.  First  I  was  the  Old  Family  Coachman,  with  a  dialect,  who 
was  sorry  Miss  Postee  was  gomg  abroad  ;  then  I  was  Captain  of  the 
ship  Miss  Postee  went  out  in,  and  danced  a  <^uadrille  with  her; 
next  I  played  an  Arab  Guide,  and  was  murdered  m  the  Swamp  Scene 
twice,  because  I  fell  so  near  the  footlights  the  first  time,  the  Curtain 
couldn't  come  down*  so  I  was  pulled  up  and  murdered  again ;  then 
the  General,  a  Convict  Warder,  and  the  Earl.  The  General  and  the 
Earl  were  much  the  best  parts  ;  that  sentencing  to  the  lash  and  con- 
cession of  illegitimacy  went  splendidly.  The  audience,  consisting  of 
several  people,  seemed  delighted.  There  was  a  good  deal  left  unex- 
plained m  the  story,  but  the  ends  of  the  Acts  (the  final  **  situations  ") 
were  all  right.  The  guns  went  off,  and  the  band  didn^t  miss  the  cue  for 
**  Hule  Britannia, ^^  1 11  tell  vou  such  a  lot  about  the  people  them- 
selves in  my  next  letter— it  ^B  nil  so  new.  An  revoir^  my  aear  Duchess, 
I  am  yours  very  truly,  Hcoo  de  B***, 


Me,  GoRnro  Thokas,  English  Composer,  never  scored  a  bigger 
suooess  than  when  he  scored  Emieralda.  It  has  mada  a  great  hit  at 
Cologne^  and  the  Colognials  are  enthusiastic.  His  name  we  have 
already  illustrated,  it  is  suggestive  of  a  '*  duet  for  horns.*'  Laudatory 
Critios  are  all  for  GoEixo  Thomas,  but  you^U  take  a  deal  of  bating, 
Thomaa.  . 

'*  FoTLED  again  T  *^  as  the  champtgne-bottis exclaimed  when  it  found 
itself  filled  and  packed  for  the  fourth  timi. 
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AN    EXTENSiVE    ORDER. 

Bm   TIE   PARDON,    MlBB,    BUT  MIGHT   I   *AVE   A    PAIR  o'    LlOflT   Kw  GlOVM,    FOE  A   WeDBIK'   AS   I  'VE  BIN   AMT  TO  T 


Sh^uxftnan.  "Certainlt.     What  is  youe  SizeT'  CflA%.  **  St£S,  Mifls?" 

Cabby ^  *'0h,  Numbsr,  Miaa  I     TtrO'FQUtt-EtQBT'Kiirs-St^ r* 


Shopu^oman.   **  Wkll,  WHAT  *a  YOUE  Kcubmm  f  * 


U: 


THE  80HG  OF  THE  SirXJlBlD  DHE. 

Air—**  Th^  Gay  Camlitr,** 

Ik  the  year  it  iras  lat«» 

But  Madrid  w&a  *n  feUy 
The  Bolero  wai  soimding;  amtiHf 

When  a  youth  from  fair  France 

Camo  to  ask  for  the  dftii£>e^ 
The  hand  of  a  beauty  of  Spain. 

When  he  saw  with  a  wiaoe^ 

That  a  iray  Teuton  Prince 
y^m  mt  mmixwiih  the  mantilLi'd  maid^ 

Hia  moustache  he  did  twirL 

Crying,  * '  Sacr-r-r~e  !    False  girl ! ! 
I  *ni  a  leetle  Mt  late»  I  ^m  afraid ! 
A  ketle,  a  leeik,  a  keile  bit  laU^  Vm  afraid!  ** 

Now,  this  palkut  French  youth 

Had  been  lacking,  in  aooth, 
In  politeness  ;  a  tit  of  the  spleen 

Had  quit^  made  him  forget 

The  most  plain  etiquette^ 
The  result  oi  which  rudeness  was  seen. 

Hia  last  chance  was  flown ; 

**  With  the  Teuton  she  \  gone  t 
Spanish  nuts  on  my  rival !  **  quoth  he. 

**  It  18  plain  whom  aha  loves  ; 

She  takes  Berlin  wool  gloTea, 
And  has  given  the  mitten  to  me ! 
Ha*  giveH^  ntts  givi't^t  has  given  the  mitten  to 

Now  some  mipht  have  thought 
He  M  have  followed  and  fo tight, — 
That  a  challenge  should  oome  at  tms  stage ; 


But  this  gallant  from  France 

Knew  he  nadn't  a  chanoet 
Though  he  felt  in  no  end  of  a  rage. 

So,  wiser  by  far, 

B.e— postponed  thoughts  of  war. 
But  as  homeward  he  went,  muttered  he, 

*'  Mahana  /    He  *s  strong. 

But  ho  *U  find  before  long, 
Le  diabU  to  pay— and  that^i  Ma  ! 
Is  diable^  le   aiabh.  h  diahh   to  pay — and 
that 's  Me  f  ^' 


HR,  PUNCH  AND  TUETLE. 

We  are  informed  bv  the  Times  that  Turtle 
Soup,  the  delight  of  Aldermen,  is  largely 
composed  of  Conger  Eel.  But  Mr,  Punch 
was  the  first  to  maJce  the  discovery.  If  the 
curious  reader  wiO  consult  our  8 1st  votumei 
p.  30,  he  will  read  as  follows  :— 

**  Conger  Eels  are  caught  on  the  Irish 
coast.  The  people  will  not  eat  them,  so 
they  are  iced  and  sent  to  London.  A  fearful 
whisper  went  round  the  room  as  to  their 
ultimate  destination.  When  it  reached  the 
etors  of  the  two  Aldermen  present,  they  were 
seen  to  turn  pale,  and  one  of  them  presently 
left."  The  whisper  was  as  follows  :^*'The 
awfnl  looking  object  that  the  poor  Irishman 
disdains  to  eat,  is,  when  the  demand  for  the 
espeoial  lu^urj;  of  Masters  and  Wardens, 
Aldermen,  Sheriffs,  and  Common  Couneilmen 
is  great,  and  the  supply  small,  manufactured 
into  real  Turtle  Sou^  !  " 

In  relation  to  this  important  subject,  it 
may  be  stated,  as  a  naost  remarkable  eoinoi- 


denoe,  that  whereas  two  Aidermen  wers 
present  when  this  astounding*  revelation  waj 
made,  and  were  both,  as  stated,  visibly 
a£eot«Ki,  it  does  so  happen  that,  shortly  after 
that  fatal  day.  two  Aldermen  voluntarily 
resigned  their  high  position  and  retired  into 
private  life.  ^ 

WORTH  PRESERTINO. 

Ajk  old-fashioned  Country  Squire  writes  to 
us  thus : — Sir,  Why  continue  your  attacks 
upon  the  *'  Duke  of  Mn>Foai>,"  aa  tou  call 
him  P  Because  his  Grace  will  at  last  ao  some^ 
thing  if  you  persist  *-  he  *11  make  some 
alteration  in  what  you  stigmatiie  aa  **  Mud- 
Salad  Market.*^  It  his  Qraoe  doea  anything 
of  the  sort, — if  he  makes  the  slightest  changv 
in  Coveut  Garden  Market,  no  one  will  regret 
it  more  than  myself  and  some  of  our  Old 
Tiewig  Club,  as  Co  vent  Garden  Market  is  the 
only  place  in  London  where  I  can  get  a  mifi 
of  a  perfume  that  reminds  me  of  the  oountrj. 
Yours,  ANTOirr  Jjumtejm, 

We  sent  our  New  Musioal  Critio  from  the 
Provinces — his  first  appearance  in  London — 
to  hear  Sir  G£0Bob  Macfabksn'b  Zkirid  at 
St.  James's  Hall,  He  returned  delighted.  He 
said  he  thought  Messrs.  Santuet  and  XioTn 
were  there,  but  which  was  singring  the  tmjt  of 
Darid  he  couldn't  make  ont.  us  M#y  had  oil 
goibiaak  faces.  (Instead  of  hearing  the  Oi»> 
torio  called  after  tne  Jewish  king^,  he  had  htcm 
to  the  other  entertainment  in  the  same  build- 
ing ;  that  is,  the  Christy-'um-) 
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lioflfioo  ia^'de),  *'HAI-WITH  MY  HATED  lUVAL!     WHY  WAS  I  SC)  RUDE  TO  HER?!' 
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"POOR    SWEEPAR,    SIR!'' 

Btnevoleni  Stroiler  {fetlhig  in  ki^ pockcU).  " I'M  atiiaid  I  aAvmsT  a  Pbmky " 

Eeduetd  Party  {wiatfuU^),  **  I  did  hot  bfbcot  the  Ooiit,  8a»  I  " 
^ [It  cam€  to  Sixpence  t 


ART  GOING  TO  THE  WALL. 

A  Mosaic  J  for  wliioh  Mr.  Watts  bas  prepared  a  Car- 
toon from  iiB  Picture  of  **  JiW,  Deaths  and  Judgment^** 
is  to  b€  placed  outside  St,  Jude's  Church,  in  Whitecha()elt 
as  a  permaneiit  memento  of  the  Art  Exhibitions  for  the 
Poor  which  h&ve  been  held  there  for  aereral  years  pabt. 
Bravo!  St.  Jade  ha^  again  and  again  proved  itself  a 
Church  of  great  spirit— in  fact,  a  Jude  d  esprit t  and  not 
hampered  by  narrow  notions  of  rig^d  Jude-oic  eoonomy. 
**  Mosaic  ia  et«nml/'  said  Ghi&laxi)ajo»  and  it  seems 
that  ^x  squflire  feet  of  eternity  can  be  had  for  £200,  St. 
John's  Church,  in  the  Waterloo  Road,  is  said  to  be  con- 
templatiDg  a  similar  investment*  The  Pall  Mali  Gazette 
hopes  that  "  these  Mosaics  may  pave  the  way  for  many 
more."  This  is  e<^Tiivocal»  but  the  P*  M,  GrV  is  not  to 
be  suspected  of  a  joke.  Mosaic  pavements  are  common 
enouffh  already,  but  these  High  Art  Mosaics  would  pre- 
sumably adorn  our  walls.  And  thereby  hangs  a  horrid 
haunting  sugj?estion*  Jiluit  if  the  Advertisers  get  hold 
of  the  notion  f  We  wish  well  to  the  Art-idea— so  long 
as  it  is  not — as  it  now  too  often  is -the  slave  of  sell* 
trumpeting  Trade.  But  fancy  AuorsTUS  in  Mosaic,  or 
SQr££E'8  boap  eternised  by  a  ubielaiibajo  among  Bill- 
Stickers !    Alter  that,  the— Mosoio— Deluge  I !  I 


''And  ia  this  Fame'M 
Wb  'vb  just  seen  the  wrapper  of  a  newspaper  addreMcd^^ 
**  OSCAR  WILDE, 

POBT, 

LONDOK.'* 

And    above   is   written  "  Not  Knottm***     Some  kind 
person  had  scribbled  on  it  **Try  Ko,  4,  X«'*'*  Place,'^ 

but  it  had  evident!?  been  returned  to  8t,  Martin's  with 
the  fatal  words  **  Not  Known/* 


The  Smith  CelebraUon. 

We  beg  to  remind  our  readers  that  the  four^hundredth 
anniversary  of  the  birthday  of  the  Immortal  Smith  will 
be  celebrated  in  the  November  of  next  year.  This  event 
is  likely  to  cause  the  liveliest  interest,  not  only  through- 
out Great  Britain,  but  in  every  part  of  the  world  where 
the  Hni^lish  language  is  spoken. 


CHRISTMAS  LEAVES. 

Th£  Fairies  sat  in  Conn  oil  and  they  passed  in  quick  review, 
Smart  albums,  cards  and  picture- boo ks,  bright,  beautiful,  and  new ! 

They  come  in  scarlet  and  in  gold,  a  brave  defiant  host. 

They  come  at  mom,  at  niirht,  at  noon,  by  Fairy  Parcel  Post  I 

From  RotiTLEiMJE  in  the  Broadway  and  from  CTabsell  on  the  Hill, 

From  Marcus  Wabi>  in  Chandos  Street,  from  Manseix  com©  they  still ; 

From  GfiiFPini,  too,  and  Fabran  and  from  Watebstoh  also, 

From  HiLDE8HKiMER*FAULKjrEB  and  from  Mahion  &  Co. : 

From  FttKDEElCK  Wak^te  in  Bedford  Street,  from  IIaphazl,  Tuck  & 

SoK, 
Come  the  Fairy  Parcel- Postmen  exuberant  with  fun  ! 
Now  Cobwebt  Moth^  and  Muttard-teed  will  here  divulge  to  you, 
The  critical  opinion  of  the  Fairyland  Review, 

Bedight  with  gold  and  colours  bright  are  oountless  Chnstmas  cards. 

The  work  of  many  Artists  with  the  song  of  many  Bards ! 

The  Maids  of  Lee^  The  Men  of  Ware^^  graphic,  bright,  and  terse* 

For  HonosoN  does  the  drawings  and  Weatheely  the  verse : 

Told  in  Twiliahtj  with  its  verses,  you  '11  gladly  contem]^>late, 

The  pictures  oy  Miss  Edwaeds  and  Johk  Staplfs  are  tirst^rate. 

Friends  DimAd— Won't  the  boys  and  girls  devour  it  with  zest  P 

'Tis  bright  and  Henty-taining— 0.  A.  Hkntt  at  his  best  t 

In  Time  of  War,  by  Jame§  F»  Cobb,  details  the  Commune**  strife ; 

Cadet  to  Captain^  pEECT  GROVES,  de}>icts  a  soldier's  life. 

Mid  and  Ensign  is  a  treo.'jure  to  **  the  fathers  of  the  men ; " 

The  pioturea  are  by  Petkebjck,  the  tale  by  Mantille  Fefit, 

Oh,  KiXGSTOx,  well-beloved  of  boys,  though  thrilling  vams  you  spin, 
You  never  spun  a  better  one  than  that  called  Paddy  Finn  J 
While  Chums  will  suit  the  youngsters  well,  as  Seveexe  ttUs  the  tale 
And  Haeby  Fttrniss  Oluatrates,  **  there '«  no  such  word  as  fail.*' 
But  if  you  want  bright  books  for  girb,  as  sure  enough  you  must 
Read  Mrs.  Geixfe's  pretty  tale — sbe  calls  it  Xora's  Trust. 
Miss  Mab*)BALl'S  Court  and  Cottage^  you  will  not  forget  to  view, 
And  Lily  and  her  Brothers  we  must  introduce  to  you* 


The  Molly  Series^  for  Holly  Days— a  very  patent  jokcu — 
They're  just  the  thing,  the  very  thing  for  very  little  folk ! 
There 's  Little  Thumbs  by  AxDEBfiEN— -a  King  in  Fairyland— 
With  cut^  by  Lauea  Teocbridoe,  yon  wiU  never  l^^ve  unsoanned : 
Brave  Xfwrs,  by  CiAiu  Mateaux,  would  be  diificult  to  match : 
Myself  and  Fnends,  for  little  ones,  is  writ  hv  Uutb  Patch, 
A  simple  tale  for  simple  folk  and  full  of  good  advice, 
And  Vaisy  Dimple's  Scrap-book  ia  a  baby's  Paradise ! 

Ton  never  saw,  we'll  bet  a  crowBj  a  smarter  volume  than 

The  Tat  lobs'  pleasant  verses,  which  are  christened  Little  Ann, 

The  flavour  of  a  faded  age  revives  again  to-day 

In  counties*  pretty  pictures  by  expert  Kate  Gbbe3TAWAT  ! 

And  Phiz*s  F\tnny  Stcries  and  his  Funny  Alphabets^ 

Will  smooth  the  load  to  knowledere  for  innumerable  pets  ; 

And  Caldecott's  brave  Pirture- Books,  we  hall  oa  Christmas  comes— 

They  're  better  far  than  pudding,  and  tnev  *rc  qiiite  as  full  of  plumi  I 

Here's  dear  old  Hawthobjot's  Twice  Told  Tales  and  Tangletcood 

also. 
As  &esh  as  when  ift  rood  them  first  a  many  years  ago ; 
The  numbers  called  the  Queen's  G\ft^  will  the  youngsters  quickly 

spot. 
And  won't  forget  the  series  that  is  named  Forget-me-not 

Philip  Farlow^  writ  by  Tbowueidoe,  to  read  you  can't  refoM, 

Captmn  Pi'm;s£e'*  strange  adventures  you  '11  merrily  peruse  I 

While  Pobin.  by  ScoTT  Gatty,  you  'H  reckon  very  nice^ 

With  C*  A.  Dotle's  qtialnt  drawings  to  the  favourite  Blind  Mic0* 

Here  'a  the  British  Army  Album,  of  very  choice  design, 

For  friends  who  're  in  the  Cavalry,  the  Guards,  or  in  the  line : 

And  here's  the  Fairy  Album,  and  you  clearly  understand 

Its  graceful  and  unique  designs  come  straight  from  Fairyland. 

With  books  in  gorgeous  binaSngs,  pink,  green,  and  red  and  blue 

We  *ve  only  space  to  mention  in  the  Fairyland  Mmew, 


THoroHT  by  a  Goldsmith  on  seeing  the  Lady  Mayoress  Mting 
Turtle—'*  She  Stoops  to  Conger." 


r. 
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A  NIGHTMARE  OF  FAIE 

WOMEN. 

(5y  Lcporelh  Junior,) 

Mjjllng  fiundry  double-^ses 
After  supper  and  ©x-eBsea, 
Hiua    I    dream— oh,   Janes   aad 

BesfiieSf 
Marys.  Fannys,  Aunn,  and  Jeisiei; 
Thougru  my  wakings  eouI  oonfeBsei 
Youtiave  laughed  at  myaddresMS, 
Sleep  my  woimded  spirit  bletssea* 
For  I  dream  how  March ioDessec, 
ViADOunteBset  and  Duoh^MeSf 
Queena  and  varioufl  FrinoesseSf 
(BrandenburgB  and  Guelphs  and 

Hessea), 
Girls  with  ^sh  and  water- cresses, 
Ballet-dancers,  shepherdesses, 
CanonesJK^s,  Bishopesses, 
Authoresses.  PoL'tesses» 
(Chietly  of  the  '*  upper  olMses  " — 
Here  my  wilful  pen  digresses), 
Fair  Circassians  and  Ttirk<'«TO8, 
Dreamy  and  divine  Jewt-Mes 
{Some  with  rather  long  nose^fea), 
Women  with  all  shades  of  tresses 
(AUj  though,  more  or  less  heir- 

««»es)| 
Crown  my  passion  with  successes, 
Never  saying  noes  but  y esses ! 
How  thoy  fight  for  my  emhr^'jfses  I 
Bring  me  into  endiesa  messesi — 
As  their  beauty  efferresoes. 
Like  a  SeidUtz  ooalesces 
With  my  love,  and  so  limiesces, 
While  their  waists  my  lond  arm 

presses^ — 
This  is  hut  a  dream,  I  guesses. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No,  163. 


EvEBYTHiKG  was  f^oing  wrong 
in  the  house.  Mrs.  Kamsdotham 
naid  she  should  dismiss  them  all 
*'*  at  one  fell  soup.^'  **  I  *m  not,'* 
she  added,  **  going  to  allow  my 
servants,  to  rid©  slipehod  over 
me!'' 


READING  FOR  THE  MILLION. 

The  PaU  Mall  GazetU  is  so  de- 
lighted with  Mr.  SHAw*LKFiTm«'a 
review  of  the  Pohtical  Progresa  of 
the  last  fifteen  years,  delivered  at 
Bieading,  that  it  sugj^esta  its  being 
Gdromlated  as  a  political  tract  by 
Liberal  Associations  in  all  parts  of 
the  Three  Kingdoms.  Tobe6hawf 
It  will  shortly  be  published, — 
title,  '^The  Btory  of  Lefevre," 
The  same  course  will  probably  be 
taken  with  Lord  Nobthbbooe's 
Bnstol  Addreaees,  —  title,  **A 
Bristol  Bird's-Eye  View  of  the 
Political  Situation^'  Lord  Hab- 
TO7GT077^s  ooming  campaign  will 
doubtless  furnish  materials  for  a 
companion  tract,  to  he  called 
**Cat  Cavendish.**  The  Tories 
will  then  have  plenty  to  **  put  in 
their  pipes  "  for  some  little  time 
to  oome. 


SIK  FREDERICK  AUGUSTUS  ABEL,  Bakt,, 

AbLK  PrOFXSSOK,   AN&  1)YK AMITE   DeTECTOK. 


Spoeting  Match.— a  big  fat 
man,  one  of  the  Extra  Stout 
Division,  and  a  cheeky  little  thin 
youth  were  discussing  pedestrian- 
ism*  The  pigmy  chaned  the  giuit. 
**Good!'*^  says  Extra  Stout. 
*'  I  '11  hack  myself  to  run  against 
Ifou  for  a  fiver!"  ^'Done!" 
cried  Pigmy:  **  Where  and  when! '^ 
"  Here,  and  now  I  "  replied  the 
Big  Man.  And  he  did  run  against 
him.  There  wasn^t  much  left  of 
the  Pigmy  after  the  first  concus- 
sion. He  paid  the  "fiver,"  but 
protested  that  it  was  ^*  under 
pressure.** 

Mi  lleedbamatic  ai^d  Pome 
QroTATioss  (a  propoM  of  a  recent 
rrw/.}— "Early  and  late  the 
Miller  thrives.'*  A1m>,  **  Joy !  joy ! 
My  task  is  done  !  "  Mooee,— 
where  that  came  ^m. 


A  COMEDY  IN  THE  COURTS, 

IBre&eh  of  Fir&miie  Caae.  MilUr  t».  Joy^  ptrt  heard.— On  his  Lord^liip 
taking  bii  Ae&t,  tlie  Jury  complained  of  the  dmugbt«  which  they  had  expe- 
rienced oa  ihn  preceding  day,  on  irhich  hia  Lordihip  BUggeited  that  a  curtain 
ahould  be  hung  orer  tht  door  Icading^  into  the  jury-ixii,  adding—**  It  was 
mme  months  before  I  eould  obtain  curtaim  after  applying  for  them^  but  at 
last  they  garo  me  two,  uid  I  shdl  be  happy.  Gentlemen,  to  lend  yoa  one,"— 
Daily  jPajwr.) 

BcEHfE— The  Queen* s  Bench  Division  m  the  Royal  Courts  of  Jmtice 
in  the  Strand*  Enter  a  Judge,  shivering ^  supported  by  two 
Attendants^  Several  Uueen^s  Counsel,  mtn  ragtng  toothaches^ 
are  angrily  signalling  for  all  windows  to  be  closed* 

Judge  {sneezing  violently ^  and  addressing  the  Jury)*  And  now, 
Gentlemen,  before  we  be^  this  morning's  proceedings,  in  the  inter- 
esting Breach  of  Promise  case  which  afforded  such  a  display  of 
foKrenaio  wit  yesterday,  let  me  inquire  of  you  how  you  like  your 
new  seats  I'  I  don't  wish  to  take  too  much  credit  to  myself,  but  I  may 
remark — {proudly}— ihtit  it  was  owing  to  mu  intervention  that  the 
Chaitcellob  of  the  ExcHEanEE  has  Wn  inauoed  to  consent  to  the 
expense  entailed  bv  what  1  may  be  allowed  to  call  the  user  of  a 
warming-pan  in  tne  Jury-box  before  you  came  into  Court  Every 
seat^  1  may  add,  is  stuffed  with  the  very  finest  feathers,  taken  from 
a  kmd  of  fowl  which  b,  I  believe,  indigenous  in  South  Australia, 
but  which  is  also  sometimes  observ^  in  the  neighbourhood  of  these 
buOdings.  It  is  called  the  Anser  cliens^  or  Client  Goose ;  and  the 
specimen.  Gentlemen,  which  is  now  oontnbuting  to  your  bodily  com- 
fort was  recently  plucked  by  the  kind  assistance  of  one  or  two 
Solicitors  in  the  adjoining  Hall* 

Foreman  of  the  Jury.  My  Lord,  the  only  **  anser  *'— {roars  of 
laughter) — I  can  make  is  to  say,  that  in  your  Lordship^s  hands  the 
comfort  ol  Jurymen  and  the  welfare  of  litigants  seem  equally 
secure. 

Jttdge  {complacently)*  It  pleases  me  to  hear  vou  say  so.  If  there 
is  any  other  httle  matter  which  you  wish  attended  to 


A  Juror ^  I  have  heard,  my  Lord,  that  ^*  de  minimis  non  curat 
lex  ^*— {uproarious  laughter)^hu%  I  must  beg  leave  to  stat^  that, 
owing  to  the  crowded  condition  of  the  Great  Hall,  a  favourite  oom 
which  I  have  cherished  for  many  years — {murmurs  of  sympathy 
from  several  Jurors)— wsa  much  trodden  upon,  and 

Judge.  Not  another  word!  Usher!  com-plasters  for  one — for 
half-a-dozen,  if  necessary!  {ThoiwhtfuUy,)  Some  may  call  me 
weak.  Mr.  CHiLDEEa,  I  Icnow,  will  ooject  to  the  expenditure.  But 
nobody  shall  ever  say  that  I  did  not  attend  to  the  physical  comfort  of 
Jurymen  in  my  Courts    Anything  else  P 

Another  Juror,  My  Lord,  these  'ere  Breach  o*  Promise  cases  make 
a  fellow  hungry— aldo  thirsty.  I  don't  want  to  make  no  complaints 
about  the  wittfeB,  but  our  lunch  yesterday- — - 

Judge  [sadly).  Gentlemen,  it  is  as  I  foresaw.  I  have  repeatedly 
called  Mr.  Gladstone's  attention  to  the  subject,  and  have  even  gone 
so  far  as  to  order  turtle-soup  to  be  supplied  to  my  table,  if  not  to 
your  own,  charging  the  cost  to  the  general  expenses  of  our  Judicial 
System,  But  these  complaints  are  too  much.  I  inHl^wefping)— 
to-day  di^-ide  my  own  turtle-soup  with  your  Foreman :  and,  Master  I 
— oh,  would  you  kindly  step  down  into  the  kitchen  and  see  that  the 
Jurymen's  chops  are  not  burned ;  and  perhaps  some  memb«r  of  the 
Junior  Bar  would  not  mind  giving  an  eye  to  the  mashed  potatoes — I 
merely  throw  out  the  suggestion  as  a  dtctum^  and  do  not  mean  it  to 
become  a  precedent— Ah,  thanks,  Mr*  McMfGoiK»I  very  kind  of  you, 
indeed !    And,  oh,  Mr.  McMuoGijfs.  when  you  are  in  the  kitchen, 

would  yon  mind  just  telling  the  cook (  Whispers.)    Yea,  a  leetU 

more  fat,  you  understajid— thank  you  so  much*  Usher,  t  he  hot- 
water  bottle  for  my  feet !  And  now,  Gentlemen,  suppose  we  proceed 
to  business, 

Feom  OiroED.— Why  would  Mr.  William  Moerts,— not  the 
Anacreontic  BnxT  nor  the  Etonian  Editor  of  **Poet*s  Walk,"  but 
Wall-paper  Mo&Els, — be  more  at  home  in  harazigiiing  a  crew  on 
board  ship  than  an  audience  of  Undergraduates  N-B«?ause  he  *»  a 
Dec-orator. 
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THE    MODERN    ARS   AMANDI. 

[By  PuncMiis  Mt30.) 

PuxcmrSi  past  Master  of  tli(?  Art  of  Arts» 
Here  t-o  his  frwndsi  the  I3riti?h  Fair^  imparts 
Love*»  kt««t.  lossons.    Newer  yam  he, 
And  nicer.     Hark  1  girl-voicca  ripple  fr^e ! 
Arms  and  the  hoy  I  siuif — eommmgliiig  ftin 
With  warmth  of  a  Mayfair  Anaoreon. 
Momus  and  modish  Cupid  hand  in  haad 
Deal  Love  and  Laughter  round  a  List^^ninffland ! 

CANTO  I. 

TiTE  MoDEEK  CrriD. 

To  arm  the  Amazons  a(]^ainst  the  Greeks, 

In  days  when  hlne-boawl  Becker  l>oldly  seeks 

Penthesilea 


to 
make       para- 
mount, 
Might  seem  su* 
perfluous    toil, 
did    Cupid 
count 
Arms  Amazonian 
aa    his     own ; 
hut,  no  I 
That  oldest  ben- 
der of  the  lip- 
shaped  bow 
As    soon   would 
sliQf^  a  Gtitling 
at  his  back. 
0 r  with  tor waiT^s 
spread   his 
ma^y  trai^k, 
As,  dropping  his 
own      dainty- 
feathered 
darts, 

With  Ltbia's  grey  goose-quill  assail  oiir  hearts. 
War*a  weapons  change,  no  longer  lance-lines  glint, 
Breech-loaders  supersede  the  primal  Hint, 
Bat  Eros»  protean  else  in  gui?*o  *ind  i^arh, 
The  nweet  simplicity  of  plnmo  and  barb 
Maintains,  ana^  loyal  to  the  archer-craft, 
The  modem  Cupid  shrills  the  ancient  shaft. 

The  Modem  Cupid !    There 's  a  thought,  my  Girls ! 

Through  soft  curved  lips  gleam  out  the  serried  pearls, 

Betrared  in  that  slow  subtle  brooding  smile, 

Blending  of  rapt  delight  and  blameless  guile, 

Which  ever  greets  the  utterance  of  that  name 

In  ear  of  damosel  or  voutlif  ul  dame. 

How  shall  one  paint  tiim  H    Age-old  Infant  he 

Eternal  adolescent ,  fresh  and  free 

At  when  ho  played  ia  Paphian  air^  at  home 

And  native  in  Belgravia  or  in  liome. 

Potent  in  Piccadilly  as  Japan, 

Your  only  genuine  Cosmopolitan. 

"  That  word-of-aE'Work,— Lore !  "    So  read  the  Sag« 
In  darkly  deep  Denmda^^  ponderous  page, 
And  countering  Cupid  (Sage  and  boy  are  chums, 
And  wander  oft  where  bigb  Hj-mettus  hums, 
Bee-peopled,  or  where  buzz  in  gs  fur  less  sweet 
Lade  the  dense  air  of  memory-haunted  Fleet), 
The  twain,  by  draughts  neetareous  reinforced, 
In  free  collotiuial  dactyls  thus  discoursed : — 

PO'CIHTS. 

First  of  noun- substantives,  nomen  sublime  and  ecstotical, 

On«e  90  serenely  pre-eraineDt,  proud,  autocratical. 

Hath  it  befallen  so  fatally,  foolishly,  funnily* 

Thou  in  the  shade,  who  diu-t  lord  it  supremely  as  simnily  ? 

Thou,  on  whom  Beauty  and  Bravery  showered  joint  benison, 

Sunk  to  a  sort  of  a  **  Slavey"  ?    Though  honey -tongued  TzNXTSOK 

Shows  us  young  Chivalry  stooping  to  Cookery  willingly, 

Pjilient,  taough  taunted  by  tip-tilted  terrnagaut  thrillingly, 

What  is  a  Kuight  iu  the  titchen  to  Love  in  the  Scullery  ^ 

Thou  *  *  word-  o  f-all-  work '  *  ?    What  desti  o  y  d  read  fuller,  dulle  r  f     I 

Fain  must  eompasfiionate  conquering  Cupid,  whom  Jiex  1  oon- 

-aidcred,  whatever  hia  aUaB^  of  life,  lip,  and  kxicon  I 


CUFID. 

Words  are  but  words,  Sir.    My  power  defieth  paral]r»i*r 

Shrinks  not  from  sharp  inquisition,  or  subtle  analysis. 

Though  *tis  applied  by  a  critic  of  cut^ness  phenomenal, 

K<ieiiest  of  caustic  pen- wi elders,  most  wondrous  of  women  all* 

As  for  my  name^  ffwla  will  take  it  in  vain ;  'tis  equalional* 

Many  conceive,  with  the  silly,  or  ooarse,  or  aenaatioiial ; 

Cvrte*  their  Algebra  " »  crass  and  remarkably  curioua^ 

Love  is  their  true  **  unknown  quantity/'     Utterly  spurious 

Most  of  their  pseudo-solutions.     Witli  purely  chimfrioal 

Statics  of  dulness.  dynamics  of  fervour  Dy!>terical. 

Fain  they  would  lormulate  Me  ;  whom  young  laaies  crotical 

Bliudly  e-X cogitate  out  of  crazed  noddles  chaotical. 

Love  laughs  at  libellous  labelling;,  ludicrous  counterfeit ; 

Modem  Komance  should  po  lave  in  the  Muses*  pure  fount  ber  feet. 

Ere  she  come  trampling,  like  Pan,  o^er  my  lilies  and  crocUMs. 

My  nectar 's  pure  till  some  satyr  the  rosy  draught  hocusaea* 

Me  would  they  scullionis4\  set  me  to  sense  as  subordinate. 

Slave  to  mere  appetite,  morbid  or  ^osa  or  inordinate  ? 

Mammon,  and  Mudie,  and  muck-a-^a-;no</«  do  not  master  all. 

Once  a  queer  quill-driver's  craze,  called,  absurdly,  the  Postond, 

Ruled  it  in  modish  Eomance,    I  survived  that  stupidity  ; 

8o  shall  I  sensual  spasm  and  caJlous  cupidity. 

Making  my  name  "  Word-of-all-work    is  using  me  scurvily ; 

But  though  Love's  world— in  three  volumes — seems  turned  topsy* 

tuTvily, 
Trust  me,  my  actual  orb  keeps  its  (>entre  of  gravity. 
Spite  of  all  word-spinning  flights  of  fantastic  depravity. 

So  Cupid  in  his  chartered  Laureate's  ear, 

Unchanged  by  folly  as  uncheckt^d  by  fear, 

Eeady  to  tackle  with  his  whims  and  wiles 

P&ICHE  of  Greece  or  Suket  of  St,  Giles*. 

Psyches  are  scarce.    Would  JrtiA  emulate 

That  much -afflicted  maiden  ?    *'  Pas  si  bete  J  ** 

Julia  would  say,  she  who  would  pipe  no  eye 

Over  the  tender  tropes  of  Mrs.  Tighe, 

As  might  her  grandmamma  perchance  have  done* 

In  days  ere  05^11  c  '*  form  "  was  thought  good  fun- 

Ko  moon-eyed  maiden  she  with  soft  clasped  bands 

Shy  lowered  hd»,  soft  pleats  and  fmovry  bands, 

Such  as  in  days  ere  (^uida*8  banner  waved, 

Soft  Btothahd  limned,  bland  Bartolozzi  graved, 

Blushfully  yi(-4fling  to  the  stumpy  dart 

A  hovering  Cupid  twanged  against  her  heart. 

Erect,  wide-licided^  C4xrele3slv  composed. 

JrLiA  the  Arm  of  bp,  eool,  ciafi8ic-nosc4, 

Wo  axH -robed  and  WmGFiELn-trained,  tho  god  eonlmiits 

With  steady  glance  that  his  best  arrows  blunts. 

Or  umiid  un-^Kiint  them  were  Cythera's  bay 

A  Htrategist  set  pOf>r  as  to  employ 

Old  mles  that  answered  when  tbe  world  was  6re4^kt 

And  female  wit  had  not  invented  rhic. 

Not  so  keen  Eros  errs.     He  comes  not  now 

A  chubby  sam-txthit^  in-ith  curl-topped  brow. 

Plain  bow  and  patent  <imver.     How  ?    Percbanc^e 

He  comes  correct  of  garb  and  cool  of  glanc*. 

Like  Aurnrii,  **as  a  modem  Gentleman/' 

But  oftener,  as  belita  a  subtler  plan, 

In  the  receipt  of  fern-seed.    Moidn  beware 

Of  the  inrmbh  Eros  ;  bis  a  snare 

The  wariest  bird  may  haply  fail  to  twig. 

Cries  JcxtA,  with  a  mouet  ^*  how  infra  dta. 

To  be  caught  nai^ping,  captured  ostrich-blind  I 

Let  me  but  see  lus  face  and  I  '11  not  mind/* 

Sage  Ptjyoimrs  smiles,  a  smile  with  meaning'  rifir, 

Wmoh  JrLiA  may  not  fathom  for  her  life. 

Then  in  the  shell-piuk  ear  of  soft  Louisk 

He  whispereth,  **  The  Cupid  whom  one  see 9^ 

Beholds  afar  and  waits  for,  as  you  wait 

For  laggard  postman  fumbling  at  the  gatA, 

Is  not  the  urchin  who  makes  surest      ^       , 

Means  subtlest  mischief,  or  brings  i^turtf". 

You  comprehend 't  *'    That  faint  ro  .  .  ^  1  f  -s, 

And  lights  the  lamps  of  scorn  in  JinjA 

Dear  f^^mo/HSt-Z/t's^  your  PiiNCHirs  must  E 

His  first  of  maxims.     It  may  raise  a  frown, 

And  on  the  ears  of  modish  matrons  jar* 

In  love  much  hams  on  Cupid's  avatar. 

Whether  una'^ked  and  nnannounoed,  he  comie 

As  to  a  sort  of  amorous  '*  at  home," 

Or,  ticketed  and  touted  for,  appear 

Like  any  other  *'  lion  "  of  the  year ; 

Whether  with  empty  hands  or  plump  portmaate&it 

But  for  full  explanation,  see  next  Canto ! 


I 
I 


I 


4^  TLf  CuM&l:S£*ONliMMli».^lM  do  ca^e  can  CQumb^tioiii,  whethe't  US.,  Printed  Matter*  or  Brawinga.  be  rtlti^'ned,  il]Ue«« 
hy  a  Itxm^ed  tad  Directed  Envclofe  ot  Covn.      Co^vti  <»(  MS.  ihculd  he  kept  by  tho  Sendert, 
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SO    SIMPLE! 
PrqpHdor  of  F*tmithed  House.   '*  You  will  obsxrtb,  MADAJt,  that 

TUEEK   13    EVERT   CoNVEKlENCR,        FoR    EXAMPLE,    IN   CASE   0»    FlEE, 
YOU  POP  THROUOB  TH18  TkAP,   AKB  THEKR  VOU  AEB,   TOU  KKOW  I  " 


LAYS  OF  A  LAZY  MINSTREL, 

STILL  PN  A  BATH-CHAIB. 

Still  in  a  Bftth-cKair !  **  StiU  so  eeutly  onward  rolling  I "  People 
don*t  seem  to  approve  of  [my  eye^g^Iass,  I  sunpost  &a  an  invnlia  I 
oug'ht  to  wear  blue  goggles.  *'  Batb-chairity  oegwii  ftt  homp.*'  Of 
course  it  does,  but  it  doesn't  end  tliore.  Thep©  are  all  sorts  of  Uttlo 
ativenturea  and  excitements  that  serve  to  chequer  the  serenity  of 
your  onward  progress.  I  nearly  crushed  a  goat-chaise  full  of  babies 
just  now,  I  **  poled  '*  an  eminent  Author  in  the  book,  I  went  gently 
over  the  corns  of  a  Conservative  Member  of  Parliament,  I  nearly 
killed  three  pugs,  and  lamed  a  black  poodle. 

SometiineB,  in  passing  another  Bath-ehaiff  Able  eeU  into  oon* 
▼ersation  with  a  orother  dragger,  and  1  find  myseli  side  by  side 
with  a  fellow  sufferer^  who  looks  somewhat  angry.  Query,  how 
shoiild  I  behave  ?  Should  I  Hay,  '*  Roll !  nice  tine  momin*,*'  in  a 
hearty  js>vial  fashion,  or  should  I  sajr^  **  Hope  I  see  you  better,  Sir," 
with  a  touch  of  tender  melancholy  in  my  voice.  As  1  have  never 
seen  the  Gentleman  before,  as  he  looks  very  much  as  tliough  he  would 
bite,  I  conclude  it  is  better  to  say  nothing  at  all,  hut  feign  to  be 
intensely  interested  in  something"  in  the  offing  until  I  have  got  well 
clear  of  nim.  I  have  met  with  a  good  manj[  nooks  of  eti(juette,  but 
never  yet  came  across  Unlet  for  Bchaxmur  in  a  Buth-chatr,  I  sup- 
poae,  when  people  get  to  Bath-chairs,  they  are  generally  considered 
lo  be  past  behaviour,  good,  bad,  or  indiilerent. 

But  you  certainly  acquire  u  '  v  new  view  of  human  nature, 

ftnd  enjoy  oounttesa  freah  opi'  >f  studying  character.   There 

ia  iometningwondrously  BootliiiK  ><>  ^ue  semi-nautical  roU  of  your 
dragger^  and  the  easy  way  in  which  you  appear  to  drift  along*  The 
hansom  has  been  called  the  gondola  of  the  Lmdon  i.treets.  I  would 
certainly  christen  the  Bath-chair  the  '*  Punt  of  the  Pavement." 
Indeedi  it  has  snch  a  dreamy,  gliding,  puntes^ue  character  about 
it  that  l  quit©  long  to  have  a  fly-rod  in  my  hand.  I  fancy  I  could 
put  a  **  palmer  **  or  a  "  coachman  "  into  the  ear  of  that  old  gentleman 
who  is  studying  a  newspaper,  with  tolerable  certainty.  And  sup- 
TKJsinj?  he  made  a  dash  right  down  the  Esplanade,  what  sport  I  should 
have  in  playing  him ! 

Feel  as  though  I  should  Uke  to  smoke.  Get  out  cigarette.  Strike 
a  light  several  times*  Wind  blows  it  out.  I  yell  to  Able  to  stop. 
I  shout  «^o  loud  that  it  frightens  him,  aud  he  puDs  up  short,  and  very 


nearly  shoots  me  head-first  over  the  leathern  apron  into  a  perambu- 
lator full  of  twins.  Able  touches  his  hat,  but  evidently  regards  my 
cigarette  with  distrust.  Perhaps  it  is  against  the  rules  to  smoke. 
Possibly  this  is  not  a  sMoking-ohair,  and  I  shall  be  fined  forty 
shillings.  Porchanoe  I  ought  to  smoke  a  cigar— if  in  a  cab  of  course 
I  ought  to  smoke  a  Gabafia — or,  peradwnture.  a  pipe.  Of  coxirse  a 
Bath  pipe.  And  if  I  want  a  little  li|?ht  refreshmf'nt,  Bath  buns  and 
Bath  Olivers — siuMg  **  Rum-txun,  tiddie,  iddle,  liddle,  iddle  !  "  &c^ 

As  I  iret  near  Qie  Pier  I  meet  my  noisy,  hearty  friend,  Shogolk- 
BACK.  *^  Ha !  ha !  ha !  '^  he  shouts  in  a  voice  which  malces  every- 
body look  round,  and  causes  sevend  fly-drivers  to  think  they  are 
bailed.  I  hate  Sho€gleback  because  he  is  always  so  obstreperously 
hearty,  HeartinesB  is  his  profession  and  his  i>racuce — in  point  of  fact 
he  is  quite  the  hearty- culturalist*  '*  Ha !  ha !  ha ! ''  he  shouts^  n^a^ly 
wringing  my  hand  off  abort  at  the  writt.  **  S4>  like  you^  you  know, 
to  be  in  a  Bath-ehair !  '^  J  calmly  explain  to  my  friend  that  it  is 
not  in  the  least  like  me,  that  1  have  never  in  my  life  been  in  a  Bath- 
ohair  before.  But  he  will  have  none  of  it.  **Ho!  ho!  ho!"  he 
ejaoulates,  "you  will  have  your  joke!  He!  he!  he!  Splendid, 
upon  my  word  !  Ha !  ha !  ha !  The  best  thing  I  S'e  heard  for  a 
long  while !  I  mmt  go  and  tell  Kikcticbbe  at  once.  He  Ul  rwir  /  " 
And  oflF  he  goes  to  tell  Ki:?rcuiCBEii. 

Who  KiKcuiiBER  is,  I  have  not  the  leaat  idea,  but  I  am  pretty 
certain  that  my  friend,  instead  of  ootnmiserating  my  unfortunate 


Bath,  Bath-ohair,''Tis  pleaMnt'to  glide  o*er  the  Esplanade !  '*  and 
ttie  pasaers-by  regard  me  with  pity  not  unminglcd  with  fear. 


FOOD  AOT>  FIGUBES. 
Sib,  Malsteb  Pfitch, 

Look'ke  here  Sir.  Squire  GrrFEN,  a-spoutin'  tother  night 
about  I  and  we  country  folk,  stuck  to  it  that  we  wur  belter  fed  now- 
adays than  we  wur  forty-one  year  ago ;  and  them  as  *eard  'im  say 
that  there,  they  up  and  swore  as  how  we  wur  a  gmmblin*,  can- 
tankerous, discontented^  set  o*  chaps  as  didnH  knaw  naught  of  our 
own  jolly  good  luck,  l^ow  look*ee  *ere,  Mauter  Punch :  'ere  be  Squire 
GirFEN*»  figures.  Says  he  that  forty-one  year  ago,  that  be  in  INC. 
I  eat  this  *er©  in  the  first  column,  say  in  about  a  couple  o'  weeks,  ana 
that  now  I  |?ets  through  this  *ere,  wot  he  *s  set  down  in  the  second,  in 
the  same  matter  o'  time.    *Ere*B  the  figures  :— 

Food  SwAlxowin  bt  I  or  1840  and  1881. 


Bttcon  andhjLms.4         *.         .^  lbs. 

Bmitr ,, 

Chi-eae ^ 

CurrsQts  and  Batsius , 

Eg^s        ,.        ..        *.        ..  Ko. 

Potatoes Ibd. 

Bice  ..  ,,  .,  ...» 
Coooa       . .         , *         . .         > .     M 

Colfee       

Com,  whent,  and  wheat  flour  . .  „ 
Raw  sugar*  .,  ,,  ,•  „ 
Bafined  sugar  ,.  .,  *.  ,* 
Tea  ,,  »,  ..  ,,  „ 
Tobacco «•     .. 


BH4». 

001 

lS8t 

13-98 

105 

C3<J 

002 

5-77 

1-46 

4-34 

303 

21tk'» 

001 

12  8.'* 

0(H) 

16-32 

0(»8 

0'81 

1  08 

0-89 

42-47 

21(i"!>2 

15-20 

68-92 

P  ml 

3-44 

122 

468 

0*86 

1-41 

Now  addin*  all  that  there  up,  that  be  for  1840,  about  69  lbs,  of 
food  for  1 ;  while  now  he  says,  says  he,  **  Hodoe,  you  old  pip-,  you 
swallows  373  lbs,— that  be  sue  times  as  much— fust  as  easy  in  the 
same  time,  and  you  grumbles  at  it  too !  **  Now  look*ee  *ere,  Mfn'sftr 
Punchy  if  1  does  that  there— and  figures  is  figures— well  ain't  it  plain 
that  a  feed  up  like  that  must  give  I  such  a  fit  o'  blm s  fiom 
indigestion,  as  sets  1  hankerin*  about  franchise  and  land  stealin',  and 
such  like  things  o*  which  1  knows  and  cares  jnst  naught,  and  gtts  I 
called  by  a  set  o*  chaps,  as  wants  nothin*  more  than  to  make  summat 
out  q'  me,  yours  aU  of  a  puzzle,  DifiCoirreKTED  Hodoe. 


Mb.  HEaKOMEft's  Scholastic  reti !  '       P.  J/.  0*  ^'         '"  ,  for 

Artiat  Boarders  at  Bu&hcy  h  of  con  illed  "  Lir  f 

Thepu^s  to  be  in  harmony  with  .....  ...  .^Lbourhood  «...  .^  .«ttoo 

their  skuL,  that  is  to  **  Kaddle  it/*  and  to  let  thtir  hair  and  beards  grow 
**Bushey."  As  the  above-mentioned  President  and  Instructor  re- 
tains to  himself  the  right  of  **  giving  a  severe  reprimand"  to  any 
Eupil  who  may  slip  out  late,  or  break  any  ol  the  rules,  he  wiU  he 
nown  down  there  as  Mr*  Hai&-Cohbsr. 


A  Sou  DA  X  iN^lBATloy.— //oir  to  gtf  rid  of  the  Fnhe  Pmpht't,^ 
Get  him  a  lucrative  engagement  nn  any  hporting  PomT,— Yourn 
tiidy,  Anhm  {on  the  fraft  f^fthe  M»nth  Orm). 


VOL.    tiXtXV, 


CHAlilVAHL 


[Deckmbbr  1,  ISM. 


■ 


OFFENSIVE    MODESTY. 

Ntw  Cujihrnff,  **  I  don't   so   much   oare  what  thr  Tflmns  are  maub  of, 
TOtJ  KNOW,    All  I  want  is  to  look  like  a  Okntlrman,'* 

Taihr  (wUh  ujieaXUd-for  diffidmcey  "  Well,  Sift,  I   cAK  ASSURE  Tou   that 

I  WILL  DQ  MT  VERY  SMff" 


THE  MARCH  OF  INTELLECT. 

{ZfUut  Advance — (d  ihe  Doithk. ) 
Deak  Mh.  PtnrcH, 

Look  here.  Hen?  are  a  couple  of  question »  (tliern  wfTP  a  lot  more  of 
them)  that  1  had  i&  tackle  in  a  **  General  iDtelligenc^  Pai>er,'^  at  our  school 
the  othor  day  :— 

*'5.  MentioQ  iomp  fart  f?«nnectwl  wilh  oflnh   of  the   foUoirinji:  nameci ; — Gbmhewc, 

MArSOLVd,    IJIOOEKBS,  MlLltAEL  ScOTT,  Loftl    BacON,    RavaILLAC,  BtHARO,    IVA?f   THE 
TBRaiBLK,  Lul  IBE  MiCHKL. 

"  6»  £:iTilfUQ  what  i«  mrnnt  by  :— Cru«t«d  Port«  A  1,  old  Dresden,  Aikaram,  ao  belrloom, 
nepotism,  tm  aurvivitl  of  the  filtest,  abraaioo  of  the  cwtirle.*' 

I  don't  mean  I  want  you  to  do  them,  you  know  ;  for  I  don't  Buppofle  you  would 
find  out  without  a  crib,  a»  I  did  aft^erwards,  that  Iran  the  TemSk  was  a  Sturey 
Melodrama  in  Fyre  Act«,  and  that  Lord  Bacon  inventi-d  halfpenny  iviuibs*  AE  I 
want  you  !<>  do  is  to  put  this  letter  in,  and  let  them  know  that  I  m  not  i?oing  to 
be  stum|)ed,  next  half,  and  shall  take  preeioua  pcsod  care  to  g^et  well  coached-up 
in  the  rig-ht  sort  of  thing-a  in  the  Cliristmaa  holidays. 

I  like  that  question  about  *'Cruited  Port."  A  If  /  mKouM  rather  ihtnk  it 
was ;  and  if  we  had  a  dozen  of  it  down  here  I  dare  say  our  form  oould  polish  off 
that  question  about  the  **  survival  of  the  htteat  *'  in  no  time.  Here's  one  that 
Baxsb,  Major,  says  is  down  for  neit  term  :^ 

"  4,  State  all  you  know  about  Eaiaed  Pie,  Dry  Moaopole,  thif  Derby  Favomite,  Lorda 
and  ComnKftaa  (at  the  Havmarkpt),  Dinner  at  tho  Holboni,  Nap,  Cobjckt  Graik,  Alfrid 
THE  Gam  AT,  and  Oyster  SupfHjre.*' 

That  *8  a  stiff  question— least  some  of  it— bat  the  «ort  of  thing  one  can  get  up 
first-rate  with  a  crammer,  you  know,  and  that  'a  the  way  I  mean  to  do  it.  8o 
please,  Mr.  Punchy  let  them  know  that  however  badlr  I  Ve  been  getting  on  with 
Latin  prose,  Homee,  and  Erctrn,  and  all  that  old-fashioned  rubbishLl  'm  coming 
to  the  fore  at  laat ;  and  if  I  don't  floor  the  next  paper— well,  all  I  can  say  is, 
1  *m  not  your  much  admiring  and,  henceforth  studious,  friend, 

Tee  Gkneeallt  Ij^telugekt  Boy. 


A  SIGH  FROM  THE  SLUMS. 

Do  you  hear  the  poople  weeping,  oh,  my  birother^ 

In  this  Ivondon  of  un-rest  ? 
Do  you  see  the  tears  downfalling  from  the  motbera 

On  the  babies  at  thcLr  breast  ? 
The  world  is  full  of  ioy  and  exultation. 

And  the  City  throbs  with  pride, 
The  mighty  and  the  magnates  of  the  aation 

Fling  their  riches  far  and  wide ; 
But  the  poor,  poor  people,  oh,  my  brothers, 

You  can  see  them  orouoning  down. 
Whilst  the  giddy  whirl  and  noise  ot  pleasure  smoihefil 

All  the  anguish  of  the  Town ! 

Get  vou  forth  from  out  your  palaces,  and  visit 

Where  and  whence  the  sorrow  oomea 
Itound  the  comer,  not  so  very  distant  ia  it 

To  the  stews  and  to  the  slums ! 
Just  a  stone^s  throw  from  your  dwelling,  see  tJiem  lying  J 

Nakedf  starving  on  the  tloor. 
Infant  cnei  amid»t  the  groaning  of  the  dying, 

Whilfit  the  Landlord  guards  tne  door. 
Out  of  work  and  out  of  heart,  but  where 's  the  pity 

For  a  pauper  bruised  and  bent  ? 
Not  one  curse  has  fallen  yet  upon  the  City 

That  has  murder  to  repent ! 

Pay  by  day  they  rise  and  journey  forth  and  wmnder 

To  the  work -yard  and  the  Doeks, 
Slouching  Badly  pant  the  nuUionnairea  who  Minftnder, 

And  the  fatiiist  who  rat>cks : 
And  the  women  left  behind  them  wear  their  fingers 

To  the  sinew  and  the  bone. 
Working  sadly,  whilst  November  dayUght  liogeTA  j 

Not  for  bread,  but  for  a  stone  ; 
And  the  raggi^  children,  huddled  near  their  mo 

Keep  on  starving  in  their  cry. 
Thus  thev  live  in  tribulation,  oh  1  my  brothers, 

Thns  they  meroifuHy  die  I 

Grope  your  way  up  rotten  staircases,  and  find  them 

By  the  dozen  in  a  rot)TTj, 
*Tis  hut  love  and  blind  affection  that  oan  bind  them 

To  this  wretchedness  and  ^loom. 
See  the  mother  round  the  dymg  cinders  crooning. 

See  the  father  in  despair, 
See  the  daughter  in  consumption — she  is  swooning 

From  the  focilness  of  the  air. 
Hear  the  coughing  and  the  crying  and  the  groaning, 

With  the  bare  boards  for  a  bed. 
Get  the  heart- ache  vnth  their  miserable  moaning^ 

**  Give  us  bread !  oh,  give  us  bread  I " 

Great  possessor  of  the  miserable  hovel, 

Where  you  hustle  men  like  swine. 
Rave  you  never  any  pity  when  they  grovel. 

Pleading,  praying  off  your  line '"' 
Do  you  sleen  in  pence  and  know  the  rotten  rafter 

Falls  in  Hlth  on  i)aur»er  heads  P 
No  [  you  threaten  execution  tirat — and  after 

Sell  their  vermin-eaten  beds ! 
Mighty  Landlord,  when  you  pass  around  the  bottle 

In  the  merry  CnristnuiB-time, 
Does  a  spectre  never  riie  at  yon  and  throttle 

All  your  life  out  for  your  crime  P 

How  long  ?  How  long  ?  Oh,  proud  and  mighty  nation, 

Will  you  coldly  shut  your  ears 
To  this  wailing  cry  of  pain  and  tribulation 

Welling  up  in  I^ondoifs  tears  ? 
Oh !  how  long  to  all  this  bitter  crush  of  sorrow 

Will  you  fasten  up  ^our  door, 
Putting  off  to  an  indefinite  to-morrow 

All  your  pity  for  your  poor  ? 
Have  you  comfort  for  yourselves  and  not  for  othtts  ? 

Are  you  careless  of  tne  future  and  its  fate  f 
In  the  name  of  great  humanity,  my  brothers, 

Is  it  London  that  must  wait  r 


Extract  feom  Mo<89oo*8  Histobt  of  Excukjo).— **Ths 
Britons  were  always  barbarians.  Even  so  late  as  the  last 
century  we  read  of  the  Country  Gentlemen  with  their 
bottles  of  Fort  wine,  sitting  in  front  of  a  blazing  tire,  and 
toasting  a  Lady  /    And  this  is  no  romanoe,'*  &c.   &c* 


Decxmbkr  1,  1863.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAEL 


^-^r*> 


CANDID, 


SpOTUmatu  **  Boy,  you  've  beo  at  tkis  WiijaxEy  ! " 

Boy  {who  has  Iraut^ht  the  Luncheon^Bavkd),   •'  Na  I    Tdr  Cooark  WADNA  COMB  OOT  1 


**IN  *  NATIVE*  WORTH  WITH  HONOUR  CIIOWXED." 
A  protest  woi  entered  aniiut  Mr.  EuassLL  Lowbll's  caudidnture  for  the 

liectarsliip  of  St.  Andrew's  Unlrervity^  on  the  ground  of  his  being  aii  uli^n. 

He  WM  elected  by  a  nuijority  of  18  (100  nguituft  82). 

Ax  alien  P    Qo  to !     If  fresh  genial  wit 

In  ecMxi  sound  8axoo  speech  be  not  (genuine  gni. 

If  tJie  wisdotn  and  mirth  he  has  put  into  verse  lor  us 

iVm't  make  him  a  **  native,"  why  so  much  the  Wurae  for  U9  I 

Whig,  Tory,  and  Riid.  ahouM  cluh  votes,  did  he  nved  *em, 

To  honour  the  writer  who  gitve  Birdofreednm 

To  aU  English  readers,    A  few  miles  of  aea 

Make  Lowell  an  alien  ?    Fiddlededee ! 

'Tis  craaa  Party  Spirit,  Bosotian,  den»©. 

That  is  alien  indeed— to  good  taste  ana  sound  \ 


'<  Hamlef  Applied. 

The  f*xis  of  **the  com|)etitive  system'*  art*  having  another  pitch- 
into  their  pet  aversion  in  the  pa^fea  of  the  Standard,  under  the 
heading  of  *' Questionable  Uuentions,"  Of  course  we  do  not  wish 
oxir  boys  and  ^-irls  to  be  cither  **  crammed"  into  saplesa  **  ^aps  "  or 
eatechisetl  into  "precocious  priga."  Only  to  a  **  Piuvatk  Tutoh" 
who  proteatii  against  the  ngonrs  of  Public  Ejtaminers,  an  impiirtial 
reader  might  he*  tempted  to  say  : — 

**  Thou  coBie»t  in  such  u  •  questionabhi '  shape." 


Thk  French  Republicans  are  determined  that  their  Cler|?^v  shall  |fT» 
to  Heaven,  no  matk^  what  becomes  of  themjselves ;  that  is,  if  reducing" 
them  to  a  state  of  practical  poverty  is  a  great  step  in  this  verj'  right 
direction.  The  ArehbLfthop  of  Paris  has  been  gradually  lightenecl  of 
his  burtlens,  and  frt»m  1U0»(XK}  francs  ha»  been  just  cut  down  to 
lujODO  francs;  i>,,  six  hundred  a-year.  He  had  better  send  over  and 
borrow  a  tritle  from  Lambeth,  as  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury 
has  £15,000  per  annum.  Rather  a  di^erence  between  pounds  and 
francs,  eh  Y 


A  BIG  BILl^ 

The  following  AdTcrtisement  ftppeurs  in  the  yaxious  daily 
papers  :— 

MR.  HENRY  IRVING,  Miaa  ELLEN  TERRY,  and  the  Lyceum 
Compttnv,  STAR  THEATRE.  NEW  YORK,  TO-NIO'HT.- 
**  Hamlet.*'  **  Morchatit  of  Venice/*  **  Much  Ado  About  Nothing/*  **  Louis 
XL/'  *•  Charles  L/*  '*  The  Lyons  Mail,**  '*  £ug«ne  Aiaro/'  **The  BeU*^s 
Stratagem/'  and  **Tlie  Belk/* 

Nine  heavy  pieces  in  one  evcninr:  \  Probably,  even  the  vait 
American  appetite  for  the  plav  rount  be  satisfied  by  this  time.  But 
we  cannot  exactly  see  how  ail  Uie^e  pieces  can  be  ooixi|iret8ed  into  one 
evening.  Probably  it  is  done  in  the  form  of  a  drawing-room  enter- 
tainmentt  in  which  Mr.  Irvino  and  Miss  Terry  take  their  station 
behind  a  couple  of  tableSp  and  bob  down  and  come  up  again  as  some- 
body else  every  few  minntes,  after  the  fashion  Mr.  Woodin 
rendered  popular.  Meanwhile  what  arc  the  rest  of  the  Company 
doing  r*  Are  they  taking  a  holiday,  or  performing  somewhere  else  ? 
It  strikes  us  that  all  the  large  Company,  their  wardrobes,  their  wigs, 
with  the  scenery  and  httint^s,  has  been  an  unnecessary  expense,  Tne 
Yankees  would  xmy  their  money  just  as  readily  to  see  Mr.  lliTUffO 
and  Miss  TEonif  in  a  drawing-room  entertainment. 


Ix  a  daily  paper  we  found  this  announcement : — 

*^  Among  recent  'calls  '  to  the  Bar  are  to  be  foun<]  the  names  of  two  gentle* 
men  who  until  Utuly  were  popular  Clergymen/* 

This  is  inverting  the  Christian  order,  which  is  from  the  Law  to  the 
Cuspc*L  However,  they  can  still  say  that  tliey  have  had  a  dlstinat 
*^call/' 

A  Pupil  of  dear  old  Mr.  B&rlow  write*  to  uk  us/  *  Is  tlisre  a  College 
of  Sandford  at  Oxford 'f*"  No;  we  believe  not.  Only  of  Merton. 
Of  course  thi;;  is  unfair.  There  should  be  a  Sandfora  and  Merton 
College  1 1*4  th  a  Mooter,  Dr*  Barlow. 
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P>8CB1CB8B   1,    1883, 


MONEY    MARKET. 

liemurkci.  by  Dupih-Cramho  Junim-^ 


Mi)  L 


Hetitea  Dceiintd. 


surer  WHS  XJnehttiigwl,         At  Len  you  'atwd  ProplieUI  Operation  in  Dairii*,  Freah  Fall  in  Cunak. 


/Mr 


^. ,  ;).■. 


'Spec  you  Lite ! 


CoUiiilersible  IJ:iJiiuee, 


'f^l 


l^piX  Ten  dor. 


Sbort  LAne. 


THE  SPEAKER. 

{A  Handbook  to  Eeady-made  Qfni^yry,) 

Paet  YL— The  Houise  of  Loilds* 

It  iaarem&rkablo  trait  in  the  Anglo-Saxon  race  that  every  Engliah- 
fipeaking  maa  has  an  inborn  reasonless  resmct  for  the  fortunate 
bearer  of  a  hereditary  title  ;  or,  to  put  it  brieftiTi  **  for  *  Briton  *  read 
*  Flunkey/  "  This  eharacteristio  in  their  leliow-oouatryinea  is 
extremely  usefiil  to  the  noble  personafea  for  whose  benefit  tnis  part 
of  the  Handbook  is  compiled.  The  one  fact  that  a  person  is  a  Memtw?! 
of  the  House  of  Lorda  is  worth  a  hundred  theories.  At  a  public 
dinner  a  representative  of  this  illustrious  body  takei  aa  a  right, 
which  only  a  lunatic  would  pretend  to  diajiute,  a  place  far  above  the 
most  learned  of  Sages,  the  devouteat  of  Divines,  and  the  grandest  of 
Authors.  Hi  a  Lordship  or  his  Qraoe  has  onlsr  to  whisper  that  he  u 
a  Lord  or  a  Urace,  to  be  uahered  up  with  servile  smilea  to  the  high 
table.  It  matters  not  that  the  banquet  is  being  held  in  honour  of 
Literature,  Art^  or  Science,  The  noble  reveller  may  know  absolutely 
nothing  about  these  subjects,  and  yet,  upon  the  strength  of  bis 
hereditary  title,  he  wiU  be  one  of  the  chief  ornaments  at  the  board, 
and  win  be  obsequiously  requested  to  speak.  The  other  diners  will 
regard  him^  if  they  don^t  know  him,  with  awe.  and  if  they  do,  with 
intense  satisfaction.  If  he  has  an  Order— baa  been  given  a  Thistle, 
or  tendered  a  Bath— be  will  wear  it.  This,  on  the  whole,  will  be  a 
mistake,  as  it  will  sug^st  the  minting  of  the  lily  or  the  refining  of 
pure  gold.  Why  should  a  Lord  be  decorated.*  Surely,  hia  coronet 
places  him  on  a  pinnacle  from  whence  he  can  regard  the  ambitions  of 
fnualler  creatures — if  a  Lord  can  be  called  a  creature^ — with  equa- 
nimity, not  to  say  contempt  F  Commonera  receive  ribbons,  therefore 
Xublemen  should  refrain  from  accepting  them.  Thus,  it  is  far  better 
that  the  Peerage  should  remember  the  adapted  adage  that  *'  Nobility 
unadorned  is  adorned  the  most.*^  However,  as  sometimes  more  than 
one  aiigust  personage  appears  at  the  high  table,  it  may  be  as  well 
to  jot  down  a  few  notes  as  to  the  appearance  of  some  titled  types,  for 
the  benefit  of  unintelligent  foreigners : — 

The  Duke  of  Bitchicattr.—Old  man  with  a  bald  head  and  a  large 
vulgar  mouth.  lUther  deaf,  and  fond  of  snuff,  which  he  spills  over 
his  shirt -6ront,  Stammers  when  he  siieaks ;  and  in  replying  to  **  The 
House  of  Lords,"  is  never  (fortunately)  heard  beyond  the  Chairman. 
Norman  ancestor  was  a  thief,  ana  his  own  great- grandmother 
ha|>j>ened  to  be  a  washerwoman, 

J  he  Earl  of  Mudlark ing.—iem^-lookm^  middle-aged  man,  with 
water V  eyes  and  whitey-brown  hair  and  wniskers.  Very  dull  and 
stupid.  Is  married,  and  has  a  lar^e  family  of  children*  'Wife  most 
amiable  person.  In  spite  of  this,  is  himaelf  a  great  ^*  patron  of  the 
Lrduia^'  (Frivolity  Theatre  Branch),  and  is  partial  to  bachelor 
parties  at  Kichmond,  Never  spoke  half-a-dozen  words  to  an  audienct 
in  public  in  his  life,  and  never  dines  at  a  oharitj  dinner  except  on 
the  eondition  that  he  shall  not  be  asked  to  furnish  a  poat-prandial 
oration.  Consequently,  not  nearly  such  a  fool  as  he  looks.  Heraldio 
oottt— beautifully  decorated  bar  sinister  on  tlie  national  arms.  Genea- 
logy—deaeended,  rather  indirectly,  from  the  daughter  of  a  chimney- 
swfep  in  the  time  (very  much  the  time)  of  the  festuorts. 

Lord  Lombardbiill,^^M<i  Masher.    Fond  of  *'  Chappies,"    S»n  of 


serious  father,  All  collar,  cuffs,  and  white  waistooat.  Quite  ready 
to  make  a  speech  after  dinner,  but  then  runs  all  his  syllables  into  t 
single  word,  and  smiles  inanely.  Great-great-great-grandf  ather  was 
a  favourite  pawnbroker  of  William  thk  Tumi). 

The  list  might  be  extended,  but  the  above  tjiies  are  fr^neraL  With 
certain  exceptions  (and  in  the  roll  of  exceptions  will  be  bappily 
found  some  of  the  brightoKt  intetlocts  of  the  nation)  our  hereditary 
title -bearers  in  the  **  Upper  House"  have  sprimg  from  soldier*  of 
fortune,  **  sharp ^'  tradesmen,  *'  smart"  Lawyers,  or  Ladies  of  humble 
birth.  This  raw  material  has  been  remied  by  generations  of 
Eton  and  the  Universities;  but,  in  spite  of  this,  the  tiesidxiiim  jery 
frequently  gives  unmistakable  evidence  of  its  rather  ooarse  origin- 
The  *' common  "features,  the  shop-counter  simper^  the  stunted 
artisan  fi^re  all  teE  of  extremely  iilebeian  blood.  But  then  these 
are  lost  sight  of  in  the  glamour  of  high  rank*  An  Earl,  if  he  a  in 
Earl,  looks  every  inch  an  Earl,  in  suite  of  his  sauint,  and  a  Duke,  if 
he  w  a  Duke,  api>earB  to  be  specially  worthy  oi  a  coronet  with  the 
regulation  strawberry  leaves,  even  though  his  finger-nails  do  not 
strongly  testily  their  owner's  enthusiastic  love  of  personid  deanlinesa 

There  is  a  motto  which  every  Peer  is  supposed  to  adopt  as  a  rule  of 
lUe— noblesse  oblige.  It  is  presumed  that  every  bearer  of  a  heredi- 
tary title,  carrying  with  it  a  right  to  receive  numberless  Blue  Booka 
published  at  the  expense  of  the  Public,  is  willing,  in  virtue  of  his 
position,  to  please  everyone.  Now  it  gratifies  the  oommtmity  »t 
large  to  hear  a  Peer  talking  in  i)ubiic,  and,  as  some  Peers  cannot  talk 
in  public,  it  may  be  as  well  to  give  the  specimen  of  the  sort  of  speech 
which  would  cause  unlimited  satisfaction  in  all  quarters  but  the 
highest.  Of  course,  the  imaginary  speaker  is  a  myth^ — a  foolish  but 
frank  Lord,  with  the  courage  of  Ms  opinions.  Should^  such  a  person, 
however,  be  fo^md,  there  would  be  no  doubt  about  his  popularity— 
again,  in  eerttiin  circles.  It  must  be  remembered  that,  as  tfie  speaker 
would  be  'a  Peer  addressing  Commoners,  all  his  Lordship' a  remarks 
would  be  received  with  the  deepest  approval. 

Noble  Orator  (mtV/^  al  the  right  of  th^  Chttirman),  Gentlemen— 
{enlhtisiastk  applatm}^!  am  sure  I  must  thank  you  for  the  honmir 
you  have  conferred  upon  me,  (" ^^o,  «o.'")  Yes,  it  is  an  honour, 
beeauBo  I  believe  I  am  verily  the  moat  uneducated  dolt  in  all  tli 
brilliant  assembly,  {Cheers,)  I  am,  indeed;  and|  although  a  great 
man^  of  my  peera^perhaps  the  majority — are  highly  respectable, 
stiU  in  my  class  3"ou  will  discover  maiiy  who  resemble  m^  in  nearly 
every  particular,  {Applmtae.)  As  a  lad  I  refused  to  learn  anything, 
and  oould  scarcely  spell  my  name — certainly  it  was  a  long  000— at 
fifteen.  (Great  cheering,)  I  was  a  dunce  at  school,  and  a  (^  at  thfr 
Univerfiity,  [Frmitic  eMhmutmt.)  It  is  my  great  pride  to  remem- 
ber that  at  this  latter  scat  of  learning  I  had  the  honour  to  bom  half 
the  College  library,  and  to  screw  up  the  door  to  my  tutor's  apiut- 
ments,  {Hoars  of  ianghter,)  But  from  this  you  must  not  imagine 
that  I  am  fond  of  squandering.  On  the  contrary,  I  audit  mrfoviK 
butcher's  book,  and  Buj>erintend  the  atore-oupboard  of  my  Ladr's 
housekeeper.  {Cheers.)  I  never  g]0  by  a  cab  when  I  can  take 
an  omnibus,  and  if  asked  for  a  shilling  by  a  ^nuinelT  staninf 
beggar,  would,  after  mature  consideration,  advance  him  abalfpennr 
on  account,  chargeable  on  approved  Bccurity.  ( Ciieers.)  And  yet  I 
am  very  rich,  enormously  nch,  (Renewed  applause,)  Many  cl  thft 
slums  of  the  greatest  city  in  the  world  belong  to  me,  {Chttrt,)  And 
although  alum^  are  not  pretty  to  look  at  or  live  in,  they  are  good 
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ones  to  pay.  {Shouts  of  enthusM^m,)  From  this  alight  ooDfessioii 
you  may  imagine  that  I  am  ignorant,  vicious,  mean,  and  granping* 
IPr^ilong^d cheering*)  WeU,  I  am  all  taree,  and  more,  for  I  am  an  ass 
into  the  bargiun.  {Thunders  of  applause J^  Beeidea  this,  I  have  no 
birth  to  boast  of.  A  hundred  vean  ago  or  so,  my  grent-grandfather 
»wt'i>t  a  crossing,  and  his  wife  oealt  in  hare  and  rabl>it-6kinB.  But 
what  matter  the  past  when  we  have  the  pi«eflent  before  us !  I  am 
crassly  igrnorant  and  imtoUrahly  ofEenaive,  hut  I  am  a  I^rd,  {Enor- 
mous enihusmsm.)  And*  as  a  Lord,  I  can  give  you  what  laws  I 
please— (**  You  can:  f^mt  can!")— or  never  go  near  the  House  of 
Lords  from  one  year's  end  to  another.  I  generally  adopt  the  latter 
course,  except  when  the  interest  of  my  own  class,  or  the  gratiii  cation 
of  a  fad,  cause  me  to  perform  my  higMy  responsible  duties.  On 
these  occasions,  however,  I  take  care  that  1  represent  none  but  myself. 
{A  storm  of  applause,)  tinder  these  circumstances,  as  I  am  bored  out 
of  my  life,  and  have  just  enough  sense  to  see  that  I  am  a  nuisance  to 
everyone,  inclusive  of  myself ,  1  am  sure  vou  are  glad  that  you  are 
not  me.  Nohksse  oblige^  I  want  to  console  you]  {THt*  noble  speaker 
here  resumed  his  seat  amidst  the  wildest  enthusitism,) 

Such  a  speech  as  the  above  would,  no  doubt,  reconcile  many 
listeners  to  cease  to  envv  the  Peerage,  the  more  especially  if  they 
happened  to  be  either  Baronets  of  James  the  Ffeot^s  creation  or 
members  of  the  oldest  (not  the  mushroom)  county  families. 


A  GREEN  OLD  AGE? 


The  Corporation  of  the  City  of  London  is,  as  we  all  know,  for  we 
are  informed  of  the  important  fact  by  the  Eight  HonouraMe  tlie 
Lord  Mayok  about  three  times  a  week,  a  very  ancient  iniititution,  it 
therefore  naturally  sympathises  very  keenlv  with  etery thing  that  is 
(>ld»  not  forgetting  such  minor  matters  as  ofd  jiort  and  old  customs. 
The  Lord  Mayok  himself  is  an  ancient  institution »  being  very  nearly 
seven  hundred  years  ol(L  and  his  numerous  speeches  breathe  of 
reverence  for  agCj  and  defiance  to  change.  The  Lord  Mayor's  Show 
iis  an  ancient  institution,  and  galLiiitly  Dears  aloft  it^  many  bamiers 
against  the  battle  and  tne  breeze  of  Metropolitan  chaff,  and  Metr»>- 
[iplitan  sarcasm.  The  Jewa  are  an  ancient  people,  and  the  Corjtora- 
tion  naturally  sympathises  with  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Hebrew  per- 
suasion, andliaving  heard  of  the  existence  of  a  higldv  favourable 
specimen  of  that— certainly  not  jiersecuted,  but,  on  tne  eontrary, 
rftther  highly  favoured  race— especially  in  one  very  important  feature 
^w  ho  ban  attained  the  very  unusual  age  of  ninety-cine,  they  at  once 
detennined  to  do  him  honour. 

A  member  of  the  Common  Council  of  the  name  of  Leverage. 
wanting  possibly  a  little  more  leverage  to  raise  him  to  notoriety,  if 
not  to  fame^  moved  the  Court  to  pass  a  vote,  not  of  sympathy,  but  of 
oongmttilation  to  the  Jewish  Gentleman  on  having  liv«l  for  so  long 
a  period.  There  certainly  seems  rather  an  appearance  of  oddity  about 
such  a  proceeding  as  thai  of  congratulating  a  man  on  being  so  very 
old,  but  as  the  motive  was  doubtless  a  good  one  we  will  mss  that  by. 
Here  one  would  naturally  have  thou ghttlie  mat terwoula  have  ended, 
but,  as  the  Lord  Mayor  bo  continually  and  kindly  reminds  us,  the 
Corporation  is  an  ancient  institution,  and  does  thixtgs  in  its  own  old- 
fashioned  way.  So  the  Eesolution  was,  what  is  called,  **  fairly 
transoribed  and  embla7/oned,"  which  means,  we  believe,  for  of  course 
we  speak  under  oorrection,  that  surroundiug  the  inscription  would 
be  y."  1-^^-1  »iw.  —  *-  of-arms  of  theClly  of  London,  of  Sir  Moses,— 
^ !  lation  it  seems — of  the  Loeh  Mayor,  and  of  all 

ttii  i  persons  engaged  in  the  matter,  for  which  room 

could  be  iuuiid* 

And  now  came  the  difficulty  which  had  possibly  been  foreseen  by 
the  originators  of  the  idea.  How  was  the  magninoently  emblazoned 
Resolution  to  be  presented  V  Common-place  people  might  have  sug- 
geattd  that  if  it  was  of  too  valuable  a  character  to  be  entrusted  to  the 
tender  mercivn  of  a  Railwav  Company,  one  of  the  numerous  staff  of 
Corporation  Officers  might  have  been  spared  for  one  day,  from  his 
numerous  duties,  to  have  accompanied  it. 

But  these  Common  Counoilmen  are  not  commou-plaoe  people,  and 
the  Corporation  is  an  ancient  institution,  so  it  was  determined  tnat  a 
oertain  Committee,  of  which  the  mover  of  the  Itesolution  is  Chair- 
man, shouldgo  to  Ramsgate,  en  nmsse,  and  make  the  presentation  in 
due  form.  We  have  no  means  of  knowing  the  number  of  Corpora- 
tors this  included,  but  we  certainly  hopc^  thoy  had  a  line  day  for 
their  pleasant  sea-side  trip,  and  were  entertained  with  that  bounte- 
ouij  hospitality  for  which  Sir  Moses  is  somewhat  celebrated,  and 
which  no  class  of  Heb  Maxestt's  bjal  fubjeots  can  better  appre- 
ciate than  the  members  of  the  Ancient  Corporatioii  of  the  City  of 
London. 

When  on  English  Star,  even  as  a  lesser  light,  visits  America,  her 
appearanoo  ia  Imled  with  enthusiasm  by  Public  and  by  Critics.  Rut 
when  an  American  Actress  visits  us,  it  seems  that  our  Theatrical 
Critica  are  unable  to  dissociate  the  Stars  from  the  Stripes— which 
they  administer  pretty  freely.  I 


ALL    FOR    HER.KOMER. 

(A  couple  of  Mxtraets  from  an  Ari-Sludeni's  Diar}f,) 

^*  L«t  us  recollect  that  an  experiment  ia  nn  experiments  and  nothing  more. 
Wc  muit  not  look  to  Mr.  Hsu  ku  me  a  to  curve  heHven*  gifted  painters  out  of 
hia  raw  material,  or  blama  bim  if  the  pre«<nt  result  of  his  tsffer  enterpriae 
be  little.  Buabey  may  become  another  Brabaxon,  studded  with  pointeri,  or 
the  pteftiant  dream  may  break  Uke  a  bubble.  It  will  have  been  a  ttloaAunt 
dream|  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst /' — Mr,  Edmmtd  Ootte  on  Mr.  Mer* 
konter^i  JVWr  Seh4»l  of  Art. 

3/oMffay.— NotwithstaBding  the  bore  of  having-  to  (?et  the  dog- 
tickets  at  the  laat  moment,  seeinar  the  piano  safe  in,  and  sourrsing' 
right  and  left  all  over  the  place  after  my  himdred-and-one  trap*.  I 
Just  managed  to  catch  the  9*15,  as  **  particularly  requested,**  on  tne 
A.D.V*,  and  got  down  here,  aa  fit  as  a  lark  ana  twice  ajs  lively,  in 
regular  slap-uptime.  17/^  breris^Ars  hnga,  is  it?  The  longer 
the  better,  say  h  By  Jove,  I  think  I  Hhall  like  this  artiatic  fun ! 
Buahey  is  a  regular  downright  rustic,  ro^e-leafy,  tinty,  take*tea-in* 
the-garden  sort  of  place,  and  no  mi&take,  A  bit  quiet,  perhaps* 
Never  mind.  Soon  wake  'em  up  with  the  cottage  Cnickcring. 
Noticed  capital  duck-pond,  where  the  gay  Titian  and  Flobbs  can 
dkport  themselves  freely.  Fancy  they'll  like  it  better  than  the 
Regent's  Canal.  Ton  my  word,  precious  glad  I  am  old  Herkomur 
picKed  out  my  drawing.  Three  cheers  for  nim !  Ha !  Here  comes 
**  the  Professor"  to  show  me  my  rooms.  Jolly-looking  old  fellow !  I 
should  say  he  oonld  make  himself  uncommonly  amiable  to  the  **  fair 
girl  students*"  Ha!  ha!  Half  a  mind  to  tell  him  so.  Anyhow, 
will  ask  him  in  to-night  to  have  a  little  music  and  social  tireworks, 
and  try  those  thundering  good  cigars  I  got  at  Bubgok's.  I  wonder 
if  he 's  a  good  judge  of  a  bull-terrier.  Anyhow,  if  he  *s  an  Artist, 
he  *11  know  how  to  draw  a  badger.  Ha !  ha  I  Tell  hun  f  Ao^,  too ! 
Down,  Flohbs  I  down  I  Good  dog !  This  way  to  my  den  P  Ha ! 
Thanks.  8maU,  but  snug*  Capital !  In  for  a  pleasant  week,  and 
no  mistake ;  I  can  see  u%ai  with  half  an  eye.  Once  more,  three 
eheera  for  old  Hekkomeb — and  the  other  party !  Hooray  lor  the 
life  of  a  **  Stoodent  *M  0  my  spirits  I— they  'U  be  the  death  of  me  ! 
•  ••••• 

5rt6irflEriy.— The  week  is  over,— and  yet— I  have  no  wish  to  return 

to  the  Metropolis  for  the  purpose  of  enjoying  that  little  occasional 
mental  dissipation  in  the  giddv  vortex  sanctioned  and  acknowledged 
by  the  Draoonian  but  admiraok  regulations  of  this  establishment  I 
Am  I  then  an  altered  man  P  Ha«  tne  **  experiment "  succeeded  ?  I 
think  it  has  I  Let  me  recall  the  few  scattered  but  striking  incidents 
of , this  eventful  week.  On  Tuesday  they  took  away  my  Chickering^ 
my  cigars,  a  beautiful  tweed  suit  with  a  yellow  stripe,  and  one  of  my 
dogs.  I  offered  to  fi^ht  Hebkoicee,  but  he  declined.  Then  I  grew 
thoughtful.  On  Wednesday  they  confiscated  my  favourite,  Flobbs — 
and  tne  oyster- supper  I  had  ordered  from  Rules*  was  sent  back  to 
town  again  by  the  10*17 ; — aU  this  while  I  was  partaking  of  a  sweet 
artistic  tea  of  toasted  buns  with  the  Vice -Principal  and  a  few 
favourite  and  selected  Students.  We  did  not  talk  of  much,  indeed^ 
we  talked  of  nothing— and  the  buns  were  cold ;  but  I  felt  the  influ- 
ence of  the  place  as  I  was  conducted  home  to  bed.  at  our  retiring 
hour,  a  quarter  to  nine,  and  I  began  to  think  that  Art,  pursued  for 
**  Art*8  sake,"  was  something  I  had  not  yet  distinctly  understood.  I 
had  a  toothache  all  tb€  night,  and  1  think  I  rose  an  altered  man.  I 
began  to  feel  the  beauty  of  tnis  guided  humble  Ufe.  The  next  day 
we  had  rice  pudding  for  our  dinner.  This  saddened  me,  but  in  the 
afternoon  we  walked,  the  four-and-thirty  of  us,  two  and  two,  as  far 
as  Colney  Hatch.  They  would  not  let  us  m,— so  we  came  bock !  Then 
we  played  humming-top  and  marbles  in  the  rich  gT«en  pasture  of  the 
little  KomancBque  Cloister, — not  for  money,  but  for  love ; — and  so 
^VkA^^  the  simjple  story  of  another  earnest  but  artistic  day.  What 
shall  I  say  of  Friday  'f  Up  in  the  dark  at  half -past  three  (here  w« 
are  advanced  to  models,  and  never  draw  the  bno),  I  worked  for 
seventeen  simple  hours  at  one  simple  stretch  till,— as  if  in  some 
waking  dream  1  seemed  to  see  the  all-gentle  Hxksomxb  take  up  a 

nine-foot  easel  in  both  hands^ but  why  continue  ?    Saturday  is 

here — and,  ah,  well,  if  worst  had  oomc  to  worst,  it  would  have  bleen 
at  least  a  pleasant  dream ! 

N.B* — Mr,  Funch  pobli^bcs  tbe  above  extract  without  fomment;  but  at 
thQ  same  time  he  i«  |lad  to  take  thf  opportuiuty  of  expreMtng  hia  Hrely 
interevt  in  a  ichcme  woieh,  even  if  it  "  brtak  like  a  bubble^'*  has  enough  oi 
what  b  pnuMWorthy  about  it  to  command  a  rrop«ctfulatteiittO«i« 


FROM  A  n£FFEB£5T  ronrr  OF  VTKW. 

SoirEOiTK  has  brought  out  a  song  entitled  *'  /  always  mat  you  in 
my  Dreams !  **  Someone  else  is  going  tojbring  out  a  ditty  called 
**  I  shun  yon  when  I^m  wide  awake* 


^-  -  - -  We  wonder  which  is  the 

truest,  ana  which  will  be  the  most  popular  ? 


**T:t  A  CoNCATEiTATioir  ACxroEDDrGLT."— Suggetted  shorter  name 
for  **  The  Charity  Organisation  Society,'^— The  Uharitable  Grinders. 


J 


THE    FESTIVE    SEASON. 

MutTMi,    "  AkO  VUU  M4T  ALL  OF  YOV  ASK  A  FriEND  TO  DlNNBR,   TOV  KNOW  ;    ANI»,   SutTBKBS,   YOIT  CAS  ASK  TOITB  Wm." 

Sutler,  "TaAHK  YOU,  Ua'ah,    I  tuikk  Aor,  ly  you  I'LSasb,  MVak  I " 


TflE  HOUSE  THAT  CAPITAL  BUILT. 

\ik^in<j  is  believiipj. ) 

TaJH  h  the  Hous*j  that  Capital  biiQt ! 

These  ar©  the  Outcasts  wlio  herd  in  the  House  that  Capital  biiilt ! 

These  are  the  HorrOTs  nat  to  be  naraedi  that  hatmt  tht*  Outcasts 
who  herd  in  the  House  that  Capital  built ! 

Thi>t  the  House- Jobber  all  unsharaed  by  the  Horrors  not  to  be  namedj 
that  haunt  the  Outcasts  who  herd  Im  the  House  that  Capital 
built ! 

This  is  the  Ajcent,  smug-  acd  content,  who  harriefl  the  wretches  for 
weekly  rent,  to  plump  tlie  prolits,  iifty  per  cent.,  of  the  House* 
Jwhber,  all  uiiBbameS  hy  the  Horrors  not  to  he  named^  that 
haunt  the  Outeoate  that  herd  in  the  Houso  that  Capital  built ! 

This  is  the  Bullioa  in  swelliuif  baffs,  gathered  from  bun^r  and  dirt 
and  rag-a,  by  the  Agent,  smug^  and  content,  who  narries  the 
wretches  fur  weekly  rent,  te  plump  the  profits^  tifty  per  cent.,  of 
the  House-Jobber,  all  nnsnamea  by  the  Horrors  nt*t  to  bts 
named^  that  haunt  the  Outcasts  who  Kerd  in  the  House  that 
Capital  huilt  I 

These  are  Reports  of  Pulpit  and  Press,  that  threaten  attat^k  (may  it 
meet  sueeess  !)  upon  the  Bullion  in  swelling  bagSj  gathered  from 
liunf^er  and  dirt  and  rag-a,  bv  the  Agent  smng  and  content,  who 
harnea  the  WTt'tch#s  for  weekly  rent,  to  plump  the  profits,  tifty 
per  cent.,  of  the  House- Jobber,  all  imsnamea  hy  the  Horrors 
not  to  he  named,  that  haunt  the  Outcasts  who  herd  in  the  House 
that  Capital  built ! 

Tljis  h  *he  Statesman,  worthy  the  name,  who.  holding  that  seeing  'a 
believing,  is  rame  to  search  himself  in  tne  slums  aod  courts  to 
test  the  trutli  of  the  dread  Iteporta,  freely  put  forth  hy  Pulpit 
and  Press,  that  threaten  attack  (may  it  meet  sucoeas !)  upon  the 
Bullion  in  swelling  bag-a,  gathered  from  hunger  and  dirt  and 
rags,  by  the  Agent,  smug  and  oontenL  who  harries  poor  wretches 
for  weekly  rent,  to  plump  the  pronts,  fifty  per  oent.,  of  the 
Houfte-Jubb«*,  ail  unshamed  by  the  Horrors  not  to  be  named, 
that  haunt  the  Outcasts  who  herd  in  the  House  that  Capital 
buUt ! 


And  thia  is  Ptmchf  who  is  glad  to  say,  **  That*!  right.  Sir  CoASLia^ 
you  have  hit  on  the  way  to  tackle  this  problem  of  many  phages. 
and  ti-ack  the  truth  through  its  puzzling  mazes,  by  praetioal 
first-hand  ehscrvation,  with  quiet  skill  and  without  aensatiQD  !  '* 
— say  to  the  Statesman,  worthy  the  name,  who,  holding  that 
seeing  *s  believing,  is  game  to  search  himself  in  the  altmiB  and 
courts,  to  teet  the  truth  of  the  dread  Keiwrts,  freely  put  forth  by 
Pulpit  and  Press,  that  threaten  attack  (may  it  m^t  Buooess  f ) 
upon  the  Bullion  in  swell  iug  bag-s,  gathered  from  hun|^  ud 
dirt  and  raijs,  by  the  Agent,  smug  and  content,  who  hamet  poor 
wretches  for  weekly  rent,  to  plump  the  wo  fits,  fifty  p»er  cent,,  of 
the  House- Jobber,  all  un shamed  by  the  Horrors  not  to  be  named, 
that  haunt  the  Outcasts  who  herd  in  the  Houbq  that  Capital 
built: 


LI:NBS  to  a   RKTIRKD   EECTOK, 

A  life  worth  living  ?    Mostly  so. 
But  when  you're  reading  Matlock, 


N«», 


We  are  stirry  to  hear  that  Mrs,  RAMSBOTii.Ui*s  Niece  has  takea  a 
severe  cold  thraugh  standing  about  ou  the  rocks  and  trying'  to  g^t 
some  Agapemonea  for  her  Aquarium. 

*Arey  went  the  other  day  to  Toppledoek  Common  to  see  tb©  boundi 
throw  oil.  lu  Ms  case  the  operation  was  performed  by  a  horse »  and 
he  never  saw  the  hounds  at  all. 


Silly  Quset,— If  there  are  two  sides  to  a  queetiocL,  haw  toasj 
angles  are  there  to  an  answer  ? 
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i<    LtT^ 


SEEING  ^S    BELIEVLXG." 

Mb.  p.  *»  quite  right.  SIR  CHARLES  I      THAT  MEANS  Bt'SLNESS  !  I  " 

f*ii^^  President  of  the  Local  Govern meiit  Board  yesterday  visited  ilie  moat  overcrowded  noigbtionihood  of  St.  JohD*i.«ln?et  Ro«d  and 
Gt>aHrell  Road  ;  be  also  mada  a  renewed  iaapection  of  the  worat  parta  of  St.  Luki^'a,  whicli  he  had  already  viHiied  thia  week/'—  TimeM^  Nov.  24.  ] 
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THE  SCHOOL-BOAED 
VICTIM. 

**MotirER!   how  ray  kead  is 
aching^ 
In  a  strange    and   pamful 
way  I 
See  what  sad  mistaken  I  *m 
makiuf^ 
la  my  exercise  to-day, 

**A11  tlie  irksome  words  are 
wliirling 
Undemeatn      my      liiitleHH 
glance; 
And    the    rows    of     tigures 
ciirlinjBT 
llaund    like    demooB    in    a 
dance* 

**I  was    cold   and   wet   and 
weary, 
Hungry  too,   at  Bctool  to- 
day. 
Why  is  learning  all  ao  dreary 't 
Ib  there  never  time  to  play  r* " 

So   the    School-Board   victim 
crying, 
Bowed    ner    little     aching 
head| 
And  her  Mother  watched  her, 
sighing 
For  to-moiTow*s  daily  bread, 

Ohj  ye  men  of  small  diactrning, 

On  official  red-tape  nurat, 
Though  there  *«  good  no  doubt 
in  learning. 
We  must  fe^  the  children 
first! 


Hek  Nephew  had  just  oome 
home  from  his  day-Bohooi* 
**  What  have  yon  been  learning 
this  morning  ?"  aaked  Mrs. 
EAMauoTHAM,  **  Mythology, 
Aunt,"  answered  the  little  man, 
*^  all  about  the  heathen  Gods 
and  Goddeasos.'^  **  Then  I 
must  brush  up  ray  memory," 
said  Mrs.  KAMaBOXHjitf,  *'  and 
ask  yon  a  question  or  two. 
Now,  tirst,  wno  was  Juniper?^' 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-NO.  164; 


SIR  JOSEPH  BAZALGETTE,  C,B, 

He  m  ©BEAT  AT  DRAlirAOB,   AND   WAS   MAl>E  A  COMPANIOK  OF  THE  EaTB. 


'*FINLS  FRASCI^/* 

**  Fnincse  will  not  pftruh^  for  wiih 
her  CivlUflation  would  come  to  an 
pud/*— M,  Emilb  Ollitibk. 

LioHT-heorted  and  rhetoiioal 

Emile^ 
Of  course  you  're  right !     The 

world  then  mtist  appeal 
To    **  noble— intellectual— 

liberal  *'  France. 
For,  Sir,  she  '11  lead  tKe  world 

a  pretty  dance. 
On  your  own  showing,  if  she 

goes  on  so. 
You  say,  Emile — and  who  but 

you  should  know  ? — 
That  the  last  hope  which  Civili- 
sation cherishes 
Of  life  must  die.  if  la  Grande 

Nation  perisnea. 
Tlie  prospect  is  appalling !     If 

the  life 
Of  Civilisation  hang  on  France, 

the  strife 
Of   Buicidal  factiona  in  jrour 

land 
Means  Ciyiiiflaiion*8    death— 

you  understamd  ? 
From  your  own  dictum  'tis  a 

clear  deduction. 
For  France — alas  !~j9e«ms  bent 

on  aelf-deatruotioa. 
Twere    a    sad   Jlnu   for   the 

noblest  nation^ 
Self-slaiu,    to    die    alayer   of 

Civiliaation  3 


Fkoh  a  Bhaxspkajlia^  Cot- 
HKSFONDBHT,  ^  Si  r ,  —  I  often 
hear  of  the  *'  Tower  HamleU,** 
can  you  tell  me  anything 
about  the  Tower  QpheUaaT 
By  the  way,  what  i*  a  "  Tower 
Hamlet?''  [Why  a  Hamkt 
on  tour^  of  course.  Aa  to 
Q,L  we  can  only  say  that  we 
don't  supDoae  the  qnotation 
*'too  much  soap  and  water 
haat  thou,  Poor  Oph^iar 
would  apply  to  thenu — Sj^ 
Shah.  iU] 


THE  LATEST  CRAZE, 

{LdUn  from  a  young  Genilcman  of  Fashion  who  '*  Adupkd  the  Stage  09 
a  Frofemm"} 

Mr  DEAM  Dtjcubss,  28,  Shrimp  Sireet,  Shetlford, 

Now  I  *11  juat  tell  you  something  about  the  dressing-rooma* 
They  are  not  similar  to  *'  the  Boudoirs  of  the  Nobility"  in  any  one 
particular.  I  arrived  at  the  Theatre  about  6"3Q  P,H.,  with  George, 
long  before  anybody  else  had  come,  (How  dismal  a  Theatre  looks 
wh^it  's  all  dark  and  empty  !)  The  old  charwoman  with  the  cold 
was  just  thinking  of  lightmg  up  (she  begins  to  think  ten  miDutes 
before  she  does  a  thing,  1  've  now  found  out)*  **  Which  is  my  dress- 
ing-room ?  "  I  asked  her.  '*  Jd'no,"  she  said,  **  suppose  you  *re  with 
some  o'  the  Gents,  and  the  Gents  all  dresses  in  the  basement.  Names 
writ  on  the  door.  *I$  dressing-room  f  ^*  she  chuckled  to  herself, 
**  E  'E  'ave  to  get  out  of  them  'm**  down  'ere,— things  is  more  hoiher 
people's  in  this  place  !  '*  What  she  meant  I  don't  know.  George 
ana  I  stumbled  down  a  precipitous  staircase  in  the  dark,  and  after 
groping  about  for  a  time  at  the  imminent  danger  of  breaking  our 
le^,  we  oame  upon  a  door  on  which  was  written—"  Mr.  Oaekicjc," 
**  Mr.  Dkbwentwati^"  **  Mr,  Excelsior  McAlhn.*' 

**  Ah,  G^BGB,  here  we  are,"  said  I,  as  pleasantly  aa  I  could,  and 
here  we  certainly  were^  in  a  little  room  aoout  ten  feet  long  and  six 
broad.  Along  one  side  was  a  deal  table,  and  there  was  nothing  else  but 
an  old  broken  chair  in  the  room  ;  at  each  end  of  the  table  was  heaped 
&  dirty  mass  of  soiled  linen,  and  a  few  stumps  of  wig-paste.  The 
•eatre  of  the  table  was  clear.  **  I  wonder  why  they  Ve  cleared  the 
middle  of  the  table,  Geoeue,**  said  L   **  /  don*t  wonder  why  at  aO/* 


he  replied,  slowly.  **  The  fire 's  one  end  o*  the  room  and  the  ^^  u 
the  other,  and  there  ain*t  nothing  in  the  middle,  so  you  've  got  to 
dress  there,"  I  *m  sorry;  Geobge  is  gomg,  and  yet  he  depresses  me, 
I  'ra  determined  not  to  give  way,  and  GE£»noE*s  melancholy  and  pity- 
ing expressions  unnerve  me. 

We  *Ve  had  a  hard  day— all  the  afternoon  I  ■  ve  been  looking  out 
things  suitable  for  a  Coachman,  a  Sea  Captain,  an  Arab,  a  Genml.  a 
Prison  Warder,  and  an  Earl.  I  didn^t  expect  such  a  strain  would  be 
put  at  once  upon  my  pri%^ate  wardrobe.  So.  besides  buving  thiuM  i 
was  obliged  to  get  some  help  from  the  '*  MB43readv ''  atodk  IClss 
Poster  had  referred  to.  Geohoe  has  helped  me,  but  ne  's  been  tsit 
solemn  about  it  I  don*t  feel  in  the  same  position  with  himtil 
do  at  home ;  and  then  this  morning  the  men  in  ulsters  called  km 
**  Sir,"  and  tne  *^  Old  Chap."  Yet  you  know  these  people  are  Adlort 
just  as  much  as  I  am.  I  mean  as  I  am  trying  to  be,  though  of  oootm 
they  are  not  a  bit  like  the  **  selections  "  who  used  to  come  to  your 
Evenings,  I  wonder  if  it's  like  this  in  other  ttrof essiona  f  In  the 
Army  Kir  instance  P  or  the  Church  P  Well,  in  the  Church,  perhaps, 
because  there  are  Beadles,  and  Clerks,  and  Churohwardenat  though 
1  am  not  sure  ii  these  regularly  belong  to  the  clerical  profession* 

I  left  myself  and  Geobok  in  the  dressing-room,  each  holding  a  big 
bundle  of  clothes.  Gkorgb  was  right  about  the  table.  The  fire  ir^ 
one  end  of  the  room,  and  the  gas  (with  an  old  cracked  glass  hung 
round  the  burner)  the  other ;  but  Td  got  a  beautiful  **  make-up'^ 
of  ray  own,  with  a  nice  glass,  every  sort  of  paint  and  powder  Mid 
wig-paste,  and  also  a  little  readiug-lamp  to  help  me  to  see.  And 
now  the  old  ^Charwoman  had  Unished  thiDking  about  lighting  lb* 
gas,  and  had  really  done  it,  and  I  heard  whistlinj^s,  and  joke- 
titters  overhead,  so  I  knew  the  company  were  arriving.  **  ^ 
you  *d  better  go,  Geo  no  e,"  I  said  ;  **  there  won't  be  room  fa 


Corf  (who  has  hetn  hMirtg  SmlVt  Horie), 


THE    LAWN    MEET- 

'TiTPPENci  1  Yah  !  Yeb  oof^s  ixto  the  'Ous',  a^p  gets  three  oh  rorR  Glas6E«  o*  Sherry 

INTO  YER,    AND  OIVES   ME  TUPPKNCK  \      Yah  1  " 


nn  liere ;  and,  besides^  it  mif hi  be  a  bud  precedent.  If  both  the 
other  Gentlemen  brought  their  serYants,  we  should  be  six  in  the 
room,  or  about  a  square  foot  a-piece."  **  Ah  !  they  won*t  bring  no 
Ben^ants/'  said  Georqe,  oontemptuously.  I  don^t  like  my  own 
aervant  lookinjR^  down  on  me,  or  rat  for  on  my  ootnpanions  in  Art,  If 
they  were  all  Clergymen  or  Barristers  robing  in  tnis  room,  would  he 
be  the  same  ?  Somehow— I  don*t  think  so.  There  's  something 
wrong  here  somehow, 

Gkoewe  is  gone,  and  Mr.  DERWEyxwATER  has  arrived.  He  *8  been 
bustling  about  the  room  a  good  deal,  and  using  bad  words  t^  himself, 
but  he  di>esn^t  notice  me.  (I  *m  getting  myself  up  for  the  Coachman, 
and  practising  my  dialect,  so  I  *m  quit-e  busy,)  **  What  *8  the 
matter  ?  ^*  I  venture  at  last  **  Erert/thing  \  the  matter !  *'  is  all 
the  change  /  get. 

Then  arrives  Mr,  Garrick,  and  I  should  like  to  give  you  a  taste  of 
the  conversation  between  provinciaJ  **  Pros."  I  enclose  a  glossary — 
**  Pros/*  meims  ^*  Professionals  ;"  **  Screw  **  is  their  salary;  **  Taking 
the  Biseuit  **  is  acting  well ;  **  Juggins  "  i;*  a  pei^on  unaequainted 
with  Stage-life— (1  am  a  **  Juggins'*  at  present)— and  lots  mm^  I 
can't  remember.  But  you  may  imagine,  from  ray  letter,  what  plea- 
Bant,  gcntlemanlv  fellows  1  have  for  comptinions. 

•*  Overture  and  begitinera,  pleaae  I  "  says  the  Stage  Manager  out- 
lide.  (There  isn't  a  call-boy.  J  The  Stage  Manager  does  everything, 
■njd  is  respoMibie  if  flfiyf^m^  goes  wrong.  If  the  gas  flickers,  it  s 
hit  fault :  and  so  it  is  it  a  cmia  cries  in  the  GaUerv,  (Poor  man  !  I 
mmt  get  his  son  into  the  Blneooat  School)  Directly  **  Overture  and 
beginners !  ^'  was  called,  Mn  Garrick  and!  Mr,  Derwentwatbr  both 
began  to  dress,  and  complain  bitterly,  **It*8  just  the  same  every 
blooming  night.     A  man  can't  have  five  minutes  to  himself,  but  he  's 

fot  to  hurry »  and  drive,  and  dress  himself,  just  when  he*s  talking 
usiness,*'  I  'm  dressed.  **"  How  do  you  like  me  as  the  Coachman  ? 
I  ask.  Mr.  Derwkntwatee  (who  is  using  my  wig-paste  to  see  if 
it^B  good)  don't  answer.  Mr,  Garrick  (who  d<mH  Uke  my  rouge,  but 
puta  up  with  it  till  he  gets  his  own  famous  stntif  '*  off"  old  Jack 
Bilker)  says,  **  Do  ver>*  well  for  Uriah  Heepy  "  But  I  don't  want 
to  do  well  for  Uriah  Jieep  /  I'm  Diqrjory  Or  a  in  bin  now."  "  You 
look  like  nothing  on  the  end  of  a  stickV*  vouchsafes  Mr.  Debweitt- 


wATKa.  And  with  this  remark  I  have  to  leave  them.  **  Have  you 
g-ot  your  dialect  ?  "  savs  the  St^e  Manager.  '*  I  realJy  don^t  know,** 
is  my  answer ;  *'  but  I  think  Mr.  GARRieK  has  it  i  he  h  kindly  using 
most  of  my  things."  "  Now,  (hen,  Mr.  MgAlpif,  get  into  the 
comer,  and  begin  your  regrrets  in  the  Lancashire  brogue,  if  you 
please,"  says  Sliss  PoinTR,  sharply, 

No  more  to-day.  I  think  I'm  getting  on  in  my  profession,  though 
I  am  afraid  I  shall  be  a  *^  Juggins  "  for  some  time  to  come.  **  Ko 
matter  !  "  (aa  we  sav  in  melodrama)  I  suppose  Hehry  Ievtkq  was 
once  a  *  *  JugffiiiA  "  mmself .    Yours  very  truly, 

^__ Hrco  DB  B**V 

From  a  recent  Number  of  Gardmiing  Wuafrat^d  for  Totcn  and 
Country  J — 

PARCELS  POST. ^INVISIBLE  WORLDS  I  ENDLE.SS  AMUSE* 
MEXT!— BOTAKICAL  TABLE  MICROSCOPE,  Compound  Leniw, 
with  screw  adjuatmeat,  cqiml  in  power  to  a  3-ffuinea  mAtrumeDt^  showing 
with  extrsordinarv  diitmptnewi  minute  imimuciilm  in  m.  drop  of  w*t«r. 
MOIJLD  IS  A  FOREST  OF  BEAUTIFUL  TREES,  WITH  FLOWERS, 
LEAVES,  AND  FRtflT.  A  flea  appears  u  large  as  a  beetle.  No  ptrwun 
thould  be  without  one. 

Very  much  obliged*  But  most  persons  would  be  of  a  different 
opinion.  

Sxaniiaation  Questions. 

C.^iiQirT  MinisteTB  should  go  through  a  course  of  questions,  but 
before  they  enter  the  Cabinet^  in  order  to  qualify  them  for  the  posi- 
tion. Afterwards  some  of  the  questjons  would  be  more  difficult  to 
answer ;  e.tj.,^'  Where's  Egypt  ?"  **  Explain  the  exact  situation  in 
the  Transvaal.  Give  a  diagram  of  what  h  to  be  done,  showing  how 
to  do  it/*  

CourvT  DE  Laqeakoe. — The  **  Terrible  Count  de  Lagrange  **  leaves 
no  issue.  Is  it  possible,  that  on  this  tinal  occasion  when  he  will  have 
any  connection  with  the  turf,  that  he  is  the  Last  of  the  liaoe  ? 


^ 


264 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAEL 


[Deobkbeb  1,  1883. 


THE    MODERN    ARS    AIVIANDL 

(i?y  Pmtchius  Naao,) 

CATIO  Ih 

The  CoMiya  of  CtJPiD^ 

How  wotild  yon  have  liim  come,  this  Protean  god  I 
Silk  bpnd,  steel  fetter,  rosy  chain,  or  rod| 


All  are  his  gifts,    Jvhix  would  bid  Mm  bring 

^liieh  more  ihnn  rosei^,  raptures,  and  a  rin;.^* 

No  Pin  i:  bus -fronted  Detriment  al  gleams 

As  tode-star  of  lier  unromautie  dreams. 

Beauty  loves  Bullion.    JiiLfA  knows  its  power. 

The  wiling  Danae  of  the  aureate  shower. 

Then,  Julia,  waste  no  dance,  no  moonlight  stroll 

On  that  soft  myth,  '*  nflinity  of  souL^* 

Lavish  no  lash- veiled  glance  of  those  keen  eyes. 

Shoot  J  fair  toxophiHtc,  for  the  fir.st  prixe ; 

Get  home  on  the  ri^ht  target,  then  bend  bold 

The  bow,  draw  to  tlie  head,  and  hit  the  gold  ! 

No  interludes  of  arrowy  play  to  test 

The  Bt^jched  and  snowy  mall  of  the  male  breast. 

Do  eagles  hawk  for  butter  dies  •*    No  doubt, 

In  those  green  days  ere  Julia  was  **out," 

The  lawny  level  and  the  sharp- fonght  *'  sett" 

Saw  more  than  spheres  shoot  o*er  the  tense-dra^Ti  net ; 

Saw  nntrained  glances,  and  angnarded  smiles, 

Artlesa  inveiglements,  and  simple  wiles. 

Do  you  remember,  Julia,  when  the  musk 

Of  Jnne*s  glad  roses  filled  the  verdant  dusk 

Of  all  that  ''  dear  old  garden ''  down  in  Devon  ? 

What  time  a  earpet-dimeL*  was  instant  heaven, 

And  some  matl  boating  frc*lic  rarer  six>rt 

Til  an  the  concentred  glamour  of  the  Com-t,— 

Do  you  remember  J  dare  you  rceolleet, 

Ere  yon  had  learned  to  reason,  weigh,  refleot, 

Like  an  nnmoony  shrewd  sh&^IlnmlH^  how 

You  pnlleil  the  curls  uijon  a  boyish  brow, 

And  swore,  sweet  girlish  gusher,  that  their  gold 

Was  more  than  Midas-toueh  eoidd  make  'f 

But  hold : 
An  uig/'HttP  of  seventeen— so  much  ?— 
Might  not  tti>pmise  the  value  of  that  toueh. 
Now  you  know  better,  nor  artillery  waste 
In  tender  though tlcssness,  or  amorous  haste. 
That  "  dear  ola  garden  '*  ?    Pnoh  !  a  slow^  dull  snot, 
Where  you  so  **  si>ooued,"  and  RrPEHT  talked  Pueh    rot  '*- 
(RupEET^8  own  word,  boys  will  talk  Hlang,) — absurd  I 
When  the  World  called,'  you  met  it  **  like  a  bird  '*— 
(RuPKnT  attain  !)    And  Kupfrt  ?    Oh  !  he's  jrnne 
A» — something  email  and  shoppy— to  Ceylon  ; 
And  vou  are  angling  for  a  Peer— they  say  j^^t — 
And  listt-ning  to  the  tips  of  Puxrnius  Naso. 

So  Cupid  eomes  to  you.     That  old  mad  fun 
Was  not  the  work  of  Aphrodite's  son. 
Of  eoursi' !     Me  thinks  I  see  the  urchin  now, 
Deuiure,  and  meaning  business  ;  on  his  bffjw 
Closr-  serrird  lines,  and  oool  eyes,  elerkly,  clear, 
With— can  it  be,  a  i>en  behind  his  var'f 
That  hints  of  settlements.     lieeeive  him  so, 
1  air  JvLiA  ;  lot  him  take  his  gleam  i^nd  glow 


To  lackadaisical  Louise.    Chide  not. 

The  goose -quill  that  signs  cheques  mn^  halt  or  hlot 

la  better  than  a  feather  from  his  wings. 

That  scrawls  in  violet  ink  of  such  vain  things, 

As  cots  and  kisses,  since,  for  all  hards'  pother, 

You  ean^t  live  in  tne  one  nor  on  the  other. 

Hear  Cupid's  oontidenees  thereanent, 

Cupid  the  ehampion,  here,  of  Cent,-|>er*ceiit., 

The  sworn  appraiser,  not  of  golden  locks 

And  silverj'  laughter,  but  oi  Shares  and  Stocks :- — 


CVpiu's  Confes.siok'* 


I  dwelt  in  a  cottage,  a  cottage  ornee^ 

With  two  newly-meahed  doves  for  a  year  and  a  day  ; 

I'or  a  year  and  a  day.  till  the  newly-meahed  doveft 

Stoojied  from  **  bliss    to— Cabarlas  and  ten-button  glores. 

Aye  me,  the  chill  lapse !    So  a  river  may  run 

To  the  icy-bound  North  from  the  land  of  the  Siin, 

When  the  fuel  that  fed  the  sigh-fnrnaoes  failed, 

AML4iN^i>r8  so  cooled,  and  Amaxba  so  paled. 

Thy  moustache  curled  aa  trimly,  Amantjus,  but  oh ! 

With  how  much  less  of  sweetness  the  lips  curled  below* 

AMA>'nA's  blue  eyes,  still  twin  amethyst  si-iheres^ 

Looked  so  much  less  bewitching  their  lids  red  with  tears. 

/  was  there.    Could  I  help  them  with  vow  or  with  ver^e. 

As  she  drew  the  last  coin  frt^m  her  satin-lined  purse, 

Lea\'ing  more  gold  without  than  within  Y    I  was  there — 

At  the  window— when  Buteher  descended  from  prayer 

To  imperative  rude  objurgation  ;  and  when 

Poor  Amaxda  first  learned  that  *'  the  sweetest  of  men  *' 

Could  be  bitter  of  speech  I     I  was  there,  though  outside, 

WJien  AiiANDUS  iirst  used  nan«:hty  words  to  his  bridt*. 

I  'd  no  gold.    Could  I  mend  with  a  rose  or  a  dart 

That  terrible  fracture,  a  flaw  in  the  heart  ? 

Could  I  bid  shallow  I'assion,  once  stagnant^  flow  on, 

When  the  fountain  was  choked,  and  all  current  was  irnne  ? 

Could  I  help  them  who  floated  in  rapture's  mad  round. 

Breast  to  breast,  whilst  the  footway  was  Howerj*,  but  found, 

When  ocension  arose  to  endure  or  console, 

That  he  had  not  a  heart,  and  she  had  not  a  soiil  ? 

Coidd  1  aid  those  who  Poverty  hailed  without  fear, — 

At  a  Ttretty  safe  distance,  but  when  he  drew  neur. 

And  displaved  rather  more  of  the  wolf  than  the  dove. 

Making  calls  ujion  coiu*age  as  well  as  mere  love, 

Found  not  rosy  bliss,  but  abandonment  utter. 

In  **  Love  in  a  Cottage  *'— without  bread-and-butter  ? 

"  Afi  are  not  Julias^*'  lisps  a  rosy  maid 

To  PcTNCHius  prattlnig  in  his  ceaar*s  shade  ; 

**  Some  few  of  us  love  Cupid  as  of  old, 

Before  he  tipix»d  his  tinv  darts  with  gold. " 

True,  watchet-ej'ed  bewilderer  of  siige  bmin% 

And  FrNCHn:s  writes  for  all.     If  other  gain* 

Than  golden  ones  inspire  the  maiden'^  breast, 

And  lure  her  through  love's  labyrinthine  (juest ; 

If— foolish  child!— six  feet  of  nianhood  straig-ht 

And  an  un wrinkled  skin — and  heart—have  weight 

More  than  joint  bulk  of  coronet  and  x>oeket, 

Linked  witli  a  soul  that  ^s  burning  to  its  socket ; — 

Whv,  then.— dear  me  1— the  ever  verdant  sagtJ 

Combines  the  August^m  and  Arcadian  a^re 

In  his  orb-wide  e.\j>erience  ;  yet  to  teach 

Maxims  of  A  re  ad  v  in  Mayfiiir  sj>eech 

Seems  like  attempting  with  swift  stcel-ca«ed  shot 

To  gain  admittance  to  8abrina's  grot. 

Lend  Pufit'h  your  pocket-mirror,  gay-lipped  Grarte  f 

Ah !  lily-fingers  seek  the  weU-known  place 

With  unsophisticated  sfieed.    What  fnn  ! 

j^JiTLiA  would  vow  she  ne^Tr  carried  one) 

Now  look  within.    Lips  cool  and  cheeks  a-bhish  ! 

Teach  those  to  glow,  let  these  forget  to  ilush 

If  you'd  compete  with  JuLU.     Cut,  bright  elf. 

If  you  seek  love,  not  h^versi  he  f/ourseif. 

Hc)  front  the  trieksy  g<Ml,  so  mc^t  his  ey^ 

With  radiant  bt>pe,  tuo  honest  to  W  shv. 

Own  you  have  heard  of  liim,  heard,  oh  !  a  lot, 

And  wifih  to  know  him,  as  what  gir!  wxmld  not  ? 

You  '11  find  the  Protean  one  put  off  his  wig, 

His  clerkly  airs,  his  looks  austere  and  big, 

His  chiCf  his  coolness,  and  bis  cynic  slang. 

And  he  the  boy  whose  limpid  laughter  ran^ 

In  Papbos  till  e'en  frolic  Aplut^dite 

Would  cliide  tlie  nrobin  for  a  tlight  too  fii^htj. 
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CATTLE-SHOW    WEEK- 

By  Pumb^Crambc  Junior* 


Steers. 


Best  Butter, 


Croat  Bred. 


A  CRITICAL  POSITION. 

Last  week  Chudian  was  to  have  been  produced  at  the  PrinoesB's^  and  the  Critics 
had,  we  believe,  been  invited  to  witness  a  drefts-rehearsali  but  in  ocmaequenoe  of  what 
the  Timea^  Tbcatrical  ReportefT  would  call  the  **impreparcdne88"  of  the  Earthquake, 
with  which  Mr,  Barrett  was  to  have  **  brought  down  the  house,"  the  produotion  was 
postjxjued. 

To  invite  the  Critics  t^  a  dress-rehearsal  is  in  the  interests  of  Dramatic  Art  a  ifreat 
mistake,  though  probably  not  for  the  Manaj^er  and  Author*  who  can  avail  themselves 
of  such  an  eieeptional  opportunity  by  acting  as  Judges,  and  explaining  to  the  Jury  of 
Critics  why  sucn  and  sue h  an  effect  isn't  as  right  aa  it  might  be,  and  of  pointing  out 
the  vast  amount  of  trouble,  outlay,  time  and  talent  which  may  have  been  expended 
on  the  new  piece,  whatever  it  is. 

On  such  an  occasion  the  Muna^r  and  Author  could  both  diplomatically  ask  advice, 
txpreas  themselves  most  grateful  for  any  hints  that  their  learned  friends  in  front 
might  give,  knowing  very  well  that  nothing  their  learned  friends  could  say  would 
induce  them  to  alter  at  me  last  moment  any  of  the  (mrefuDy  i>lanned  det-ails,  but 
perfectly  aware  that  the  best  and  shortest  way  of  winning  a  Critic's  good  opinion  is 
to  humbly  listen  to  the  suggestions  that  may  fall  from  his  lips,  as  though  they  were 
invaluabfe  instructions  from  some  Mighty  Master, 

We  have  before  us  a  pamphlt^t  entitled  Ciaudian,  being  a  few  not^s  on  the  archi- 
tecture and  costume  of  the  new  piece,  in  the  shap  of  a  letter  written  bjr  Mr.  E,  W. 
Godwin,  F.S.A.j  to  **  My  dear  BABitETr,'-  in  which  the  well-informed  writer  instructs 
the  apparently  ignorant  Manager,  as  to  the  interesting  details  of  the  period,  a.d. 
S6(M60,  which,  he  says,  is  "  almost  a  blank  La  the  modem  history  of  Art  — and  then 
Mr,  Godwin,  in  a  aeries  of  ilkistrations,  (does  he  always  write  such  letters  with  so 
many  pictures  P )  proceeds  to  draw  this  blank. 

Mr,  GoDwiiT,  F.S.A,,  finiahes  up  his  epistle  with  "Believe  me,  my  dear  Bahrett, 

yours  very  faithfully "  and,  of  course*  our  dear  Barrett  does  DeUeve  him.    In 

fact,  the  short  answer  would  have  been,  *^  Thanks,  my  dear  GoDwnr ;  I  believe  you, 
my  bo  J,  yours  trustfully,  W.  Barrett/' 

If,  instead  of  this  letter,  or  if,  with  this  letter  as  preface,  we  had  been  presented 
with  a  book  of  the  play  about  to  be  acted, —it  oould  not  be  sold,  as  the  American 
acting-right  would  be  thereby  destroyed,  my  dear  BajlRett  (a.d.  1883-1884).— we 
should  have  been  better  pleased,  holding,  as  we  emphatically  do,  that  the  hook  of  any 
new  play  ought  to  be  in  every  Critic's  hands  at  least  a  week  before  production,  so 
that  he  may  know  what  he  is  going  to  see,  and,  as  with  a  Shakspearinn,  or  any  other 
atock-pieoe,  have  a  standard  by  which  he  can  measure  the  perform anoe* 

Aa  it  ia,  when  a  Critic  goea  to  a  oremiVrc,— a  night  wnich  is,  as  a  rule,  all  clique 
and  chqii^,—hB  has,  as  a  matter  ot  oourse,  to  pronounoo  upon  the  dish  set  before 
him.  It  may  not  bo  to  his  taM.0,  and  then  he  has  to  ask  himself,  '*  Why  is  this  ?  Is 
the  acting  bad  P  Have  I  really  seen  the  pieoe  aa  the  Author  intended  it  to  be  played  ?  " 

And.  again,  instead  of  expretsiiig  any  sympathy  with  a  Manager  and  Actors  who 
have  **ttnoongenial  parts,"  or  who  have  parta  "unworthy  of  their  talents,*'  and  so 
fwth,  why  does  not  the  Critic  ask,  pkinly  and  straightforwardly,  "  What  on  earth 
indnoed  a  Manager  of  Mr.  8o-and-So*a  eiperienoe,  to  choose  such  a  pieoe  as  this  (what- 
ever it  is)  P''  The  Critic  invariably  writes  as  if  the  Tyrant  Author  had  compelled 
the  sufiering  Manager  to  produce  his  piece,  and  evea  to  play  in  it  himaelf  * 

Censure  the  play,  by  all  means,  when  you  have  ascertained  what  the  play  is, 
but  censare  also  the  Manager  for  placiog  it,  if  evidently  bad,  before  the  public.  If 
the  Manager  was  doubtful  and  the  Author  doubtful  and  inclined  to  risk  if,  then  if  the 
Author  had  provided  the  Critios  with  the  book  of  the  piece,  the  play  would  be  judged 
on  its  own  merits,  if  any,  and  a  fair  criticism  could  then  be  made  on  the  acting, 
decorations,  and  so  forth.  If  it  occurs  to  the  Jury  that  Manager  and  Author  must 
have  ''a  tile  off '*  to  have  produced  between  them  such  a  piece,  then  there  are  plentv 
of  hands  ready  and  wilUng  enough  to  supply  the  defect  with  good  powerful  "  slating," 


Musical  Critios  take  care  to  know  the  score  pretty 
well  hv  heart  before  h«^aring  a  new  Opera,  and 
then  they  f(*llow  it  with  a  book  in  front  of  them. 
Why  should  not  the  Dramatic  Critios  do  likewise, 
and  why  not  refuse  to  witness  any  piece  until  it 
should  have  been  played  three  or  four  times  ? 


SOMETHING  LIKE  A  SCHOOL ! 

{An  Ertradfrc^m,  a  PupiV$  Diary,) 

6  A.M. — Got  out  of  bed,  and  made  a  rush  for 
Old  EiaoHT's  door.  Old  Knight  is  the  master 
of  our  form.  Shouted  at  him  through  the  key- 
hole, and  arranged  a  booby-trap  with  the  coal- 
scuttle and  a  larcre  can  of  water.  But  he  sold  us 
hj  letting  himself  down  into  the  garden  from  the 
window,  oy  tying  his  blanket,  sheets,  and  coun- 
ter pane  together*  However,  fortunately  caught 
sight  of  him  when  he  was  dangling  in  the  air,  and 
pelted  him  with  tooth-brushes. 

8  A.M.— Breakfast  Informed  Old  KinoHT  that 
there  was  a  balloon,  and  asked  him  to  look  at  it. 
When  he  turned  his  head,  we  deluged  him  with 
coffee  and  toast-cnista.  Spent  rest  of  recreation 
hour  in  making  slides  out  ol  the  butter-dish. 

10  A.M.  to  12  NoojT.— At  Study.  Most  of  us 
reading  novels,  the  remainder  playing  at  dumb- 
crambo.  Fried  sauaagesj  aa  usual  while  Old 
Kntoht  was  working  the  pons  asinorvm  for  us  an 
the  black-board*  When  we  had  finished  our  lun- 
cheons, some  of  us  escaped  by  the  window,  >nd 
the  remainder  by  the  chimney. 

2«  P.M. — Dinner,  The  usual  game  of  pelting 
Old  Kkioht  with  bits  of  potatoes,  and  filling  his 
pockets  with  rice-pudding.  Poured  the  beer  into 
the  Head- Master's  coal-scuttle.  This  last  feat 
got  ua  into  a  row.  We  are  sentenced  to  stay  at 
scbooi  during  the  Christmaa  hoHdayB— Old  Kfight 
is  to  remain  with  us  to  keep  us  out  of  misehief. 

4  P.M.  to  630  p.M,— More  lessons,  and  this  time 
toffee-making.  Head- Master  came  in,  and  find- 
ing BiLLT  Potter  standing  on  his  head  on  Old 
K^^GHT's  desk,  kept  us  all  in  during  tea-time. 
After  this  we  all  ^*  communicated  our  ideas  '*  to 
Belly  Potteb,  and  coloured  his  eves  beauti- 
fully;. Old  KiriGHT  rather  disgusted  at  having 
to  mind  us  instead  of  getting  his  tea. 

9*15  P.M.— In  our  dormitory  at  last.  Saw  that 
the  tilaee  was  all  ri^-ht  for  the  night.  Screwed  up 
all  the  doors  belonging  to  the  masters*  rooms,  piled 
up  all  the  elaaa-bookk  on  the  kitohen  &Te,  and 
emptied  the  eontenta  of  the  beer  barrel  into  poor 
Old  Knight^s  wardrobe.  Then,  having  driven  the 
cow  into  the  bc^st  drawing-room,  and  the  sow  and 
her  little  piggies  into  the  parent*8  receiition  par- 
lour, got  mto  bed.  As  I  fell  off  to  sleep,  reflected 
that  on  the  whole,  I  had  found  out  the  way  to 
enjoy  a  happv  day,  and  wondered  if  Old  Knight 
had  been  as  fortunate. 


A  PROFQS  of  Christmas  Amusements,  should 
anyone  happen  to  mention  such  matters  at  this 
time  of  year,  you  may  say  that  the  game  of  cards 
called  Merry  Matches,"  issued  by  Messrs. 
Wtm.ix,  is  a  good  all-rounder,  and  very  much  in 
Young  Folks'  ways.  The  Merry  ilatches  are  in 
their  own  box,  which,  by  the  way,  may  bo  used 
as  an  excellent  STibstitute  for  a  cij?arette  case.  So 
deal  out  the  merry  harmless  cards,  pour  out  the 
Champagne,  arro«e  tin  pen  pour  les  peii(n^  and  let 
the  toast  bo  **  Wine  and  Wymak  ! " 


A  SoRAP  of  Paper f  it  is  said,  is  to  be  revived 
at  the  Si  Jameses  soon  after  Christmas,  As  long 
a«*  a  theatro  is  doing  genuinely  good  business,  the 
Management  would  object  oven  to  a  Scrap  of 
^*  Paper"  in  the  house.  The  reason  for  the  non- 
adoption  of  the  electric  light  at  the  St,  James's  is 
because  thev  have  hitherto  found  Kendal-light 
sufficient.  If  this  theatre  has  been,  as  we  hear, 
recently  treated  to  a  little  extra  ventilation,  it 
was  in  consequence  of  the  demand  from  the  public 
for  •♦  More  Hare  I '' 
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THOUGHT-READING. 

Irish  OffU  iprtijiit^  debt  of  h/^rwvr).  **  There '8  thk  Sovebeign  ye  kindly 
LINT  MB,  Brown.     I  'm  boriiy  I  havss't  been  able- *' 

Sax^n  ipoekding  the  coin).    **  Kf.vt.R  TaoUORT  OF  IT  from  that  DAT  tO^ 

By  Jove  !     'Foroot  all  about  it  " 

Irish  Otnt  "Bei>ai>  !  I  WISH  ye'd  toulb  me  that  before!  " 

[  WhcU  did  hf  jiuan  t 

"THE  PLArS  THE  THING!'' 

TaAT  nothing  abort  of  an  educational  revolution  was  inevitably  about  to 
burst  upon  the  Univeraity,  must  have  been  evident  to  everybody  who  had 
En  opportunity  of  attendinj?  the  several  perlormancea  of  Th^  Bira^  |?iven  at 
Cainbridfl:e  durinijf  the  course  of  the  past  week*  S«>beT  Heads  of  Houses  who 
have  hitherto  shuddered  at  the  German  Rke&*s  Eutcrtainment,  and  Learned 
Professors  who  have  only  once  or  twice  seen  a  Gaiety  Burlesque  on  the  sly, 
ooold  be  noticed  in  shoals  on  the  steps  of  the  theatre  convulsed  with  verve  and 
merriment,  while  freely  admitting'  to  each  other  in  fi^roups,  that  nothing:  could 
withstand  the  all -encroaching  dramatio  spirit  of  the  agre*  and  that  in  the  future 
the  footlights  must  take  their  proper  position  at  the  Universities  as  a  Rreat 
educational  factor.  It  is  not  a  matter  of  surprise,  therefore,  that  no  time  has 
beein  lost  in  the  organisation  of  some  scheme  calculated  to  (five  a  practical  shajie 
to  the  fervid  convictions  of  the  moment.  The  following  brief  account  of  an 
influential  meeting:  on  the  subject,  held  only  yesterday  afternoon,  ahowa  at  a 
glance  how  rapidly  matters  are  already  progressing. 

On  the  aa.HembUng  yesterday  at  the  door  of  the  Senate  House  of  the  various 
Heads  of  Houses,  Professors,  Tutors »  and  others  interested  in  the  "New 
Dramatic  Degree  '*  Movement,  there  was  again  by  common  consent  an  imme- 
diate adjournment  to  the  Theatre  Royals  and  the  business  was,  as  on  the 
previous  occasion,  transacted  in  this  more  appropriately  and  agreeably  oon- 
stmoted  building,  A  Provincial  Company,  who  haprtened  to  be  rehearsing  at 
the  time,  having  been  good-humouredly  bustled  off  the  Sta^e  by  the  Proctors, 
the  Prompter  placed  a  *^  proiierty  *'  Doge's  Chair  under  the  **  T-light  "  for  the  use 
of  the  \  ioe-ChanceJlor*  On  occupying  it,  however,  he  introduced  such  an 
eioellent  and  happily -conceived  bit  of  business  that  a  loud  and  spontaneous  roar 
of  laughter  and  ses^eral  shouts  of  **  Encitre!"  greeted  liim  as  he  iinally  sat 
down.    The  proceedings  then  commenced. 

The  Rev.  Chairman,  rising,  said  he  need  not  recapitulate  to  such  an  assembly 
the  motives  that  had  ajrain  drawn  them  together  to  further  their  one  great 
csommon  object,  namely ^  the  inoorporation  of  the  Stage  into  the  system  of  Univer- 
sity BduoatioE — {hud  cheera)^iut  he  would  oontL-nt  himself  with  reading  to 
them  the  following  brief  extract  from  an  Article  on  the  subject  that  appeared  the 


other  day  in  an  influential  evening  paper,  '*More," 
wrote  the  writer  of  that  Article,  can  he  learned  of 
Athenian  life,  and  also  of  the  comic  method  of  Abisto- 
PHAJTES.  by  seeing  one  of  his  plays  put  on  the  Stage  than 
by  reading  all  the  eleven  which  are  extant^  Young 
men  will  tmd  a  new  interest  in  their  Greek  plays  when 
they  have  one  or  two  realised  before  their  eyes." 
{Prolonged  applause.)  He  was  glad  to  hear  such  aenti- 
menta  greeted  in  that  fashion,  oecause  he  waa  prepared 
to  go  even  further  than  the  writer  who  expessed  those 
views,  (**  Hear !  hear  I "  from  the  Jacksoman  PrcfeMor 
of  Natttral  Philosophy.)  He  would  say  that  young  men 
would  not  And  a  new  interest  in  Greek  alone,  but  in 
everything  else  as  well,  when  they  had  onoe  had  every  - 
thifto  realised  for  them  before  their  eyes,  (Apnlattst.) 
Need  he  say  more  ?  Everything  taught  in  their  Univer- 
sity ought  to  be  put  upon  the  Stage.    ( Prolonqed  cheering,  ] 

The  Plumian  Professor  of  Astronomy,  who  had  on  a 
large  Pantomime  demon's  head,  and  whose  appearance 
in  consequence  created  such  an  outburst  of  entnusiaam, 
that  he  could  be  but  with  difficulty  heard  when  he 
attempted  to  address  the  meeting  through  a  hole  under 
the  cnin,  said,  he  trusted  that  his  present  little  off- 
hund  effort — [cries  of  *'  Ko^  nof  iVs  splendid  ")-;-mi^ht  be 
taken  a*i  an  earnest  of  what  he  intended  to  do  in  his  own 
particular  line,  when  he  got  his  chance.  {Loud  cheers,) 
He  had  already  ordered  a  black  cotton -velvet  astrologer  s 
gown,  covered  with  the  signs  of  the  Zodiac  in  red  tinsel, 
and  he  had  also  given  a  commission  for  a  crocodile 
and  i}foperty  telescope,  which  he  hoped  and  believed 
wouM,  in  the  matter  of  size,  be  two  ot  the  flnest  things 
of  their  kind  ever  produced  in  Europe.  iCheers.) 
Cambridge  must  march  with  the  times.  When  the  youth 
who  attended  his  lectures  had  once  had  realised  far  them 
before  their  eyes  what  an  astronomer  really  waa — on  the 
stage— they  would  pick  up  more  from  him  and  his  cTomio 
method,  than  by  mere  poring  over  all  the  books  of 
astronomy  extent.  He  might  add,  that  the  great  feature 
of  his  reformed  lectures,  would  he  several  quite  gro- 
tesque mftgic-lantern  eifeeta,  and  a  character- song  (with 
a  dance)  entitled  **  Jam  mvh  a  regular  Para-la-Uajt^** 
Hwciiiliy  written  for  him  by  a  dis-tinguiRhed  Doctor  of 
Music,  who  had  his  heart  and  soul  in  the  moyoment» 
( Great  cheering,) 

The  Queen**  Professor  of  Arabic  here  rose.  He  said 
he  had  no  wish  to  reflect  on  tht^  learned  Profeesoi'a  Pr^ 
gramme,  but  he  trusted  that  the  dance  he  referred  to  — 
(**  Aeor,  A(^<^r /")— which  sounded  to  him,  if  he  might 
coin  an  expression,  rather  **  Musio-hally '* — {laughter) 
^would  in  no  way  interfere  with  his  course  of  lectures 
which  would  be  given  by  himself,  with  live  brother 
Professors  of  Arabic,  in  spangled  tights,  on  a  carjiet  and 
red  velvet  holster,  Hia  idea  was,  in  fact,  an  "  Arabian 
Drawing-room  Entertainment "— (cAeer*)— with  a«  much 
lofty  tumbling  as  they  could  maiiage,  combined  with  a 
few  occasional  short  expressions  in  the  vernacular »  or 
even  in  dumb  show  addressed  to  the  audience.  (**  Excels 
lent !  "  frmn  the  Professor  of  Experimental  Physics,)  He 
thought  this  would  give  a  stimulus  to  the  study  of  Arabic 
— at  least,  it  would  enable  the  earnest  student  to  under- 
stand something  of  Arabian  life.    (Ajmlaase,) 

The  Professor  of  Sajnskrifc  said  he  had  been  thinking 
of  the  same  sort  of  thing  himself — {laughter)— hnl  after 
what  had  dropped  from  bis  learned  colleague,  he  felt 
he  must  fall  back  ui)on  something  else.  He  should  very 
probably  endeavour  to  try  and  charm  a  snake  or  twf>— 
{*'  hear  /  hear  /'^)— and  hoped  in  this  he  should  have  the 
kindly  co-operation  of  the  Professor  of  Zoologry.  [A 
y^oice  i  **  lie  knows  nothing  ahoid  it!^^)  Very  likely 
not.  {Boars  of  lauohter,)  But  they  were  all  entering 
on  a  new  path,  and  he  could  learn.  For  his  own  mrt 
he  felt  sure  that  his  learned  colleague,  who  had  so  often 
skinned  a  anako  for  mere  instruction,  would  not  mind 
for  once  being  "  scotched  "  himself  in  the  higher  interests 
of  amusement,    ( Cheers. ) 

The  Woodwardian  Professor  of  Geologr  said  he  meant 
to  illustrate  an  Earth<iuake,  {Cheers,)  He  was  already  in 
communieation  with  the  Manager  of  the  PrinoemV 
Theatre,  London,  and  was  engaging  a  Company  for  The 
Last  I}ags  of  Pomveii.  He  had  also  an  **  AntedilaTian 
Burlesque^'  in  hana— not  hh own~ (prolonged ehetrm^) — 
introducing  all  the  prineijjal  monsters  of  the  glaizial 
period*  ('*  OA,  oA  /  '*)  It  was  a  fact,  and  he  hoped  to  play 
a  foreleg  of  something  effective  himself.    (Chiers,) 

The  Pnblio  Orator  here  rose,  and  was  about  to  read 
The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade,  but  waa  greeted  with 
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Poor  Piggy  Ipltading  in  an  injured  lone). 


THE    RIGHT    PIG    BY   THE    EAR. 

'Oh,  pleasb,  SiK,  I  onlt  TsotroBT  I  was  oasbtiko  otrr  Un.  Glaobtonk'h  Wnau." 


I 

I 


such  a  prolonged  «torm  of  disapproval^  that  he  had  ultimately  to 
resume  tis  seat.  He  was.  however,  understood  to  say  tliat  ho  would 
be  eTen  with  the  beat  of  them  before  he  had  done. 

After  a  little  discursive  talk  oa  to  the  future  holding-  of  all  Public 
Examinations  in  the  Theatre,  and  the  desirability  of  entirely  bus- 
pending^  the  free-list  on  the  ooeasionj  the  Mtist^r  of  Trinity  said  that 
he  thought  that  henceforth  the  Vice- Chancellor  should  bo  preceded 
by  a  regular  red-hot  Pantomime  Poker.  (Mitch  cheering,)  He 
thoug^ht  these  Stage  aeceftsories  to  Academic  life  could  not  be  too 
much  indated  U|X>n.  And  he  was  of  opinion  that  their  present  biui- 
neas-likc  diacossion  could  not  terminate  more  appro^'r lately  than  in 
a  regular  Stage  banquet.  ( Thunders  of  applause,  that  hsUd  several 
minuies,)  He  would  be  haiipy  to  provide  mat  entertainment  himself. 
{Hoars  of  laughter,  in  tchicn  the  }ici\  Speaker  joined  hmrtihj  himself.) 

After  the  customary  chorus  and  Jinale^  and  a  little  rouirh  horae- 
plaj,  owin^  to  the  Professor  of  Me^shamam  and  Applied  Mechanics 
enaeavoarmg,  in  vain,  to  show  the  Auditor  of  the  Chest  the  working 
of  a  Vampire- trap,  the  Meeting  waa  adjourned  till  next  Tuesday, 


Strange  Omiiaion. 

Teere  have  been  remarkable  sunsets  viewed  in  London.  Eaat- 
houmei  Kamsgatet  and  many  other  places.  But  what  is  still  more 
remarkable  is  that  not  one  of  the  awe- struck  Correspondents  who 
have  written  about  these  phenomena  to  the  daily  papers  naa  expressed 
any  asloniahment  at  hattng  seen  any  sunsets  at  all  in  England^  as 
every  place  where  these  strange  appearances  have  been  witnessed  is, 
of  course,  in  the  British  Empire,  on  which,  as  we  all  know,  **  the 
Sun  never  sets,**  Bo  that  is  the  first  wonder  to  get  aver ;  the  blazing 
phenomena  are  of  second-rate  importance.  Yet,  tbough  not  super- 
stitious, we  firmly  believe  that  something  is  going  to  happen, 

**  ORrp/*^)dd  name  for  a  paper  for  Boys  I  Was  it  suggested  by 
Barnahy  Rudge's  Baven  ?  Everyone  recollects  that  he  used  to  hop 
about  saying.  '*  Pm  a  Devil !  I  'm  a  Devil !  *'  It  alao  croaked  out, 
"  Never  say  die !  '*  which  is  a  good  omen  for  a  literary  work,  even 
when  coming  from  a  Kaven*3  beak. 
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THE    NEW    NEPHELOCOCCUGIA; 

OR,  ^'BIEDS^*  OF  A  MODEEK  FEATHEfi, 

A  NOBLE  Lord,  of  hiifh  Parliameiitary  repute,  considerable  literary 
power,  ftntl  no  small  gift  of  acrid  Aristophauic  fmmour,  is,  we  under- 
stand, about  to  siiperin fetid  the  prtxluotion  (at  H-tf-ld  H-se)  of  a 
modernised  adaptation  of  The  BadM*  We  have  the  peculiar  c-ood 
fortune  to  be  able  t«  prcflcnt  to  owr  readers  aotne  particulars  oi  the 
proposed  cast,  together  witli  a  brief  sketch  of  the  drama  and  a  few 
characteristic  extracts. 

Nephclococcuiria  (or  Cttu-cua-cloud-crow-^laad)  is.  in  this  case, 
the  R-d-c-1  Utopia  or  Limbo,  inter venient,  in  these  dire  democratic 
day«,  between  the  common  herd  of  eartn-dwellers  and  the  high 
Olyinpian  Autocracy  of  the  old  oligarchical  times,  when  eTcrything: 
waa  imperioxis,  imposing',  and— e socially — *'  impartial/* 

The  f oOowing  are  some  of  the  caief  Dramatis  Personte  ,*— 

EPOi^i*  {Hoopoe-King  of  ike  Birds,  funnnrly  Played  by 

TOKYUS,  King  of  Bmotia^  but  metQumr- 
phosed  in  contequenee  uf  politictd 
phUanderinm) J-HN  B-LL, 

Pei^thetaiuos  [a  Citizen ^  disgusted  with  his 
original  state ^  tcho  travels  to  seek  his  for- 
tune in  the  Kingdom  of  the  Birds*  A 
num  of  bttsiness  and  abilitt/y  irho  lores  to 
direct  every thin^  and  e vvr^oody,  Volublir, 
platmbhi  sophistti-)  ,        .        *        .        ,  Gl^J>ST-NE. 

EuELPiDES  {another  Citiun^  companion  of 
PEisrHETAUtOt*,  u  pliiin^  shrewd  person^ 
with  an  eye  to  thefutitre)        ,         ,         .  Cil-MH-lLL-N. 

Cnonus  of  Birds  {subjects  of  Epops,  heguikd 
by  the  hlundishments  of  PEiBXttETAiHOs 
and  the  cunninq  of  EuELPlDfiS.  Th^ 
latter  has  furnished  ikem  wUh  a  common 
crouf'like  cry.  which  may  he  represented 
phonetically  thus :  **  Cau-cau'Cau'Cus*').  R-D-C-LS. 

PEOiTETitEtJS  {a  malcontent  personage^  up' 
lifted,  but  timorous y  disguised  as  an  old 
icon^an  hiding  under  an  umbrella)  . 

Iris  {Messenger  from  Olympus^  ^pry^  und 


grandiloqtteni) 
Poet  {unimposing^  but  rhetitrical  personage ^ 

who  supplies  iJils  with  most  of  her  tall^ 

talk),        ,        , Alfe-d  A-9T-jr, 

Thb  Pbofkistic  BntDs  (that  if  Peistiietai- 

EOfl  an  Owlf  sage,  seriousj  and  earnest)  *  8p-crr-T-H. 
{that  of  EriiLPEDES,   noisy  fowl  who 

leads  the  clamorous  **  Cau^c^iu-cau-cus  '* 

Chorus) ScH-Dff-EgT. 

Kejpttjxe  {one  of  the  Aoihassadors  from  the 

elder  Gods  J  a  formal,  dignified^  slightly 

fussy  person  of  the  old  school),        ,        .  N-iithc*te, 
Heect7I.es  {ditto^  ditto,  a  fiery,  tcrong- headed 

personage,     powerful,    ^hut     indiscreet  ^ 

car  ruing  a  huge  cfub  bearing  the  mystic 

word'*  Property''} S-L-SB-BY, 

Teiballos    (ditto,    ditto,    an    mdisciplined. 

misehieiHrns  *^  outside/^  deity-perky,  ami 

sparrow-iike    in     appearance,     causing 

much  vexation  to  the  temperate  Neptuke 

by  his  gamin-like  outbursts)    ,        •        .  R-ND-irrt  Ch-ECH-IL. 

There  are  other  oharacters  of  oourse^  but  the&e  will  give  our 
readers  some  idea  of  the  course  of  the  noble  Dramatist's  play,  from 
which  space  will  not  i>ermit  us  to  give  more  than  a  few  cxtracta. 
Some  passages  from  the  Parabasis  will  show  that  it  is  not  without 
force  and  pertinence : — 

Owl  Corypheeus. 
Ye  Children  of  Man !  whoue  life  is  a  span, 

(And  that  scarce  worth  spending,  so  M^ll-ck  would  say) 
Plodding  and  wingless^  morally  kmglesg, 
Fussy  and  PhiHatine  creatures  of  clay* 
Attend  to  the  words  of  the  R-d-c  1  Birds, 

The  only  true  Soarers,  the  heirs  of  air^s  g lories> 
Who  look  from  on  high,  ivith  a  pitving  eye. 

On  the  follies  and  frets  of  the  Wh-ga  ana  the  T-ri-s. 
Science  bores  us  of  late  with  eternal  debate, 
And  wild  8 f>e dilation  about  the  Creation, 
Organieai  strife,  protoplaamical  life, 

And  comical  notions  of  cosmical  motions ; 
Strange  tales  of  descent  from  tailed  creatures  who  went 

Prehensilely  swinging  from  branches,  not  wmging 
Their  unfettered  dieht  through  ^ther  and  Light. 

In  the  dee|»  Tory  Erebus  fuullv  bedight, 
Man  V  in  darltt  ned  dt^hitiion  still  lag  on, 
In  life  drill  ai*  that  of  the  Ape  or  the  Dragon, 


S 


At  leng^th  in  Creation* s  great  germinal  closet 
Was  laid  a  most  precious  and  privy  deposit : 
A  Mystical  Egg  !    *Twaa  the  radit  or  root 
Of  which  we  brave  Birds  are  the  ultimate  fruiti 
Who  rove  in  the  air,  triumphantly  furnished, 
To  range  its  dominions  on  glittering  pinions, 
All  golden,  and  azure,  and  blooming,  and  burnished. 

For  Delphi,  for  Ammon,  Dodona,  in  fine 

For  every  oraoiilar  temple  and  shrine, 

We  Birds  are  a  substitute  equal  and  lair. 

On  us  you  depend,  and  to  ua  must  repair. 

Then  take  us  as  Gods,  and  be  nded  by  our  nods  I 

We  'U  serve  for  all  uses,  as  prophets  and  muses. 

We  'U  lengthen  vpur  tether^  we  *11  all  live  together, 

ll'e  *11  not  hide  in  air. 
Pompous  and  proud,  a-top  of  a  cloud, 
Tn  old  Jovian  way)  but  attend  every  day 
to  prosper  and  bless  all  you  possess^ 
Give  you  plenty  of  change,  and  unlimited  range, 
Reform  quite  ad  lib*,  and  a  champion  glib, 
To  whose  elo<^uenoe  voluble  all  things  aeem  soluble. 
Partake  of  this  root,  which  King  Hoopoe  here  btings. 
Which  forces  the  growth  of  true  R-d-o-1  wings. 
And  then  you  *11  be  Birds,  blessed  Birds  of  our  band, 
And  free  of  the  City  of  Cloud- Cau-cus-knd  ! 

Chorus, 
Nothing  can  be  more  golumpshus  than  the  having  wings  to  wear. 
Wingless,  T-ry-thraUed  poor  mortals  step  up  here  and  try  a  pair ! 

The  new  Xepeelococcitoia  with  its  clamorous,  cackling,  cawing, 
crowing,  clucking,  chirping,  croaking,  clapper -clawing  denizens,  is 
described  with  true  Aristophanic  verve — and  verjuice.  We  wish  we 
had  space  for  certain  pungent  passages  d  propos  of  the  x>omt)OUs 
prolixity  of  Property- menacing  Feisthetaibos,  and  the  oodtney 
Cookahoopoohiness  of  Cau-cus*  chorus-leading  EumpXDES.  We  can, 
however,  only  give  extracts  from  the  scenes  describing  the  reception 
of^the  Olympian  Embassy, — 

Keptune,  The  TrihuUian  Envoy,  Ilercuki, 

Kep,  There 's  Nephelococctgia  !  that  *8  the  town 

Bird-biult,  whose  airy  battlements  defy  us. 

[Turning  to  the  TEOALLUkX. 

But  you  /    Whvj  what  a  regidar  guy  you  are  I 

Ijook  like  a  Bird  yourself  f    Don*t  cock  your  nose, 

And  wag  your  tail  in  that  preposterous  way ! 

They  ^11  take  you  for  a  sparrow. 

Or  a  Woodcock. 

Drop  it,  old  Cockalorums  I  Bah !  Yah !  Booh ! 

Leave  me  alone p  or  I  'U  np«et  the  pair  o'  you  I 

Why  did  they  send  him  with  us  f    Hercules, 

I  zaj,  what  shall  we  do?    What's  your  idea  ? 

Do  J    Take  that  Peisthetairos  by  the  throat- 
That  throat  whence  Jlow  exuberant  sophistries 

Which  are  the  oaua©  of  all  our  tribulationjs— 

And  throttle  him ! 

Huali  I    Our  **  tip  *'  you  know  is  pe&oe. 

That  makes  no  difference ;  or  if  it  does. 

It  makes  me  long  to  throttle  him  the  more ! 
Pei,  {very  busy,  affecting  not  to  see  them).  Give  me  the  Brummagem 
Spioe»    Where  *a  the  Leeds  Sauce  ? 

Municipal  pickle,  too.    Come,  mend  our  fires  I 
Her.  Mortal,  we  greet  and  hail  you !    Three  of  us, 

Thi-ee  deities 

Feis,  {without  looking  up).  But  I  ^m  engaged  at  preaent. 

Busy,  you  see,  seasoning  our  next  big  diin. 
Mer.  {aside).  To  dish  us,  I  suppose.    {Aloud,)    What's  in  the  dish  f 

Birds  seemingly. 
Pets,  {without  looking  up).  Some  very  weak- shanked  oreatorea, 

Opposed  to  the  i>opular  democratic  Birds, 

Rendered  themselves  obnoxious. 
JSTer,  So  you  dish  fA^m  f 

Just  like  disloyal  democratio  ways. 
Peis,  Umking  up).  Oh !  bless  me,  Hercules,  I  'm  ««)  glad  to  tee  yoa  f 

What  is  your  business  P 
Her,  {breaking  out  and  flourishing  his  Club  mldly), 

To^uflyoM  down, 

And  bring  your  precious  cloud-built  noisy  nesrt 

Of  clamorous  bims  at  one^  about  your  ears, 

You  puffed  up,  prolix,  property- menacing 

Iris  (hysterically).  Go  it  I     That  *s  the  style ! 

Just  like  our  old  club-wielder  I 
Prmuetheus  {flourishing  his  umbrella).  Hear  f  Hear  I  Hetfl 

Fire,  tire  away,  and  1  'U  take  notes— and  print  ^em! 


Her, 
Tri. 

Nep, 

Her, 


Her, 
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JVVp,  (wringing  hU  hands  distractedly/).  Oh  \  dear^  dear,  dear,  dear^ 

thia  will  Ttever  do  ! 
lVi5.  (delwhtfuUi/).    Htutoo!     Yohoicks !     Bird-ltfader,  here    be 

Chorm  of  Birdt  {runhinp  to  the  rescue). 

Ca  u-ca  u^ctis  !    (fa  n  -ca  tt-cn  tt-eau  -caU'Ca  u^ea  u-ats  ! 
•  •«••• 

We  tlimk  that  these  ipecimen  passages  will  itmke  the  public 
aiixioiis  for  the  performance  of  this  masterpiece  of  the  modem  poli- 
tical Aristophanes* 

THE    SPEAKER. 

{A  Handbook  to  JkaUif-^nade  Oratory.) 
Pakt  VII.— Bar  axd  Bench. 

Ax  a  first  fflance  it  would  be  imagined  that  **  the  Gentlemen  of  the 
Lonff  Robe  "  scarcely  require  a  giude  to  declamation.  It  is  one  of 
the  duties  of  an  Advocate  to  defend,  in  eloquent  terms,  the  interests 
of  his  Clients.  Certainly^  rhetoric  is  not  greatly  appreciated  in  those 
Courts  in  which  Equity  is  said  MLrticularly  to  premil  over  Law,  but 
at  the  Old  Bailey,  or  in  any  otner  place  where  a  common  or  special 
inry  congregates,  a  rilvery  ton^ne  is  of  the  last  importance.  But  a 
Barrister  may  be  safely  left  tonimself  to  speak  when  called  upon  in 
Court,  If  he  fails  in  his  first  attempt,  there  will  be  no  necessity  to 
try  to  teach  him  to  do  better  in  the  luture,  as  the  chances  are  enor- 
mously against  his  ever  haying  a  second  chance.  Solicitors  are 
chary  of  repeating  unauooessful  experiments.  So  it  may  be  taken 
that  any  attempt  to  asaiat  a  Barrister  in  becoming  proficient  in  f  oren- 
do  oratory  wonld  be  absolutely  fntile.  If  a  man  after  undergoing 
the  extremely  severe  examination  now  required  by  the  CounoU  of  Legal 
Education  before  he  can  be  called  to  the  Bar,  cannot  apeak  in  Court. 
he  had  better  fcjr  ever  hold  his  peace,  aa,  in  point  of  fact,  no  doubt 
he  will.  But  although  this  Handbook  cannot  teach  a  Counsel  what 
to  aay  in  the  Royal  Courts,  it  mair,  at  any  rate,  contain  a  few  short 
speeches,  warranted  to  prove  admirable  in  their  results  if  addressed 
to  a  certain  sort  of  Solicitor,    Below,  then,  are  given — 

Haifa-dozen  Speeches  to  he  add/c^al  by  Counsel  a4  occasion  requires, 

**  My  dear  feUaWj  as  you  say,  it  is  a  most  comfortable  Club ! 
What  I  yon  would  like  to  belong  to  it !  I  am  on  .the  Committee. 
Pray  let  me  put  you  up  ?  " 

**I  say,  my  boy,  what  are  von  doing  on  Thursday?  If  not 
better  engaged,  will  you  and  Madame  come  and  din©  with  us  ?  " 

*  *  Look  here,  old  man.  My  wife  wants  Mrs,  TiitoxtiY  and  her 
charming  daughters  to  share  her  carriage  with  her  at  the  Eton  and 
Harrow  Matcnl    We  might  join  them  later.*' 

'*  This  is  the  best  glass  of  Port  I  have  ever  tasted !  What !  stiU 
twenty;  dozen  left  in  your  cellar  I  WeU,  all  I  can  say  is  that  1  hope 
you  will  give  me  plenty  of  opportunities  on  future  occasions  of 
tasting  it  P^ 

**  I  confess,  my  dear  friend,  that  I  cannot  see  any  reason  why  the 
Profession  should  be  divided  into  two  branches,  But  until  they  are 
amalgamated,  I  suppose,  to  the  best  of  our  ability,  we  must  share  the 
work  between  us,'' 

**  By  the  way,  old  fellow,  I  think  your  people  know  that  I  have 
changed  my  address  at  Lincoln's  Inn,     Eh  ? 

It  will  he  obvious  to  any  stuff -gownsman  that  the  above  speeches, 
if  made  Judiciously — one  of  the  lour  first  always  being  used  and  pre- 
ceding either  of  the  two  last— will  not  fail  to  do  gmd.    They  must 


of  course  be  addressed  to  the  propter  people — to  uie  ** Hearts"  not 
the  ** Heads"  of  the  Profession.    Tli 
be-— brief 


the  **  Heads"  of  the  Profession.    That  good,  although  lasting,  will 


Turning  from  the  Bar  to  the  Bench,  the  raison  d*etreot  this  Hand- 
book, 50  far  as  the  forensic  Profession  is  concerned,  becomes  more 
discernible.  Their  Lordships  seldom  deliver  orations  in  privato  life, 
or,  if  they  do,  those  oratioiLB  are  imperfectly  reported  in  the  news- 
papers. The  Judges  are  ** understood  to  have  thought"  this  or 
^*  believed  t^  have  agreed  upon  "  that ;  but  at  this  pomt  certainty 
ends,  and  doubt  commences.    To  say  the  least,  such  vague  para- 

OM  are  far  from  satisfactory.  To  come  to  a  modem  instance, 
ing  could  have  been  more  shadowy  than  some  of  the  savings 
ascribed  to  Lord  CoLERrnoE  after  his  recent  visit  to  America,  Cader 
these  circumstances,  it  will  be  as  well  to  conclude  this  part  by  giving 
two  specimen  speeches — one  that  might  have  been  delivered  by  a 
Jud^  of  the  modem  school,  undone  by  a  Judge  who  respects  dld- 
fashioned  traditions.  It  must  be  remembered  that  however  distaste- 
Inl  some  of  the  Bentiments  of  their  Lordships  might  appear  to  the 
Bar,  all  of  the  judicial  remarks  would  be  received,  according  to 
precedent,  with  tne  utmost  deferenoet 

VtUrly  superfluous  Speech  bt/  a  Judge  of  the  Modern  School  :— 
Gentlemen  of  the  Bar!  {All  \he  Barristers  in  Court  immediately 
nse  to  their  feet ^  and  listen  intently  in  an  attitude  of  the  moit  respect- 
ful attention.)  As  I  feel  rather  disinclined  this  mormng  to  continue 
the  work  of  the  Court  in  my  customary  hap-hazard  manner,  I  pro- 


pose suspending  the  business  which  has  brought  us  here  together, 
while  I  make  some  remarks  of  a  general  character.  I  trust  tms  will 
suit  the  convenience  of  CoonseL 

Leader  of  the  Bar  (bowing).  On  behaJf  of  myself  and  my  learned 
friends,  representing  between  us  the  intorests  of  one  hundred  and 
fifty- seven  Clients,  I  beg  to  inform  your  Lordship  that  your  Lord- 
ship^ s  suggestion  meets  with  our  entire  approval. 

Judge,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  But  before  I  say  anything  more,  I 
must  complain  verj^  bitterly  of  the  New  Law  Courts  in  wnich  you 
are  now  standing.  Although  by  virtue  of  my  oflioe  I  am  a  staunch 
supporter  of  the  Constitution,  I  still  claim  to  be  a  Member  of  the 
Great  Republic  of  Taste.  Some  of  the  Bar  may  have  heard  this 
declaration  from  the  Bendi  before  f 

Leader  of  the  Bar  [bowing,  I.am  informed  by  some  of  mj  learned 
friends  that  vour  Lordship  is  quite  correct  in  your  supposition. 

Judge*  I  thought  so.  iJot  only  are  these  Courts  hideous^  but  the 
accommodation  on  the  Bench  is  so  scanty  that  I  have  been  unable  to 
find  room  for  the  bevy  of  Ladies  who  usually  honoured  us  with  tht^ir 
presence  on  any  occasion  when  the  proceedings  were  of  more  than 
ordinary  interest.  Having  abused  the  Law  Courts^  I  will  now  turn 
my  attention  to  what  we  may  call  procedure*  I  have  been  very 
much  struck  with  American  institutions.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  one  of  our  Lordships  (to  quote  from  the  formula  in  use  on  the 
9th  of  November)  has  recently  been  touring  through  the  United 
States,  accompanied  by  a  picked  forensic  companv,  and  has  been 
received  with  considerable  enthusiasm.  Some  of  tlie  Gentlemen  of 
the  Bar  may  remember  the  circumstance  F 

Leader  of  the  Bar  (bowing).  It  b  within  the  recollection  of  many 
of  my  learned  friends  tKat  his  Lordship  was  received  with  a 
cordiality  only  equalled  by  that  afforded  to  Jumbo  the  Elephant  and 
Ibving  tne  Comedian. 

Judae,  Exactly.  Well,  it  is  the  intention  of  my  brothers  and 
myself  gradually  to  revolutionise  the  Bar.  We  propose  to  sweep 
away  all  old  forms.  We  consider  that,  although  a  Barrister  has  to 
undergo  a  special  training  and  to  pass  a  8j)eciai  examination,  there 
is  no  reason  wh^  he  should  enjoy  any  partioiilar  privileges  over  the 
members  of  the  junior  branch  of  the  rmession* 

Leader  of  the  Bar  [bowing).  On  behalf  of  myself  and  my  learned 
friends,  acting  on  belialf  of  uiose  who  have  inshnoted  us,  we  beg  to 
thank  your  Lordship  for  this  observation.  However,  we  think  it 
right  to  say,  on  our  own  behalf,  that  we  are  merely  carrying  out  our 
iBstrnctions. 

Judge,  Just  so.  We  propose  foEowing  the  lead  of  the  Benchers  of 
the  Inns  of  Court  who,  havmg  no  sympathy  with  the  members  of  the 
Junior  Bar,  have  done  their  utmost  of  late  years  to  swamp  the  Pro- 
fession witli  what  I  may  call  Converted  Solicitors.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  when  my  brothers  and  myself  were  called  to  the 
Bar,  a  Barrister  was  not  required  to  know  anything  about  law  ;  and 
to  this  day  some  of  our  number  are  stUI  rather  deficient  in  this 
branch  of  forensic  study,  so  that  the  fact  of  finding  Solicitors  pos- 
sessing a  smattering  of  the  science,  has  filled  us  with  feelings  of 
respect,  not  to  say  awe.  So— to  put  it  briefly— we  have  determined 
to  do  our  best  to  desiwil  the  body  from  which  we  have  sprung.  By 
revoking  the  privileges  gained  by  Barristers  at  the  cost  of  years  of 
study  and  hundreds  of  pounds,  we  hope  before  long  to  enable  Solici- 
tors to  fin  a  far  prouder  position  than  that  they  now  so  ably  occupy • 
I  trust  this  announcement  will  ajford  satisfaction  to  the  Bar. 

Leader  of  the  Bar  {bowing}.  Any  observation  of  your  Lordship 
must  of  necessity  be  received  with  satisfaction  by  my  learned  fzienoii 
and  myself—even  the  scheme  your  Lordship  nas  just  been  good 
enough  to  sketch  out,  which  seems  to  have  for  ite  main  object  our 
immediate  ruin  1 

Judge,  Just  so.  And  now,  as  I  have  hod  my  say,  I  thinkVe  will 
resume  the  business  of  the  Court. 

[2*he  business  of  the  Court  is  reium^. 

So  much  for  Specimen  No.  L    Now  for  Specimen  No,  2. :— 
Utterly  superfluous  Speech  of  a  Judge  who  rtspects  old-fashioned 

Traditions, — A  Judge  who  respects  old-fashioned  traditions,  never 

makes  an  utterly  superfiuous  speech  I 

Cupid  to  Order. 

Li  a  suit  for  the  Kestitution  of  Co^ugal  Eights  {when  is  this 
absurd  portion  of  the  Law  to  be  abolished  ?),  the  President  orders 
**  an  attachment."  This  is  Love  to  order  with  a  vengeance.  If  the 
order  is  not  complied  with,  then  the  President  goes  a  step  further, 
and  '*  orders  an  attachment  to  issue."  But  what  if  there  be  no 
issue  ?  The  Law  utterly  fails.  There  *s  a  cynicism  about  the  asso- 
ciation of  wreckage  with  marriage  in  the  Divorce  and  Admiralty 
Divisions  being  under  the  same  President. 


In  England  there  are  Masonic  Dinners,  and  Charitable  Society 
Dinners  of  all  sorts ;  **  Nothing  can  be  done  without  a  dinner,"— 
which  is  exactly  what  the  starving  poor  say. 
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THINGS    ONE    WOULD    RATHER    HAVE    LEFT    UNSAID- 

Enter  Mr,  Uhed$rJUld  Qrandison  Potts.  **  How  D 'ye  do,  my  dear  Mrs,  Pettifek!    I  've  comb  to  cosoratitiatb  YOU  ON  toItb 

PERFORMANCE  OF  T«K  LABT  OF  LyoS%   AT  Mrs.   Toilimf8*fl*      IT   WAS  B IMPLY  FXRFE€T  T* 

DislinguUhid  Lady  Amateur.  *' On»  far  frow  fmrfmct^  I  feab  !    To  bje  fsufmct^  alab  !  the  part  of  Pavukk  requirsa  that 

0KB  fiHOULD   BE   YOU^'Q  ANB  LOYMLTt   YOU  KNOW  T' 

ifA  C,  G.  Potts  {ivho  piques  him^l/ on  his  old'/ashioned  €oiirtcst^).  *'Mv  DBAR  Ladt,  you  abb  a  LiYtso  Proof  TO  fss  coxthaht  f  '* 


^^TEMPORA  MUTANTUR," 

*'  Sir  Charlbs  Dilkb,  who  has  l>ecn  the  guest  of  the  QrEiN^  left  Wirnlsor 
Castle  yeaterduy  morning,  upon  the  conelusion  of  hu  visit  to  the  Pdace,  and 
returned  to  Loudon,"— 2)^%  P&ptr^  Xovemhcr  29. 

ScEXE^?7i<f  Interior  of  Her  Mq/estys  Boudoir  for  the  transaction  of 
Public  Business,  Desk  covered  with  number kss  Qffhiai  Docu^ 
mefits,  Despatch- Boxes^  ^^c.  Present— The  Qoken  and  Sir 
Charles  Dilke. 

Her  Majesty.  It  gives  me  the  greatest  satisfaction,  8ir  Charles, 
to  repeat  to  you  ia  person  my  very  hearty  tbatiks  for  tne  many  visits 
you  nave  |>iLid  to  the  dwelliiiifa  of  the  Poor  in  Londoo. 

Sir  Charles  {bowing}.    I  caa  assure  you,  Madam,  tliat  liad   not| 

Eour  Majesty  made  the  suggrestion,  my  owa  sense  of  duty  would 
ave  oau.<©d  me  to  undertake  the  taak. 

Her  Majesty  {smiling).  You  know  it  ia  a  tradition  in  our  family 
to  do  our  best  for  the  sick  and  destitut^^.  My  children  are  never  so 
happy  as  when  they  are  assisting  to  eatabKah  Homes  or  Hospitals, 
And  now,  before  you  eonolude  a  visit  which  1  tmst  has  been  a  very 
pleasant  one  to  both  of  us — (Sir  Chables  hows  low) — let  me  see  if  I 
clearly  iinderBtand  what  you  have  said»  It  is  your  opinion  that 
leg-islation  directed  to  aineliomte  the  condition  "of  the  Poor— (Sir 
CiULRLEH  bows^  and  mitrmurs  beneath  his  breath,  **  The  Pro- 
h'tariat^^)— is  the  safest  mode  of  protecting-  our  present  Consti- 
tution ;  that,  in  fact,  kindness— charity  and  real  int^Test— shown  to 
beffgars  and  those  who  are  forced  to  live  with  criminals — if  not* 
irtaeed,  to  criminals  themselves — is  the  best*  if  not  the  only,  method 
of  nipping  Communism  in  the  bud.  I*  not  this  the  seiue  of  what 
you  have  said  to  me  ':* 

Sir  Charles  {in  a  deprecating  (one).  Certainly,  Madam ;  although 
I  scarcely  ventured  to  use  the  very  plain  expressions  your  Majesty 
has  graciou^s'^  adopted, 
I      Her  Majesty  {with  a  smile).  I  thought,  Sir  Ckarles,  you  were 


fond  of  plain-speaking.  I  have  a  very  good  memory,  and  fancy  that 
no  one  could  ever  accuse  you  of  not  naving  the  courage  of  your 
0{>inions.  {Handing  Sir  CHiRLES  a  copy  of  a  popular  periaaiciii.}  You 
will  see  that  you  have  not  been  forgotten  tnia  week  by  Mr.  Punch. 
Let  me  tell  you,  Sir  Charles,  that  there  are  not  very  many  of  my 
subjects  who  can  boast  of  having  ii^red  as  the  hero  of  an  entirely 
oompiimentary  Cartoon,  Bat  I  thmk,  as  usual,  Mr.  Punch  has 
shown  wise  discrimination— you  deserve  the  distinction.  I  lappose 
you  are  very  conversant  with  bis  pages  ? 

Sir  Charles.  I  know  every  line  J/r;  Punch  has  written  by  hearty 
Madam,     1  see  that  your  Majesty  has  been  studying  Volume  Sixty- 
two.    {Looking  through  the  leates  of  a  booklmnq  on  the  table.)     Dear 
me,  bow  time  liitjs ;  this  was  actually  publianed  eleven  years  ago ! 
[Suddenlt/  stariing  and  regarding  Cartoon  for  March  ^Oth,  1872, 
intent  iy. 

Her  Majesty  {smiling).  I  can  guess  the  picture  that  has  attracted 
your  attention.  It  was  produeed  juat  after  a  silly  thoughtless  boj 
nad  pointed  an  empty  pistol  at  my  cariiajBre,  and  Mr.  Punchy  with  his 
ctLstomary  ingenuity,  had  turned  the  incident  to  account.  There  was 
a  certain  young  enthusiast  in  those  days  who,  full  of  good  intentions, 
had  not  quite  attained  to  vears  of  discretion.  This  young  enthuaiasL 
in  his  zeal  for  reform,  ani  hatred  of  shaiiLs,  attacked  good  and  bad 
together,  without  showing  much  discrimination.  Mr.  Punch 
pictured  this  young  enthusiast  aiming  a  blow  at  the  Throne  itwll, 
and  excusing  his  conduct  on  the  score  **  that  there  was  nothing  in 
it  I  *'  Ah !  that  picture  appeared  eleven  years  ago,  and  I  feel  oertain 
that  that  young  enthusiast  must  have  taken  the  leaaon  to  heart. 
Yea,  1  am  told  by  his  colleagues,  that  he  is  one  of  the  haideal 
working  Ministers  of  the  Crown— able,  straightforward,  loyal— as  much 
a  friend  to  bis  Sovereign  as  to  her  People  I  {Smiling.)  Are  you  still 
looking  at  that  Cartoon,  wliicli  seems  so  strange  to  us  nowadays  ? 

Sir  Charles  (bowing  to  the  around ^  with  the  Volume  in  hit  hand). 
Xo,  Madam,  when  I  came  to  tnat  Cartoon,  I  thought  it  time  lo  turo 
over  a  new  leaf !  [5c^n^  closes  in  upon  a  very  pleasant  picture* 
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HAMLET,    PRINCE    OF   BIRMINGHAM. 

**  £nter  Ua^j.W£  and  ;Un)certain  pLAYrjLs/* 

FrasT  Plater  (H-ET-NaT-N).  "I  HOPEi  SIR.  WE  SHALL  REFORM   THIS  INDIFFERENT  WELL! 
Hamlet  (Ch-hb-bl-n)— (*m/»«'<V«//y)*  '*  O  REFORM  IT  ALTOGETHER!  !'' 
Act  III..  Sc,  2  {fiihpied). 
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THE    FAIRYLAND    REVIEW, 

Is  "  slating**  fit  for  fairy  handa  ?    Bv  any  chance  could  yott 

Imagine  Fairies  writing  for  the  Twaddksotfu;  Mtview  f 

Or  penning  heavy  colunms  in  a  carping,  captious  key, 

Ana  being  rude  and  quairelaome  *neatn  shelter  of  tke  *^  We," 

Of  course  not,  so  in  merry  rhyme  some  Christ  maa  books  we  '11  "  do/' 

In  a  light  and  airy  fashion,  for  the  Fuiryland  Me  view. 

But  lirat  let*s  speak  well  hy  the  card,  or  rather  by  the  Cards, 
For  here  thoy  are  in  tliousanda,  with  **  Best  wishes,"  **  Kind  regards.*' 
Enough  to  build  a  Honse  of  Cards  just  now  have  come  to  hand, 
Or  build  a  Paper  Palace  in  delicious  Fairyland ! 

Here  *s  Raphael  TdCK  with  packs  on  packs,  a  vast  and  brave  array. 

With  etchings,  colour  symphonies-^-an  elegant  display ! 

E  *en  though  you  sneer  at  Christmas  CaMs,  you^ll  feel  inclined  to 

gash 
OVr  wondrous  screens  and  novelties  in  satin,  silk,  and  plush  I 
And  MiKCrs  Waed,  who  revels  in  variety  untold, 
Has  beea  and  books  and  butteriiea,  all  g-lctrious  ^-ith  ^oM^ 
With  rare  artistic  wonders,  too,  so  beautiful  and  bright, 
In  pictures^  poems,  and  welcomes  most  daintily  bedight. 

But  HiLDESHEiHEE-FAtrLKXEH,  as  everybody  knows. 

Have  scores  of  lovely  studies  of  the  lily  and  tbe  rose : 

With  dicky-birds  and  pussy-cats,  witn  rare  conceit  or  rhyme, 

Enshrining  pleasant  greeting  for  the  merry  Christmas  time  I 

The  tigiires,  flowers  and  calendars  undoubtedly  are  good. 

With  tiny  fans  of  novel  form,  from  Etre  AKD  SrOTOSWOODE ; 

And  PfiAKG  &  Co,  and  Ackkbmajts  send  marvels  of  design, 

And  ScHiPPEE^s  tiger-lilies  are  indubitably  tine  1 

John  Waxefe  send"^  hand-painted  cards,  on  ivory  they  *re  limned, 

On  dainty  satin  cusliiuns  all  most  radiantly  trimmed  ; 

While  SfABAGNAPAi^E^ — suggestive  name  for  this  most  skilful  man^ 

He  *il  **  spare  nae  pain"  to  Oasaques  make  as  lovely  as  he  oan. 

0*er  Tom  Smith's  Christmas  Crackers  you  *ll  gle**fully  rejoice, 

They  're  wonderfully  various  and  exquisitely  ehoice. 

Here  are  oountlesa  books  for  babies,  you  scarce  know  which  to  take — 

Mrs.  B.iRKES  will  enchant  you  with lier  Ziith  Wideaw&ke : 

'Tia  fuU  of  coloured  pictures,  which  make  each  storv  clear. 

By  CuAiaoTTiv  Weeks,  and  others,  with  Kate  CrREEyAWAT,  imd 

Wedl 
The  book  about  Ktng  Arthur  yon  will  be  delighted  with| 
The  drawings  are  by  Feas^b  and  the  histor>'  by  FaiTH  ; 
To  very  great  advantage  in  Asrents  does  he  appear, 
In  telling  of  the  perils  of  the  hardy  mountaineer. 

The  verses  on  bold  Mobin  Hoody  that  outlaw  of  renown, 

Are  edited  by  Ritson  and  the  drawings  are  by  Beowne. 

And  Evert^  GirPs  and  Every  Bot/t  are  Annuals  to  buy — 

A  fact  which  all  the  boys  and  girls  immediately  descry  1 

St»  Nkhidas  in  volumes  is  a  fimd  of  pure  delignt 

For  children  of  all  altitudes  at  morning,  noon,  and  niglit. 

Ofdii  a  Child^  a  story  is  by  M,  A,  Eujs  writ, 

Witli  pictures  to  propitiate  each  frolicsome  young  chit. 

Blind  3Iana  Ilididat/  *b  a  welcome  work,  by  one  who  seldom  faiU, 

With  Absolon  to  iUustrate  a  string  of  merry  tales, 

Ajflerfifmn  Tea  has  wondrous  charm,  its  pictures  are  so  quaint, 

'Tis  just  the  book,  the  very  book,  for  baby-hands  to  paint ; 

And  SowKEBY  and  EMitEKSOir  3;ou  easily  may  see, 

Are  ever  hailed  by  little  ones  with  joy  fulness  and  glee ! 

While  youn^ters  who  woidd  like  to  know  of  boats  and  blocks  and 

sails 
Should  give  their  minds  to  studying  Ships,  Birds,  and  JFonder  Taks, 

Th€  Fairies  writ  by  Allingham,  most  joyfully  you  '11  read- 
Miss  Geetrube  Thoitsok's  pictures  they  are  excellent  indeed ! 
Tha  Fairy  Horn,  hy  ToEYEE  SaiTTe,  pray  don't  forcret  to  view, 
Or  overlook  another  Smith  who  writes  The  Babe^a  Debut : 
And  every  word  you'll  master— with  no  desire  to  skim- 
In  very  clever  Clever  Hans,  by  dear  old  Brothers  Gkimm, 
A  skilfnl  author  deftly  spins  a  pleasant  children's  vam 
Which  HEN^TEsaET  well  lUustrates— they  call  it  Jfatmah  Tame* 
Ah  \  NighU  with  Uncle  Beimts  will  scare  away  all  glcx)m ; 
For  such  an  uncle.  Tommies  will  all  cheerfully  make  room  I 
The  tale  of  dear  old  Mobin^on — our  CrxiBoe  brave  and  bold— 
In  words  of  single  syllables  \&  curiously  told 
By  clever  Miss  GoiKjLPHDf,  and  most  artfully  does  she 
Adapt  for  babv  paraphrase  the  old  Swiss  Familee, 
But  nere  is  Old  Wives*  Fables  writ  by  Edouaed  Lajboulate  ; 
And  here  *b  The  Children's  Christmtts  you  *re  delighted  to  survey  : 
Myies  Birket  Foster's  music  wed  to  R.  8.  Watson's  lays— 
A  mighty  pleasant  volume  makes  for  merry  Christmas  days  I 
Sheer  Phick,  With  Chre  m  India,  are  books  boys  eanH  put  do  wo, 
The  author  is  George  ELeiht,  and  the  artist  0aRiH)ir  Browxe  ; 


Who»  in  The  GolJt'n  Magnet— hy  the  skilful  Majjville  Fejjk— 

With  olever  graphic  pencil  gives  a  pitiuancv  to  pen : 

In  Wifftcam  ana  the  War-pat h^  too*  liia  talent  has  full  scope, 

To  illustrate  the  stories  that  are  tolu  by  Ascott  Hope, 

Picked  up  at  Sea,  by  Hutckesok,  you'U  gladly  read,  no  doubt, 

And  a  score  or  two  of  others  we  can't  now  write  about. 

And  here  the  Fairies  pause  for  pl£Ly,  they  fain  would  dance,  and  so 
You'll  wait  for  information  from  Titaxia  &  Co. 


m  THE  TIME  OF  THE  RESTAUEATION. 

We  have,  a  long  time  ago,  of  course,  **  Dreamt  that  we  dwelt  in 
marble  haUs,  with  vassals  and  serfs  by  our  side,"  but  we  only  realised 
it  the  other  night  at  the  Holbom  Restaurant^  when,  the  vassals  and 
serfs  being  represented  by  the  civil  and  attentive  waiters,  '*  of  all  who 
assembled  within  those  waEs,  we  were  their  hope  and  their  pride" — 
that  is,  up  to  a  certain  weU-eamed  bonus,  which,  except  when  **  No 
Fees"  is  the  rule  on  penalty  of  dismissal,  is  always  due  to  Robert 
the  Waiter* 

It  is  also  a  long  time  since  we  have  been  in  this  part  of  the  Holbom 
Restaurant  Restaurated.  There  is  nothing  like  it  anywhere,  as  far 
as  OUT  recollection  sen  e&,  in  London  or  in  Paris. 

Seeiuj^  the  Holbom  full,  but  not  overcrowded,  and  vacant 
places  immediately  tilled  up  by  relays  of  Diners, — we  may  para- 
phrase the  words  of  Mr.  E.  L.  Bla^th.uid's  immortal  contribution 
toiNigger  Minstrelsy,  and  sing, 

"  We  've  been  to  the  Eaat,  we  *vc  been  to  the  Wett^ 
Wt5  *ve  been  to  South  Carolina, 
Which  im*t  a  fact,  but  it  saves  trouble  to  retain  this  line  as  it  stands 
in  the  original  ^ — 

But  of  all  the  things  we  *d  like  to  bo  best, 
It  is  the  Holbom  Diner*" 

And  to  Mr.  J,  Moixor's  sweet  air  of  **  Dinah  Dm  "  might  be  set 

"  0  Diner,  Diner,  Diner,  Diner  »t  the  Hol- 
bom flyn^  he  for  a  guinea 
Kay  dmey^wr,  nor  upend  a  pinny 
More  than  that  if  your  way  you  \mw^^ 

Only  ]rou  mustn^i  sing  this  while  the  band  is  performing,  nor,  indeed, 
when  it  isn't,  unless  you  keep  it  to  yourself,  in  which  case,  you  may 
give  yourself  as  many  airs  as  you  like  without  interfering  with  any- 
body. The  salon  where  we  were  entertained  is  one  of  the  pubho 
dining-rooms,  and  it  at  once  occurred  to  a  musician  of  our  party, 
**  What  a  Hall  of  Mueic  it  would  make";  while  the  ladies  imme- 
diately discovered  that  it  would  be  magniiioent  as  a  Ball-room. 
Wouldn't  it  be  splendid  I  A  fancy  ball  here !  Well  it  would, 
but  ....  **  Yes,  with  supper  in  the  Venetian  saloon."  Ah!  that's 
another  matter*    But  we  are  satisiied  with  it  as  a  Restaurant. 

Just  think  what  the  old  chop-house  used  to  he  I  Ladies  oouldn*t 
go  there,  and  if  you  wanted  to  give  them  a  dining-out  treat,— just 
something  out  of  the  usual  ran, — and  quite  equivalent  (so  it  might 
be  artfully  put)  to  a  visit  to  Paris  without  the  **  crossing  "—though 
this  might  oe  included  by  walking— you  had  to  take  them  to  an 
expensive  hotel,  dine  in  a  private  room,  and  were  compelled  to  make 
a  party  of  it  in  order  to  he  at  all  lively*  But  here,  Darby  and  ^oks 
can  ^  in,  take  their  little  table  all  to  themselves,  a  table  gar- 
nish^ with  fruit  and  flowers,  while  the  baud,  bidden  to  disooursej 
doei  so  in  the  second  gallery,  and  you  can  play  a  good  knife  and 
fork  (spoon  too  if  you  like,  sotio  voce,  of  course)  to  its  aocompaniment* 

Then  if  you  are  not  going  to  risk  indigestion  and  draughts  by  going 
to  a  theatre,  you  can  at  S'HO  oall  for  the  fragrant  Moohk,  the  quali- 
fying choosey  and  strike  the  light  lucUer  previous  to  npplying  it  to 
your  cigar.  Then  you  can  lean  back  in  your  chair,  ana  regard 
your  ctfnvives  with  that  feeling  of  entire  satisfaction  which  comes 
over  a  good  man  when  he  has  well  dined,  and  you  will  say  that  this 
is  the  best  possible  Restaurant  in  the  best  of  all  possible  worlds. 
Then,  being  in  a  '*  merry  mood,"  you  will  call  for  the  attentive 
Manager,  Mr.  Hajcf,  ana  with  an  aspirate,  emphasis  gratis,  tell 
him  you  have  done  Hample  justice  to  the  menu  and  to  the  Pom- 
mery,  which  is  here,  I  befieve,  a  spedalite.  A  Frenchman,  say  the 
observant  Max  O'Reix,  would  conclude,  from  seeing  the  number  of 
people  dining  at  the  Holborn,  that  the  EngJ^sh  are  not  a  domestic 
people;  that  they  are  always  frequenting  Restaurants  and  iBldom 
dining  at  home. 

If  all  Restaurants  were  Hke  this  one,  with  sir  courses  and  dessert 
for  three-and-sLxpence,  and  all  good^though  of  course  the  days 
must  vary- JoAJf.  the  thrifty  housewife,  would  find  dining  here 
actually  cheaper  than  dining  at  home :  but  this  might  interfere  with 
Mr.  Daebt^s  Club  arrangement*.  The  Holbom  Restaurant  dinner 
will  be  to  many  jog-trotters,  who  may  be  just  a  bit  tired  of  domestic 
monotony,  an  acceptable  novelty,  in  respect  to  which  we  axe  glad 
to  make  tnis  Inn-ovation^ 

"  CHAjforso  Tss,  Beaj?d.**— Getting  a  new  Speaker. 
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THE    MORE-AND- 
MORELY  SERIES. 

TuE  latest  additions  have 
been  The  Fnnee,  by  Ma- 
cniA^'ELLi  (**  ^  ^efltleman 
of  Scotch  extraction/^  aays 
Mrs.  Ramsbotham),  and 
Bacon* *  Essays ,  Deli gh t- 
f  ul  reading  in  the  clearest 
type»  Professor  Mori*et— 
Hexby.  not  JoHX^  the 
former  being  the  Prolessor, 
aiid  the  latter  the  Prac- 
tiser,— in  his  preface  to 
the  Easays  shows,  that  in 
respect  to  the  character  of 
the  representative  of  the 
**  wisest  and  the  mc^anest 
of  mankind,^'  he  is  in  no 
way  biassed  towards  one 
Hid,e  of  liACOX,  Read 
Bacon^S  EuAat/  an  JutUra- 
ture.  and  then  study  hia 
condnetof  the  case*  Regina 
V.  Essex ^  when  he  neltl  the 
brief  for  the  Crown.  "A 
great  deal  of  gammon 
about  this  Bacox,"  ag  the 
subtle  old  J  us  HP  II  u  a  ob- 
served. It  is  supposed 
that  Bacox  enjoyed  a  i>ii>e 
with  RALEioir,  and  intro- 
duced Pig-tail,  There  is 
a  hotel  stilt  csdled  after 
him  in  Great  Queen  Street, 
the  Great  Queen  beinjc  of 
eonrse^Oiir  Frecions  BErrsTf, 
Here  '&  the  health  of  the 
M  0  r  e-a  n  d  -Morely  Series 
taken  gene  rally »  and  "  may 
they  live  long  and  brosber. 


**TheSpideii*s  Web"  at 
THE  OLTSiPlt.— Likely  to 
remain  loniErer  in  the  Audi- 
torium than  on  the  Stage, 
altliough  the  latter  does 
contain  '*  the  tlies.** 


EoTFTLiif  News*  — The 
English  **  Evacuation 
Dar'  has  been  postponed. 
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THE  EARL  OF  ROSSLYN. 

**  0  blame  me  not  because  my  verse  U  rarB  !  " 

Sonnet,  No.  IX, 


A  BAR  AND  A 

CROTCHET. 

There  U  aa  doubt  that 
this  is  ft  musical  &ge ;  but 
till  reading  the  following 
Advertisement  in  the  JJaity 
Telegraph,  we  had  no  idea 
tiiat  the  Royal  College  ol 
Mujiio  had  so  sucoes^nlh" 
popularised  the  Art.  We 
nave  often  heard  of  a 
Singing  Chambermaid*  but 
never  before  of  a  Mu^cal 
Barmaid: — 

YOUNG  LADY  Wanted, 
as  BoitEuiid  and  PioJiLit. 
A  eomfort«ble  homa  ^uarui- 
teed. — Send  temu,  age,  and 
photo.     Addreaa,  kc, 

A  young  Lady  who  can 
touch  the  piano  and  handle 
the  beer-engine  with  equal 
facility »  must  be  inde^  a 
paraxon.  One  who  can  fly 
from  Meteeb££b  to  bitter 
beer  without  a  pang*,  and 
can  be  equally  at  home  with 
MEXBELSSOHif  and  mild 
ale,  must  be  a  real  treasure. 
It  opens  quite  a  new  field 
for    female    labour ;     and 

firls  who  can  combine 
ALESXHIKA  and  pork-pies, 
Ptjbcell  and  Port-wine, 
Hakdkl  and  ham-sand- 
wiches, Bishop  and  brandy, 
DiBDiy  and  Dublin  Stout, 
Beethoven  and  bitters, 
MozAET  and  Moselle, 
CttKBtrBna  and  cordials, 
Offenbach  and  *011ands, 
STBAUS8  and  sherry,  8rL- 
Liv  A  K  and  Sillery .  and  Clat 
and  Cuia^oa,  will  neTer  be 
in  want  of  employment* 


SMrsAO  Turelli.hyYviAy- 
^019  Coppte,  at  the  Od^^on, 
IS  a  big  suooesa.  Of  course. 
it  will  be  "transferred** 
to  London.  Friends  at  a 
distance  [dease  Coppee. 


"  PRESUinNG ! " 

It  is  presumed  by  the  En^flish  Law  '*  tliat  a  man  is  innocent  until 
he  has  been  proved  to  be  guilty.'*  Quite  so ;  and  now  let  us  see  how 
it  works. 

He  M  Accused.— ThQTe  is  only  a  single  Witness  against  him.  He 
can  declare  his  respectability,  and  point  to  the  records  of  a  hitherto 
blameless  life.  Quite  superduoua,  as  already  observed,  "it  is  pre- 
sumed by  English  Law  that  a  man  is  innocent  until  he  has  Deen 
proved  to  be  guilty,*'  In  spite  of  this^  ho  is  taken  into  custody, 
and  marched  off  to  the  Station  House, 

Me  is  Brought  up^  before  a  MagisiraU^ — Ashe  is  presumably  inno- 
cent* he  is  placed  in  the  criminal's  dock.  He  is  told  that,  as  his 
guilt  is  not  to  be  thought  possible  until  proved  as  plain  as  the  sun  at 
mid-day,  "  he  had  better  not  say  anything,  as  it  will  he  taken  down 
and  used  against  him."    Finally,  he  is  remanded  for  a  week* 

BqU  is  lief  used. —As  the  greatest  care  must  be  taken  thai  a  blame- 
leaa  man  Bhall  not  suffer,  he  who  is  presumably  guiltless  is  quietly 
lodged  in  prison,  where  he  undergoes  a  punishment  apparent! y 
intended  only  for  the  wicked.  However,  while  sweeping  out  his  cell , 
and  looking  through  the  bars  of  the  gaol,  he  eaji  console  himself  with 
the  thought  that  it  is  presumed  by  the  Enirlish  Law  **  that  a  man  ia 
innocent  until  he  has  been  proved  to  be  guilty  !  " 

He  is  He-exannned,  He  again  appears  in  the  dock.  He  is  again 
warned  to  be  careful.  He  is  guarded  hj  the  Police,  and  8nubl>ed  bir 
the  Magistrate.  AH  this  because  *"it  is  presumea  by  the  English 
Law,**  &c.,  &o.  Finally,  he  is  committed  for  trial,  and  once  more  is 
carried  back  in  a  prison-van  to  the  gaol — consoling  himself  with  the 

lougbt  that  **  until  he  has  been  proved  guilty,"  &c.,  &c. 


He  Awaits  his  Trial  in  Oao/.— Although  it  is  contrary  to  the 
liberty  of  the  subject  to  incarcerate  an  innocent  man,  he  undergoes 
as  much  imprisonment  as  a  convicted  thief  or  a  condemned  assassin* 
Moreover,  he  has  the  services  of  the  Chaplain,  whose  minifitrationa 
bein^  peculiarly  efficacious  with  convicts,  are  consequently  extremely 
oomlorting  to  a  presumably  innocent  man*  If  the  Warder  and  the 
Governor  regard  him  with  distrust^  he  yet  feels  that  they  must  Imow 
that  **  in  the  eye  of  the  Envlish  Law  a  man^"  &c,,  &c. 

He  Takes  his  Triah—Re^  as  the  most  mterested  person  in  the 
Court,  has  least  to  do  with  the  proceedings.  His  own  account  is 
inadmissible.  He  caimot  ** speak  through"  his  CounaeU  for  that 
person  at  most  can  merely  hint  at  his  innocence.  He  thus  learns 
practically  that  although  *'*  the  English  Law  presumes  that  a  man  is 
innocent  until  he  has  been  proved  to  be  guilty,'*  British  Justice 
will  never  allow  the  accused  to  personally  testify  to  the  fact^ 

The  Verdict  of  the  /«rj/.— After  months  of  acute  anxiety,  paased 
by  the  accused  behind  prison-bars,  twelve  **  good  men  and  true'*  at 
length  are  collected  together  to  declare  that  he  is  **Not  Guiltj;.** 
Justice  is  gratified.  tJnder  the  circumstances,  then,  it  was  quite 
right  '*  to  presume  that  until  a  man  has  been  proved  to  be,"  &c,,  &c 

The  Verdict  of  St}cieiy.—Feo]i\e  remember  that  the  liberated  one 
has  been  several  times  before  a  Magistrate,  often  in  a  gaol,  and  onoe 
in  the  dock  at  the  Old  Bailey.  So,  although  quite  agreeing  that  in 
the  eyes  of  our  English  Law  a  man  is  deemed— and  should  be  deemed— 
to  be  guiltless  until  his  sin  is  brought  home  to  him,  that — of  course 
theoretically—he  has  left  the  Court  without  a  atain  upon  his  charac- 
ter—that, in  fact,  the  charge  made  against  him  was  false,  and  the 
prosecution  he  had  to  undergo  was  guperiluoufl,  vet — yet — yet  cua't 
help  presuming  that  '*  there  mtut  huv^  been  iometAinff  m  it !  * 
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UNJUST  RATES ! 

Mk.  Pukch's  indignant  proteat  against 
the  iniquities  of  unjust  Rates  has  pr<miieed 
an  amount  of  int-erest  and  gratitude  among 
the  poor  vietiins  of  the  abomiiiahle  Bystem, 
that  has  pleased  but  not  Burprised  him. 

Another  poor  puzzled  Ratepayer,  with  a 
wife  and  small  lamily,  who  opens  hia  shop 
at  8  A*M.  and  closes  it  at  10  p.m. ^  and  finds 
himself  J  with  all  hia  care  and  self-denial, 
KTadiially  gretting  poorer  and  poorer,  while 
ms  Rates  are  becoming  higher  and  higher, 
sends  us  a  statement  showing  that  for  the 
same  house  he  now  inhabits,  whereas  he 
used  some  years  ago  to  pay  £16  o  year  for 
Rates,  he  now  i)ay8  £30.  to  enable  mm  to  do 
which  he  and  hia  poor  little  faniily  have  to 
make  such  sacrifices  as  reduce  his  living  to 
the  mere  necessaries  of  life.  A  few  years 
ago  the  street  in  which  he  lives  was  widened. 
It  was  not  of  the  slightest  benefit  to  his 
trade,  but  rather  the  contrary,  as  people 
hesitate  to  erosa  a  wide  street,  but  nia 
Landlord  immediately  raised  his  Kent  £30  a 
year,  and  hia  Rates  were,  of  course,  raised 
m  proiJortion  ;  in  addition  to  which  he  had 
to  pay  an  increased  Rate  for  the  cost  of 
improving  his  Landlord's  property. 

Another  victim,  who  carried  on  business 
in  one  of  the  principal  City  thoroughfares, 
was  paying  the  enormoiiB  rental  of  £800  a- 
year/his  gross  profits  being  £1, 500,  .The 
street  was  improved,  as  it  ia  called,^ and 
his  rent  increased  to  £1000.  So  that  out 
of  the  £l,5(Xl,  the  annual  profita  of  his  life 
of  toil  and  anxiety,  his  grasping  Landlord, 
who  literally  does  nothing  but  watch  for  an 
opportunity  of  fretting  a  little  more,  takes 
t?ro*thirds  for  his  share,  and  the  poor  strug- 
gling Tradesman  has  the  remaining  one- third 
left  for  his  share,  out  of  which  he  has  to  pay 
an  enormous  sum  for  Rates,  which  sum  was 
increased  by  nearly  £40  a-Vear  by  the  im- 
provement which  had  already  cost  Mm  £200 
a-year,  which  his  Landlord  had  received 
without  the  expenditure  of  a  single  shilling ! 

If  these  be  but  examples  of  what  is  going 
on  around  us,  who  can  sufficiently  admire 
the  astonishing  amount  of  patience  with 
which  this  crying  iniquity  is  borne  ? 

With  a  view  of  probing  this  important 
matter  still  further,  Mr.  Punch  has  re- 
quested one  of  the  youthful  members  of  that 
portion  of  his  staff  who  dedicate  their  lives 
to  his  statistical  department,  to  analyse 
and  digest  the  whole  of  the  statistics  that 
were  forwarded  in  waggon-loads  to  the 
Home  Office  last  spring  by  the  Tanoua 
local  Authorities  of  the  Metropolis  for  the 
information  of  Sir  Wiluam  HAKCouaT. 
This  has  accordingly  been  done,  with 
results  that,  Mr.  Punch  oonf esses  with  a 
blush,  have  even  staggered  his  weU- con- 
ditioned mind.  They  are,  of  course,  far  too 
volurainous  for  the  short  space  that  he  can 
spare  from  the  other  multitudinous  calls 
upon  him,  hut  they  will  possibly  be  shortly 
published  in  six  volumes  folio,  as  light  read- 
ine-  for  the  Christmas  holidays. 

But  just  to  prove  what  an  El  Dorado  to 
wealthy  men  is  the  City  of  London,  to  which 
favoured  spot  Mr.  Punch  will  for  the  present 
confine  himself,  what  a  perfect  Paradise  to 
grasping  Landlords,  what  a  haven  of  bliss 
to  those  who  toil  not,  and  who  spin  not,  and 
who  pity  not,  he  will  call  attention  to  this 
one  astounding  fact,  that,  whereas,  only 
some  fif  t-een  years  ago,  the  annual  rent  paid 
for  the  houses  oceupving  the  one  square 
mile  of  the  City  of  iLondon  amounted  to 
about  one  milHon  eight  hundred  thousand 
ponndi,  the  annual  rent  n&w  paid  lor  the 
nouset  ooonpring  the  same  ona  aqnm  mile, 
has  increaaea  to  the  enormont  §nm  ol  four 


"OUR    BOYS.'* 

PaUr,  "Knowlebob,  jit  Bot,  is  BBTTKa  than  Wealth^ " 

Filiu^.  **Ye-e8.     But,  po'mt  word,  d'you  know,  Sib,  I  think  I  frbfer  tbi  Intbbiob 
Articlb  I " 


millions !  It  ia  perhaps  almost  needless  to  say  that  this  astounding  statement  was  at  firtt 
received  with,  to  use  the  very  mildest  phrase  Mr,  Punch's  ample  vocabulary  suggests  to  him,  a 
soomful  smile  of  incredulity,  hut  on  the  quietly  repeated  assurance  by  liis  gifted  statistician 
that  it  was  as  '*  right  as  ninepenoe,"  ha  at  onoe  yielded  the  ix>int,  and  hereby  prea^ta  it  to 
an  astonished  world  as  prbaps  the  moat  remarkable  revelation  of  modem  times. 

The  annual  rent  paid  for  the  butldlnga  on  a  singla  square  mile  of  land  is  four  millions 
sterling  [  oonse^uentiy,  at  twenty-five  years'  porehase  tlie  fee  simple,  aa  the  simple  Lawyers 
call  it,  ol  this  single  square  mile  of  land  would  amount  to  just  one  hundred  millions  sterling  t 


*'How  THE  Poor  Lite."— The  16th  of  this  month  will  be  just  fortyyears  since  Ton 
H00D*8  immortal  ''Sonfjf  of  ih€  ShirV  appeared  in  Mr,  Punch's  pages.  Tno  **  Bitter  Cry" 
is  as  load  and  as  heartrending  now  as  then.  Mr,  Pwich  is  generally  first  in  ths  field  for  tha 
pnbUo  benefit^  and,  when  necessary,  he  is  first  in  the  slums,  as  he  waa  thu  year,witli,hi« 
"  Eeal  HanntBd  Honse,^'  which  appeared  in  page  50  of  the  number  dated  Angnst  Ith. 
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THE    MODERN    ARS   AMANDI. 

{By  Punchnu  Naso.) 

CAXTO  III. 

The  Men. 

**  The  Men."    All-eomprehennTe  t^rm,  most  wide 
Of  prencraliRatioiiR,  in  the  tide 


Of  female  prattle  ever  bobbing  up, 

Like  mimic  icebergs  in  a  claret  cup, 

Or  "  I  *8  "  in  Eoomet's  smart  social  **  pars." 

The  Men !    A  galaxyof  twin-orbed  stars 

Gleams  round  CTcat  ruNCHius  as  be  nibs  his  pen 

To  sparkle  to  the  Sparklers  on  "  the  Men," 

The  subject,  to  the  softer  sex 's  view, 

Is  zenith,  nadir,  and  horizon  too. 

These  be  the  Greeks,  to  be  or  crushed  or  charmed, 

'Gainst  whom  our  Amazons  would  fain  be  armed. 

Odd  fish,  the  modem  males,  of  greed  not  great 

For  Matrimony's  old  and  simple  bait : 

A  sigh  and  a  soft  hand,  a  dimply  smile, 

A  sleeve-worn  heart,  a  naively  obvious  wile, 

A  lip-curve  tremulous,  or  a  tearful  look, 

Will  scarce  avail  to  lure  them  near  the  hook. 

8o  Lalaffes  and  Bonnibels  might  win. 

But  souls  susceptible  to  chic  and  *'  tin  " 

Not  so  are  taken.    When  soft  Ovid  sang 

JSsthetic  argot  and  athletic  slang 

Were  strange  to  female  lips.    M!en  had  not  heard 

That  Atalanta  '*  romped  in  like  a  bird ; " 

We  are  not  told  that^*  burning  Sappho's  "  talk 

Was  crammed  with  idioms  fit  lor  Cheyne  Walk  ; 

No  plunger  yet  had  taught  the  bard's  Corinna 

To  "  put  the  pot  on  "  or  to  **  spot  a  winnah." 

Nor  yet  had  any  green  and  girlish  reader 

Learned  barrack  slang  and  club-room  chafi?  from  **  Weeber." 

Well,  tempora  mutantur.    Now.  as  then. 

The  lemaie  problem 's  how  to  "  letch"  the  men. 

The  fisherman  who,  armed  with  net  or  rod. 

Laid  tlie  same  bait  for  gudgeon  as  for  cod. 

Might  miss  his  finny  spoil.    What  would  you  catch. 

Arch  Anglers  P    Would  you  make  the  Season's  match 

Or  take  a  social  **  Lion  "  by  the  mane  P 

Well  then,  remember  this— -^W  7nen  are  vain. 

The  mightiest  often  most  so.    Here 's  firm  ground 

Amidst  the  quicksands,  shifting  and  unsound. 

Of  the  male  nature.    CIlabe,  your  corn-flower  eyes, 

Without  much  wisdom  may  bewitch  the  wise. 

By  worshipping  their  wisdom — in  sweet  show. 

(llie  genuine  cult  might  be  too  hard,  you  know) — 

Not  as  Nell  does  it ;  Nell  's  so  prompt  to  gush, 

The  readiest  vanity,  constrained  to  blush 

By  overt  adulation,  may  fight  shy ; 

But  oh,  the  adoring  lift  of  a  soft  eye 

Sufhised  with  silent  homage  I    So,  be  sure. 

Looked  simple  Desdemona  on  the  Moor ; 

And  every  flever  or  heroic  fellow 

Is,  doubt  not.  more  or  less  of  an  Othello 

In  this  regard.    Say  he 's  a  soldier-star, 

Back  from  big  conduct  in  a  little  war ; 


He  takes  you  down  to  dinner.    As  vou  hook 

Tour  arm  m  his  that  rapt  adoring  look 

Gomes  to  your  finer  orbs  Which  one  mav  mark 

In  Mart  Axneb  sauntering  in  the  Park 

With  her  six  foot  of  scarlet.    Or  suppose 

The  brightest  li^ht  that  ever  sudden  rose 

On  Science's  horizon  asks  your  hand 

For  the  first  dance.    With  snule  most  sa^ly  bland 

He  '11  sidewise  bend  his  massive  brow  which  store 

Of  Tyndall  **  twisters  "  and  Darwinian  lore 

Freights  to  top-heaviness,  to  catch  die  i^y 

Low  querv  from  vour  lips.    How  lights  his  eve 

With  smile  oomplaoent  when  your  ups  let  fall 

In  polysyllables  their  little  all 

Of  Tf me«-leamt  terminology.    You  lift 

Arch  eyes.    **  Those  hunters  of  the  river-drift, — 

Pray  have  you  seen  their  bones  ?  "—a  shudder  small — 

**  And  do  tney  really  topsy-turvy  aU 

Chronology  completelv,  and  upset 

Mosaic  mjTthP   Sounos  wiokea ;  yes, — and  yet 

I  should  so  like  to  know.    They  cramp  us  girls  " — 

A  sigh—**  in  crude  conventions."    Science  twirls 

A  dubious  moustache.    He  **  fears  to  bore," 

**  But  if  you  really  care."    **  Oh !  you  adore 

All — all  that  sort  of  thing.    Bathyvius,  now 

What  does  it  mean,  exactly  ?  " 

Solemn  brow 
Of  Science,  tangled  mop  of  modish  Art 
Cover  alike  conceit    'Tis  girldom's  part 
To  move  that  master-passion  in  its  lair 
'Neath  the  bald  pate  or  the  full  flowing  hair. 
Ask  Eros  else.    The  urohin-god  will  raiile, 
And  sini^  a  bantering  ballad,  in  this  style : 
His  version  of  the  text  seers  are  so  sweet  on, 
The  old  Mataiotes  Mataioteton  ! 

Cupid's  Cabol. 
We,  I  and  Venus,  sway  all  things  between  ns. 

Rule  both  the  hearts  and  the  heads  of  humanity. 
Some,  though,  have  neither.    How  hold  them  in  tether  ? 

With  thine  invisible  bridle,  oh  Vanity  I 

Hearts  P    Thouoph  no  few  men,  and  some  among  women, 
Bear  valves  of  leather  iu  bosoms  of  granite,  I 

Enow  how  to  tickle  the  cold,  hard,  or  fickle ; 
All  will  respond  to  thy  feather-touch.  Vanity ! 

Heads  P    There  is  many  a  vacuous  zany 

Lacks  enough  brain  e'en  to  suffer  insanity ; 
Tet  me  will  follow.    A  cranium  hollow 

Forms  fitting  home  for  thy  vapours,  0  Vanity  I 
Ask  you  the  motive  of  offerings  votive. 

From  Coldness  to  me,  Cynias  gush.  Pride's  urbanity  ? 
Why  Churl  and  Stupid  alike  orixige  to  Cupid, 

Fawn  upon  Venus  ?    'Tis  Vanity,  Vanity ! 

Pity 's  akin  to  love,  the  proverb  says : 

Less  closely  than  the  well-gorged  greed  of  praise. 

Known  by  that  name  P    Nay.  Sirens,  not  at  aU, 

**  Yearning  for  sympathy  "  tne  wise  it  call. 

And  you  arc  wise.   The  cynic  club-trarned  youth, 

Who  mocks  at  sentiment  and  yaMms  at  trutn. 

Is  a  shy  fish,  and  little  apt  to  rise 

To  tremulous  lips  or  soft  appealing  eyes. 

You  will  not  witch  him  with  a  pretty  pose. 

Twitterings  by  moonlight,  twaadlings  o'er  a  rose ; 

No  Romeo  he,  his  coldly  critic  sneer 

Appraises  passion  like  an  auctioneer. 

Ana  yet  beneath  that  morgue— preserved  perchance 

Like  fish  in  ice,— for  all  his  sceptic  glance, 

And  keen  self-conscious  wariness  of  mien. 

Vanity  lives  and  thrives,  as  quick  and  green 

As  in  the  soldier's  or  the  savants  soul ; 


i  part- 
Hangs  obvious  on  his  sleeve  in  such  plain  sort 
As  makes  it  quarry  clear  for  Cupid's  sport 
Vain  of  his  knowingness,  the  verdant  sage, 
Read  by  keen  Silvia  like  an  open  jpege 
Is  caught  by  chic  and  oooloess,  ana  the  veiled 
Suggestion  of  the  fire  that  never  failed 
To  soften  save  when  flaunted.    *  *  Stlyll  P    Oh  ! 
A  jolly  girl ;  no  nonsense,  don't  you  know, 
And  understands  a  fellow," — synonym 
For  the  warm  gusher's  **  syn^Mithy/'  witli  him ; 
And  liiis  deep  fount  of  '*  sympathy^'  6nce  tiqn>ed, 
The  wariest  bird  is  safely  lured  and  trapped. 


TO  CORMl£F0A'If£IiTS.—Li  no  case  cau  Contribationi,  whether  VS.,  Frintea  Matter,  or  Drawings,  be  retained,  aalMt 
by  B  SUmfBd  and  Directed  Envelope  or  Covtir.      Qop\is  ot  >!&.  %\i^u\d  \m  kayt  by  ths  8ciid«ra 
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THE    MODERN    ARS    AMANDI, 

{By  Punrhius  Ka^.) 

CANTO  IT.— The  Mek  (coNTr?niED), 

TiLiPPED  ?    And  ia  Lore  a  net  F    Is  all  its  art 
To  play  the  vigilant  bird*&narer*s  part, 


And  Vftfrrant  lnncieB,  like  shy  fi-nclies,  catch  ? 

Humph !    Would  you  win  a  mate  or  **  make  a  match  '*  ? 

So  qiieriea  WLCfiTKED  of  the  watdiet  eyes : 

So  ooimt-er-querics  Pcrxcirnrs  the  Wise^ 

Gusher  and  Cynio  are  alike  hut  peese  ; 

One  cacklea,  t'other  hisses.     Babblers,  ceaae 

Apwrtioning  your  praise  to  this  or  that ! 

Altlioug-h  the  one  i«  sharp,  the  otJier  Hat, 

They  Wth  are  simply  out  of  tune  with  truth  ; 

The  wis©  man  will  be  neither,  knowing:  both. 

But  means  to  ends  must  be  adapted  still  j 

Many  will  practise  with  elaborate  skill 

The  Art  of  LoTe,  who  ne^er  may  know  its  nature^ 

Since  Passion^a  lore  and  Cupid^s  nomenclatur* 

Ar©  learned  alike  by  Cynic  and  by  Clown^ 

TniON  or  Cruox*    Tmoj*  takes  Uxe  Town 

With  icy  insolenoe  of  drawling  speech, 

Slow  as  the  circulation  of  a  leech^ 

Yet  of  so  callous  conMdence  that  it 

Passes  with  duUards  less  self -poised  for  Wit, 

W^>uld  Psyche  win  him  with  a  passion  pure  ? 

Rather  ho  *d  rise  to  arch  Timantha's  liu^, 

TniAMHA-  false  as  Cre$Md  and  as  cold 

As  Beckt/  Sharp,  but  so  serenely  bold, 

So  valiantly  responsive,  eye  and  hand, 

So  swift  to  see,  so  prompt  to  understand, 

Th«  veiled  or  half -a  vowed,  that  **  a  smart  run  '* 

With  her  is  more  than  rapture.— 'tis  ^*  good  fun," 

Sooietj^'s  best  beatitude^  all  unknown 

To  the  soft  bosom  or  the  straitened  zone. 

And  CTSinx  ?    Ctmok  it  a  Curate  mild, 

Or  cricket-loving  muscular  big  child. 

Bull- throated,  sheepish-smiling,  he  can  smite 

The  spheric  leather  almost  out  of  sight, 

Flex  the  ash  sctill  to  semblance  of  a  bow, 

Or  hurl  the  hammer  seventy  feet  or  so. 

Him  would  you  witch  with  babbUngs  about  books, 

Parade  of  crewel* work  or  crochet-hooks  ? 

No,  with  the  chances  Henley  Keach  or  Lord's 

To  May  fair  Gahten  free  affords, 

When  she  would  tickle  Titans,    She,  of  late, 

Athletio  honours,  in  a  Cookhara  eight, 

Contests  with  mere  male  muscle,  adding  grace 

That  wins  the  eye  to  strength  that  winn  the  race. 

Ah  !  me,  the  snowy  flannel  cinctured  (lose 

W'ith  azure^  fair  llushed  cheeks  that  shame  the  rose, 

The  close-mopi/d  curls  crowned  with  the  jaunty  straw ; 

The  oomjc  clench  of  the  sof t-rounded  jaw, 

Stern  set  in  strenuous  effort,  the  alert 

Tense  muscle,  prompt  for  steady  spin  or  spurt  I 

Whom,  what  might  they  not  wm  f    Cymon  at  least 

His  blue  unspec Illative  eyes  will  feast 

On  such  a  ^licture,  f*^el  his  fanov  warm 

At  this  divine  development  of     form," 

Ctmok  whom  Piiftch  hath  seen  on  Thames's  tide, 

In  all  a  Benedick's  unbounded  prid©, 

Of  frith  possession  *'  stroking  "  smartly  down 

Past  Clklclen*8  golden  woods,  bare-ormcd  and  brown, 

With  glant^j  triurapliani  o'er  his  bbuuUltr  oast, 

And  laaghing^  qui^ry,  '*  Do  I  pull  too  fast  ?  *' 


Sure  of  a  eon ti dent  negative  from  lips 

Through  which  sweet  breath  in  equal  pulses  slips 

Untluttered  and  unstrained.    Clear,  bright,  and  strong 

Her  laugh  bewitcbed  him,  whom  the  Sirens'  song 

Had  left  untouched.    Whore  laughter  wins  its  way 

Why  waste  the  sweetness  of  L idea's  lay  F 

Yet  where  vou  M  softly  snare,  shock  not  nor  frighten 

A  more  sophisticated  modem  Titan, 

Self-conscious,  self-admiring,  proud  to  pose 

The  Prondence  of  pic-nics,  one  who  rows, 

Pot-hunting  prowess  in  his  every  stroke  ; 

Him  too  close  emulation  may  provoke. 

Not  nrepossess.    Him  follow  and  not  lead  S 

The  hands  that  fumble,  and  the  lips  that  nlead 

Will  with  the  subtlest  throes  of  llattery  thrill 

His  soul,  and  mould  yoimg  Anak  to  vour  vdll* 

Hear  Cupid's  con  tide  noes  once  again  f 

Did  Love's  selected  Laureate  ehooae,  the  strain 

That  uttered  his  revealings  might  display 

The  touch  Asmodcan.    Nay,  turn  not  away 

Fawn-eyed  Lucile  or  fiery-orbed  F Austin e  ! 

He  sings  cirgiiubus  piwrisqitc.     Spleen 

Sardonic  might  an  Ars  'Amandi  shape 

That  garlands  should  not  deck,  nor  fancy  drape 

In  garb  Arcadian  only.     Cupid  knows 

More  than  in  genial  stanzas  fitly  ttows 

When  girlhood  is  the  audience.    He  could  tell 

How  Mammon  and  worse  spirits  oounter-spell 

His  purer  inspirations ;  how  the  heart 

Is  made  a  Moloch  altar,  or  a  mart 

For  sordid  merchandise.    Not  for  to-day 

The  sterner  strain,  this  song  shall  not  betray 

FAUffrnTE  or  fright  LrcrLE.    He  holds  the  mjTtlc, 

And  not  the  nettle  ;  sharp  his  dartlets  hurtle ; 

But  if  some  sting,  the  sly  satiric  touch 

The  softest  bosom  shall  not  scathe  overmuch. 

Ctmn. 

AMAjrnus,  pride  of  the  swift- flowing  river, 

Callous  as  Pan  held  his  triumphant  way  on, 
Untouched  by  any  dart  let  from  my  quiver, 

Holding  girl-hearts,  like  gathered  reeds,  to  pliy  on 
Pleasant  iuii^romptu  pipings,  fleeting  lays, 

Brief  yiajaus  ot  seli-p raise. 
A  comely  churl,  a  shallow-soid'd  Adonis, 

A  river-haunting,  self -possessed  Narcissus, 
Cackling  in  slang  of  **  form,"  and  *'  pots,"  and  "{ponies,** 

Deeming  girls^orn  t©  comfort.,  Hatter,  kiss  us. 
And  fond  of  varying  shandy-j^aff,  pipes,  spurting, 

With  non-committal  flirting. 
Amanda— ah,  AMAiniA  !    Such  bright  twisFts 

Of  tangled  chestnut  glittering  as  she  shook  |em ! 
And  who  would  think  that  pair  of  dimpled  wrists 

Could  stroke  un tired  from  Maidenhead  to  C^ookham, 
That  swelling  breast  bear  with  bo  little  trouble 

Passion  or  pulling  double  P 
A  cool  ooouette,  with  glance  as  wnrm  and  sunny 

As  Marlow  Reach  in  August  midday.    Knowing 
AstAKDtrs  quite  aitfotid,  soul,  muscle,  money : 

He  deemed  that  he  was  coaching  her— in  rowing, 
Butt  unaware  and  allunwilliog,  taught  her 

The  art  of  cynio-ilaughter. 
An  eaav  art !    Eh  ?    None  of  mine  f    Whv,  verily, 

I  had  not  mtsch  to  do  with  this  eool  couple. 
Yet  I,  dans  cetU  gaUrc^  oft  chuckled  mt^rrily 

To  watch  wit  make  cold  metal  hot  and  supple* 
Alternate  blast  and  douche  dart  pointa  will  temper. 

Or  hearts — eadetn  semper  7 
Hrrt  was  no  Pan-pipe  for  the  passing  playing 

Of  any  cynic-8at>T  draptd  in  flannel, 
But,  siren -strained,  the  cliurl  to  bonds  betraying. 

Though  Pbcebus  mivrbt  have  deemed  it  poor  and  scrannel. 
It  does  not  need  the  ilutiaga  of  a  god 
To  witch  a  comely  dod. 

So  every  sort  of  man,  the  sage,  the  sad, 

The  thrill  of  muscle  or  of  maudlin  fad, 

Hath  his  unamvoured  place.    Think  not  to  trap 

In  Oirton  me»heB,  like  a  soft  she  f^up, 

The  h«ro  of  the  cinder-t)ath  ;  nor  hope 

With  P«^*r-patter  or  TibulUan  trope 

To  snars  the  unconscious  dave  of  lesser  tlan^, 

Whose  ears  upon  Burlesque's  stale  twaddlingc  Imiif , 

And  hold  Anaoreen's  raptnree  rot  uA  tr^sh^ 

Oompared  with  voriantc  of  tko  verb  **  to  Jtoli*" 


▼dill  ZiLXXT* 
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PUTTING    IT    PLEASANTLY. 

Sir  Pompey't  jlreMUU  {produeinj  a  Plan).  "  Tntnt,  Snt  Pompet  I  I  PLATTSR 
HTtELF  I  BAve  HASE  THAT  DBAWIXO  FLAIN  TO  IVKM  TH£  MSAMMST  OAPACITT  I  " 


THE  SPEAKER. 

[A  Randbook  to  Ready -iruide  OraioTT/,) 
Famt  TIU.— How  to  Pbopose  tite  Heaxth  of  ak  liiroaTAirr  PtXBLic  Offioal, 

**  TnfES  ohang^f  and  we  with  them,"  and  ita  Latin  equivalent  are  particulwly 
it&le  platituiiea.  Stal^nesa,  iowever,  doea  not  detract  from  their  truth.  AU 
tMnga  alter*  and  are  altered — eTon  1  lata  of  toasts .  Twenty  or  thirty  yeara  ago^ 
literature,  Scienoe,  and  the  Drama  were  ocaroel^  reeogrniaed.  Nowadaya  an 
Act-or  ia  invariably  received  with  the  utmost  cordiality  when  he  rises  to  return 
thanks  for  the  ^*  great  heart inssa  "  which  haa  accompanied  the  drinking  of  his 
health.  But  we  are  not  likely  to  atop  here.  Of  late  there  haa  been  displayed^ 
in  the  most  infiuential  {quarters,  a  great  disposition  to  **take  ap "  another 
character,  whose  Stage,  htted  with  &  trap-door  used  more  frequently  in  the 
morning  than  in  the  evening,  is  yet  thoroughly  asaooiated  with  tno  most  ftenaa* 
tional  performanoea.  No  aonbt  hia  turn  will  soon  arrive  for  this  special  form 
of  distinction.  So,  under  theae  ciroumstanoef ,  it  may  he  as  well  to  prepare  the 
Publio  for  the  oecarrenoe. 

To  carry  out  the  intention  of  making  this  Handbook  as  complete  as  possible, 
the  rep(>rt  of  the  iirat  oceaaion  on  which  the  toast  will  be  }>ropoRt?d  is  now  ^ro- 
phetic^y  given*  As  the  subject  is  decidedly  dr&matic,  it  is  dealt  with  m  a 
dramatic  form  ;^ 

QCEWR—A  Banqueting' Hatl  filkd  tn'th  mtscellnneom  OmMts,      The  Chairman 
has  proposed  '''the  loi/aJ  toast  s^"*  uud  is  about  to  stfgge^t  one  of  another  cha- 
racter ^  when  a  simpertng  middh-aged  Spinster  elaimB  permission  fo  address 
a  few  words  to  the  ussembkd  throng.    Her  requeat  is  granted^  and  she  rises 
jauntily f  announcing  herself  aa-^^ 
^  Miss  Trtxtf  Gritemme.  You  must  really  forgive  me  for  elaiminff  four  atten- 
tion for  a  little  while — 1  promise  that  it  shall  be  only  for  a  little  while.  (**  Hear^ 
hear  /  *')    I  am  rather  surprised  at  the  intc^rniption,    Remember  that  I  am  a 
Lady ;  and,  as  &  Lady,  I  claim  all  the  privileges  of  my  sei.     {Loud  cheering.) 
Having  dispoflwl  of  a  very  unseemly  outrage — (oheerw)^  think  we  can  get  on 


comfortably  together.  Like  other  Ladiefti  I  am  ex- 
tremely nervous  and  timid.  Wtat  else  can  you  expect 
of  a  female  who  poaaeasea  neither  the  strength  nor  the 
boldneaa  of  a  man?  {Cheers.)  L  and  those  like  me, 
would  he  shocked  at  a  prize-fight  —  it  would  oe  so 
brutal.  ('*  HeJir^  hear  ."*)  And  if  we  were  asked  to  be 
present  at  a  Spanish  *'  distraction,"  in  which  a  btill  had 
to  be  killed,  and  blinded  horses  to  bo  gored  to  death »  we 
should  simply  faint.  [Cheers,]  Oh,  yes,  I  pride  myself 
npon  the  attributes  of  my  sex — mercy,  kinooeas,  refine- 
ment {Loud  applatise.)  But  poor  woman  must  have  her 
pleasures,  and  one  of  the  most  agreeable  to  her  is  that 
which  is  associated  with  a  Court  of  Justice.  (**  Hear^ 
hear  /'')  I  consid*'r  a  good  trial  the  most  charming  thing 
in  the  world— I  do,  indeed.  When  a  good  trial  takes 
plac«  at  the  Central  Criminal  Court,  nothing  i»  more 
delightful  than  to  secure  a  nii.^  comfortable  seat  on  the 
Bench^  where  you  can  hear  and  see  everybody.  I  am  sure 
the  Judgea  and  the  Aldermen  are  the  most  charming  of 
people  ;  and  are  never  so  pleased  as  when  I,  or  one  like 
me,  is  perched  up  beside  them. 

A  Judge  {interrupting).  Pardon  me,  Madam ;  but  it  is 
my  opinion,  and  the  opinion  of  many  of  my  colleagues^ 
that  a  woman  listening  to  the  painful  details  of  a  heart- 
rending case  of  felony,  is  a  scandal  to  the  civilisation  of 
the  nineteenth  century. 

Miss  Trixy  Gntesome  {aiggting).  Oh,  you  are  too  hard 
upon  us  !  {Laughter.)  1  only  wish  you  were  as  hard 
upon  the  prisoners  brought  before  you  I  {Jlenetred 
laughter.)  Why,  you  scarcely  ever  put  on  your  little 
cap,  although  it 's  most  hecoming  !  ( Continu^u  laughter,) 
But  to  be  serious.  I  repeat  that  there  ia  nothing  more 
delightful  than  to  assist  at  a  really  good  trial,  especially 
if  you  are  personally  comfortable.  Think  of  the  entrance 
of  the  prisoner.  You  put  up  your  opera-glasses,  and  ecan 
his  face.  Is  he  pale  r  li  so,  how  interesting  I  Does  he 
tremble?  If  he  does — how  perfectly  sweet  t  (Applam-a^,) 
Then  the  evidence.  Perhaps  a  child  ia  examined,  and 
cries,  not  liking,  of  course,  to  denounce  its  own  father ! 
What  oould  be  more  charming  than  this!  Then  the 
Counsel  spar  at  one  another,  and  it  *s  Bueh  ftiu  !  {Cheers.) 
Or  they  are  cross-examined,  and  isn^t  it  a  joke  ?  {Me- 
newed  apnlause.)  And  ttteu  i>erhaps  comes  lunch. 
{Laughter J)  Yes,  it  is  a  pleasure  when  you  have  just  a 
nice  Httle  pile  of  f  reshly-cut  sandwiches,  and,  say,  half -a- 
pint  of  sherry.  {Cheers,)  StiE.  I  do  think  that  the 
Sheriffs  might  supply  us  with  something  better,  (**  W^ith 
a  pint !  **)  They  are  nasty  disagreeable  old  things  there  I 
{Itoars  qf  laughter.) 

A  Smriff  {smilintfj,  I  beg  pardon  fur  interrupting, 
but  it  is  no  part  of  our  duty  to  provide  a  meal  for  our 
fair  friends^. 

Miss  Triry  Gntesome  {playfully)*  Oh,  you  natu^ty 
man  I  I  do  not  believe  you  a  bit.  (Laughter,)  Then 
after  lunch^-^^  (-4  Voice:  ^^  And  the  sherry,**)  Tes— 
and  the  sherry— (roar*  of  laughter) — after  lunch  and  the 
dherry,  what  can  he  more  impressive  than  the  eloquence  of 
the  Coxmsel  'f  Their  voices  are  so  grave,  and  tney  often 
say  such  beautiful  things !  Ana  while  you  listen  to 
them  you  can  watch  the  face  of  the  accused  throuph  an 
opera-glaaa  while  it  changea  its  expression.  (*'  Hear^ 
Aiffr/  )  Then  when  the  Judge  aums  up,  the  excite- 
ment reaches  it^  height.  Is  it  to  be  Guilty  or  Not  Guiltv? 
What  is  to  be  the  fate  of  the  interesting  strangf^r  in  tne 
dock  F  Then,  when  the  Jury  retire  to  consider  tneir  ver- 
dict, :rou  have  time  to  look  round  the  G-allery  to  see  if  you 
can  difloover  the  idfe  of  the  intereating  stranger  in  the 
dock.  (A  lamh*)  You  grow  more  and  more  excited, 
untU  at  last  tne  twelve  good  men  and  true  return  and 
deliver  their  verdiot.  It  ia  Guilty,  and  you  oan  gueta 
the  rest  \  (Prolonged cheerina,)  Well,  for  this  ple&aaiil 
day  I  thank  the  Judge  and  the  Bar  and  the  Jury.  Bat 
there  is  another  who  deserves  my  heartiest  reoofpiitioil. 
He  is  not  present,  hut  his  subtle  inHuenoe  pmrades  the 
Court.  He  hovers  about  the  Prisoner,  in  the  spirit,  all 
day  louff.  It  is  the  knowledge  that  he  is  waiting  ready, 
aye  ready,  to  do  his  duty  at  a  moment's  notice  that  gives 
the  scene  such  a  flavour  of  excitement  and  romance, 
{Cheeri.)  What  would  the  trial  be  without  him?— fiat 
and  stale  and  unprofitable.  {Renet^d  a^lau$0,)  Yet, 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  this  excellent  official  is  the  com- 
mencement  and  the  finish,  the  Alpha  and  Omeira  of  all 
the  proceedings.  He  stands  near  the  Judge,  walks  whis- 
pering to  the  Jury,  and,  as  he  geta  close  to  the  Prisoner's 
side»  turns  him  as  pale  as  the  whitest  marble.  And  shall 
we  forget  this  silent,  this  ghostly  friend  ?  This  spirit  that 
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increases  our  pleasures  and  intensi- 
fies our  excitement  ?  ShaE  we  forget 
him  when  his  obituary  notice  is  a 
column    in    length    in    th«   London 

nar  ?  No  I — a  thousand  times  no ! 
iea  and  Gentlemen,  then*  with 
all  my  heart »  I  give  yon— the  Com- 
mon Hangman:  {Scene  chie*  in 
upon  the  reception  of  the  toaat.) 

What  the  hard- working  public 
official  would  say  in  reply  is  a  matter 
of  uncertainty.  And  aa,  fortnnately, 
his  utterances,  although  frequently 
^yen  at  ^eat  length  in  some  qnar^ 
ters,  are  interesting  only  to  a  tithe 
of  the  Public,  it  is  unneoesaary  t^ 
pursue  the  matter  further. 


THE  SACRIFICE  OF  THE 
JUDGES. 

{A  mi>i*inij  Stcry  of  the  Ci^arts.) 

It  was  a  day  of  deep  aniiety.  The 
Jud^  and  his  two  children  sat  in  the 
darkened  room,  nervously  awaiting 
the  result  of  the  Meeting  of  the  Coun- 
cil. The  apartment  was  tilled  with 
Cide-hooks,  guns,  tishing-rods^  and 
st»  of  Members  of  the  Yachting 
Clubs. 

•*  Father,  tphnt  shall  we  do  ii 
they  make  any  alteration  ?  "  a^ked 
HKEEEax, 

'*  I  do  not  know^  my  boy  J "  an- 
swered his  Lordship,  gloonoly.  **I 
have  given  you  a  oonffortalile  ap- 
pointment^ and  I  think  it  is  scarcely 
fair  to  alter  the  conditions  uiuler 
which  you  accepted  it." 

**  Nay/'  rephed  his  sou,  ^ntly, 
^*  as  I  had  to  undergo  an  eiammation 
before  I  could  be  called  to  the  Bar, 
I  know  a  great  deal  more  law  than 
you  who  were  not  blessed  with  a 
simOar  discipline/' 

^  **  True  —  very  true  I  **  murmured 
his  parent, 

*'And,  tlierefore.  as  I  (/o  know 
more  law  thou  you,  continued  He»- 
BEST,  in  a  less  gentle  tone  than  be- 
fore^ as  he  was  not  pleased  to  be  in* 
temipted,  **  I  am  of  opinion  that  any 
alteration  that  the  Judges  may  make 
wiU  not  give  me  a  cause  of  action/' 

'*  Very  likely /*  &aid  the  Judge, 
sorrowfully,  *'  1  admit,  my  801,^1^^* 
thia  trouble  has  unhinged  me.  I  feel 
so  piroitrate.  that  the  youngest  of  So- 
licitors might  almost  knock  mo  down 
with  a  Statutory  Mortgage  deed  I  *' 

And  then  the  old  man  was  fairly 
overcome,  and  wept  like  a  chOd. 

**  My  own  dearest  father  I  "  said 
Alice,  throwing  her  arms  about  hh 
Lordship^ B  neck,  **  I  cannot  bear  to 
see  you  thus.  Can  I  not  console 
yon  f  May  it  not  be  that  any  altera- 
tion their  I^ordships  may  make  may 
be  for  the  benefit  of  that  Public  you 
have  served  so longand so  worthily  ? " 

**  Benefit  of  thePublic  I  "  cried  the 
veteran  Lawyer ,  wildly,  "What 
benefit  con  it  oe  to  anyone  to  deprive 
me  of  my  little  pleasures  ?  Does  it 
hurt  anyone  when  I  breathe  the 
balmy  breeze  on  the  Mediterranean, 
or  drink  in  the  sweet  scent  of  the 
heather  ou  the  Highland  moor  P  Ko, 
it  is  cruel,  cruel,  cruel !  '* 

**  Yea  ;  and  what  am  I  to  do  F  " 
exclaimed  Hebbeet,  with  nearly 
equal  eicitement,  **  How  am  1  to 
undergo  my  tiresome  wearying  work 
of  doing  nothing  in  particular  if " 


VACATION    JUDGES. 

Tdky  savix't  QurrB  ■ettled  it,  but  they  are  actually  ooino  to  take  Thirteen  Days  off 
THE  LoNu  Vacation  f  I     The  Bar  wil^  Strike, 


Then  there  waa  a  pause,  aj  a  powdered  footman  brought  in,  on  a  salver,  a  telegram,  and,  falHiif 
gracefully  on  one  knee,  preaeiited  the  missive  to  his  Ixiraship.    Then  the  servitor  retired. 

**  It  comea  from  the  CouncU  of  Judges,"  whispered  the  old  Judge,  trembling  with  emotion.  **  I 
waa  not  able  to  attend  their  Meeting,  as  you  know  they  proposed  to  consider  at  it  iha  poor  four 
or  five  months  wo  take  for  our  little  autumn  holiday/' 

Then  the  old  man  put  on  his  s|)ectaolet,  and  opened  the  telegram.  He  glanced  at  it,  ttared 
wildly  at  it,  and,  uttering  a  fearful  shriek,  sank  to  the  ground  in  a  swoon. 

Jle  had  read  that  the  Long  Vacation  fcat  to  he  eurimled  by  Thirttfn/idl  day»  . 

'*  Thk  Birds  **  of  AaiflrropEAKEa— It  appears  that  the  Aristophanic  Burlesque  to  which  Critica 
when  seeing  modern  burlesque,  have  so  often  and  to  leiirnt  dly  referred,  bears  ao  strong  a  resemblance 
to  pantomime,  that  the  oomic  **  buaineas,"  as  one  writer  in  the  Standard  candidly  remarked,  would 
be  set  down  as  padding,  were  it  not  the  work  of  ABiaroFHAjfSs.^^  He  was  also  astonished  to  find 
in  The  Birdi  Greek  puns.  Not  content  with  their  Author's  lines,  the  two  Cantabs  who  played 
Prist  hctairoM  and  Euelpide*  *' introduced/'  to  quote  the  same  authority,  *  Equips  and  quirks,  muoh 
OS  Mr.  Toole  does  in  Engliah  *'— that  is,  these  two  amateurs  were  simply  o<  7«Y3«*  (the  gaggers).  The 
language  of  the  talking  birds,  by  the  way,  must  be  a  elasaic  example  of  fwia  TTf^f rra. 
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LETTERS    TO    SOME    PEOPLE 

About  Oifi^r  People's  Bimjte^g,  and  a  I  if  Ik  ahoui  their  mci\.  Firsts  to 
Mr,  JFilson  BaircU^  of  the  Princes' s^  abotU  *'  Lords  and  Commons  '* 
ai  the  HaynuirkH^  xoUh  a  ftw  inddewtaX  remarks  on  **  Clattdian" 

Mt  df.ar  BarretTi 

I  AM  sa  delighted  with  tho  notion  of  the  pamphlet-letter 
written  to  jou  by  Mr,  GoDWi:f,  F.S.A.,  ijod  profusely  illustrated  hy 
that  eminent  Artist,  that  at  this  moment  1  cannot  for  the  life  of  me 
write  to  anybody  el&e  but  yoxi.  It  doesn't  matt-er  whom  I  hav«  to 
answer,  or  what  I  have  to  write  about,  I  am  compelled,  br  an  irre- 
Bistibl©  impids^j  to  write  to  yon,  mv  dear  Barrett,  and  tell  yon  all 
about  it» — whatever  it  is.  I  know  that  according  to  the  tirst  Epistle 
of  Godwin  to  the  Eepresentative  of  C*audian^  tou  and  Mr.  Wills 
and  Mr.  HfittiiAi^,  your  Scenio  Arthts  Mary  Mann-- beg-  pardon 
I  mean^  Mr.  Waxier  B[a5'n— aod  llr*  St.afford  Hall^  also  your 
Costumifrs^  Madame  AuorsxE,  Mr.  Baethe,  and  tlie  Lady  whose? 
name  is  suggestive  of  the  Fisheries'  ExhibitioB—Miss  SiiELx— are  all 
so  deeply  **  interested  in  the  Early  Ages  of  Cluistiiuiity "  (Bless 

'em !)— that  it  wiU  be  diflioult  to  dis- 
tract your  atteatioR  from  this  absorbing 
subject.  You,  my  dear  Barrett ,  must 
he  BO  taken  up— excuse  the  Bow  Street 
expressioR — with  the  subUmities  of 
yoiu"  all-engrossing  Art  (have  yon  yet 
decided  on  any  new  picture-posters  of 
yourself  as  C>.audian  wherewith  to 
murally  decorate  the  Metropolis!')  as 
to  be  unable  to  aJJord  tlie  time  to 
make  yourself  acfiiiainted  with  what 
is  going  on  outside  the  Prino^as's 
Theatre*  You  will  therefore  thank  me 
for  telling  yon, 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  Bancroft,  who,  you 
may  be  aware »  are  the  Managers  of 
the  Hay  market  Theatre,  not  very  far 
from  where  yours  is  situatedj  have 
recently  produced  a  piece  by  Mr.  Pi3*ero 
(who  is  an  Actor  a^  well  as  an  Author) 
entitled  Lords  and  Commons*  As  it  is 
not  olas?iiealj  nor  ia  any  way  associated 
with  Christianity,  early  or  late,  you 
would  not,  jmt  now,  be  mucih  inte- 
rested in  it.  It  is  beaut  if  uUy  put  on 
the  Stage »  the  last  Act  being  one  of 
the  best  **  interiors  *'  1  have  ever  seen, 
and  I  remember  a  good  many.     But  there  is  no  Earthquake, 

The  Critiea  were  rather  down  uptm  the  piece,  though  perhaps  if 
Mr,  BAjfcaOFX  had  adopted  your  judicious  plan  of  taking  the  Critics 
^H  Y^  coincidence  at  a  Dress  Rehearsal,  the  result  might  have  been 
shghtly  different.  The  Author  has  nut  protested,  and  bo  I  presume 
he  la  satislied.  li  this  hypothedft  bo  correct,  Mr.  Pineeo  is  very 
easily  rfeased. 

^  Lords  and  Commom  i«  a  piece  written  by  an  Actor  for  certain 
Actors,  not  by  a  Dramatist  for  anj  Actors.  It  is  as  full  of  *'  charac- 
ters as  a  German  Reed  Entertainment  used  to  be.  when  each  per- 
former used  to  plaj  two  or  three  parts  which  were  termed 
illustrations.  It  is  badly  construeted,  as  the  audience,  not  being 
let  into  the  fiecxet  at  the  commencement,  arc  hostile  to  the  Author. 


Mn.  BinuLrd-Bivrappropriattly 
draped. 


Mrs.  B.  B.  Fbppiug  ;— DLveiii&li  like  Siirali  B.,  eh  ? 

An  audience  should  never  be  left  in  the  dark,  exoept,  of  oouTBe, 
for  an  Earthquake  or  some  terrific  effect  of  that  sort,  or  for  a 
change  of  scene,  when  thev  may  for  once  and  away  be  in  the  hia- 
turical  position  of  the  Hebrew  Law-giver  on  the  occasion  of  the 


Cuptain  Tom  Hawlrce  (Eip  Tan 
W  inkle  Junio  r) ,  *  *  Ho  w  did  you 
]rnow  'twas  Hawtreef  '*  To« 
Ibeardypr  voise.^* 


candle  being  extinguished, — hut  excuse  me  for  quoting  thia  Bemitio 
precedent  to  vou  wno  are  so  deeply  **  interested  in  the  Early  Ag^s  of 
Christianity. 

But  to  return  to  the  Haymarket.  Those  of  the  dramtith  p^sortis 
who  represent  the  members  of  a  Haughty  Aristocratic  Family  talk  as 
no  Aristocrats  out  of  the  London  Journal  ever  talked, — ot  least,  I 
hope  not,— though  I  admit  I  have  associated  with  so  few  -aoehty 
families  as  not  to  be  a  thoroughly  competent  authority.  The  nero 
of  this  piece,  Lord  Cur^/,  married,  when  he  was  very  young,  an 
illegitimate  daughter  of  some  old  Earl,  and  when  he  diiseovered 

her  illegitimacy,  which  it  seems 
he  did  a  few  days  after  the  wed- 
ding, he  left  her,  and  they  nerer 
met  again  for  fourteen  year*,  not, 
in  fact,  until  kind  Mr*  Pixebo 
brought  them  together  in  Caryl 
Court,  Haymarket,  when  the  hus- 
band did  not  reoogniae  his  long-lost 
wife  in  Mrs,  L)erenisht — a  name 
which,  my  dear  Barrett,  your 
knowledge  of  Dorsetshire  wiH  tell 
vou  is  invariahly  assoeiated  with 
Beer,  and  curiously  enough  it  is 
associated  at  the  flapnarket  with 
Mrs.  Bernaed-Beere.  The  Deve- 
nish  Beer  at  Weymouth  is  far  more 
satisfactory  than  the  Mrs.  Beeee's 
Dm?enish  at  the  Haymarket,  who 
behaves  in  a  most  objectionable 
manner,  and  styles  herself  in  a 
vague  sort  of  way  **A  Child  of 
the  People' ^  so  that,  as  she  comes 
to  turn  tlie  'Aught^-  Aristocrats 
out  of  Caryl  Courts  this  appellation 
is  snggefttive  of  her  being  Beckt 
Isaacs  the  Sheri^'s  daughter, 
the  Woman  in  Possession.  How- 
ever, old  Lad^  ArifiU  (admirabl/ 
plaved  by  Mrs*  SnELENo),  is 
suddenly  taken  iU,  can't  be 
movtdi  and  has  to  be  carried  up  again  to  her  own  bed-room  and 
attended  by  her  daughter,  a  very  stagy  Aristocrat  of  the  'aughty 
type,  whose  stogiaess  is  not  toned  down  by  Miss  Calhoun,  thougn 
the  hard  edges  are  taken  off  on  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  BANCltorr,  who. 
nsMfss  Maplt'beck,  does  her  best  to  make  things  pleasant  and  natural 
all  round,  and  succeeds,  I  am  bound  to  say,  as  only  Mrs.  Ba^-CROIT 
the  Inimitable  can.  Unfortunately,  Miss  Maphhsck  is  no  more 
essential  to  the  piece  than  ore  Mr,  CJmdd  and  Mr,  Tredaer,  the 
pantomime  tradesmen,  who  will,  of  course,  be  fniniahed  with  their 
legitimate  business  at 
Christmas -time,  and  will 
tumble  over  Mr.  Brook- 
field,  wonderfully  and 
fearfully  made  up  as  old 
Lord  Percif  Lemsconrt^ 
afterwards  Clown ^  when- 
ever he  lies  down  on  the 
threshold,  and  be  picked 
up  by  Mr.  Alfred 
Bishop  as  Mr.  Smee,  the 
Butler,  afterwards  Pan- 
taloon, The  Chorus  of 
Tradesmen  to  see  the  old 
family  out  and  the  new 
family  in,  is  unworthy  of 
Mr,  tiNERo's  head  as  a 
Dramatist,  but  does 
credit  to  his  heart  oa  an 
Actor  with  sympathies 
for  such  of  his  fellow- 
artiats  as  are  doomed  to 
*' utility"  and  small 
parts  with  **  lines." 

Mr.    Eluot,    as    the 
Doctor,  who  comes  in  for 
about  five  minutes'  -with  a  little  entertainment  on  his  own  aeoonnt. 
is  simply  perfect.     Ho  is  another  example  of  the  **  Illustration. 
What  a  pity  that  he  ha$n' t  a  song !    There 's  plenty  of  time  for  it, 
and  Sir  George  Pnrnacoitf  M.D,^  **  with  a  song  "  would  look  well  in 
the  bilk. 

I  flhould  not  have  suggested  this,  mj  dear  Babrkit,  but  that  there 
is  a  son^  in  the  piece—  an  incidental eong,  composed  by  Mr.  BrcA- 
Lossii"  It  is  announced  in  the  progTamme,— whtci  is  sung  **  with- 
out,*' of  which  the  words  were  to  me  as  inaudible  aa  were  the,  I  *Te 
no  doubt,  charming  lyrics  of  which  I  eonld  not  h^r  one  word  ia 
Chudimn  ;  and  the  purpose,  except  for  an  old  stagy  hackneyed  e0««t, 


*  We  are  a  'Auglily  Faiiiily,  we  ore! 
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better  pray* 


not  immediately  evident.  ^ow»  if  instead  of  this,  the  Daetofi  Mr. 
Elliot,  wh^n  he  has  that  too  bnef  scene  with  Mr.  BAJfc^orr,  were  i 
permitted  to  say  aomethinir  about  the  Connteas's  Innf  s,  then  to  mention 
throat,  and  so  lead  up  to  voice,  ih&n  Mr.  Pinero^  to  whom  nothinjf 
of  this  »ort  could  possibly  b©  a  difEculty,  could  give  Mm  a  few  lines 
to  lead  up  to  his  sonz— a  piano-aooompaniment  could  be  easily  intro- 
duced (BucALOsai  *' heard  without ")— -and  this  would  be^  we  venture 
to  ftay»  the  hit  of  the  piece.  Then,  subsequently,  the  Doctor  unseen, 
at  the  '*  Prompt  side,  oould  sldc'  the  refrain  of  his  song,  in  the  last 
Act,  in  place  of  the  '*  incidental  aong  "  now  sung  by  nobody  knows 
and  nobody  cares  who.  On  Boxing  rf ight,  when  Mr,  Eluot  enters 
aa  the  Doctor,  there  will  arise  from  the  whole  house  one  great  cry  of 
*'Song,  flongi"  and,  if  nothii^  has  been  provided,  he  will  then  and 
there  have  to  give  them  '*Mot  CodHm^^—m  the  chiMUS  of  which 
Mr^  BiJfCBOFr  can  join,  and  he  can  anticipate  the  rhynwn  in  the  good 
old  fashion,  where  the  singer  hesitates  at  the  end  of  each  Tene.  But, 
my  dear  Barilett,  I  need  not  recall  this  **  busineM  '*  to  a  man  of 
your  immense  practical  experience* 
If  Mr.  PiNSEO  wrote  Mrs.  Devenkh  for  Mrs,  Beehe,  he  is  of 
^,  if  he^4ii'^%  ^^^  ^^  *^¥  imagine  the  part  being 
As  it  laTT  confess  I  was  utterly  astoniahed  at  Lord 

Carets  sttddcn  tcn- 
demvss  for  the  se- 

Sulchral-voiced, 
opping,  enforce- 
ment -  of  -  conj  ugal 
-rights  sort  of  per- 
son which  the '  *  Child 
of  the  People"  be- 
comes in  the  hands 
of    Mrs.    Bernahd 

Be£&E« 

Why  does  Mr. 
BiLKC&OFT  insist 
upon  his  name, 
*'jEBVOiaE,"  being 
pronounced  as 
spelt?  Those  who 
call  him  **Jervi8*' 
ore  perfectly  right, 
and  the  quondam 
swell  and  man- 
about  -  town  cannot 
have  forgotten  the 
You  wouldn't  have  a 


-^XA 


The  Early  ChrUtmiw  Caryl  out  in  the  Cold  ;  or,  One 
of  the  Stage  WaiU, 


TOO] 
Tet 


>per  pronunciation  of   his  own   name, 
'etJarch  called  a  Tea-tray^at  your  clasaical  establishmentt  would 
yon,  my  dear  Babrett  Y 

And  now,  having  posted  you  up  (fancy  my  "posting  you  up,**  as 
if  you  hadn't  been  jjosted  up  enough  all  over  the  town  for  the  last 
y«ip|J  in  what's  going  on  at  the  Haymarket,  I  may  take  leave  to 
ooagTRtulate  you  on  the  result  of  your  iirst  representation  of  Chudian, 
The  prologue  is  one  of  the  brightest  things  1  *ve  seen  for  some  time ; 
the  remainder  of  the  play  about  the  dullesrt.  But  you,  my  dear  Bae- 
BlTT,  or  your  dear  HKHMAy  the  Plottist,  must  have  provided  at  kast 
one  of  the  Critics  with  a  book  of  the  words  at  tliat  judicious  Dress 
Kehearsal,  or  with  extracts,  as  next  day  I  «aw  the  *'Holy  Clement's  " 
cusa  m  full  in  the  Dailu  Telegraph,  How  did  the  Holy  Clement's 
word  a  get  verbatim  into  tnat  journal  ?  I  met  with  it  fl»e  where  also. 
Mind  vou,  you  're  quite  right ;  all  Critics  ought  to  have  the  book 
beforenand,  so  as  to  judge  of  its  literary  merits ;  but  no  Critics  of  any 
position  should  go  to  a  Dress  Rehearsal.  The  Eminent  Hand  who  doc^s 
the  Theatrical  Notices  for  the  Times  was  for  deifying  you  and  your 
talenttd  assistants;  he  was  for  writing  up  over  the  door  of  the 
Princess's,  **  Enter  boldly,  for  here,  too,  there  are  0ods,*^ — which  1  see 
you  now  quote  among  your  numerous  advertisements,— only,  now  I 
come  to  consider  it,  I  fancy  that  he  must  have  meant  tab  as  a  suitable 
inscription  for  the  entrance  to  the  Gallery,  But  he  should  have 
inserted  **  by  payment  or  with  an  order**  after  **  Enter  boldly,"  or 
else  the  visitor  would  be  chucked  out  in  about  two  twos,  whatever 
might  be  his  admiration  for  the  claasicti.  The  Eminent  Tt7ne$  Hand 
should  be  aware  bv  now  that  you  can't  **  enter  boldly  "  even  inte  the 
Gallery  of  the  House,  not  among  **theGodB/^  but  the  Keportiog 
Angels,  without  a  pass,  I  must  try  and  hear  Chudian  again,  unless 
I  can  get  a  book  of  it,  so  as  to  judge  of  Mr,  WiXls's  dialogue. 
But  as  to  Mr,  Heehak'b  plot,  though  the  Eminent  Hand  above* 
mentioned  would  place  its  compiler  in  the  **  foremott  rank  of  drama- 
tists/' it  seemed  to  me  to  be,  with  the  exception  of  the  strikingly 
dramati©  prok|^ej  a  jumble  of  such  ancient  materials  as  The  Wan- 
dering JttP,  The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii^  The  Flying  Ihttchmnn^  and 
Chaslxs  DiCKEJffs's  Hatmtea  Many  or  the  Gho§Vi  Bargain^  and  as 
monotonous  and  uninteresting  as  a  Panorama  of  the  Essex  Marshes 
in  the  time  of  Jcruira  C^sab,  except  for  a  dash  of  old  transpontine 
melodramatic  colour,  when  the  Tetrarch  (looking  rather  like  a  shabby 
iHvrxo)  amused  me  a  little.  I  think  that  if  me  part  of  the  Blind 
Girl  could  have  been  plaved  by  Miss  Maet  Ajn)i»eo!r  (for  example), 
I  should  have  liked  it  better.    Miss  Eastlixb  seemed  to  me,  my 


dear  Baerett,  to  be  doing  nothing  but  clutching  at  her  drapery. 
and  grinning  horribly.'  If  thia  were  a  first  nif  hvs  neryouflnABt,  1 
sincerely  pity  her,  and  hope  that  the  next  tune  I  witness  this 
performance  she  will  have  got  over  it,  and  be  able  to  give  me  some 
idea  of  what  the  part  should  be  beyond  an  hysterical  imitation  of 
Mr.  Geoboe  BAitRETT,  in  The  Silver  King,  staggering  about  sideways 
and  plaintively  calling  out  **  Master  I  Master  I  "  Capital  companion- 
pictures  for  your  posters,  my  dear  Baeektt,— Miss  £astlajq£,  as 
Almid<t,  crooning  ^*  Master !  Master !  "  and  Mr.  Geobge  BAnKirn 
as  the  Old  Servant  in  The  Silver  Kina,  with  his  **  Missy  I  Missy  I  *' 

As  for  your  Earthquake,  my  dear  BAKnEiT,  it  is  simply  *^  so  great 
shakes," Yours,  NiBfiS. 

THE  FAIEYLAND  REVIEW. 

The  Fairies  haven't  done  their  work,  and  Uaeen  Titania  grieTes — 
Her  faithful  subjects  buried  are  beneath  the  Christmas  Leaves ! 
A  thousand  festive  fairy  pens  once  more  their  course  |}ursue, 
To  note  the  Christmas  Harvest  for  the  Fairyland  Review » 

There  'a  Alice  Webee's  pretty  tale.  The  Old  House  in  the  Square ^ 
Which  M.  E,  Edwakds  illustrates  with  gracefulness  and  care : 
Grimm's  IlousehoUl  Stories  you  will  find  a  fund  of  fairy  lore. 
With  coloured  cuts  by  WEnyKBT  which  you  *11  gladly  finger  o*er. 
And  School  Girh^  every  girl  at  school  undoubtedly  will  please, 
With  tales  of  girls  of  every  clime — French,  Grecian,  Japanese. 
While  KiNQSTOw'fl,  whose  Adventures  in  India  compels 
Each  boy  to  listen  eagerly  to  everything  he  tells ! 

The  Marveh  of  the  Polar  Wwld^  ite  snow  and  iee  and  oold. 
And  all  its  charms  and  horrors,  are  by  Eobeet  Houtl£I>ox  told. 
All  children  will  be  pleased  enough,  we  venture  to  assume* 
With  FiLANCES  Pbaed*s  bright  stery  of  the  Athledon  School-room. 
But  Every  Bo^8^\it  is  a  book  that  every  youth  enjoys-^ 
E.  BouTLEDGE  is  pat  excellencejht  editor  for  boys ! 

The  MinHreU  is  a  merry  book,  and  so  is  Pantomime^ 
With  countless  prettf  pictures  and  bright  melodious  rhvme* 
Two  Little  Friendi,  Young  Coasters  too,  likewise  The  Old  Farm  Oate, 
With  Little  Birds  and  Snotvflakes  are,  by  youngsters,  thought  first- 
rate. 
In  lively  Latinelh  and  other  Dratcina-room  Plays j 
We  *ve  naught  for  E.  L.  Biajtchabd  but  the  heartiest  of  praise  I 
And  budding  drawinff-room  actors  the  cunning  hands  will  bless 
Of  YAnnLEY,  and  of  Barilee  too,  and  Mrs.  MACKAn^uA^. 
Poultry  Keeping  is  a  handy  book,  ite  pages  will  reveal 
Some  valuable  wrinkles  by  the  author.  Samtel  Bbalr  ; 
He  tells  you  from  experience— his  facts  you  can't  gainsay- 
Both  how  to  keep  your  cocks  and  hens,  and  how  te  make  'em  pay ! 

With  Klnostoji'b  Powder  Monkey  how  delighted  boys  will  be. 
With  fcrTABLEs'  Wild  Adventures,  and  with  Akams'  Shore  and  Sea, 
They  '11  pore  o*er  Thaykb's  Washington^  and  Llefbi&'h  Beggars,  too, 
And  likewise  read  his  Brave  Mesolvef  with  close  attention,  through* 
Let 's  gaze  on  Lirrrs's  Diaries^  let '»  cordially  own. 
They  're  better  now  than  ever,  for  he  ne'er  lets  well  alone ! 

In  Tnw  Tales  for  my  Grandsons^  Sir  Samuel  Bakze  writee. 
And  Hei^^essst  well  iUustrates  some  thrilling  scenes  and  sights ! 
But  AjiDEEaEN*8  brave  Stories  for  the  Hoitselmld^  there  's  no  doubt, 
Each  youngster  who  can  read  and  rave  wiD  read  and  rave  about. 
Miss  Mato  8  Thoughts  and  Stories  girls  undoubtedly  will  choose, 
And  Mrs*  Babker's  Coward^  boys  will  eagerly  peruse  ; 
While  Frith^s  smart  tale  of  Unac^  they  *fl  devour  it  with  lest, 
And  Tempeat-tossed  they  *11  find  to  be  of  striking  interest. 

A  truce  to  all  thia  studying :  we  'd  fain  sing  Tra-la-la ! 
And  find  out  what  b  **  on  the  Cards,"  and  do  the  Card-i-da  \ 

The  treasures  Hildeheiucse  sends  we  cannot  half  disclose. 
In  calendars,  and  fioral  wreaths,  and  brave  portfolios ; 
In  etchings  of  the  Ists,  and  in  photos  of  the  Lakes, 
Variety  is  wonderful  in  all  he  undertakes  ! 
And  Nathan  sends  us  snowy  scenes,  and  robin-redbreaste  too, 
With  babies  and  with  bntt^flies  in  pink,  in  white,  and  blue ; 
With  studies  by  the  annuner  aea,  ana  views  upon  the  Thames  j 
And  Wai^lis  sends  with  MuasirsB  some  rare  artlstio  er^ms, 
WLdle  LuKs  has  figure  sabiecU  fit  for  albums  and  for  books, 
With  wondrous  coloured  pnotegraphs— in  fact,  objets  de  luxe  ! 

Now  if  perchance  you  're  captious,  we  are  very  sure  that  you 
Will  never  rue  the  gorgeous  cards  you  get  from  De  la  Rite  ! 
The  classic  and  the  sporting  scenes,  a»sthetic  and  Chinese, 
And  those  palateable  palettes  are  ever  sure  to  please ; 
With  diaries  and  calendars,  compact  and  pioti^sque. 
Designed  to  suit  the  mantelpiece,  the  pocket,  or  the  aeak. 

But  stay,  the  fairjr  ink  is  dry,  split  is  the  fairy  quill. 
The  fairy  fingers  mky  and  tne  fairy  song  is  still  I 
The  fairy  spirit  weary  and  the  fairy  brain  perplext. 
So  further  revelations  are—**  continued  in  our  next !  ** 
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A    TiMELY    CAUTION, 

Jack.    *' Yoif   aHOULDN*r   BB   KO   PROUD  OF   YOFR   HaIH,    EfFIB  I      Kf.UEMBKR  THAT   AT  ANT  MOMMKT  IT  MIGBT  ALL  BE  TAKEN  OFF   TOE 
TOP  0¥  VOVn   HRAD,    AXD   8TDCK   ALL  OVEE   YOUR   FaOS,    L|EE   POOR    MAJOR   PRENDKRGAeT  \      MiOBTltT  IT,    ACNT  MaTILDA  I  ** 


U: 


THE  ANGLO-INDIAX  MUTINY. 

LnvAL  quand  mhne  !    A  motto  noble,  needful, 

For  banded  Britons  all  our  wide  world  oyer. 
Who  to  ita  claim  so  dutifuDy  heedful 

As  the  old  Island'a  tnio^  devoted  lover? 
Whether  he  roves  in  mid  and  ionelj  ranges 

Far  from  her  drum -boat  and  her  church- bells*  chimea, 
Or  amilesi  at  ease,  beside  the  flowing  Ganges, 

O'er  the  lierce  iiilmioations  of  the  Titm^^ 
He  feel  a  ealm  warder 
And  champion  just  of  English  law  and  order. 

But  Milting !    A  word  of  evil-sonndbg^ 

^Teed  in  g  i  nd  eed  supreme  i  us t iil  ca  tion , 
There  whore  the  dusky  millions  swarm ^  surrounding 

ITie  seat  of  him  who  represents  our  nation, 
Its  sceptre  s^rmbolising'  to  the  hordes 

Of  subtle  aliens*    I  ooliah  as  dialojral 
Self- wounding  inaultSi  wild  and  whirling  words  ! 

Un  worth  J-  of  a  race  self -deemed  so  rojal, 
This  vocal  fury^ 
Fit  hut  to  shake  the  rafters  of  Old  Drury  \ 

You  the  beat  judges  ?    Bhoutera,  no,  not  whollf  ; 

Race  pride  and  prejudiecj  and  heat  st-etariau 
Perturb  your  TJoise.    The  sight  ia  melancholy. 

Will  racial  hatred  ne'er  seem  antiquarian  r 
Will  Bodes  ten  times  banished  still  return 

To  make  fools  pull  long  faces,  hasty  triggers  ? 
How  long  will  blind  and  bumptious  hatr^  burn 

A^nst  the  hotly-classified  *'  dashed  nigger*  "  P 
Prejwsterous  schism 
Perpetuate  be  in  guise  of  Patriotism  F 

At  least  self -interest  ought  to  be  astute. 

The  Indian  Elephant  obeys  his  driver, 
But  if  its  ridera  Bquabble.  tho  sage  bruto 

Of  wisdom  (taught  by  lolly)  may  be  hiwr. 


Not  wholly  disinclined  to  throw  and  trample 
Mahout  and  howdah-load  he  still  may  be  ; 

And  if  Mey  qnarreh  'tia  a  bad  example 
That  he  will  hardly  be  the  lad  to  see. 
Gentlemen*  shame ! 

Keep  courage  J  peace*  cool  heads,  lo^al  quand  mhtM  / 


THE  LATEST  CRAZE. 


(L*Ma^/fam  a  Toting  GenUtiman  of  Fashwn  wKo  **  Adopted  the  Stfifff  at 

2S^  Shrimp  Street,  SheUford,  Sunday  Hvenmff* 

Mt  dfae  Duchess, 

I  AM  so  much  obliged  for  your  letter,  Tho  game  waa  just  a 
*^keiie*^ — —  but  there,  I  know  you  wanted  to  try  the  Pojceb  Post. 
I  sent  most  of  it  as  a  present  to  the  Company*  What  e  week  I  *Ye 
had  I  Dinner  to-night  at  Lady  Aweberby's  has  been  my  first  glimpie 
of  **  orderly  eomfort."  The  excellent  Miss  Postke^  my  indefatigjlle 
Manageress^  transformed  again,  like  Oinderelta  at  the  Prince's  Ball, 
and  wreathed  in  smilesj  as  0  she  never  could  lose  her  temjjer.  1  *T0 
really  no  time  to  send  you  my  **  reflections,"  as  you  so  kindlv  aak 
me.  The  twenty-four  hours  are  f  uUy  occupied  with  learning  by  neartt 
rehearsing,  thinking  of  one*s  olotnes^  eatings  and  sleeping.  The 
notice-board  at  our  Theatre  is  more  like  a  Kaleidoscope  than  any- 
thing else — it  changes  about  every  day,  and  I  am  **  cast"  for  this, 
that,  and  the  other,  like  a  conjuring  trick,  I  don^t  think  that  the 
Stage  as  a  profession  is  quite  up  to  what  I  had  imagined  it  to  be, — 
hut  then,  of  course,  I  '^m  working  my  way  up,  and  hope  to  emerge 
somewhere  satisfactorily* 

I  was  very  nervous  the  tirst  night,  but  I  was  quite  determined  to 
say  my  lines  on  the  Sta^e  after  having  said  them  so  oft^^n  to  Geoege. 
Mr.  Dkew£Ktwatee  didn't  seem  to  think  mv  dying  oonfeaaaona,  as 
the  Earl,  necessary  to  the  piece,  and  so  he  akipped  over  thena,  and 
went  on  with  a  apoech  of  his  that  ought  to  oome  afterwardij— hut 
I  thought  I  woitld  ooniess  all  the  same.  I  *m  afraid  I  rather  inter- 
rupted hia  solicitations  for  pardon  and  expressions  of  sorrow  for  his 
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Olrf  B^oriwmmu  *'  BtmKlua  Scint  1 "       ifn  Frrdani  [ouifir  iht  ^rst  iim£,  and  dcUgfded  at  being  ^pokm  h),  **  £h  I   AJUt  TttET  f   Whkrx  ? " 


ill-8)pent  lif©»  by  hegmaxag  my  oottfesBion  in  the  middle  of  it,  THe 
audience  didn't  seem  averse  to  a  duet,  althougli  Mf,  Bzrwentw A'noL 
was  much  huftVd  after  the  performance. 

When  I  ^ot  back  to  our  bttle  dressing-room,  tired  and  hot  with  my 
exertions,  1  found  Messn.  GimiCK  and  Dehwej^twateh  evidently 
upset.  Now  I  waa  quite  satisfied  with  my  first  night'a  work  before 
im  impartial  audience ;  many  a  ahrill  wMstle  aim  other  signs  of 
encouractjment  had  I  received  from  the  Gallery,  I  bad  done  my 
best.  However,  Mr,  DEnwENXWiXER  didn't  like  me  at  all  as  the 
Coachman,  or  the  General ;  he  tboupht  my  renderings  o^  tbe  Earl 
**  cruel  ^* ;  the  Arab  Guide  (who  enly  na^  to  say  two  words  in  Arabic 
and  then  gets  stabbed),  and  Sea  Captun  (who  only  dances  a  quad* 
rille)  he  thought  might  juat  pass  muster.  As  for  ray  Prison  Warder, 
be  expressed  liimsclf  strongly  and  said^  *^  Bad,  Sir  l  d— d  bad/'  He 
then  very  kindly  entered  into  a  lot  of  advice,  wnich,  be  told  "me, 
was  for  my  own  good,  '*  It  will  be  better  for  yourself."  he  kept 
saying;  and  as  far  as  I  could  moke  out,  it  would  be  better  for 
myself  "  if  I  never  turned  my  face  to  the  audience,  kept  well  at  the 
back  of  the  Stage  with  him  in  front  of  me,  and  left  out  hall  my  lines. 

Now,  Mr.  QjLBMiCK  (who  had  been  very  busy  making  a  free  use  of 
my  vaseline  all  this  time  to  get  my  wig-paste  off  his  faoe)  gave  it  as 
A/jr  opinion  that  1 M  no  business  on  the  Stage  at  all.  His  idea  seemed 
to  be  that  no  one  with  any  private  resources,  however  small,  ought  to 
be  on  the  Sta^,  and  that  the  Profession  should  be  entirely  tilled  by 
men  with  wii^es  and  large  faniilies  to  support  on  their  salaries, 
quite  irrespective  as  to  wliether  tbey  bad  any  natural  ability  or  not. 
Education  and  love  of  the  Art  be  called  very  had  names,  **  Vou  HI 
never  do  any  good,*'  said  be,  **  Why,  look  at  me  1  I  've  been  twenty- 
three  years  in  the  Profession,  and  that  ^n  the  only  way  to  make  an 
Actor,  Sir.     I  Ve  been  married  this  twelve  years. 

Now,  I  wonder  if  I  shall  have  got  on  as  well  as  Mr.  Gaxrick  in 
twenty-three  years^  time  !  I  can*t  nelp  thinking,  although  it  is  most 
kind  of  these  Gentlemen  to  take  so  much  intereat  in  me,  that  being 
able  to  alford  a  few  ordinary  comforts  must  be  a  help  if  one  wants  to 
study  Art,  If  one  is  obliged  to  work  so  hard  with  a  hammer  and 
nails,  and  be  most  of  the  day  in  one^s  shirt- sleeves,  like  the  Stage 
Manager,  one  canH  devote  so  much  time  to  quiet  study,  or  pay 
BufBaient  attention  to  redning  one's  mind  and  style  of  acting ;  perhaps 
I  *m  wrong,  though, 

Mr.  Gajlbick  and  Mr.  DEEWEjrrwi.'rER  went  on  talking  at  me  (for  my 
good)  till  they  were  Ulstered-up  again  ready  for  the  street.  They  botn 


agreed  I  'd  better  **  chuck  it  up,"  and  I  said  *'  thank  you ;  **  but  I  shan*t 
cbuek  it  up,  and  I  settled  in  my  mind  to  do  just  the  same  next  night 
as  I  bad  done  that.     1  don't  learn  lines  to  have  them  cut  out. 

Miss  PosTEs  said  that  as  my  friends  were  coming  on  Wednesday, 
ibe  would  give  me  parts  that  stood  well  out  in  the  plays  that  ni^ht, 
and  not  so  many  of  em,  I  was  to  be  Robert  FfolUoti  and  Sir  Lei- 
cester  Deadlock,  The  foDowing  night  I  was  to  be  Bernardo^  Guild- 
ensieiftt  the  Second  Actor,  and  Omc,  in  Hamlet,  and  a  villain  in 
KathUen  Mavourt^^n ;  Saturday,  the  British  Consul  in  Demerara, 
in  British  Born  ;  and  Miss  PosrEKR  hoped  I  wouldn^t  mind  blacking 
my  faoe  to  play  a  nigger  in  Dred.  I  thought  my  week  seemed 
pretty  well  cut  out,  but  perhaps  I  was  lucky  not  to  be  cast  for  any  of 
the  manual  work. 

Miss  Poster  tells  me  1  am  a  great  anxiety  to  her,  and  that  aome 
people  would  be  glad  to  pay  ^a  premium  for  the  opportunities  she 
gives  me  ;  but  I  think  as  lon^  as  I  am  able  to  fullir  the  parts  she 
^ives  me  Jo  the  apparent  satisfootion  of  the  audience,  and  work 

my 

suppose* d  to  be  always  bright  and  gay  and  jolly,  and  ready  to 
entertain  anybody,  instead  of  being  overworked,  underpaid,  or  not- 
paid- at-all  drudges  I  Perhaps  I  am  not  very  well  to-day,  for  I  don't 
seem  to  be  taking  a  very  lively  view  of  my  profession. 

1  suppose  I  shall  find  out  where  the  Art  cornea  in,  but  at  present, 
I  conlesa  it  is  seldom  mentioned,  and  if  it  is,  certainly  not 
**  reverentially,^'  as  1  used  to  hear  of  it  from  the  superior  persons  at 
vour  evenings.  As  to  making  up,  it  *s  more  knacK  than  art  In 
haste,  Tours,  g^Q^  de  B  •  *  * . 


**  How  THE  PooB  LiVT./*— It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Poor  will  he 
enabled  to  live  better,  but  there  is  so  much  tall  writing  and  sensa- 
tionalism on  the  subject,  that  the  sensible  Public  is  beginning  to  ask 
How  the  Journalists  and  the  Publishers  and  Pamphleteers  liveP 
If  the  answer  La  **  By  the  Poor,"  it  is  not  so  pleasant. 


gives  me  to  tne  apparent  satutaotion  of  the  auaiencc,  ana  worJ 
for  her  all  day  and  most  of  the  night,  besides  paying  for  m; 
clothes,  1  oughtn't  to  give  much  premium !  But  you  know,  m; 
dear  Duchess,  I  'vo  no  business  to  tell  you  all  this,  because  we  *r 


*'  Mt  Unole  the  Admiral,"  said  Mrs.  Eamsbothah.  *'  is  very  old- 
fashioned,  and  alwavs  goes  to  sleep  every  day  after  dinner  with  his 
Banana  on  Ms  bead." 
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**  MUSIC  HATH  CEARMa" 

**  Why,  oert^Dly !  "  Bat  we 
are  inclined  to  think  that  if 
one  reeiidei  in  the  same  houite 
with  a  muchly-Bpanfeed  i^and 
pi&no  the  charma  disappear 
and  the  savage  hreast  asserts 
itself.  Other  peopb,  however, 
do  not  always  think  so.  Wit- 
ness the  followingj  advertise- 
ment which  recently  appeared 
in  the  Bailtf  Telegraph  ;— 

AN  A f He Rti  Lady  is  desirous 
to  RESIDE  and  BOARD 
with  a  Widow  Lady,  with  free  use 
of  piano  and  dTuwin^*rooi!i,  iind 
within  eaKjr  acoett  to  London 
Bridge  orVict-ork  Station.  Ti*niii 
far  «4»lf  and  child  £7  per  month 
incluslTi^. 

Seven  pounds  a  m^nth 
loaroely  seems  what  one  would 
oail  extravaj^ant  romunera- 
tioRf  and  **  iree  use  of  piano 
and  drawing-room/*  appears 
to  require  delininiyr  more  ao- 
ouratelf .  If  the  African  Lady 
desired  to  warble  ^^  Listen  to 
the  Mocking  Bird^*  hefore 
hreakf ast,  or  her  chOd  wished 
to  daiice  a  breakdown  in  the 
drawing-room  and  iing  **  Put 
me  in  my  Little  Med**  before 
retiring  to  rest,  the  other  occu* 
pants  of  the  house  might  pos- 
si  bly  obj  ect.  We  are  verj^  glad 
to  see  there  is  no  allneion  to 
bones,  hanjo,  or  tambourine. 


A  Jaw  d'Eaprit. 

**LooK  here,'*  said  Mr.  ©e 
MoxTMOEENcr  (ft^  Isaacs),  *'  I 
want  an  example  of  someone 
who  changed  hia  name  for 
money," 

Then  Rabbi  Bkk  Solomok, 
after  thinking  for  a  few  se- 
conds, raised  his  venerable 
head,  and  replied,  **  It  would  be 
done,  my  son,  by  anyone  of  the 
name  of  Cohun  *  who  changed 
his  name  for  *  Corirs/  " 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -NO.  166, 


SIGUHD  THE  socialist: 

TMr,  William  Moaa^is  baring 
puMiclv  odvoMt^d  Soelalitm^  and 
the  division  of  capital  among  ths 
kbouFen,  deeline«  an  invitation 
to  put  hit  revolationary  theories 
into  practice*] 

'TwAS  MoRKis  that  spoke  ant 
of  Eelmsoott,  that  *a  hard 
by  the  Hammersmith  Mall, 

'*  A  Socialist  I,  and  the  work- 
men the  profit*  of  things 
that  you  sell 

Should  share,  and  employers 
of  labour  should  act  on  a 
diHerent  plan^ 

And  give  up  their  capital 
freely  to  help  on  the  bold 
artisan/' 

Then  uprose  a  pestilent 
stranger,  and  wrote  to  the 
Stanaard  also, 

Said  he,  **  When  yon  make 
your  wall-papers,  my  Mofi- 
Eis,  I  'd  muon  like  to  know 

If  you  share  all  the  wonder^ 
ful  prolits  yon  xnake^  my 
fl^theticai  boy, 

With  your  brothers  in  Art  and 
in  labour— in  short,  with 
the  men  you  employ  ?  ^* 

Then  Morris  he  dodged  and 
he  duekt^l,  as  in  angular 
Eight  does  the  snipe^ 

And  Haid  that  he  thoaght  on 
the  whole  that  the  time  for 
such  deeds  wasn't  lipe ; 

Q.uoth  he,  *'  Pm  a  Socialist 
truej  but,  on  further  re- 
dection,  the  fact  is. 

The  theory's  all  we  should 
hold,  and  I  won't  put  the 
l^lan  into  practice." 


HERBERT  HEHKOHEK,  E.A, 

The  Artistic  Mr.  Barlow  tkacqikg  tiik  Vouno  Idka  how  to  Draw. 


Wr.ffrirar8TEE.~**  Shut  the 
Abbey,  by  all  means,  to  our 
great  men  for  the  next  hundred 
years,"  observed  Mr,  Hekst 
lETiKa.  *'  Why,  I  Ve  got 
an  Abbey  all  to  myself, — in 
America. 


DEAD  LEAVES. 

We  are  true  lovers  of  old  books*  We  do  love  to  bury  ourselves 
amongst  their  leaves,  in  company  with  great  ones  of  the  past,  now 
silent  eroept  in  the  quiet  elofiuenoe  of  type  j  and  though  our  lot  be 
oast  amongst  the  iuk-apillers,  afifect  the  wisdom  of  others,  as  wo  wax 
older,  far  more  than  our  own.  It  is  pleasant  to  escape  into  the  nooks 
and  corners  of  the  Past  out  of  the  Present^s  full  and  noisy  thorough- 
fares, where  the  burning  questions  of  the  day  jostle  in  paragraphs 
against  the  ktest  gathering  at  Lord  Jones' a  ooun  try-house,  and  the 
gloomy  metaphvaician,  who  says  he  embodies  the  Age,  but  Icxsks 
as  if  it  brought  him  in  but  little,  s  tumbles  against  the  portly 
Editor  of  a  Society  journal,  who  winks  sMfaciously,  as  who 
would  say  that  he  has  his  own  ideas  of  what  the  Age  likes 
best  He  has,  in  fact,  an  air  much  as  if  life  wero  well  worth 
living ;  while  the  metaphysician,  though  with  his  literary  teeth 
soaroe  cut,  is  a  distinct  warning  that  there  are  circumstances 
under  wMch  it  is  not  When  he  grows  older,  may  he  see  the  error 
of  his  wmys,  and  edit  a  Society  journal.  For  the  generation  which 
would  fain  be  thought  clever  for  pretending  to  read  him  for  an  hour 
of  a  morning,  makes  amends  by  a  deep  draught  of  personal  para- 
graphy  afterwards,  and  winds  up  in  the  evening  with  the  subtle  wit 
of  llumptu-Bumpiy^  the  famous  Hesars*  Gamher  and  GimtON*H 
last  new  Comic  Opera.    Meantime,  0  Metaphysician,  mark  this,  and 


perpend !  We  that  are  frivoloua,  yet  humbly  of  the  old  faiths,  have 
two  worlds  to  make  the  brightest  of,  or  hope  so.  You  have  but  one, 
and  pay  attention  to  its  glooms^  If  you  are  right,  and  we  wrong, 
when  the  end  comes  we  have  hod  the  best  of  that  one  world  of  yours ; 
but  if  you  he  wrong,  and  we  right,  might  it  not  bo  said,  as  witlv  tlie 
Clown,  *' Where  ore  we  thenf"    You  are  weE-infcimed,  and  we. 


thank  Heaven !  are  not.    But  what  of  that  Y    It  is  better  to  live  in 
a  fooPs  paradise,  than  in  a  wise  man*s  purgatory. 

But  our  pen  wanders  from  our  purpose  (being  a  pen  essentially  so 
prone),  which  was  this.  To  wonder  if  the  world  and  the  ages  ever 
really  ohon^  at  all,  among  those  our  exeuraions  into  old  books.  Th« 
oomers  which  we  love  the  beat,  perhaps,  are  the  lesser  and  least 
remembered  ivriting-a  of  great  men.  Among  them,  as  is  hut  natoral, 
we  tind  embedded  strange  bright  peai-ls  of  thought  and  of  expreadon 
— for  such  men  never  care  to  be  niggardly,  anu  can  afford  to  tlirow 
their  pearls  away— which,  lacking  the  brilliant  settings  of  thfe  misn^s 
more  famous  gems,  are  apt  to  shrink  quietly'  away  into  their  modest 
shells,  to  reward  only  at  times  the  search  ot  a  casual  explorer*  If  he 
be  of  the  modern  advertising  order,  he  can  parade  it  for  his  own,  and 
perhaps  live  long  on  the  price  of  it. 

It  is  but  a  week  or  two  since  that  we  dug  for  Mr.  Punch,  out  of 
the  Goldsmith  mine,  some  strange  passages  that  moved  us  to  rub  onr 
eyes,  and  aak  in  what  oentury  we  were  fiving.  Why,  they  are  all  in 
tnose  autumn-stained  ^agea  :^CVitics  and  Metaphyaicions,  Sophists 
and  Fashionables,  burning  questions  and  all !  Have  not  the  Marquis 
of  SQUALLSBtTRT  and  the  terrible  Mr,  HismosTTK,  Sir  Grate  ErfcES, 
and  my  Lord  GRKTHAiRa,  all  auddenly  discovered,  within  the  last " 
weeks  (though  certainly  with  no  view  to  votes— oh,  dear  no  I), 
is  the  pressing  national  need  of  the  hour? — of  course,  a  new 
We  had  been  pondering  with  the  rest  of  the  world  upon  the  novel 
problem  of  the  poor's  housing, — with  which  ground-rents  and  empty 
palaoes,  and  huge  untenanted  estates  covering  so  insigniiioant  a  pro- 
portion of  this  enormous  island,  have  of  course  nothing  to  do- — iaad 
again  we  say,  oh,  dear  no!)  — when  in  turning  for  relief  to  tmm 
old-world  readings  of  ours,  and  tmng  to  forget  for  a  time  thi 
miseries  proper  to  our  i>eriod,  wo  read  in  the  ofF-pages  of  one  who  is 


I 
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ETIQUETTE, 

Re€t<fr  [to  Exemplary   Voung  Pemm  from  his  Parish,  and  fcmnerly  in  hU  Bihh-CtaUy  %mt  in 
Mrviee  in  Belgravia),  **Well,  Jank,  1  told  tour  Mother^  ab  I  was  goino  to  London,  1 

RHOULD  CALL  A^D  S£S  HOW   XOV  WEKl  onTOfO  ON,    AND   I   HOPB  YOU " 

Jam.  **0h   dear  hi.  Sib  I    Thank  Tor,  Sir,  I  *m  vert Oni*t  I— I   rbo   farding, 

Sir,  but  hy  Wi«itor«  is  expected  to  qo  dowjt  the  Airt,  Sir  I  "  [Tablmu*' 


now  a  poat-master  in  the  great  world'*  Masonic  system,  even  the  following  words,  and 
ntl>bpd  our  eyes  again : — 

^'  Whtkt  s  ctmtemtm  it  is  tbst  we  hsre  slmoft  all  of  ui  been  obliged  to  make !  A  derer  and 
eameit •minded  writer  gett  a  commififiioii  from  the  M^trning  ChronwU  newapsper,  and  repcrti  upon 
the  atate  of  our  poor  in  London ;  he  goea  among  lAboaring  people  and  poor  of  all  kiQd»--and  bnnga 
baek  what  F  A  picture  of  humim  life  so  wonderfiil,  ao  awful,  ao  piteoui  and  pathetic,  ao  exdting  and 
terrible,  that  readera  of  romance*  own  they  never  read  anjthing  ]ike  to  it ;  and  that  the  rriefk,  struggles, 
■trnnge  adrenturet  here  depicted,  exceed  anything  that  any  e(  ua  wmld  imagine.  Yet;  and  theae 
wonden  and  terrors  have  been  lying  bv  your  ooor  and  mine  erer  tince  we  had  a  door  of  our  own.  We 
had  but  to  |ro  a  hundred  yards  off  ana  »e«  for  ourMlrea,  but  we  neTer  did  ....  Of  the  workmen  we 
know  nothing,  bow  pitileaaly  they  are  ground  down,  h^w  they  Ut«  and  die,  hers  eJsss  by  ui  at  the 
back  of  our  houtes,  until  some  Poet  like  Hood  wakea  sad  slags  that  dreadful  '  $onp  ^f  th^  Sk&t  * ; 
aome  pfopbet  like  Cjlbltlb  riasi  up  and  denouncet  woe,  toms  dcar^tifhted  eoerfstSo  laaa  like  tbs 


writer  of  the  Chr&nick  trsTeli  into  the  poor  msnV 
eouatry  for  ui,  and  oomea  back  with  bii  tsle  of 
termr  and  wonder.  Awful,  swfal  poor  msn*i 
country  ! " 

We  rubbed  our  eyes,  and  wondered.  Was 
this  real?  Were  we  not  reading  of  the 
question  of  this  day  ?  Was  not  the  ChronicU 
a  misprint  for  a  lat^r  ahe«t  ?  Was  the  clever 
and  earnest-minded  writer  one  Mr.  Bitter 
Cbt  in  the  P.  M*  G*  f  And  the  prophet^ 
oonld  he  be,  perchance,  the  Marquis  ot 
B^VALLBBVRjf  No.  For  we  were  reading  of 
the  question  of  another  day,  in  lines  which 
appeared  many  years  ago  in  these  rery 
paifes— the  pages  of  Mr^  Punch  ;  and  were 
written  by  a  great  man  with  a  Tery  great 
heart,  of  whioh  the  lesser  knew  not^  And 
the  name  of  that  man  was  TnACEERAT. 

Alas !  is  not  the  problem  this— that  the 
Poor  we  have  always  with  us,  Lord  S<irAU.a- 
BrBT  is  very  seldom  with  us,  but^  as  a  rule, 
rather  against  us,  or  we  are  against  him. 
But,  bo  that  as  it  may,  might  not  Lord 
Sqitallsbubt  himself,  after  stirring  the 
question  in  political  reyiews,  think  of  a 
new  solution  f  We  have  heard,  though  we 
can  ill  believe  it,  that  the  great  house  of 
CapfieM  stands  sometimes  empty,  with  its 
miles  of  unembarrassed  air  about  it.  flight 
not  a  detachment  of  these  same  Poor,  in  one 
of  those  eeignorial  absences,  be  "housed" 
there,  with  good  supervision,  once,  just  by 
way  of  experiment  ^  The  idea  sounds  sbock- 
ing»  But,  after  oil,  why  not?  You  have 
raised  the  ever- walking  ghost  again,  my 
Lord,  Might  you  not  try  that  much  to 
lay  it  ? MARirs. 

A  REFLECTIYE  ODE. 

8o  thus  it  ends,— a  poet  Peer ! — 
And  as  I  drop  my  lyre  and  gajce 
On  this  my  largest,  latest  blaze, 

I  wonder  what  my  work  is  here  ! 

Will  this  grave  bench  on  which  I  sit 
Prove  harder  than  my  poetV  chair  ? — 
This  gaudy  head- gear  that  I  wear 

But  fret  me  with  a  faulty  Hi  ? 

Will  too,  when  breaks  the  opening  throng 
Of  crushing  CTommons'  'gainst  the  bar, 
Some  cynic  sight  me  from  afar, 

And  shameless  shout,  *'  A  song !  a  song ! '' 

And  shall  I,  swept  by  force  of  jears. 
Uprise  and  drown  the  Speaking  Throne 
With  matchless  music,— till  1  'm  shown 

The  door  amidst  derisive  jeers ! 

Or  shall  I  find  no  lyric  vent, 
But  leaving  mut«  my  muzzled  Muse, 
Her  sweetest,  saddest  measures  fuse 

In  mere  Contettt  or  Non-Content  f 

But,  there — I  trust  that  somehow  good 
Will  oome  of  timelv  honour  yet. 
And  genius  prove  lor  coronet 

As  good  a  mate  as  Norman  blood. 

For  why  should  I  not  take  my  seat  ? 
Not  first  am  I  to  reach  the  void 
WhCTe  tinsel  has  great  souls  decoyed, 

And  made  their  rounded  liTes  complete. 

A  Peerage !    If  it  be  but  vain 

To  hand  to  son  what  earns  the  sire. 
Then  have  I  thrummed  no  fruitful  lyre, 
Nor  much  subserved  an o therms  gain. 
Yet,  though  I  know  not  every  things. 
1  somehow  guess  this  news  will  fail 
At  last  as  welcome  news  to  all, 
And  get  to  have  a  pleasant  ring.* 
Thus  runs  my  dream  !    So  here  am  I, 
My  coronet  about  to  don, 
Half  hoping,  when  I  Ve  got  it  on, 
It  will  not  sit  too  much  awry ! 

•  I  think  laviito  will  b«  pleased  if  I  take  it. 
But  between  the  Cup,  &o.,  ke.^A.  T. 
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OLD    FRIENDS.'* 


EXtTEXKANT  KAPTirRE  BierLAYKB  BT  TUB   JONESES    DK    REA.I>n*G    IN    THE    TiMES 

THAT  Smith,   their  Olpest  anh   Dearest  Friend,  had  at   last  bien 
MADE  A  K,C.B. 


THREE  CHEIES!  AND  VR-^E  Lk  COEPORATIOX! 

The  Cor|x>ration  soinehow  have  the  knack  of  always 
doings  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time,  and  in  the  ri^fht 
way.  Seeing:  ^i^h  nei^ret  the  somewhat  strained  relations 
at  the  present  time  between  the  two  (freat  Western 
Powers,  England  and  France,  in  regard  to  China,  thev 
eagrerly  seize  the  first  opportunity  that  offers  to  pour  oil, 
as  it  were,  upon  the  somewhat  troubled  waters^  and  they 
do  it  in  tbeir  own  peculiar,  but  eminently  satisfactory  way. 
Having  resolved  to  place  upon  the  pedestals  at  Blaok- 
friars  Bridge,  statuary,  in  the  highest  style  of  Art,  they 
have  selected  for  the  lirat  subject,  Frai?cis  the  First, 
King  of  France  I  The  statue  was  to  have  been  tried  yes- 
terday, but  on  what  charge  we  are  unable  to  say.  We 
hoi>e  It  was  acquitted  ana  let  off.  But  if  condemned  to 
remain,  the  inscription,  it  is  said,  will  be  in  both  lan- 
guages, and  will  run  as  follows  i— 

**  England  and  France  I  France  and  England !  root  and 
branch,  and  may  they  continue  and  flourish  for  ever !  " 

[**ia  France  et  L* Angletcrre.  L'Anpkterre  et  la 
FrancVy  rdcine  et  branches^  ei  gu^elies  conttmttnt  eifieur- 
rt89ent  djainai^  /  "] 

Eaul  GR.iKvrLtB  is  said  to  be  so  much  pleased  at  the 
brilliancv  of  the  idea,  which  is  rei:>ortM  to  have  origin- 
ated  with  the  new  Lord  Matok»  that  the  Baronetcy  that 
usually  follows  upon  distinguished  services  or  Royal 
Tiaits  IS  considered  to  be  already  assured. 


It  is  said  that  if  Mr.  Teitktsoit  is  made  a  Peer,  he  will 
be  an  ornament  to  the  House  of  Lords.  Will  he  ?  Kot 
in  that  hat  ond  **  auld  cloak  *'  of  his.  Here  is  a  chance 
for  a  Testimonial  from  Genuine  Admirers.  Boots  might 
be  included, — latest  Masher  style, — and  the  sooner  this  is 
set  on  foot  the  better, 

**  Thb  Late  Sunsets !  "  exclaimed  Mrs,  RAMSBOTHAif; 
*^  Tlie  sunsets  have  been  very  remarkable,  but  I  haven't 
noticed  ^eir  being  partioularly  late." 

New  Rule  of  thti  House.— If  Mr.  Arthxtr  Peel's 
appointment  as  Speaker  be  eonfirmed,  the  first  Member 
who  says  that  '*  the  House  is  now  turned  into  a  <3onrt  of 
A.  Peel,'^  will  be  fined  or  olocktowered. 


THE  HEALTH  EXHIBITION. 

Me,  PtiNcn  ia  delighted  to  hear  that  the  arrangementa  for  next 
year's  Show  at  South  Kensington  are  progressing  f amouslj.  Here 
are  some  of  the  items  expected  to  prove  most  attractive  to  visitors  :— 

Everybody  who  paases  the  turnstiles  will  he  entitled  to  have  his  or 
her  pulse  felt  by  the  President  of  the  Royal  College  of  PhySiciana, 
at  least  once  a  aay ! 

A  Medioine-and-Pill-Tasting  Pavilion  will  he  provided  gratia; 
skilled  Burgeons  will  also  perform  oi^erations  at  a  greatly  reduced  fee. 

Dealers  in  cheap  deacriptiona  of  wine  will  be  alTowed  every  facility 
for  recommending  their  vmtages,  by  means  of  samples  to  be  drunk  on 
the  premises,  on  condition  that  they  also  supply  convement  mortuaries 
in  the  gruunds. 

Among' the  Exhibitors  in  the  British  Section  wiU  he: — 

Sir  Wilfrid  Lawso7i. — The  Great  Temperance  Pick-me-up. 

The  Dean  of  Bangor,— Ba^tToot  Syrup,  the  Bubstitute  for  Tea. 

The  London  Water  Compufiifs. — A  few  of  the  largest  and  moat 
interesting  animak  to  be  found  in  ordinary  drinking-water. 

2^he  Licensed  Victuallers'  Associntion, — The  exact  amount  of  hops 
in  a  gallon  of  beer  (through  a  microscope). 

Ih,  Miehardion, — Specimen  of  a  really  Healthy  Room,  with  no 
carpet,  a  great  deal  of  ventilation,  no  dust,  ana  no  furniture  to 
harbour  any. 

There  will  be  a  Great  International  Health  Competition,  under  the 
highest  medical  supervision.  The  healthiest  person  will  reoeive  a 
pnze  of  £500,  on  condition  that  he  attends  daily  in  a  special  chamber, 
and  oonsenta  to  show  his  tongue  to  the  vifitors  at  least  ooce  in  each 
quarter-of- an -hour* 

No  At  tend  an  ta  will  be  permitted  who  are  not  in  robust  health. 
Certificates  from  their  Parish  Doctors  will  be  required  to  this  effect. 
Any  Attendant  catching  a  cold  will  catch  it;  a  cough  will  lead  to 
instant  dismissal. 

Doctors  who  disagree  with  each  other  will  he  allowed  to  go  into  a 
special  chamber,  and  fight  out  their  differences,  Admission  to  this 
Apartment  will  be  hijrh. 

There  will  be  a  Chamber  of  (Sanitary)  Horrors !  Here  will  bo 
id  Specimens  of  Housos  with  bad  draining,  Houses  with  no  drain- 


ing at  aU,  Easy  Methods  of  connecting  the  cistern  with  the  main- 
drainage  system,  and  wax  models  of  the  following  i — Jerry- Builders 
who  use  had  mortar,  Butchers  who  have  been  fined  more  than  three 
times  a  month  for  selUng  '*  unsound'^  meat,  People  who  don't  con- 
sume their  own  smoke,  lobacconists,  Writers  in  the  Lancet j  Medioal 
Ofiicers  of  Health,  and  the  Man  who  invented  Zoedone. 

Each  week  a  Conversazione  will  be  held,  under  Distinguished 
Patronage,  when  Essays  will  be  read,  and  Discussions  take  plaoe  odi 
various  Sanitary  Matters.  For  instanoej  a  Distingtiished  Person  will 
state  how  he  feels  after  running  five  miles  and  then  eating  a  hearty 
supper ;  and  other  Distinguished  Persons  will  then  state  now  the^ 
feel,  and  very  Distinguished  Doctors  will  then  say  irAy  everybody 
feels  as  they  uo  feel,  and  so  on.  Among  the  papers  already  promised 
are  some  on  the  following  topics : — 

On  the  kinds  of  filters  which  are  actually  deadly,  and  those  which 
are  only  extremely  dangerous  to  Efe, 

Does  boiling  dilute  sewage  render  it  a  safe  drink  for  invalids  Y 

Whether  a  course  of  temi)eranoe  beveragea,  adulterated  sherry,  or 
a  leap  from  the  Monument,  is  most  likely  to  end  in  sadden  death. 

The  Twopenny  Biimer,  of  Soup»  Fish,  Two  Entr§e«,  Joint,  and  a 
Choice  of  Sweets  or  Cheese^  witli  Beer  or  Wine,  all  Included^  is 
expected  to  be  one  of  the  **  hits  **  of  the  Exhibition. 

PugiliBtic  Encounters  will  take  place  three  tim*s  a  day  between 
individuals  brought  up  respectively  on— (a)  Water  and  Beer ;  (b)  Beef 
and  Lentils  ;  and  between  (c)  Early  Risers  and  Late  Risers. 

Fountains  of  Apollinaris  Water  will  play  in  the  gro\ind«,  hut 
Yisitors  will  be  expected  to  bring  their  own  brandy  •flask  a.  At 
stated  intervals  the  leading  London  Doctors  will  give  exhibitions  of 
their  skill  in  Diagnosis,  on  selected  patients  from  Infirmaries,  to  the 
music  of  a  Special  Bana  supplied  from  the  Hospital  for  Incumbles, 

[K.B,— To  prevent  disappointment,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  say  at  <mce 
that  at  the  close  of  the  Exhibition  no  Baronetcies  or  honours  of  aav 
sort  will  be  given  away  to  anybody  connected  with  the  arrangement**! 


KOTICE  TO  TffE  Entixe  WoBTJJ,— Of^r  Chris fmni  Bhry  e^mtmtncrs 

ne^t  teeekf  it  is  entitled 

THE  SECRET   OT   DEADISIAN'S   XEBBACE. 

The  SE<niKT  fcill  not  he  ki  out  teen  at  Lending  L^mri^s* 


TO  {rOMB£SFONDI!NTB„Iji  no  cam  cfl 
by  i  St&fpgd  gxid  Dii 


US. f  Printed  Ms,tt6r,  or  Drawings.  h^jNKtmnm],  onleta  aCfOm^niAd 
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Dfiorr  the  wizard  penoU,  rcstinp 

That  uacKilled,  untiring  hand  1 
Should    8omo     aorrowing   Fay     come 
qucstinif 

From  the  Court  of  Faxrylandi 
Come  ill  quiring  iimong:  mortals 

Far  another  fit  to  pasa 
Through  those  dim  aequeatered  portals^ 

Fit  that  realm  to  type  and  glasa^ 
Of  its  wealth  to  bo  poaaessor, 

Humour's  harvest,  Fancy-s  spoOi 
JFhere  should  she  find  right  successor 

To  unrivaled  Richarb  Dotle  ? 

Why  must  60  fine  necromancy 

Know  the  arresting  touch  of  death  ? 
Why  must  worM-delightine:  fancy 

Bide  at  last  the  icy  breath  ? 
So  love  asks  i^ith  noble  f olly^ 

Running  o*er  his  mimic  worlds 
Creatures  winsome »  fjmiint,  and  i oily ^ 

Arabesquely  blown  and  twirled 
From  his  pencil  point  profusely, 

Scattered  like  the  flowers  of  Spring, 
Lichtly,  lavishly  and  looselv, 

When  Doyle's  wit  is  on  tae  wing. 

On  the  wing  I    *Tis  ever  on  it, 

All  unlike  tho  little  bard 
Whi>  excogitates  a  sonnet 

Aftt^r  labour  long  and  haiMi. 


RICHARD    DOYLE.     (IN    MEMORIAM;) 

He  is  no  pedestrian  plodder, 

Double-handed  he  deals  out : 
Whimsies  wilder,  brighter,  odder 

Never  swarmea  in  Fancy's  rout, 
Drayton- 8  old  Nymphidia  never 

Was  more  populous  of  whims 
Than  the  iimoo  opened  ever 

When  this  wizard  dreams  and  limns. 

**  Wood-notes  wild  "the  analogues  are 

Of  his  quaint  and  elfish  crew. 
Who  makes  question  if  the  rogues  arc 

Anatomically  true  ? 
Thev  *re  oHve  and  love-inispiring, 

W'hioh  some  fresco -fright*  ore  not : 
Are  with  ohUdhood  oomes  admiring, 

Cold  correctness  counts  "  great  rot.** 
Living  fun  and  fancjr  spoil  us 

For  the  coldly  critic  strsdn ; 
'Gainst  them  Academic  Zoilus 

Blows  his  counterblasts  in  vain. 

Not  the  imps  of  Elf -land  merely 

Populate  his  pictured  page  ; 
Who  drew  bow  more  keenly,  queerly. 

At  tho  follies  of  his  age  ? 
Winged  with  whim,  wicl  tipped  with  wild- 
ness, 

Straignt  withal  his  arrows  flew ; 
Satire  sharp  with  genial  mOdness 

Mingled  in  the  world  he  drew. 


Thackkbay's  Colonel  fits  his  pencil, 
But  his  sharper  skill  can  shape, 

Sam  long  nose  or  tail  prcheusile, 
Cadt  or  snob,  or  human  ape. 

Turning  o*er  his  own  post  pages, 

Punch ,    with    tearful     smile,     can 
trace 
That  fine  talent's  various  stages, 

Caustic  satire,  gentle  grace. 
Feats  and  freaks  of  Cockney  funny — 

Browx,  and  Jones,  and  IIobinson  ; 
And,  huge  hive  of  Humour's  honey. 

Quaint  riuintessence  of  rich  fun, 
Coming  fresh  as  June-breeze  briary 

Witn^  old  memories  of  our  youth — 
Thrioe  immortal  Pips' $  Diary  ! 

Masterpiece  of  Mirth  and  Iruth ! 

Olden  ties  unknit  too  quickly 

Take  new  oharm  as  we  review 
Fancy's  wit-world  thronged  so  thickly. 

Mom^  who  has  so  much  to  do, 
Might,  one  dreams,  give  longer  tether 

Unto  lives  that  keep  so  jaung. 
Heads  of  wood  and  hearts  of  leather 

Freely  in  his  way  are  flung. 
No !     He  will  not  lon^  be  cheated 

Of  the  choicest  of  his  j^poil, 
To  the  further  shore  has  fleeted 

Fancy's  favourite—*'  Dicky  Doyle." 


THE  SENTRY  OF  THE  CENTURY. 


**SLirPERfl  rOR  SOLBfERS. 

— As  one  of  the  results  of 
recent  committee  work  oa 
equipment,  it  has  been  de^ 
cided,  says  the  Army  and 
Navy  Gaziiir^  that  a  i%iir  of 
light  canvas  watLTproof 
slippers  will  he  carried  by 
the  soldier  in  his  yaliso  on 
active  service,  instead  of  a 
second  pair  of  boots,  which 
will  be  carried  in  the  first 
line  of  transport.  A  small 
supply  of  spare  boots  will 
accompany  each  battalion, 
to  replace  the  few  that  may 
bo  prematurely  worn  out. 
It  has  been  fouud  that  troops 
can  keep  tUe  field,  in  a 
rough  country,  ou  one  pair 
of  TOots  for  two  months,  and 
it  is  believed  that  the  addi- 
tion of  light  canvas  shoes, 
to  put  ou  when  the  boots 
ha?e  been  removed,  to  ease 
the  feet,  will  answer  aU 
requirements.  ''-^Globe, 


SOME  SIGNS  OF  THE  SEASON. 

Now,  do  wealthy  and  careful  men  and  women  sei^e  hold  of  some 
habit  disjilayed  by  their  poorer  relations,  habits  of  whioh  they  have 
«aid  nothing  during  tho  year,  as  an  excuse  for  never  seeing  or  speak- 
ing to  those  impoverished  relations  again. 

Postmen  who  have  lingered  and  loitered  with  your  letters  for 
eleven  months,  now  not  only  deliver  them  at  the  appointed  time,  but, 
in  their  kindly  zeal,  are  anxious  to  open,  read,  and  answer  them  for 
you. 

Djspeptioa  look  forward  to  their  waking  condition  on  the  26th  with 
feelings  of  agony  and  apprehension. 

Norfolk  pool  try- farmers  drink  success  and  long  oontinuano©  to 
good  old  English  cmstoms. 

Descriptive  Writers  arm  themselves  with  Maps  of  London,  and 
evolve  articles  headed,  "Roast  Beef  in  Bormondsev,"  **  Turkey  and 
Sausages  in  Wap^iiig»"  and  **  Mince  Kes  in  Spitalfleldi," 

The  lesser  femmins  lights  of  the  Stage  invest  in  Ave  shillings' 


worth  of  illuminated  cards,  and  fit  anxiously  down  awaiting  a  crop 
of  bangles,  bracelets,  diamond  butterflies,  boxda  of  bonbons,  and 
eighteen-button  gloves. 

Railway  Porters  become  suddenly  intelligent,  and  convinced  that 
every  traveller  by  every  train  desires  a  commrtment  to  himself. 

Heroic  sacrificers  of  the  truth  avow  openly  that  they  have  ghosts 
in  their  families  capable  of  putting  all  the  annuals  in  the  shade,  and 
that  they  themselves  have  seen  them. 

Tradesmen  order  in  several  reams  of  note-paper  and  a  few  gross  of 
blue  envelopes. 

Cabmen  salute  their  fares  with'cheery  remarks  as  to  the  season- 
ableness  of  the  weather. 

Schoolmasters  are  praviog  that  Classics.  Modem  Languages, 
Mathematics,  History,  and  Geography  could  all  be  classed  as  extria. 

Fond  lovers  buy  and  give  to  each  other  the  very  last  things  in  the 
world  that  each  other  wants. 

Fashionable  preachers  drink  much  strong  tea,  in  the  hope  of 
eliciting^  something  fresh  from  their  brains. 

Men  m  possession  are  sure  that  everything  can  he  settled  comfort- 
ably, <Mid  that  nobody  wants  to  da  any  harm  to  anybody  else. 

Pictures  representing  bright,  crisp,  exhilarating,  frosty  weather, 
are  in  large  demand. 

Umbrellas,  Waterproofs,  ojid  Respirators,  to  protect  the  human 
frame  from  rain,  slush,  niud,  and  fo^,  are  in  enormous  request. 

Daring  young  Journalists,  early  iu  the  morning,  wildly  wonder 
what  enect  on  Society  would  an  article,  oommencing  '*  Thi^,  the  mo^t 
loathsome  season  of  the  year "  have,  and  oonolud©  not  to  write  it, 
but  to  go  to  bed. 

Publicans  arrange  that  the  most  generous  and  lavish  of  their 
regular  customers  shall  win  the  goos«  in  their  Amuml  Club. 

Elderly  people  raise  highly  successful  blue  devils  for  themselves  by 
recalling  the  mends  they  have  lost. 

Blue-Ribbonites  swear  off  on  account  of  the  season  of  the  year. 

Aati-Bltte-Rihbonites  swear  on  harder  and  harder  on  account  of 
the  season  of  the  year. 

Starving  street  Arabs  and  ordinary  paupers  are  all  at  onee  dis- 
covered to  be  hungry. 

Several  nervous  imaginative  invalids  beoome  chronic  imbeeilos, 
through  being  waked  up  at  dead  of  night  by  the  strains  of  the 
''  Mistktmr  Bmtgh:' 

Hyxx^chondriueal  subjects  trust  that  they  will  be  in  their  coffins 
before  the  New  Yearns  festivities  set  in. 

Mr.  Punch  comes  out  as  usual,  and  without  tho  oyniciBm  with 
which  it  is  now  fashionable  to  regard  this  kindly  genial  season,  wishes 
all  his  Headers  as  Merry  a  Christmas— as  they  deserve. 


BE,*LLTt 

Ai  the  ensuing  Balis  at  the  Mansion  House  a  new  danoe  will  bo 
introduced,  which  it  is  e^cpected  will  aohitrre  great  popularity.  It 
will  be  calkd  the  **  Conger  EeeL*' 


TOt*.   UXXV. 
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1 


THE    EXCEPTfON    THAT    CONFIRMS    THE    RULE. 

Sir  Fd4sr  {who  is  of  a  nutralmn^  (urn  of  min^.  "It  ib  a  bikgular  fact  ik 
Human  Natube  that  the  very  Vicks  we  most  object  to  in  our  Acquaint- 
ances ARE  PRSCrSELT  THOSK  WC  HAVE  OtTRfiELVEa  !  " 

Mrs.  Pommhif  df  Toml-yns,  **  Nor  ai.ways,  dear  Sir  Peter  !    For  instance, 

IF  THERE   19   ONE   ViCK  /  LOATHE  AHOVl  ALL  0THEE9,    IT   18  WORLDLINESS  ! '* 


W^mm ! 


DIED  DECEMBER  11,  1883. 

VorcE  of  the  golden  pastl    Tlie  Stage  grows  dark. 

Til©  Eodhaa  oomei  and  slow  the  curtain  falls. 
Majiio  is  dead  I    It  ca^ot  be,  for  hark ! 

HIb  name  is  echoed  in  repeated  oolh. 
Long  we  have  lost  him,  hut  fond  memory  slips 

Back  to  the  days  hia  aong  so  glorified ; 
His  magic  fame  falls  from  a  thousand  Up«— 

Music  grew  dumb  the  day  that  Mabio  died! 

Knight  of  the  silTer  song !    Who  can  forget 

Your  Alma  viva  f — for  his  beauty  glows 
In  recoDeetion— ah !  the  grand  duet 

With  glorious  Gaisi  in  Th^  HvgttetwU  ! 
*''  Ah!  mio  Fernand^y  /"  that  was* song  subliaae. 

Aid  Favoriia's  ecstasy  complete, 
When,  with  a  passion  that  has  conquered  time, 

The  tyrant  sword  fell  at  your  nofile  feet  I 

King  of  the  hearts  of  all  I     With  folded  arms. 

As  white-robed  priest,  by  Leon4)ra^9  cell 
You  stand  in  fancy,  whilst  the  myriad  charms 

Comc!  with  love-music  and  your  magio  ^lell ! 
*'  Ant/ioP  d\imor*  /  *'  that  was  the  song  y<ra  anng 

In  tragic  torture  of  accented  pain. 
Mario,  my  Master,  would  that  we  were  yotmg. 

To  see  e'nehanted  women  weep  agaui  I 

Man  of  the  deathless  voice !    How  they  will  gre^t 

The  lost  companion  who  returns  to  tnem — 
RiTBtNi  and  Gixro  uin,  honey-sweet, 

Will  swell  the  cborns  for  your  requiem. 
When  the  last  portals  to  be  passed  by  men 

Arc  fired  witn  melody— amidst  the  glow 
Song's  immortality  will  tri  urn  !|]ih,  then 

Geisi  at  last  will  meet  her  Maeio  I 


I 
I 

h 


Beware  of  the  Mole. 


TwB  Metropolitan  Mole,  which  burrows  throngh  every 
part  of  London  J  is  likely  to  receive  a  check*  Snbter- 
ranean  London  is  now  so  pierced,  tunnelled,  and  honey- 
combed, that  the  respectable  householder  may  wake  up 
soma  fine  morning  and  find  he  ia  in  his  own  ooal-cellar, 
with  the  chance  of  going  further.  The  Mole,  however, 
made  a  mistake  when  he  turned  his  attention  towards 
the  Parks.  The  Metropolis  has  so  few  lungs  remaining, 
that  thet^e  must  be  jealously  protected  ;  and  London  is 
thoroughly  aroused  to  the  necessity  of  making  a  vigorons 
stand  against  permitting  the  Mole  to  even  look  at  the 
Parks.    The  war-cry  is,  **  No  Larks  with  the  Parks ! " 


UNIVERSITY  INTELLIGENCE. 

(Nevxsir  St^k.) 

OlFORD,  DBCFirBEH  23. 

IwE  next  examination  for  the  Tooleian  Provincial  Company's 
Travelling  Fellowj^hip  will  be  held  on  the  13th  of  Januarv  next. 
Intending  candidates  are  requested  to  send  their  photographs,  list 
of  parts,  press  notices,  and  other  certificates,  together  with  a  stamped 
envelope,  under  cover,  to  **  The  Rev.  the  Acting  Manager,  AE  Soub," 
on  or  before  the  1st  prox. 

At  a  Convocation  held  yesterday  it  was  deeided  to  grant  the 
prayer  of  the  Provost  of  Oriel,  the  Master  of  Pembroke,  and  the 
Warden  of  Wad  ham,  that  they  might  be  allowed  to  renew  their 
present  engagement  at  an  East  End  London  Theatre,  and  continue 
their  successful  impersonatif>n  of  the  Three  Witches  in  Mncheik  for 
a  still  further  run  of  six  nights. 

Two  carpet  and  bolster  exercises  for  the  Degree  of  Doctor  of  Lofty 
Tumbling  were  performed  on  Tuesday  afternoon  at  the  Sheldonian 
Theatre  with  some  success  in  the  presence  of  i}i^  Yioe- Chancellor  and 
a  small  but  friendly  assemblage. 

Tbe  subject  selected  for  the  forthcoming  Newdigate  Prize  Poem 
in  English  ¥erse  on  1885  is  **  AxrcuBTFa  Haeris/* 

Cambeeme,  December  23. 

The  Examiners  for  the  Special  Examination  in  Yampirc  and  other 
Trap-Shoo  ting  have  issued  the  following  Class  List :— Class  L  None. 
— Cl4ss  IL  None.— Class  HI.  None*— Class  IY.  The  Professor  of 
Applied  Mechanics  {hotmru  emtsS), 

At  a  Congregation  to  be  held  at  noon  to-morrow,  it  will  he  pro- 


posed "that  half  the  travelling  expenses  ineidentAl  to  the  Yic«- 
Chancellor's  recent  unRUCcessful  appeAranoe  at  Worthing  as  liomto^ 
be  defrayed  from  the  University  Chest,"  Some  opposition  ia 
expected. 

The  Examination  for  the  C^hancellor'a  Medals  for  Pantomime  busi- 
ness  will  oomraC'nce  ^n  ^londay  n€\xt.  Attention  is  specially  directed 
to  the  fact  that  the  Examiners  will,  in  adjudging  the  order  of  merit, 
attach  much  importance  to  the  quality  of  the  Vtrd  Foe*,  and  expect 
the  answers  delivered  from  the  large  pasteboard  heads  ot  the  Candi- 
dates to  be  full,  round,  clear,  and  of  a  character  to  be  diatineUy 
audible  at  the  back  of  a  crowded  Boxing-Night  Gallery. 

Mr.  Wn^ON  Barrktt  has  been  offered,  and  has  aeoepted«  the 
ProfeRsorial  Chair  of  Poji^s  Plmiiqms,  yachted  by  the  Maater  of 
Peterhouse  on  account  of  chronic  rhexiroatiam. 


BARON  HONOUR. 


Oke  8it/e  op  It. 
**  A  Peerage  "  ?    WeU,  and  wherefore  should  yon  feown 

li  titled  I  elect  my  name  shall  live  ? 
Thus  is  the  Judge*s,  Banker's,  handed  down. 
Why  not  the  Poet's  ?    Cease,— nor  flout  the  Crown, 

That  offers  the  one  honour  Crowns  can  give  P 

The  0th  eh. 
Thb  pwaing  echo  of  their  ducal  cheers 

Lends  lustre  to  your  life  I    Conceit  sublime  I 
Go  to !— nor  marvel  at  our  rising  jeers, 
Since  the  great  spirits  you  shouM  count  your  peers 

Bit  on  the  splendid  benches  of  all  time  \ 


I 
I 


Dbcembkr  22,  1883,] 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


291 


1 


1 

I 


GLAD,    MY    LORD,    YOU    HAVE    BEEN    TEMPTED    TO    CHANGE    YOUR    HAT!" 


NOTES  OF  IKTEEIIOGATION. 

EiUDiiro  the  varioas  and  conflict ini^  aoeounta  of  Mr.  He^'rt 
Iatiko's  tirat  ftppearanw  in  Boston,  U.b.,  Mr.  Punch  feels  himself 
placed  in  the  position  of  HKitODOTrs.  The  hlatorian  heard  eiffht 
or  ten  di^fsrent  deacriptiona  of  an  oocurrence  that  took  place  under 
his  window,  and  as  none  of  them  a^eed  Mrith  his  own  cbserTation, 
he  asked  himaelf  how  he  could  possiblr  write  historyt  When  Mr, 
Punch  has  nothing  better  t^  do  tnan  writing  the  history  of  Irvdj o^s 
American  tour,  he  will  want  to  know  how  he  is  to  reconcile  the 
following  statements  :— 

London  Times,  Deoemher  12,  1883  :— 

**Mr*  HiKKY  iRVtNa  made  m  very  successful  ftppoamnofl  At  Boston  jwter- 
duT  ta  £oNif  thg  Eleventh  before  a  Urge  aadi«Tic«,  which  iaduded  the  letdiag 
eidseni.  The  chief  Bottoa  newspftpers  pubLUh  Ion;  crititismi  upon  the 
pifftcmaooe,  deeeribia^  the  wtrm  and  enihusiustic  reception  of  th«  freat 
aetor,  «nd  the  profound  Lmpreesion  made  hj  him/' 


London  Baits/  Telegraphy  same  date  :— 

*'  Mr.  Hhnbt  I r vivo  made  hi«  fir»t  appeftrance  in  Bcttoa  last  night,  in 
the  character  of  Lotti*  the  Eleventh,  Tne  theatm,  which  ii  the  laraeat  in 
America,  was  crowdedj  and  the  perfonsaoce  was  iiltofelha'  a  magmfioent 
SQOoeas.*' 

The  London  Standard,  same  date  :— 

^'  Mr.  laviKO  haa  appeared  in  Boston  as  LouU  the  Eleventh,  The  audi* 
cncc  was  of  a  high  chiUTieter  and  loree,  but  the  house  was  not  full.  The 
ai!tor  met  with  a  kind  reception,  but  the  audienco  only  became  enthutiaBtic 
after  the  Fourth  Act,  when  Mr.  Irvino  was  recalled  several  times.  The 
newspaper  ciiticss  in  BoaUm  denjr  that  he  hai  genius,  but  they  praise  hie 
induatry," 

Critics  may  and  do  differ  iLi  to  their  opinions,  but  reporti^rs  oujrht 
not  to  differ'  as  to  their  facts.  Which  i«  right  ?  But— after  wSx— 
who  cares  ? 
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LETTERS    TO    SOME    PEOPLE 


Aktul  Other  People's  Bimnexs, 
J.  L.  Took,  Esq. 


(1)   Tv  S\  B,  Bancroft,  Esq. 
m  To  IF.  KcmUl,  Etq, 


m  To 


My  Dear  Bancroft^ 

You  are  engajjed  in  playinif  Tom  Jerrotsf^  pronounced 
"  Jervis,"  as  you  are  probably  aware  W  this  tiniei  ana  so  will  liave 
been  unable  to  visit  the  Princess's  (unless  yoii  can  spare  time  to 
patronise  a  benefit,  as  I  see  you  kindly  did  on  the  wcasion  of  Miss 
Soldenk's  3lalm^e)f  to  see  the  new  play  Claudian^  with  plot  by 
Mr.  Hersiaj*',  dialogue  by  Mr,  Wn.LS,  and  Acting  by  Mr.  Wilson 
B^iBRETT,  so  that  Clan^iun  may  be  described  as  a  **WiIXS-AX' 
Barrett  **  Drama* 

Well  I  my  dear  Bancroft,  C*4titdian  is  not  much  in  your  line, 
and  when  I  have  told  you  that  there  ia  a  dramatic'  prologue 
capitally  staR-e- managed ,  a  beautiful  scene,  and  a  striking  rMnoumeni, 
and  when  I  have  added  that  after  this  the  audience  is  doomed  to  dis- 
appointment,  m  there  i-*  nothing  much  to  follow,  that  the  scenery^ 
tnougli  good,  ia  not  such  as  nowadays  calls  for  extravagant  lauda- 
I  tionj  not  being  within  measurable  distance  of  the  g^reat  Temple 
Scene  in  The  Cnp^  at  the  Lyceum,  that  the  plot  is  xininter eating,  and 


Ckudian  tbe  Wilb-an'  Barrett  Muahor  (A.D.  3ti2)  and  his  Mftshed  YictimB; 
or,  IIarlet|uin  Beautiful  for  Ever  and  thfi  Curse-ory  Clement. 

that  Mr.  Barrett  aj>peara  to  have  much  more  to  do  in  the  way  of 
declamation  and  paying  careful  attention  to  himself  in  olasaio  atti- 
tndes  than  in  genuine  acting,  I  have  said  all  that  can  be  said 
about  the  piece,  except  that  the  dialogue  may  be,  and  possibly 
is  admirable ;  vet  ikfter  hearing  it  twice,  I  could  not  undertake 
to  swear  wbetner  it  is  written  in  the  most  classic  prose,  or  the 
blankest  verse.  All  I  know,  is  that  the  Tetrarch,  who  is  a  sort  of 
oomio  Trvino,  is  twice  likened  to  a  toad,  that  Mr,  Wills-an' 
BAREErr's  '*  heart  goes  out  to  **  the  young  pierson  who  ia  bo  blindly 
devoted  to  him;  that,  though  thorougMy  u ware  that  **  when  he  cornea 
amongst  them  their  sunshine  is  obscured, ^^  and  that  he  brings  sorrow 
on  all  to  whom  he  ^howu  kindness,  he  yet  will  persist  in  meddling 
in  other  pcople^s  affairs,  mudtUing  them  sadly,  and  actually  stopping 
people,  who  are  utter  strangers  to  him,  in  the  public  thoroughfare,  to 
inquire  into  their  business,  which  he  knows  perfectly  well  i3  no  sort 
of  concern  of  his.  In  the  last  Act,  the  absurd  rcsthetic  love-aick 
maiden,  who  has  obtained  Mr,  Wilson  BAiiRETr's  permission  to  call 
him  **  Master/'  describes  the  Master's  great  love  in  terms  which, 
being  too  suggestive  of  beautiful  scriptural  imagery,  rather  jar  upon 
the  ear  of  a  not  over-fastidious  spectator. 

Wh}?-  did  not  Mr.  Wixson  Barrett  let  Poet  Wills  write  the  words 
of  the  incidental  ballads  Y  They  were  in  his  way,  surely,  more  than 
in  that  of  the  Plottist  Herman  ?  Why  have  a  Poet  ou  the  estab- 
lishment and  not  use  him,  eh,  my  dear  BiNCROfT  ?  I  have 
no  doubt  that,  in  eonf^quence  of  tlie  guah  and  guggle  of  some  of  the 
Critics,  but  specially  of  the  Eminent  Hand  on  the  TimeSj  the 
Public  wiU  patronise  this  entertainment  up  to  a  certain  point.  But 
1  do  not  think  it  i»  in  for  any  extraordinary  share  of  popularity,  nor 
ia  it  my  opinion  that  Mr.  Henry  IRTI^'G  and  Miss  Ellen  Terry 
need  tremble  for  their  position.  It  will  want  a  bigger  Earth- 
quake thau  that  at  the  Princess's  to  shake  the  footing  that  Hekey 
and  Ellf^  have  got  with  the  Public.  Of  course,  vou  with  your  liirht 
or  heavv  comedy »  as  the  case  may  be,  are  **  out  ot  it,"  and  can  aiford 
to  watch  the  etruirglea  of  tragedians  with  a  amile. 

A  projTos  of  Henry  and  Ellen,  when  ia  the  latter  going  to  be 
Margueriie,  and  the  former  MephiUopheks  ?     Don't  you  think  that 


Pincro  the  Piaj  fiil  at  the  Gaiety ; 
or,  **Rock-it,*Ti?rTy,  Rock-it !" 


Poet  Wills  might  do  them  a  version  of  the  French  play  that  Charles 
Eean  made  so  popular  ?  That  *s  the  best  one  for  dramatic  piirnoses. 
If,  my  dear  BAJfCRorr,  you  happen  to  be  writing  to  either  HEI^T 
or  Ellen,  suggest  thiJa  query -- unless  you're  thitikbg  of  doiiig 
3lephistopheh$  yourself— and  if  so,  with  Mrs.  Beere  as  Marffueriie^ 
eh  I  But  this  is  to  inquire,  as  Wills- an'  BaBRETT  does,  as  daiidian^ 
into  other  people's  business,  which  does  not  oonoem  your  old  friend, 

Nl£B5. 

To  J.  L.  TqqU,  Esq, 

My  bear  Professor  of  Reserved  Force, 

You  asked  me  on  your  return  to  town  and  settling  down  in 
London  for  Christinas— (most  of  us  in  London  for  Christmas  have  to 
*' settle  I//?*'} — to  give  you  some  account  of  The  Rocket — your  friend 
PiKERo'a  new  piece  at  the 
Gaiety  —  where  once  you 
begged  the  audience  to 
excuse  your  glove,  and 
executed  your  inimitable 
step,  which  I  should  have 
thought  was  patented  and 
duly  protected  had  I  not 
seen  it  actually  performed 
by  a  young  lady  dancer 
in  Mr,  Wills^an'  Bar- 
rett's Byzantine  Palaoe 
at  the  Princess's.  *'  By 
permission  of  J*  L.  Toole" 
was  not  expressly  stated 
in  the  programmes,  but  no 
doubt  you  have  some  pri* 
vate  arrangement.  I  will 
tell  you  about  The  Mocket 
perhaps  next  week,  but 
won't  detain  you  now 
[except  to  say  that  Terry 
la  very  fimny  in  it],  as  I  know  you  ai^ebusy  in  getting  up  several 
classic  dramae  and  arranging  your  lectures  for  the  ensuing^  term  at 
Oxford.  Yours  truly,  Nibbs. 

Tn  JV.  Kendal,  Esq, 
My  b:eab  Kkndal, 

I  HAVE  flo  much  to  tell  you  about  Pt/gmalion  and  GalaUa 
tliat  I  must  leave  the  description  till  I  have  more  time  at  di&posal. 

0,  you  icottld  enjoy 
it,  I  'm  sure.  Mr.  Babkes 
does  your  part,  you  know; 
and  I  rather  fancy  Mr.  W. 
S,  Gilbert— (he  wrote  this 
piece,  you  may  recollect]  — 
took  him  in  hand  at  re- 
hearsal, and  toned  him 
down  a  bit.  Exoellent 
Mr,  Barnes  I  —  ordinarily 
rather  more  of  the  Barnes 
Common  than  you  or  I 
could  wish,— but  this  time 
it's  all  Greek  to  him,— I 
'A  Wri\ '  WH^HIsf  ^j^i^CWk  ™^'^^  ^^'^  ^  thorough 
A  '  v\\\  ^Bj^BH^  /Vn^A^B  Greek,  and  there's  not 
"    V     '- V?^  A^^Br  <A^/il^ v^K    even  a  touch  of   Putnej 

about  him.  The  effect  is 
excellent  when  an  Author 
knows  how  to  rehearse  hia 
own  pieces,  and  caii  get 
inteUigent  Arliita  to  act 
upon  Ills  hints.  But  ©f 
this,  as  SHAJtsp&ABiE  tayt, 
**Anon."  1  mustn't  for^ 
get  to  tell  vou  all  about  the 
Young  Folks*  Waya,  Miuy 
Anderson,  and  the  xett  A 
the  Company.  You  will  be  enchanted  to  hear  that  the  Houae  wm 
crammed,  and  that  I  could  only  get  a  seat  right  up  in  the  comer — 
or,  rather,  wrong  up  in  the  corner*  All  theatres  must  be  doing^ 
uncommonly  well,  as  yours  will  be  the  only  one,  I  heart  where  within 
a  few  days  there  will  even  be  A  Scrap  o/^*  Paj^r  "  viaible. 

Your  attached  Nibbs* 


Lyceum.— "  Pygmalioa  and  Guiiitea'*;  or, 
The  Boundinf  Barnes  and  the  ^'  Statue  at 
Large." 


The  Plain  English  of  It. 


8a ?a  LiBDON,  "  0  Jowett,  since  that  chair  you 've  sat  in. 
We  *ve  never  yet  heard  such  decided  dog  Latin !  '* 
Says  Jowett,**'  Why,  Ltddon,  that  merely  infers 
That  I  uaed  their  own  language  to  meddhng  curs  I  " 
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it,    '  *  It  bmy  ambition  to  soale  the  Woolsack  itself  I 
plied  the  Sage,  with  a  shudder.    '*  You  do  not  kna 


know 


h 


"EXCELSIORS'    AT    THE    ROYAL    COURTS. 

{A  Forensic  Tragedy  in  Three  Paris,) 
Part  I,— Ik  xke  Cobbidoh  ! 

*'  I  wrLt  take  to*the  Law,"  cried  the  Young  Enthusiast,  ^lowin? 
with  excitement     '*  T4  {«  «*%«*  oiTnKTfinTi  t^t  nnala  fKa  iiVi'wit«fl/tlr  ifiMif  t ' 

»^8tay! 
what  a  trial  liea  before  you, 

**Tou  mt!QTi  hard  readin^^cintnming — examinations/^ 

The  Old  Man  amiled  derisively. 

**  You  do  not  understand  the  situation,"  he  murmured,  after  a 
pau^.  "  Anyone  with  aTerage  ability  and  seTcre  study  can  master 
enough  law  to  be  called »  But  I  fear  for  your  body — it  wiE  hay©  to 
endure  the  many  severe  testa  awaiting  it  in  the  Law  Courts." 

"  I  am  hardy.    My  muscles  ar^e  of  iron.'^ 

"  Y#8,  yes,"*  interrupted  the  Sage,  **  But  are  you  a  member  of  the 
Alpine  Club  ?  Have  you  ascend^  the  loftiest  peaks  of  the  Hima- 
layas]?   Can  you  olimb  P     Can  you  see  in  the  dark  ?  " 

The  Young  Enthuaiaat  assured  the  Sage  that  he  was  most  auKious 
to  qualify.  Then  for  years  he  ascendSl  the  loftiest  peaks  of  the 
Himaiavas,  and  for  years  dwelt  in  a  prison  in  total  darkness. 

The  Sag©|  pleased  at  the  lad's  earneatness,  told  him,  on  his  return, 
that  he  might  now  pay  his  first  visit  to  the  Law  Courts. 

Nothingloth,  the  would-be  Judge  hurried  to  the  Strand,  and  plunged 
wildly  mto  a  eorrylor*  It  was  as  dark  as  Tartarus.  He  crawled 
along,  now  tumbling  down  a  staircase,  now  ascending  unexi:>ected 
steps.  Anon  he  passed  a  dimly-Hght^d  room,  in  which  shivering 
Jurymen  wt-ro  vainly  attempting  to  read  documents.  Now  he  came 
to  a  gloomy  dungeon,  barred  and  vaulted,  in  which  he  supposed, 
from  the  fragrance  of  cooked  meats,  that  it  was  intended  that 
Ixineheon  shoiud  be  discussed.  Dazed,  bruised,  and  disheartened »  he 
returned  onoe  more,  threading  his  way  through  the  black  passages, 
and  travelling  up  and  down  the  secret^stairs  until  he  found  himself 
again  in  the  entranco*hall. 

**  And  you  are  still  anxious  to  gx>  to  the  Bar  P  "  asked  the  Sage. 

The  reply  was  in  the  affirmative.  Five  years  later  the  Young 
|]nthusiast  was  called,  and  bought  his  wig  and  gown. 

Past  IL— At  thx  Bab  !  I 

*^  You  intend  to  practise  ?  **  asked  the  Sage. 

**  1  do,"  replied  the  Gentleman  of  the  Long  Robe,  who  was  nearing 
middle-age.  **  I  know  what  I  shall  have  to  do.  I  quito  understana 
that  I  must  read  with  a  good  Junior,  perhaps  even  enter  a  Solicitor's 
office  to  learn  the  details  of  practice " 

*'  Stop,  stop ! "  interrupted  the  Etajre.  **  Onco  more  you  are  merely 
concerning  yourself  with  trifles,  idle  detnils,  when  you  should  be 

?'ving  the  whole  of  your  attention  to  the  condition  of  your  body, 
ou  must  prepare  j^our  frame  to  endure  the  trying  heat  of  the 
C^ourts.     A  journey  in  the  Soudan  should  be  undcrtakLU  at  once." 

The  forensic  Tclemachus  accepted  the  advice  of  his  Mentor,  and 
spent  many,  many  years  in  ike  Desert, 

At  length  he  returned,  and  entered  the  Royal  Courts  onoe  again. 
It  was  now  his  duty  to  seat  himself  in  a  kind  of  pew,  into  which  hot 
air  the  reverse  of  fresh  was  continually  being  pumped  up  with 
fearful  force.    He  was  almost  baked. 

Still  he  persevered,  and,  surviving  all  his  fellows,  was  made  a  Judge. 

Paet  IIL— On  the  BE.N'cn  ! !  I 

"  You  have  done  right  to  ask  for  leave  of  absence  for  three  years/* 
said  the  Sage. 

**  Yes,**  replied  the  newly-elected  le^al  dignitarv,  **  1  wish  to  rub 
up  my  Authorities.    In  my  present  position  1  shoulan't  be " 

**  Nay.  nay,"  interrupted  the  old  man,  placing  his  hand  kmdly  on 
hifl  Lordship's  ahonldeTi  **  you  can  leave  your  law  to  take  care  of 
itself.  It  must  be  your  duty  now  to  visit  the  North  Pole.  You  will 
never  be  able  to  keep  on  the  Bench  unless  you  can  brave  an  Arctic 
winter — unless  you  natpe  brmved  aeveral  Arctic  winters.'^ 

The  now  elderly  lawyer  bowed  aoquiesoenoe.  His  Lordship  imme- 
diately set  sail  for  Greenland,  and » soonTwas  the  discoverer  of  the 
lowest  temperature  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 

It  was  a  wonderful  sight  to  see  the  Enthusiast  on  his  retuin  braving 
the  elements  in  his  own  Division.  The  bitterly  cold  air  was  forced  by 
pumpfl  from  morning  until  night  upon  the  devoted  head  of  the  pre- 
siding Judge.  The  gusts  came  rushing  ovex  the  seats  and  desks  of 
the  Bar  until  diverted  by  the  Jury- Box  they  found  a  safe  and  well- 
curtained  goal  in  his  Lordship's  o^sTi  chair  ! 

One  day  the  Sage  was  blown  on  to  the  Bench  by  one  of  these 
withering  blasts*    Ho  approached  the  Enthusiast,  ana  spoke  to  him. 

**  You  have  done  well*  It  was  I  who  toM  you  that  the  hardiness 
of  your  body  was  of  far  greater  importance  than  the  storing  of  you' 
mind,  to  succeed  at  the  Bar  and  on  the  Bench.  You  have  taken  my 
advice  in  good  part,  and  now  I  come  to  tell  you  that  you  are  appointed 
Lord  Chancellor  of  England !    Let  me  congratidate  you  I  " 

The  Sa^e  held^out  hia  hand,  but  there  was  no  response.  The  En- 
thusiast, in  spite  of  his  training,  hud—heen  froz^'n  t^j  death  / 


NOT  BEFORE  IT  IS  WANTED ; 

OR,  A  PEOMISENG  PE08PECTU8, 
Thk  Rotal  anb  Imperial  Eom^^kss  akd  Wajtdesliso  VisrroHS 
Hotel  Compaity  (LmrcED). 
TffE  Directors  of  this  unique  and  magnificently  oonoeired  enter- 
prise, undertaken  with  a  view  to  supplying  that  now  long  experi- 
enced National  want,  a  suitable  palatial  residenoe  for  Princes  and 
Potentates  found  wandering  in  search  of  a  fitting  doniicile  about 
the  back  streets  of  the  Metropolis,  have  much  pleasure  in  informing 
their  intended  august  Patrons  that  their  perfectly-appointed  estab- 
lishment win  shortly  open  under  the  direction  of  a  well-known  and 
experienced  retired  Central- European  Monarch,  whose  distingiiiahed 
services  thev  have  had  the  honour  to  secure.  ,     ,  -p. 

The  following  (extracted  from  the  Company's  Abrideed  Prospectus) 
comprise  a  few  of  the  leading  features  of  the  new  establishment : — 
The  building  will  stand  on  a  convenient  and  imposing  site  judici- 
ously selected  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  Metropolitan 
District  Railway  Station,  St.  James's  Park,  and  within  easy 
access  of  the  Aquarium,  Westminster  Bridge,  the  House  of 
Detention,  and  the  Foreign  Office. 
There  will  be  no  lettered  name  or  title  on  the  facade  of  the  new 
Hotel,  which  will,  with  the  object  of  giving  nse  to  a  pleasing 
illusion,  be  specially  designed  by  the  architect  to  resemble  as 
far  as  possible  that  of  a  not  far  distant  neighbouring  and  gener- 
ally unoccupied  Royal  Palace. 
A  trained  and  certificated  Diplomatist,  who  can  speak  several  Euro- 
pean languages  fluently,  will  be  permanently  attached  to  the 
Bta€  of  the  establishment,  and  give  his  services  grftUs. 
A  couple  of  effective  Sentry  Boxes  will  also  be  placed  at  the  principal 
entrance,  and  octuDied  permanently  by  two  of  the  Cbmcanj^** 
Private  Soldiers,  who,  dressed  in  the  correct  uniform  of  Hkb 
Majesty's  Foot  Guards,  wiU  be  efficiently  drilled  for  their 
duty. 
Gold  Sticks  in  Waiting  will  attend  in  the  Hall  for  the  purpose  of 
receiving  Royal  and  Loaperial  Visitors.  They  will  also,  if  desired 
to  do  80,  precede  them  to  their  respective  apartments,  walking 
backwards  up-stairs  for  a  small  extra  char|fe. 
The  general  scheme  of  the  establishment  will  include  several  public 
Throne  and  Reading  Rooms,  a  Privy  Council  Chamber,  Gala 
Banquet  Hall,  and  a  series  of  excellent  Billiard  and  Abdication 
Tables  by  the  best  makers. 

In  order  to  meet  the  requirements  of  august  personages  who  desire 
to  be  surrounded  at  a  reasonable  cost  with  such  State  accessories  as 
are  proper  to  their  dignity  and  position,  the  subjoined  Tariff  of  Prices 
has  oeen  carefuOy  arranged  by  the  Management,  in  the  hope  that  it 
will  be  found  not  incompatible  with  a  charge  on  the  most  moderate 
civil  list  :— 

TAmFF. 

Private  Royal  or  Imperial  Sitting- Room  (per  day)  ,    .  5#.  to  7«.  0(f, 
(Ditto,  ditto,  with  throne,  2*.  ^d.  extra.) 

Ditto  Bed-Room  (exclusive  of  light) 3*.  to  ftt. 

State  Imperial  ditto,  with  half-tester  velvet  canopy    .  8#* 

Double-bedded  ditto  (suitable  for  two  Emperors)    .    .  14j, 

Breakfast,  consisting  of  Tea  or  Coffee,  with  cold  Meat, 

broiled  Ham,  or  Eggs ,     ,    .  2«»  M, 

Ditto,  ditto,  with  full  Military  Band  outaide    ,    *    .  3*. 

Chop  or  Steak,  with  potatoes ,    .    ,  Is.  (W. 

Ditto,  ditto,  with  Salvos  of  Artillery  at  intervals    .    .  l«*  m. 

State  Dinner  of  Soup,  or  Fish,  EttMes^  Joint,  with 

Cheese  and  Celery Zs*  Qd. 

Ditto,  ditto,  including  Toast- Master   and   Musical 

Grace ,    ,    .  5#. 

Ditto,  ditto,  in  Uniform,  at  High  Table  (if  singly)     •  U.  extra. 

Gas  Illumination  on  Exterior  of  Sitting- Room,  accord- 
ing to  device  (per  evening)     ,,•#..  From  2t.  to  lOf ,  6a. 

Cup  of  Tea ,     .  4^. 

Ditto,  on  Throne w. 

Two  Lancers  to  attend  Cab  or.  Carriage  to  Theatre  or 

Reception  (for  first  hour) .  U. 

jror  each  succeeding  hour <5<f, 

K.B.— Arrangements  concluded  for  display  of  Fireworks  in  private 
sitting-room,  in  commemoration  of  Accession  or  Coronation  Days, 
according  to  quantity,  and  negotiations  promptly  entered  into  with 
Provincial  Mayors  and  other  distingtiished  individuals  ex  Dressing 
their  readiness  to  honour  the  Company's  Royal  and  Imperial 
Patrons  by  their  notice.  Parties  also  made  up  and  ijersonally  con- 
ducted to  visit  State  Apartments  of  Royal  Palaces  (when  open  to  the 
Public],  or  to  inspect  and  exi»lain  waxwork  effigies  of  Royal  Family 
at  Maaame  TrssArn's  Exhibition. 

Daily  crowd  (with  cheera),  on  entering  or  leaving  hotel,  by  contract. 

Strictest  attention  paid  to  the  sUghteat  International  prejudices. 

An  ultimatum  always  ready  on  the  premises. 
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THE   VERY    LATEST    CRAZE  j    OR,    OVERDOING    IT. 

**WHArf  OOINO  ALREADY?     AnD  IN   MaCKINTOSUES  t     SUREtY  TOU  ARE   SOT  OOINQ  TO  WaLK  I  " 

**Oit,  DEAit  NO  I    Loud  Archiaali)  is  ooino  to  take  vb  to  a  dkar  little  Slum  be  *»  youND  orr  keab  the  MiK0£]Et»--6ucR 

A   FEARFUL  PLACE!      FOURTEKI*   POOR  TbINOS  aLREPIKQ  IK  OnK  Bed^   AND  NO  WlNDOW  I — ^ANB  THE  MaCKJNTOSUES  AJL£  TO  KBSI*  OUT 
Ij^t'tiTrON,    YUV   KNOW,   AND  HIDE  ONE 'a  DIAMONDS,   AND  ALL  THAT  T* 


kf 


A  THING  OF  BEAUTY. 

A  THmG  of  l)€auty  !    SopMst  bold  and  oool, 

Dream  you  with  aucli  preposterous  laudation 
Of  hideous  crimei  to  blind  and  to  befool 

Once  moro  a  sore-distraug^ht  wrong-lieaded  nation  ? 
It  is  &o  tasy,  needa  so  little  art, 

Oaly  a  face  of  brass  and  lips  unfaltering'. 
Urns  ERtN^8  champit>a3  play  their  patriot  part^ 

Glosiiiff  o*«r  murder  and  with  treason  paltering* 
Most  noble,  oh,  moat  noble  I    Wortb  all  mre 

A  myriad  dunes  may  proffer,    Beemn  their  guerdon 
Not  taint  with  olood  ?    Does  conscience  neyer  tiro 

Of  patent  sophistry^s  perpetual  burden  ? 
A  thiog  of  beauty !    Syoorax^s  son 

Hose- wreathed  and  lily- garlanded !    Delightful  I 
Sweet  innooent,  so  full  of  gentle  fun» 

Not  savage,  never  murderous,  acarcely  spiteful ! 
Scowling— he  sometimes  scowls— in  pretty  play, 

Maiming— when  maim  he  must— with  purest  motive, 
Slaying — for  sometimes  he  *s  constrained  to  alay— 

In  si>c>rt fulness,  or  as  an  offering  Totive 
At  Patriotism's  altar,    Taint  of  en  me 

He  knows  not  any  more  than  touch  of  passion, 
A  ffeiitle  ghoul  of  patience  quite  sublime, 

Blameless  as  beautiful,  and  <juite  the  fashion  ! 
CrowTi  him  with  wreath  Arcadian,  set  tb©  crooki 

Witbin  his  clutch.    Great  Heaven !  it  sounds  sardonic ! 
In  memory  of  the  past  'lis  hard  to  brook 

Gloain^s  that  seem  so  hideously  ironic* 
Go  to,  cold  Sopbister !    Those  mutderous  kniyes 

Gleam  still  Defore  us ;  we  hold  recoUection 
Of  your  ghoul's  holocaust  of  blameless  lives. 

Rose- wreaths  hide  not  the  awful  retrospection. 
Crown  Cahhan  with  lilies,  if  you  like, 

And  bail  the  ruthless  monster  as  a  brother. 


Gold  for  good  words  I    That  bargain  you  may  strike, 
And  truly,  *'  one  good  turn  deserves  anothct-.^* 

But  think  not  chill  eif router v  will  deceive 
True  hearts  or  History.     Casuist  cold  Bind  sixuster , 

Spite  of  all  word- adornments  you  may  weave. 
Your  god* 8  a  Monster,  you  its  worthy  Minister  I 


NIGHTCAPS  AND  DEEAMS, 

Deaa  Mi  ST  a  Kit  Poonch, 

A*  a'm  hale  and  hearty,  mon,  thoo  1*11  see  ma  Eighty- first 
year,  coom  next  Eosther.  A'  a^m  oop  for  t'  Cattle  Shoo  wi*  Voong 
JOHN,  Misther  Nicklebt's  Oodaoon.  We  allis  ca's  he  Yoong  JoHif, 
thoo  he  ha'  yoong  Johns  o*  his  oon  na*.  I  see  a  docthor  chap  na'  been 
a*writia'  to  t*  papers  aboot  **  night-caps  and  dreams/'  Let  ^un  tak^  t' 
reeght  eoort  o'  neeght-cap»  and  he  'U  ha'  nowt  hut  pleasant  dreams, 
Soom  owd  broon  branny  and  hot  wattber,  and  nae  t*  much  o*  t*  watther, 
ha*  been  ma*  neeirht-cap,  fur  t'  last  saxty  year,  and  a*  t*  docthors  in  t* 
world  weant  hether  it,  I  tell  'ee.        Your  obedient  Servant, 

Tavktock  Motel,  Covent  Garden.  JOHN  B&cywi>ZZ« 


SIX  YEARS  IN 
**  Six  ears  in  a  House^Boat "  ? 


A  HOUSE-BOAT, 


Rather  six  eyes  and  six  hands,  or 
sixty  eyes  and  sixty  hands,  in  a  House- Boat,  judgin?  from  the 
amount  seen  and  chronicled  for  the  benefit  of  lovers  of  the  Thames. 
If  you  doubt  what  we  say,  go  to  the  Old  Bond  Street  Galleries,  and 
judge  for  yourselves,  Tliere  in  the  depth  of  winter  you  may  take 
the  cheapest  possible  trip  up  the  Thames,  and  linger  as  long  aa  you 
like  amid  its  ohoioest  aoenenr.  Why,  by  the  way,  does  the  a4!ccin'* 
pliahed  Artist  call  himself  kEELEt  Halswelle,  when  he  avowedly 
ipent  such  a  long  time  in  a  boat  without  a  Keel  ?  This  is  probably 
his  little  joke.  No  matter,  *'  Hahwelle  that  ends  well ; "  and  very 
few  Thames  trips  have  ended  so  well  as  the  one  that  eyeryone  can 
now  eojoy  at  their  leisure  in  Bond  Street. 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON  CHARIVARI.— Dbokmber  22,  1883. 


CROWNING   THE   0*CALIBAN. 


[<«  ^ever  waa  there  a  movement  .  .  ,  .  with  tuch  adda  ugdost  it,  m  association  ivith  which  there  was  no  nmch  nio^letatioa^  and  inch  an 
utter  absence  of  crime  and  the  strong  pas&iona  which  kud  to  crime/* — Mr.  PartitlV^  Sp«ch  ai  th*  Mtdumln*} 


Dkcsubkb  22,  1883.] 
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THE    SECRET    OF    DEADMAN'S    TERRACE. 

(A  J^'anitary  Chrislmas  Story,) 


I 


f'jIxVPTER  I. 

Y  Eto  UncW!  U  shall  nerer 
know  wbat  itiade  me  do  it.  but 
I  determined  to  get  rid  of  tnera, 
Yes  •.  there  were  five  of  them' 
They  had  taken  respectively, 
but  without  much  success,  to  the 
Arm  J,  the  Navy,  the  Cnurch, 
the  Bar,  and  the  Medleal  Pro- 
fession, and  were.  Heaven  blesa 
them  !  so  much  alike,  that,  but 
for  the  outward  garo  of  their 
respective  calling-,  I  could 
scarcely  have  distrnguished  one 
from  the  other. 

*  I  recall  them  now,  as  they 
stand  before  me  in  a  row,--five 
dear*  hale,  hearty,  good-temper- 
ed, and  singularly  contiding  old 
haclielors  as  you  could  wiak  to 
see,  Tliey  had  never  done  me 
any  wrong".  True, — on  the  occa- 
sion of  my  christening  they  hod* 
between  them,  given  me  a  plated 
fork,  knife,  and  spoon  of  an 
inferior  quality;  but,  as  years 
had  rolled  on,  I  had  forgotten,— indeed,  I  had  almost  forgiven  this. 

What  was  it  then  ?  Impulse  ?  Perhaps.  Or  was  it  that  they 
•tood  remotely  between  me  and  the  enJojTnent  of  £0  13«,  per  annum  ? 
Again  —  perhaps  ?  But  who  can  tell  ?  Enough  that  something 
seemed  to  sav  to  me,  *'  Before  the  first  of  January  next  your 
Uncles  must  oisappear." 

Christmas  was  near  at  hand,  and  I  quickly  decided  on  my  course. 
I  had  recently  been  reading  in  a  penny  illustrated  i)ai>er  an  admirably 
written  life  of  one  of  the  elder  Borgias.  It  fascinated  me  on  this 
gloomy  December  evening,  and  I  resolved  on  action »  Scarcely  oon- 
■cious  of  what  1  did,  I  walked  to  the  nearest  Chemist,  and  aaked 
mechanically  for  a  pound-and'a-half  of  the  best  arsenic. 

There  was  a  faint  glimmer  in  the  shop,  and  the  proprietor  eyed 
me  curiously.    Then  he  got  out  a  large  pair  of  scales. 

"You  require  this  for  rats,  I  presume?"  he  asked,  smiling  by 
mere  foroe  of  habit,  as  he  shovelled  about  the  deadly  drug* 
I  started  for  an  instant,  but  I  soon  collected  mygelf, 
**  Yea— for  rats/'  I  refoined  quietly ;  **  I  have  five  coming  to  dine 
with  me  on  Christmas  Day." 
I  was  thinking  of  my  Cnclea,  and  spoke  abseu  ly,— but  my  inter- 


rogator paused.    ►Sime thing  I  had  said  had  evidently  interested  him. 
He  stole  softly  round  the  counter,  and  led  me  to  the  door. 

We  were  standing 
in  the  thickening  fog 
now,  and  be  had 
taken  me  kindly  by 
the  hand. 

*' There  be  land 
rats  and  family 
rats,^'  he  said,  quot- 
ing Shakspeabej  in 
a  sweet  husky  voice, 
*'  and  you  doubtless 
would  get  rid  of 
them.  But  you  are 
young,  oh !  too,  too 
young  for  a  Coro- 
ner'»  in(juest ;  and 
arsenic  is  but  ixwr 
stuff  nowadays. 
Take  the  advice  of 
an  old  man  who,  in 
his  time,  has  not 
been  unfamiliar 
with  the  working 
of  the  local  Burial 
Club.    Trv  something  »tirer." 

**  But  wnat  ?  **  I  ^asi)ed,  my  bright  little  Christmas  fancy  seeming 
to  fade,  as  I  spokCt  m  the  stining  winter  gloom » 

He  laughed  bitterly.  *' You  ask  ichat,^'  he  echoed,  •*when  the 
water  oomtmnv,  the  milkman,  the  tinned  provision  merchant,  and. 
deadliest  ot  all.  the  modem  builder,  consinre  to  defraud  the  poor  old 
toiling  but  honest  ditpenier  of  simple  poisons  of  his  hard-earned 
pittance  ?  Ha!  ha  I  ha!  you  are  indeed  voimg !  "  Then  the  door  closed, 
— but  not  till  three  hoarsely^whisperea  words  had  reached  my  ear. 

The  words  were  these:-**  2Vy  Ihadmans  Terraet,^* 

Chaftes  II. 

I  lost  no  time.  At  nine  o*clock  the  next  morning  I  had  aeen  the 
Agent.  At  ten  I  had  taken  No.  13,  Deadmim's  Terrace,  on  a  three 
years*  agreement.  My  furniture  went  in  the  same  afternoon,  and 
hy  the  evening's  country  post  I  despatched  the  <ive  letters  of  invita- 
tion to  my  five  Uncles. 

Waa  I  madf  No,  Was  I  sanguine  P  Yes.  For  everything 
promised  tuccess.  I  noticed  that  thtre  waa  straw  laid  down  the 
road  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  either  way,— that  there  was  a 
hatchment,  too,  on  every  other  house.    My  spirits  rose^ 
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A    PRACTICAL    VIEW. 
Firk  Panshioiifr  {iu  ricciUly-appohtted  MinUtcr).  '*  Vkrra  cslisd  to  fall  ik  wj'  tf,  Sir,  /l^*  mak*  yer  AiX)i7A'ifTAKCE  I     I  SIKNA 

B££N  AT  THE   KiKK  SYNE   YK  CAM',    A5   I    WI8   IX   RosS-KIIIRE/* 

FunoTL  "Well,  I  am  veky  fleased  tu  mei:t  you.     Yotr  may  ha\e  dearp  whether  my  Sebm — -" 

Bari^ioner,  *'0h,  a'  the  Fowk  ahe  oriatly  takxn  wi"  ykr  Mennebs  a^'  Appeaeance,  yee  attention  to  the  PriE  Bomna 

O'  THE  PaRIBH,    YER  VISITIN'   THE  SlCK,    AN'- WHA  CAKES  FOR   PrEACHIN'  !  *' 


^I^Biit  let  me  recall  tlie  lituatiou.  Firsts  t!ie  house— /^i^  house,  the 
one  I  had  taken.  It  comes  back  tci  me  now  as  in  the  first  moment  I 
entered  it,  I  ean  almost  feel  the  icy  chill  that  struck  into  mj  very 
miirrow  from  the  drippitig-  dampness  of  the  walls;  the  staggering 
fnintneas  with'which  I  mounted  to  the  drawing-room  floor,  overcome 

by  the  appalling  odonr  that  pervaded 
?  every  nook  and  corner  of  the  premiaei. 

Mj  Solicitor  was  with  me  at  the  time. 
I  can  see  him,  in  that  far  past  dis- 
tinctly»  reeling  backwards  in  a  fit, 
and  Some  away  delirioua,  never  to 
recover,  to  the  neareit  hospital. 

Other  pleasing  recollections  flit 
through  my  brain.  There  i^  the  care- 
taker, pallid,  but  fiupportcd  against 
the  death-dealing  miatmaof  the  bast- 
ment  by  gin  and  habit.  I  con  hear  her 
voice  as  she  gives  me  grim  details  of  my 
own  and  the  surrounding  property. 

*'  Where  all  this  here  terrace  standa» 
they  do  say,  Sir,  wa»  a  fever- swamp 
as  had  all  the  mbbage  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood throwed  into  it  for  years, 
and  there  wasn^t  a  house  of  the  whole 
seventy-two  of  *em  that  u»e*n*t  to 
have  three  funerals  a  quarter  when 
they  first  started.  Some  says  there  *b  somt*thiog  wrong  with  the 
'ouses  still,  but,  bless  you,  I  don^t  believe  it ;  for  they  was,  the  whole 
lot  of  *em,  run  up  in  three  months— nice  green  wood  put  into  'em, 
too»— and  it  can't  be  drains,— as,  for  matter  o'  that,  none  of  them,  to 
my  certain  knowledge,  ^aa  got  any  at  all»" 

It  was  New  Year's  Eve,  and  I  was  moved  by  the  generous  spirit  of 
the  hour.  I  remember  giving  the  good  soul  half  *a*crowa,  and  going_to 
~y  study  in  a  state  of  pleasant,  ffveriih,  but  hopeful  excitement.  The 
or  was  near.     I  had  not  long  to  wait.    Presently  came  a  loud  ring  at 


the  beU,  then  another,  quickly  followed  by  three  more.  My  Uncles  were 
here  at  last!     In  a  few  minuttis  the  whole  Ave  of  them  had  arrived. 

"Well,  Jack,  my  boy,"  they  all  said,  in  turn,  in  their  honest, 
cheery  manni^r  as  I  showed  them  to  their  respective  rooms,  "'jrou 
seem  to  have  a  rare  snug  berth  of  a  house  here*  I  mean  to  enjoy 
myself^  for  I  never  felt  so  well  in  my  life !  " 

As  I  shut  them  into  their  various  mephitio  but  cosily  fnnushed 
cells,  with  thtir  cans  of  hot  water  to  dress  for  dinner,  I  smiled 
quietly.    Then  taking  a  dose  of  fever  mixture  myself,  as  a  mere 

Srecautionf  I  awaitea  them  on  the  drawing- room  rug.  They  i^me 
own  at  length,  and  1  saw  at  a  glanoe  that  the  advice  ox  my  gooa  kind 
old  friend,  the  criminal  chemist,  had  been  sound.  As  they  entered 
the  room,  I  noticed  the  marvellous  eifect  that  even  this  short  stay 
under  my  roof  had  already  produced  on  them.  Their  hale  look  was 
gone.  On  the  announcement  of  dinner  they  stagjjered  rather  than 
walked  to  the  door.  I  had  taken  the  arm  of  my  military  Uncle. 
**  You  are  not  well  ?  ^M  said,  carelessly. 
**  Nothing,  my  boy,^*  was  his  prompt,  soldierlike  reply ;  **  but  the 
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room  seemj  whirling,  and— hang  it !— I  *ve  not  felt  this  sort  of  sen 

sation  in  my  head  tinee  I  was  blown  up  in  the  magazine  at  FnzzTporew 

It  was  clear  that  Deadman't  Ttrract  had  be(^n  its  tcork  ! 

{To  he  continued,) 


il 
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A  TOYDY  LOT, 

TnufH's  Eihibitioii  of 
Cliristmas  Toys  for  the 
CMldren  in  the  varioofl 
IrOndoB  Hospitali  and 
WorkWnses  i»  op^n  on  the 
19th  and  20th.  Hciw  de- 
lighted Old  Cateh  Phimmer 
woold  have  been  to  have 
assisted  in  turning  out 
tome  of  these,  and  to  haye 
Btrnfir  with  the  Peri,  adapted 
to  the  peri-od,  **  Toy!  Toy! 
my  task  i»  done !  "  Onlf 
Dollies  with  wooden  headk 
and  sawdust  henrta  oonld 
pefus©  to  assist  this  excel- 
lent Christmas  Christian's 
work  whieh  brings  joy  to  so 
many  a  **  little  one  in," 

We  trust  that  there  will 
not  ho  one  snch  uncanny 
puppet  amonff  them  as 
would  have  pleased  that 
old  gTim-gwIBn^TACKLTnoN. 
Of  course,  being  sUrted  by 
Truths  it  is  no  secret  that 
the  show  was  originated 
by  Mr,  LABorcHERE,  M.P., 
and  this  distich  might  be 
pkced  over  the  entrance — 

*^  The  work  i*  Lasbt's 
o.  To  plea«e  Lhe  babbiet.'* 

And  "  Truth  to  t^U/'  Mr. 
Punch  wishes  it  the  great- 
est possible  success. 


**  Lattt/*  saya  Mrs. 
Eamsbotham,  "I  like  our 
mentis  which  means  hill  of 
fare,  you  know,  to  be  in 
English  ;  hut  there  *s  one 
eioeptien :  *  Larks '  seems 
to  me  such  a  vulgur  word, 
and  so  I  always  put  them 
in  as  *  ailumettes,*  ^* 


FeOM  Air  IlfTELirOENT 
COEEESPOJfDEyT.  —  Sir,  Is 
the  Ban  of  Croatia  in  any 
way  connected  with  the 
"  Cur&e  of  Kchama  ?  '* 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.   T67. 


j^£fi2^. 


AN  ANSWER   PLAm 
AJ5D  SIMPLE. 

**Last  week  in  your 
Fancy  Portrait,"  write 
several  Artistic  Correspon- 
dents, **you  caDed  Mr* 
Herkostxr, Herbert  Her- 
KOMZR,  R.A.  First,  he 
isn't  *  Herbert  '  hut  *  Hf- 
BRRT ' ;  and,  secondly,  he 
isnot*R.A/but'A,R.A/" 
Gentlemen  I  Gentlemwi  / 
wasn't  it  a  Fancy  Portmt  P 
And  if  Mr.  Hebbebt  (we 
like  **  Herberi  "  better 
than  **HnjERTV'  and  so 
did  the  Printer)  Herkoheb 
is  not  all  our  fancy  painted 
him,  why  grumble  P  If  he 
doesn't  **  fancy  himself  " — 
rather— as  R.A.,  well,  wa 
did,  and  we  wish  he  may 
get  it, — as  no  doubt  he  will. 
What 's  the  ^ood  of  a  fancy 
portrait  if  it  is  to  be  a 
plain  matter  of -fact  resem- 
Dlance  ?  Why,  it  might  as 
well  be  like  its  original  at 
onoe,  and  we  all  know  from 
the  sworn  evidence  of  the 
Royal  Academical  Experta 
that  the  merit  of  mere  like- 
ness does  not  give  a  portrait 
ite  artistic  value.   **  Go  to  I 

Go  to  !  **— SiLUCSPEARE* 


rOR  THl!  TTKW  CITT 

nrRKCTORT. 

AccouyTA»T,—OT\t>  who 
sever  aocounts. 

Cotton  Broker,  —  One 
who  breaks. 


J,    NORMAN  LOCKYER,  F.R.S,, 

ILIITMINATINC  THR  SUK. 


The  Poet-Laureate  to  be 
a  Peer.  He  should  be 
something  more  than  a 
Baron,  His  own  wishea 
are  expressed  in  one  of 
his  best-known  jioems,  **  If 
you're  waking— call  mo 
Early." 


OX  THE  NEW  UNDERGROUND. 

GrvE  me  a  ticket,  please,  which  will  enable  me  to  get  out  at  the 
Reformers'  Oak  in  Hyde  Park. 

Do  we  really  travel  underneath  the  Serpentine  ?  How  fortunate 
that  I  provided  myself  with  a  waterproof  before  sturting. 

I  suppose  that  it  is  because  the  line  passes  somewhere  near  Buck- 
ingham Palace  that  the  explosion  occurred  last  evening  which 
knocked  out  all  mv  front  teeth  and  spoilt  a  new  pair  of  trousers. 

Is  it  true  that  all  the  omnibus  oonductorn  between  Westminster, 
Charing  Crossj  and  Regent  Circus,  have  joined  the  Invineiblp  Organi- 
sation, owini^  to  being  thrown  out  of  employment  by  the  competition 
of  the  new  line  ? 

As  DO  ventilators  of  anv  kind  whatever  are  allowed  on  this  railway, 
perhaps  the  Company  will  provide  suitable  mortuaries  at  Edge  ware 
Road  and  Westminster  Stations  for  the  reception  of  asphyxiated 
pnsjiengers. 

Did  you  sav  that  the  sound  of  Ministers,  engaged  in  heated  argu- 
ment, could  be  distinctly  heard  when  the  train  oomes  to  a  standstill 
under  Downing  Street  ? 

No,  because  since  the  cask  of  dvnamite  was  discovered  hidden  in 
the  funnel  of  an  engine  worked  by  a  Fenian  driver,  all  traffic  has 
been  suspended  on  the  days  when  Cabinet  Councils  are  held. 

Dear  me!  Who  was  it— Mr.  Howard  Vixcext,  I  fancy— who 
•aid  that  London  was  the  safest  capital  in  Europe  P 

Howpleasant,  after  all,  it  is  to  know  that  all  the  little  ragamniEns 
from  Chapel  Street,  Edgeware  Road,  are  now  able  to  t«ke  tickets 
to  Birdcage  Walk  Station,  and  play  about  the  MaU  all  day,  after 
masisting  at  the  Trooping  of  the  Colours  in  the  morning !  ! 


Oh,  Guard !  I  am  afraid  I  must  really  have  taken  the  wrong 
train,  as  I  have  booked  for  Hammersmith,  and  yet  here  I  am  at 
midnight  landed,  in  a  dense  fog,  on  a  damp  grass-plot,  in  the  very 
middle  of  the  Green  Park  I 


**  When  Tovkd,*^  &c, — The  Tinier  Reviewer,  in  his  second  notice 
of  the  Zife  of  Lord  Lytton^  says  of  him  in  his  early  working  days, 
when  making  £5(K>  a-year  and  spending  £3000,  **  Almost  an  unknown 
man,  and  tfefieraUj/  detested  by  th«  Cntics^  he  had  to  meet  the  deficit 
by  indefatigable  toil,"  We  draw  attention  to  the  line  which  we 
have  placeil  in  italics  for  the  information  of  those  who  foUow  with  out 
inquiry  the  opinions  of  self -constituted  professional  leaders  of  public 
taste.  **  Ptlharn  brought  him  into  fame,  though  the  manuHeript  had 
been  rejected  bv  the  publisher's  reader."  An  old  story ;  but  on  the 
other  hand,  to  how  many  would-be  authors  has  rejection  by  the  pub- 
lisher's reader  been  a  boon  Y  The  Reader— the  one  solitary  reader 
whom  these  mute  inglorious  Thaekerays  and  Dickenses,  these  nipped- 
in-the-bud  novelistts,  have  hud — is  a  public  benefactor.  We  doubt 
if  we  should  have  heard  of  Mr,  Anbtict  Gitthrie's.  or  Guttirie 
Awstet's,  Vke  Vcrsdf  but  for  a  very  judicious  and  aiscriminating 
Reader.  But  that  any  Author,  onoe  started,  shoiild  have  to  fight 
against  the  **  general  detestation  of  critics,"  says  much  for  the  svlo* 
cessful  Author,  and  much  agaiust  the  Critics, 


Mr«.  RiMSBOTnAM  tells  us  her  youngest  Nephew  has  juit  beoome 
•  Midihipman  in  the  Eojal  Navy,  and  aha  has  fivtn  him  ona  of  the 
b»it  Aromatic  Talticepei  that  cenld  bt  hought  for  mooty. 


J 
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[Decemder  l>2,  1883, 


THE    MODERN    ARS    AMANDL 

{By  PuiKhiits  iVflWt),) 

CANTO    V.-DRE88. 

Dress  I    Spherio  word  with  cyclic  meanings  fraught ! 
Whole  uaiYerse  of  faaoy,  passion^  thought, 


Closed  in  liv^  letter.s  !     What,  of  all  that  moves 

The  female  breast,  from  teas  t^  trag-ic  loves, 

Movca  it  so  solely,  with  such  coinr|iiering  stress, 

As  to  crowd  out  emotions  born  of  Dress  ? 

PfNCHirSi  his  task  the  eonrse  of  love  t-o  trace, 

Perchano6  should  have  appt)rtioned  the  tirst  place — ■ 

Not  the  Fifth  Canto— and  his  freshe^^t  tire, 

To  the  Koiil-searchini^  subject  of  Attire  ! 

Woman's  inHrraity,  aloue  supreme 

And  self-sufficingr,  boundary  of  all  dream, 

And  all  desire,  circuit  hey  on d  whose  scope 

Flies  fancy  never,  never  flutters  hope. 

Love  seems  its  mere  dependtmt.     \  et  the  tie 

Tti'ixt  them  is  close  and  strong:.    To  lure  Love's  eye 

Yestureless  Venus  vaunts  a  les^ser  charm 

Than  she  whom  **  Form*'  and  Fashion  iointlyjarm 

For  wider  conquest.     Yoimgr  Vaxessa  knows 

The  power  of     Form  "  as  wtll  as  she  who  rose 

Fair  from  the  Paphian  foam-wreaths,  '*  Form "  displayed 

Ket  less  hewitchin^ly  because  arrayed 

Bv  Fashion,  not  by  Keptuue,     It  were  odd 

If  deftest  skill  of  the  old  briny  g-od, 

With  snowy  spray  and  sea- wrack  only  aided, 

Revealed  ao  deftly^  so  discreetly  shaded, 

As  the  joint  wisdom  and  united  Ekill 

Of  Modistes  and  JIammas,  equip|>ed  at  will 

With  all  that  Mode  and  Mammon  furnish  forth, 

llie  wealth  of  Babylon,  the  wit  of  Wonin, 

The  tj^pio  fig-leaf  aptly  to  adjust 

To  varying'  exig'ence  of  zone  and  bust, 

Va>'essa,  matron -coached,  has  an  idea 

That  she  could  jsrive  long  odds  to  Cythei'ea 

In  roseate  revealinps,  and  romp  in 

An  easy  winner.    How  to  best  beg-in, 

How  most  adroitly  tiuish— problem  this 

Young' jockeys  and  coy  inghutes  may  misfs, 

Not  £iCKEK  or  Vani^lssa. 

But  a  pout 
Wreathes  with  the  shadow  of  a  wistful  doubt 
Those  soft,  uncalcidating,  free-arched  lips, 
Not  vet  in  love  with  scorn  or  cynic  Q,uips. 
Well,  wiUow-waistcd  Grace,  your  uainty  ffuise 
Is  innocently  aimed  at  manly  eyes ! 
Aha  !     You  blush,  bcudinj?  the  briar-spray  down 
O'er  the  white  forehead  whiih  affects  to  ffo'mi* 
Why  nut  f    *Tis  *jeldom  men  aiut^erely  scorn 
The  Art  whoso  aim  is  Nature  to  adorn 
In  Nature* 8  hi|a:hest  shape.     Though  Satire  gird 
With  pen  or  pencil  at  a  mmh  absurd^ 
Satire  wonld  feel  the  funniest  of  shocks 
Should  Satire* 8  wife  abjure  the  mode  he  mooks, 
And  earn  the  dreaded  name  of  Dowdy  I    Clime 
Compeb  convention.     Oura  no  ffolden  prime 
Of  life  Arcadian.    To  the  critic  eye 
.4// human  vesture  seems  absurdity. 
Most  comic  of  necessities.    But  men 
Are  not  all  TErTErsDsdGKH©,    Attack  them  then 
With,  anus  Le  FoUet  fashions  to  ^--our  use. 
ruJl*ure  the  code  of  Fashion  may  abuse 


But  not  abolish.    Dress  is  the  supreme 
Philistiniam  of  our  sphere ;  no  di^am 
Of  rational  revolution  or  revolt. 
No  wit- winged  Hight  of  Ridieule-s  swift  bolt, 
Can  rao'^e  our  soft  assailants.    Dullard  man 
Abides  the  »ieg-e,  but  fathoms  not  the  itlau. 
The  witchery  of  line  fol  ds  and  artful  dyes 
He  'U  credit,  clever  Clelia,  to  your  eyes  ; 
The  tasteful  oincture  of  the  trim-laced  zone. 
Lithe  LucT,  is  a  charm  he  '11  deem  your  own  ; 
The  swell  and  sweep  of  drapery  ordered  well 
He'U  Mend  with  you,  majestic  Isabel  ; 
The  snowy  girth  of  taper  wrist  and  throat, 
The  lac©  that  flutters,  and  the  plumes  that  tloat, 
0  dainty  Gkace,  he'll  think  seraphic  things, 
Inseparable  from  you  fts  gowns  and  wings 
From  the  ideal  angeh  of  our  songs. 
**  Form's  "  fitting  vestiu^  to  the  soul  belongs, 
In  common  apprehension.     Who  so  keen 
As  to  oppraise  the  sp^ll  of  glow  and  sheen 
Apart  from  bilk-clad  sorceress,  siren  trim, 
w  hose  every  contour  soft  and  slender  limb 
lladiates  robe- charmed  brightness  ?    Cupid  knows 
The  witchery  of  tense  glove  and  tasteful  hose. 
Hear  what  tlie  genial  god  confides  to  Punch, 
O'er  **  Boy  '*  and  bivalves^  at  a  Fleet  Street  lunch  I 

CCTID. 

'*  Beauty  when  unadorned  adorned  the  most  ** ! 

Oh,  prettiest  of  Parnassian  eomnumpittoea  I 
The  tn-forkcd  Mount,  for  all  its  valiant  boast 

Of  free  ideals  and  unfettered  graces, 
la  as  convention-bound — in  most  things — still, 
As  Primrose  Hill. 

Pi/ifmalion  to-day  might  compromise 

With  vesture  ere  he  vitalised  his  statue* 
Picture  pure  Oaiaieffs  gantle  eyes 

Arch  o^er  a.  Mayfair  fan-arch  beaming  at  you  ! 
No  Cyprian  studio  yours  for  sculpture  piddian. 
Or  song  0 vidian  I 

Is  Art  a  grey  Tithonus  lagging  slow 
After  the  flying  footsteps  of  the  Morning  ? 

So  twittcrers  tell  us*     But  the  roseate  glow 
Of  eloudn,  tho  i>omp  of  flowers  make  tweet  **adomint,'* 

Wliich  scarcely  mars  the  beauty  of  Aurorm, 
The  charm  of  Flora. 

Beauty  in  beauty  robed,  though  less' divine 
Than  in  pure  self-suffioingness,  best  fitteth 

Our  less  than  Golden  Age.    The  hyaline, 
O^er  which  storm- wrack  or  snow-cloud  never  flitteth, 

May  canopy  the  robe-unaided  Charis 
The  free-limbed  Paris ; 

But  could  the  eh  arm-appraising  shepherd-boy 
Judge  at  a  modern  Beauty -Show,  lie  *d  grapple 

With  the  idea  of  **  Dress  05  a  Deooy/' 
And,  I  will  wager,  not  withhold  the  apple 

Because  Z«  Motie  arrays  yoiir  Mayfair  goddesses 
In  ball-room  bodices ! 

So  Cupid,  sweetings,  on  the  mighty  theme. 

What  subtler  sense  throngli  his  soft  praise  may  gleam 

'Tis  j*ours  to  measure.    That  the  Paphian  fire 

Is  quickened  and  not  quenched  by  deft  attire 

He  owneth. 

Y(*t  be  wise ;  cross  not  the  gods 
By  inharmnniou?*  freaks  with  Taste  at  oSds. 
A  iiai  Jlamboyani,  or  a  dowdy  turn 
Of  skirt  or  scarf,  may  dim  the  lights  that  biura 
In  eyes  late  worshipping  ;  a  tender  twst 
Of  tendril  hair,  a  curve  of  slender  wrist, 
Lace-^irt  or  gold  en -circled,  may  avail 
To  re-iMumiue  flame.s  that  faint  or  fail. 
Fitness,  not  fashion,  is  the  conquering  lure^ 
Eroa  to  win  and  suitors  to  secure. 
But  there  *s  a  subtler  art— oh,  study  this! — 
'Tis  blendiag  both  in  one  fine  synthesis  I 
Fitness  on  fashion  moulds,  and  fashion  bends 
To  the  behests  of  fitness  to  such  ends 
As  sublimate  Ze  Fallet  into  charm, 
Making  of  Beauty's  bonds  a  keener  anDf 
And  half  redeem  us  from  the  st€m  dure$se 
Of  that  opprobrium  of  the  Human— Dress ! 


I 


I 


I 


Crackh  Doo^.— To  be  pulled  at  Christmas. 
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THE    SPEAKER. 

(A  Handbook  to  Rtady-madc  OrtUortj^) 
Pabt  IX*— Ltteeature  axd  Joubwjllism. 

In  the  days  ffome  by,  at  the  fag-end  of  a  t/)ast-list  at  a  Farmer's 
DiriDer,  *Hla©  Gentlemen  of  the  Press"  used  to  be  ffiyen  with  a 
brevity  attributable  to  the  Chairman's  eihaustion.  That  exhaustion 
had  been  caused  by  numberleaa  "  healths  "of  far  greater  importance 
than  the  welfare  of  those  clfliming  to  be  Members  of  the  Fourth 
Estate,  The  aoknowledrment  was  usually  entrust'ed  to  a  lad  of 
eighteen  or  thereabouts,  who  addressed,  in  impassioned  accenta,  an 
audience  of  wine- weary  sleepers.  But  nowadays  all  this  is  changed, 
and  **  The  Press/'  when  it  fiffurea  either  in  a  proposal  or  a  response, 
nearly  invariably  is  provocative  of  the  highest  iiight^  of  eloquence. 
Ajid  until  recently,  this  special  recognition  of  JonrnaliBm  was  the 
only  atiknowledgmcnt,  from  a  toast- master's  point  of  view,  that 
sucu  a  thing  as  Literature  was  in  existence.  Again  nowadays  this 
is  changed,  and  **  the  Pen  "  is  nearly  as  popular  after  dinner  as  '*  the 
Sword.'^ 

However,  wlien  all  is  said  and  done,  the  toast  w  new,  and  conse- 
quently it  may  be  as  well  to  jot  down  a  few  suggestions  calculated 
to  assist  the  prtiposer  of  **  Literature  "  in  acquitting  himself  credit- 
ably.    Hero  follows  then — 

Facts  to  be  Remembered  by  the  CiLiMPioNS  of  the  Pex. 

1.  That  the  Queen  has  published  Strau  Ledvesfrojn  a  Diary, 

•_'.  That  Lord  Wolseley  wrote  The  Sokiurs  Pocket-book. 

:i.  That  Lords  Macattlat  and  Lttton  both  scribbled  a  Uttle, 

4,  That  the  Earl  of  BEACOirsFTELD  got  £1,000  (more  or  less)  for 
Eftdi/mion, 

5,  That  the  Author  of  Lttrkslet/  Hall,  and  other  Poemx^  is  about 
to  bo  made  a  Peer, 

6,  And,  lastly,  above  all  and  before  all^  that  Literature  pays,  now- 
adays, nearly  as  well  as  cheesemongering. 

This,  of  course,  is  taking  a  very  material  view  of  the  subject. 
There  is  an  alternative  tone  that  can  be  adopted,  the  more  especially 
that  recently  the  tone  in  question  has  become  very  fashionable.  The 
prevailing  idea  by  those  who  accept  this  last  view  of  the  subject  is 
that  there  is  a  "hidden  meaning  in  everything,  which  is  either  beneath 
or  above  eomprehension.  Thus  there  is  something  grandly  sugges* 
tive  about  a  gridiron.  The  fact  that  the  homely  article  is  used  for 
cooking  mutton-chops  or  beef -steaks  is  a  mere  unrnteresting  detail- 
it  must  be  regarded  as  a  peer  to  a  sunset  or  a  snow- covered  moun- 
tain. Again,  if  a  Theatrical  Manager  produces  a  suocessf  ol  plav,  and 
in  consequence  is  able  to  announce  on  placards  that  ''  the  Stalls  are 
full,'*  and  that  there  is  "only  standing-room  in  the  Pit,*'  the  mere 
commercial  value  of  the  venture  must  be  ignored  the  while  the  enter- 
prising entrepreneur  is  lauded  to  the  skies  for  his  **  love  of  the  beau- 
tiful,*' and  fiis  **  deep  earnest  feeling  for  the  welfare  of  Art.**  To 
make  this  plainer,  it  will  be  as  well  to  give  an  illustration.  And,  as 
the  subject  is  very  often  connected  with  tho  Drama,  a  dramatic  form 
is  the  most  convenient  in  which  that  illustration  can  be  presented. 
To  work,  then  :— 

Scene— -1  Banquet  Time — lilten  Ute  aweett  of  the  confectioner 
have  given  pkire  to  the  sugar  of  the  after-dinner  orator.  The 
t^nth  toast  on  the  list  has  bepn  proposed^  honoured^  and  received 
a  respoiue*  A  young  old  maa^  with  an  effeminate  air  and  a 
silk  shirt-front ^  rises  to  intrfMluce  '^  No,  11'*  to  the  garrulous 
revellers.  He  teeurs  a  pince-nez^  and  speaks  with  the  soup^on  oj 
a  lisp.  He  is  received  with  considerable  applause  oti  being  recog- 
nised a»  Sir.  RosKTTi  TwADDLK,  the  eminent  Critic, 

3Ir,  Bosetti  Twaddle  (deferentially).  Your  Royal  Highness — 
i^raciQiiAly)^mj  Lords  and— {d6ri/^)e/j/j— Gentlemen.  I  have  under- 
taken a  somewhat  diflicult  task  this  evening.  But  I  do  not  dread 
the  responsibility,  as  every  task  must  be  difficult  if  performed  in  an 
entirely  earnest  spirit.  ('*  Hcar^  hear  !  ^'}  I  wish  to  he  entirely  and 
wholly  in  earnest,  for  I  take  it  that  the  highest  aims  of  the  man  of 
culture  are  as  the  half -for  gotten  whispering  of  the  Autumn  leaves, 
unless  approached  with  all  the  rugged  force  of  an  equatorial  whirl- 
pool. (Applause.)  All  things  that  are  wholly  true  must  be  of 
necessity  completely  lovable,  {**  Hear^  Ap«r/")  And  as  this 
is  indeed  the  e^ise,  pens,  ink,  and  paper,  when  the  means  of 
suggesting  noble  thoughts  at  onee  assume  the  exquisite  grandeur  of 
all  that  is  most  true,  and  oonsequently  most  admirable,  in  Nature^ 
which  is  another  name  for  Art.  (Loud  cheers,)  The  soldier  of  the 
pen  should  be  inspired  h.v  a  subtle  intluenoe,  and  it  is  this  subtle 
inlluence — so  strange  in  its  ramifications,  so  wholly  comforting  in 
its  suggestions- that  I  ask  you  to  toast  even  as  our  anoeistorsonis&ed 
cups  in  their  armour  to  the  fairest  ladies  of  their  knightlv  choice. 
(" //i'«jr,  hear  r^)  For,  indeed,  this  subtle  iniluenoe  is  a  beautifnl 
mistress — pure  as  a  lily ,  as  grand  as  an  earthmiake*  [Cheers,)  It 
was  this  gentle  mlstres's  that  inspired  Homes,  CHAUCEn,  or,  to  com*^ 
to  modern  times,  Master  Wlllloi  Seaesprabe,  (**  Hear,  hear  /") 
And  it  i?  this  subtle  influence,  this?  gentle,  this  beautiful  mistress, 


who  has  inspired  our  dear  friend  ToitPKnrs  Bnowx,  the  lessee  of  the 
Theatre  Royal  Parthenon.  (Prolonged  cheering,)  I  am  ^lad 
you  agree  with  me,  for  I  take  tnis  consent  as  a  sign  of  your  entirely 
perfect  intelligence.  (Renewed  applause,)  It  ba[>i>ened  that  I  was 
at  the  theatre  of  our  resi^ected  friend— respected,  because  he  is  the 
High  Priest  of  Art— (c/w<»r«)— only  a  few  nights  ago.  I  had  been  in 
his  private  room,  ana  had  been  discussing  a  poor  play  of  my  own, 
(**  JVo,  mo/*')  Yes,  poor,  because  it  contained  hut  a  few  thousand 
lines  of  indifferent  verse.  (**  No^  no  /  ")  You  are  completely  kind ! 
[Cheers),  And  when  we  had  come  to  the  only  right,  the  only  pos- 
sible conclusion,  that  mere  Money  was  not  to  be  weighed  tor  on 
instant  in  the  scales  with  Art — ("  hear^  hear  !  *') — and  the  considera- 
tion of  the  date  for  the  production  of  my  little  fancy  had  been  tem- 
porarily postponed,  Tompkiks  BROiv^r  invited  me  to  **come  in 
front  '*  to  see  his  latest  contribution  to  the  civilisation  of  the  nine- 
teenth century,  [Cheers,)  I  obeyed,  and  never  shall  1  forget  what 
I  then  saw.  I  was  in  fairyland.  There  were  scores  of  beau- 
tiful figures  draped  in  gold  and  silver  tissue  floating  through 
an  atmosphere  of  the  most  delicately  tinted  gems.  But  I  did 
not  look  at  the  scene.  My  attention  was  riveted  on  the  chief 
Alitor,  who,  wearing  a  white  tunic  with  red  spots,  and  a  peculiar 
head-dress  (handed  down  to  us  from  mediaeval  times)  with  three 
thin  upright  plumes,  was  gazing  at  the  wholly  beautiful  beings 
revolving  around  him,  with  intense  earnestness.  The  face  of  the 
chief  Actor  was  an  ©pic,  {Cheer$,)  His  soul  shone  through 
the  white  paint  on  his  nose,  the  red  triangular  spots  on  his 
cheeks  and  forehead.  [Cheers.)  Hia  look  of  mingled  wonder 
and  admiration  brought  the  tears  to  my  eyes,  {**  Hear^  hear  /  *')  A 
smile  of  marvellous  simplicitv  spread  over  his  prominent  eyes,  his 
artificially- widened  mouth,  like  tho  shadow  of  a  summer-ciond 
sailing  over  a  corn-field.  There  was  an  exquisite  pathos  in  his 
wonder,  an  infinite  tenderness  in  his  admiration.  (Cheers.)  That 
smile  recalled  Swiss  cataracts,  Italian  ruins,  the  glories  of  Rome,  the 
broken  marbles  of  ancient  Greece*  [Renewed  applause,)  I  mur- 
mured, '*  Enter  boldly,  for  here,  too,  there  are  Gods !  "  [Frantic 
cheering.)  I  felt  that  I  was  watching  a  great  Actor,  ("  Hear^ 
hear  !  "|  Then  he  turned  round,  and,  with  admirable  earnestness, 
knoekea  down  the  scoffing  figure  of  his  comp»anion,  an  ancient  Pan* 
taloon,  [^Cheers,)  That  blow  was  a  revelation.  In  it  I  traced  a 
career  wnoUy  devoted  to  Art,  ilienewed  applause.)  And  what 
caused  me  to  see  so  much  'f  I  will  teU  you.  It  was  that  subtle 
influence  to  which  I  have  alluded— that  subtle  influence  which  jfuidts 
the  pen  of  the  wholly  honest  critic,  which  opens  the  eyes  of  culture, 
and  is  yet  as  noujjht  to  the  yokel  and  the  Philistine.  This  snhtle 
influence  is  the  life  of  literature,  the  soul  of  criticism.  And  this 
subtle  influence  is  what  I  ask  you  to  toast.  It  is  the  life-blood  of 
the  pen  and  the  bone,  tissues  and  nerves  of  tho  pencil.  [*^  Hear, 
hear  f^*)  I  give  you,  then,  from  the  very  bottom  of  my  heart,  and 
with  entire  confidence  in  its  recration,  the  revelation  of  to-day  and 
the  great  master  of  to-morrow.  In  a  word,  I  give  you— 6^m«A  .' 
lEnomwus  enthusiasm ,  during  wh  ich  the  speaker  retutt^es  his  seat. 

So  much  for  the  proposal.  As  for  the  reply,  it  is  useless  to  give  it. 
If  in^ipired  by  the  propcrj  spirit,  it  would  be  wholly  and  entirely— 
unintelligible. 


Haiq-zactlt  So! — In  the  very  useless  dispute  between  Mr, 
CiHELKs  Haio,  wine-merchant,  and  the  Rev,  Dawsox  Brn^s,  D.D., 
as  to  Liquor  Trade  and  Christianity,  it  certainlv  seems  to  us  that 
the  wine-merchant  has  six-to-four  the  best  of  it  in  argument. 
Among  other  thin^,  he  said  that  the  **  sobriety  of  the  Jews  was  not 
due  to  their  religious  regulations  nor  to  their  exclusiveness  ;  "  ond 
he  stated  that  at  rassover-timcj  publicans  in  the  East-end  of  I^ondiin 
**  put  up  a  Hebrew  word  in  their  windows  signifying  that  thev  have 
on  tap  a  particular  puncheon  of  rum  which  has  been  passed  by  the 
Rabbi.'*  Now  this  is  a  bit  indetinite.  Had  the  worthy  Rabbi 
*'  pa^ised  the  puncheon"  as  he  would  among  convives  have  *^paJ5sed 
the  bottle,"  or  had  he  neglected  it  and  passed  over  it,  or  pa^^sed  by  it^ 
or  examined  it  and  then,  because  it  *'  answered,**  given  it  a  pass  r 
The  last,  we  suppose^  is  the  correct  version.  We  were  not  aware  that 
there  were  Jew  publicans  ;  but,  being  reminded  of  the  ancient  riddle 
which  might  have  had  its  origin  in  Palestine,  it  is  evidentlv  quite  in 
the  fitness  of  things  that  the  publicans  should  be  one  of  the  He-brews, 
The  idea  ol  anyone  of  the  name  of  Rums  going  in  for  total  absti- 
nence !  Well,  well,  Time  brinirs  its  revenges.  liut,  assuredly,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Dawson  Btmxs  would  nave  been  disavowed  by  tho  **  rantin* 
roarin*  boy"  of  that  ilk  were  he  still  in  tho  **land  of  cakes"  and 
ale,  while  as  to  Mr.  Hjlig,  the  sound  of  hts  name  recalls  the  one 
place  where  to  drink  water  is  an  impossibility,  and  the  absorption  of 
Hollands  a  necessity.  8cc  Murray^s  Guide  as  to  the  Hague  and  tho 
quality  of  the  water  in  the  Low  Coimti'ies.  When  we  went  there 
we  followed  the  guide-book's  advice,  which  was  similar  to  Bailey  *8, 
at  Mrs.  TadgersU — **  Don't  touch  none  of  it ; "  and,  a^  may  be 
imagined,  we  had  a  very  Murray  time  of  it.  Hoop!  Mynheer 
Boompjes ! 
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[December  20,  1883, 


WHAT    NEXT  P 

riscouni  Foozh  [tenth  (rmnsmittrr  of  a  footuth  fac^)  to  Earl  Boozh  (fijUimih  diUo). 
"1  iJCAii  THAT  Poet  Fellah— Mb.  M'eatshisnamb— is  ooino  to  becomb  O^m 


TUE  FAMILY  GHOST. 

{A  Chridtnas  Carol     Air—**  The  Mutildm  Boxt^K**) 

At  the  Old  >fanor  House  and  oaeestral  Hall, 
"Where  tiie  ivy  climbs  over  the  ^abk-end  wall, 
A  Rtx>kery  lends  the  dotnain  ii  ohami, 
And  the  rats  and  the  mice  within-door  swarm  ; 
And,  time  out  of  nuDd,  as  the  talk  hath  been, 
There  *s  a  si>ectral  Thing  to  he  heard  ajid  seen. 

0,  the  Family  Oho«t ! 

0,  the  Family  Ghost  I 

A  soiindi  as  it  were,  of  a  nistlinjr  train, 

That  sweeps  into  the  chambers,  and  out  a^ain. 

And  anon  there  appeareth  an  ancient  Dame, 

Like  a  figure  stent  out  of  a  picture-frame, 

In  a  st^jraacher,  tnH,  and  farthingale. 

And  her  eyes  glimmer  tlirouflrh  an  antique  lac6»veil, 

O,  the  Family  Ghost  I 

0,  the  Family  Ghost ! 

Thore  's  a  room  where  the  Ghost  is  giren  ta  keep 
Bo  in  that  one  apartment  that  none  dare  sleepw 
No  man-servant,  mnid-ser\'ant,  p-irl,  or  jftoooi. 
Will  adventure  a  night  in  the  Haunted  Eoom. 
♦Should  the  Host  any  Stranger  awav  there  stow, 
The  Ghost  of  the  Family  lets  him  fcnow. 

0,  the  Family  Ghoat ! 

0,  the  Family  Ghost ! 

A  aomething-  in  sooth  it  may  be  t«  boast. 
That  a  fellow  hath  gotten  a  Family  Ghost, 
For  a  Family  Ghost  to  a  Family  ^ame 
Is  a  sort  of  appurtenance  much  the  same 
As  a  Cf>at-of-arm8,  or  a  Family  Tree  | 
No  such  Ghost  but  for  ixrsona  of  pedigree. 

0,  the  Family  Gtio«t  I 

0,  the  Family  Gho^t ! 

Tn  your  stiK^oed  Villas  it  seonis  to  dwell ; 
Stands  only  the  hold  of  your  hijrh-born  Swell. 
It  disdains  to  appear — havinpr  too  much  pride — 
To  the  family  circle  at  Chri^tmastide, 
M"  here,  if  (fhnst- stories  then  be  but_tnilyitold, 
It  couidf  an  it  listed,  a  tale  unfold. 

0/theFamily.GhostI 

0»  the  Family  Ghost  !| 


Themk  ia  no  truth  in  the  report  that,  in  Tiew  of  hi» 
exalt<:d;iiTiea^\  Baron  TKimrsos^  will  adopt  as  his  new 
motto,  **  Kind  hearts  are  moTe  than  coronet*,  and  simple 
faith  than  Xortnan  blixni."  These  trifled  ai«  left  for  flie 
oonside  ration  of  Lady  Clara  Vebe  de  Verb. 


AN  EXAMPLE  AND  A  PUZZLE, 

MtS8  Mart  Asdeison  is  an  ornament,  and  a  very  beautiful  orna- 
ment, to  her  Profession.  An  eminent  Finaneialist  (smys  Truth)  asked 
her,  thniugh  Mr.  Mitcttell,  what  her  terms  would  he  to  come  to  his 
house,  dine,  and  amuse  his  ^esta  afterwards.  To  which  she  repL'ed, 
that  she  was  not  on  hire  for  diniuR'  or  evening  party  ]iurposes.  We 
hear,  also,  that  she  did  somethinR-  better  CTcn  tnan  this,  of  which  it 
is  not  out  mrtier  to  speak  more  plainly. 

But  what  a  contrast  between  the  conduct  of  Za  beffe  Ameritaifte 
and  that  of  the  French  artistes  who  honour  us  with  their  presence 
durintr  the  Season  I     Of  oourse  our  Eorfish  Actresses  nerer  do  the 
drawinp-ro<im  show  business  with  dinner  included,  refreshmentH  aucl 
HUpixr  thrown  in.     Fancr  the  snub  bin  g  that  an  invitation  of  this 
sort,  (sent  througrb  Mr.  Mitchell,  or  any  leadinpf  Librarian)  would  ' 
receive  from  Mrs,  Kenhal  if  requested  to  recite  Oalaitn,  for  example  j  I 
or  from  MissELLKN  TEEEYif  invitt'dt*  come  out  as  lirta  (or  f ram  ma,  | 
which  was  it  ?)  in  The  Cup  !  or  fnim  Miss  Ellen  Fakren  if  asked 
for  Lu  BuuhnntiUe  in  costume,  or  from  Miss  Kate  Vacohan  if 
invited  to  do  three  of  her  inimitable  dances  after  dessert !     What  [ 
a  Snob  must  the  host  he  \  and  what  a  host  of  Snobs  at  the  party  1 1 
Yet  it  used  to  he  done  oaoe  u|)on  a  time,  when,  as  **  the  Profession  " 
didn't  think  quite  bo  much  of  itself  as  it  doea  now,  it  certainly  was  I 
not  thought  BO  much  of  by  **  Society,'* 

Tenipora  mutant ur — ^but  not  to  any  very  creat  extent.  Lady 
Theodo&B  Martin  or  Mi-s.  Coarles  Kean  in  their  time  would  have 
•ent  the  same  answer  to  the  snobbish  Finaneialist  as  Mias  Mart 
AlTDERSON  has  done.  But  how  about  the  Operatic  Artistes  who  are  | 
both  Actors  and  Singers  ?  Why  should  they  take  pay  for  an  evening's  I 
drawing-room  show  and  not  be  considered  oji  doing  anything  deroga- 

/pfTV  to  their  artistic  position  ?     Why  should  an  Entertainer,  who  is  ' 
in  ererr  rcsfwct  on  an  equsl  footing  with  the  Actor  or  Optratio 


Singer,  take  his  honorarium  for  amusing  the  company  after  dinner. 
or  at  an  **at  home,"  without  injuring  his  position,  socially  and 
professionally,  while  the  opportunity  of  making  twenty  guineas,  by 
a  recitation  or  a  dramatic  monologue  in  character,  is  denied  to  the 
Actor  or  Actress,  without  forfeiture  of  social  or  professional  status  ? 
Something  wrong  here,  endently,— but  we  were  not  *'  bom  to  set  it 
right," 

A   NEW  TAKT  FOR  A  BART. 

The  hlithesnmo  Bart,  has  in  his  time  tried  most  things.  But  till 
reading  the  following  advertisement  in  the  JDiii///  Titeffraph,  we  were 
not  aware  that  he  had  turned  his  attention  to  letting  lodgings : — 

A  BARONET  and  Ms  Wife  will  be  glad  to  meet  with  a  Ladr  (who 
innv  ^t^ain?  a  quiet,  comfortable  HOME  in  the  CountryJ  to  reside  with 
thenQ.  An  iaralid  or  eldc»rly  Lady  would  remvo  ercry  kinoneas  and  attcn* 
tion. — Addr<?M,  &c. 

Here  is  an  opportunity  for  elderly  I^idies  to  have  a  real  good  time. 
Fancy  the  pleasure  of  beinir  supiK>rted  bv  the  bart-ly  arm  to  dinner, 
hanng  tea  handed  by  a  real  red  bart-ly  hand,  and  in  I-  *  •  -^  ^  ^^ 
wnnh  of  wisdom  that  ftill  from  the  bart-ly  lipe.     This  ti  of 

title  is  a  capital  hint*  and  doubtless  Bukes  in  ditheultie^.  ._  .  .  ^c&s 
Marquises,  and  the  im|Micunious  aristocracy  generally,  might  make  a 
for  time  by  letting  lodgings  in  this  fashion. 


Mh,  Belt  takes  the  £500,  a  ^oe  instead  of  the  whole  hog  for  our 
Pyg-malion,  Tisn't  much  gain,  but  he  is  content  to  put  up  with  a 
certain  lawes.     **  Nnn  uUirna  latu  est " — is  this  the  last  of  La  we8  ? 


The  Aldermen  have  named  Mr»  Corrie  Gr.^:xt,  Mr.  Jk-corbj-oijili 
Grant. 


December  29.  1883.] 
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THE    SECRET    OF    DEADMAN'S   TERRACE. 
(Our  SaAtlary  Chrutma*  Story — Candwded.) 
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CHAFTEa  III. 

H  E  dinner  was  over  now,  and  my  fi'^^ 
rncles  were  writliing^  with  great 
difKciilty  towards  their  five  resipec- 
tive  r<x»ms. 

Yea,— there  was  no  doubt  of  it. 
the  dinner  had  been  a  great  success ! 
Had  I  deserved  my  good  fur  tune  ? 
I  think  I  had. 

I  had  determined,  as  far  as  it  were 
possible  with  the  means  placed  at  m  y 
disn^Dsal  by  the  aceommodatine-  condition  of  the  exii^tini^  Law^  that  my 
little  inauerural  banquet  should  materially  assist  and  supplement,  by 
a  few  swift  and  dt^adly  »trokes/,the  siirer  if  slower  work  that  was  to 
be  accomplislied  when  it  was  over  by  my  reeking  walls  and  defective 
drainage.  It  was  a  modest  resolve,  and  I  was  not  destined  to  be 
disappointed. 

I  had  arranffod  the  memt  withTRTeat  care,  and  had  selected  mv 

provisions  with  eonsiderable  taet.     The  hsh,  a  tine  full-sized  cocf. 

was   one   of    the    three    hundred    and 

8eventy»five  that  only  a  few  minutes 

after  my;  purchase  were  seized  by  the 

Authorities  and  ordered  to  be  instantly 

destroyed  as  a  nuisance  dangerous  alike 

to  health  and  life  in  the 

immediate  vicinitv  i>f  the 

conaigument.     With   my 

meat    I   was    even    more 

happy  I       Through     the 

spirit 

and 


\  whose  enterprise  was  great  in  supplying  the  n*  iifhbourhorxi  wiih 

I  prime  hut  diseaiel  joints  Ihat  were  quite  unlit  for  human  f<)<}d,  1 
was     enabled     Xo 

'  secure  a  portion  of 

(  a  eondf  timed  car- 

I  case   well    suited 

I  to  m)'  simple  pur- 
pose*. I  was  not 
surprised,    there- 

I  fore,  to  notice  thiit 
my  five  Uncles  all 
became  a  little 
silent  and  thought- 
ful after  the  soup. 
But  the  incident 
merelv  enctiuraged 

'  me.  With  a  care- 
less   toss    of    the 

'  head,  I  ordered 
the  waiter  to  open 

the  Champagne.  ,  .         ,  .      .        *, 

It  was  a  tine  dry  brand,  noted  for  it5  richness  m  iviilt»hurie  acid, 
and  for  the  large  amount  of  metallic  salts  it  held  in  sust>ension. 
That  it  was  an  excellent  wine  at  nineteen  shillings  a  dozen.  I  knew  ; 
and  hod  I  required  any  further  proof  of  it^  quality,  it  would  have 
been  furnished  by  the  three  waiters  who  ai*»isted  on  the  oooasion, 
who,  dividing  a  bottle  and  a  half  between  them  in  the  passage,  were 
all  buried,  with  an  open  verdict,  on  the  following  Tuesday.  But  I 
am  digressing.     Ix^t  me  revert  to  the  dinner.  ^     ^ 

Like  a  true  artist,  I  had  not  relied  solely  either  on  my  pnnoipol 
dishes  or  even  on  my  wine.  1  had  contrived  other  and  more  dainty 
coqueUrie9  d^  malaise  to  tempt  my  unsuspicious  guests.  The  French 
beana  were  bright  with  arsenic,  and  1  heliied  them  lavishly.  The 
oustajd  pudding  was  made  with  milk  direct  from  a  farm  noted  for 
its  foot-and-mouth  disease,  and  it  went  round  twice.    All  tliia  filled 
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me  with  qoiet  hope.    Bat  my  chief  pUce  de  rhistance  was  a  dish  of 
tinned  rabbit. 

As  a  plftt^  of  this  deadly  entrit  was  placed  before  each  of  my  live 
Uncles,  and  they  began  to  pronounce  it  **  excellent,"  luv  b(*art  \\o?A- 
tively  bent  with  excitement.  For  a  moment  I  was  almost  sden- 
tifically  interested,  like  one  assisting  at  some  pleasing  and  norel 
exMriment. 

For  I  recalled  the  celebrated  Inncbeon  of  the  poitsoned  tarta  given 
by  Benevekitto  Maraffi,  Fourth  Duke  of  Miian,  to  Hilbebeax'd 
TtiK  NrNTH  and  the  Do^e  of  Venice,  and  remembered  how,  when  the 
latter  had  taken  seventeen  in  succession*  he  tnmed,  much  to  the 
astonishment  and  amusement  of  the  Venerable  Pontiff,  a  pale  orange 
eoloiup.    So  I  watched  my  Uncles  narrowly. 

1  had  not  loun^  to  wait.  The  cheap  timied  jjoison  of  the  American 
firm  soon  showed  itself  more  searching  and  jjotent  than  the  price- 
less preparations  of  Tofana, 

Yea  J  there  was  no  mistaking  it !  Om  by  one  my  Jive  Uncks  turned 
§knvlf/  to  a  dee^p  rich  cmentld  green  ! 

My  iirst  impulse  was  to  jump  on  my  ehair  and  cheer;  but  they 
had  risen  to  their  feet,  ana  wero  asking  for  a  little  water,  and  by  a 
g;reat  effort  I  restrained  myself.  There  was  a  huge  tankard  on  the 
sideboard*  drawn  fresh  that  very  afternoon.  It  contained  fifty-seven 
per  cent,  of  organic  matter,  and  was  supplied  through  a  frcelv-furred 
leaden  pipe  from  a  oiatern  I  had  carefiiUy  concealed  from  tne  Sani- 
tary Inspector.     I  could  answer  for  the  quality  of  that  water. 

With  a  cheery  "  You  *11  be  all  right,  presently  I "  I  forced  a  good 
quart  of  it  laugnin^ly  on  each  of  them.  As  I  suspected,  it  did  not 
refresh  them ;  hot  it^  effect  was  marvellous. 

At  first  thi^y  seemed  stunnetl.  Then  the  other  fom-  reeled  blindly 
in  the  direction  of  my  Uncle  the  Doctj^r.  He  had  only  taken  twice 
of  the  rabbit,  and  apr)eared  to  understjind  them.    He  broke  silence, 

"I  am  afraidj  my  boy,"  he  said*  sobbing  hysterically,  **that  you 
have  treated  us  too— too  handsomely,'* 

The  others  nodded  assent,  and  leaned  against  each  other/for 
supports 

We  are  not  feeling  very  welL"  he  continued,  '*  and  I  think,  on 
the  whole,  w©  would  rather  go  to  Oed." 

**  The  heat  of  the  room  ?  **  I  asked,  in  a  playful  offhand^maiiner, 
as  I  rang  for  their  five  candles. 

*'  The  heat  of  the  room  !  that  is  all !  "  waa  the  muffled  and  w^heez- 
ing  reply. 

I  cut  an  involuntary  caper,  for  I  knew  the  End  was  near  at  last* 

In  another  minute  "they  \cere  creeping  slmchf  and  hihormtali/  up 
the  stairSy  to  their  respective  rooms^  on  ali'-fours  ! 

CHAPTEB  IV. 

It  was  eleven  minutes  to  eleven.  So  far  things  had  gone  well 
beyond  my  wildest  hones.    How  did  matters  stand  r 

I  had  said  to  myself,  **  before  the  beginning  of  the  now  year  I  " 
True,  there  were  but  seventy-one  minutes  left,  yet  I  felt  ixTfuetly 
sanguine  as  to  the  resul  t.  The  lost  state  of  debiSty  had  been  reached 
with  an  ease  that  even  at  this  rrtm  hour  pleased  and  interested  me. 

But  the  time  had  come /or  tlt^  house  tt/  do  its  work  !  As  I  thought 
of  this*  again  my  spirits  rose,  and  I  made  my  arrangements  for  the 
night, 

As  tt  aimpltf  precaution  against  the  stifling  miasma  of  the  premises, 
I  had  provided  myself  with  a  complete  diver's  costume.  In  this  I 
now  arrayed  myself.  Fitting  on  tightly  the  glass-ejcd  helmet,  that 
had  a  moveable  india-rubber  pipe  oomnLunicating  with  the  outer  air, 
for  purpjosea  of  ventilation,  attached  to  it,  1  sat  down  in  an  easy 
chair  bt* fore  thts  flickering  fixe,  and  waited  the  issue  of  events* 

How  well  I  can  recall  that  little  inten^al  of  expect&nt  repose ! 

1  remember  smiUug  to  myself  inside  my  diver's  helmet.  I  was 
thinking  of  my  live  aged  relatives  upstairs,  for,  with  a  apontancoua 
Christmastide  irony,  I  tad  arranged  the  nomenclature  of  their 
five  roooia  according  to  the  insanitary  pecidiaritiea  they  respectively 


The  titles  flitted  fancifully  through  my  brain.  **The  Deadly 
Damp  Room,**  *'  llieOpeu  Sink  IXmm;'  *'  The  Poisoned  Dado  Room/' 
**  The  Gaa  Escape  Itoom^"  **  The  FYoifen  Cliill  Room/'  What  a  merry 
sound  they  all  had  in  this,  the  last  night  of  the  good  old  year ! 

So  I  Hmiled,  for  I  was  wondering  wliioh  of  the  five  would  be  the 
first  to  do  its  work. 

Yet,  beyond  the  occasional  upsetting  of  a  wardrobe  and  a  distant 
oath  or  two  now  and  theuj  there  was  no  sound  from  upatjiirs.  Some- 
times  I  thought  1  heard  violent  footsteps,  as  if  aomeone  were  dancing. 
But  they  died  away.  Why  was  there  do  movement  i^  Half-past 
eleven  struck.    I  grew  anxious. 

I  could  not  wellleaTe  the  room,  on  account  of  the  limited  length 
of  my  protecting  india-rubber  pipe.  To  have  taken  off  my  helmet 
DOW  would  have  been  to  have  naked  much.  I  hesitated.  Yet  the 
bells  were  already  beginning  to  rin^  in  the  New  Year.  I  rose 
from  ray  chair,  wben»  to  my  great  relief,  I  noticed  that  a  figure  was 
standing  in  the  doorway. 

It  had  on  a  Military  headgear,  »ome  Kaval  trappings,  a  dressing- 
^own,  and  bore,  under  it»  right  arm,  five  duly  exeoutea  wills.    I  saw. 


at  a  glance,  it  was  my  Legal  Unde,  in  a  state  of  temporary  inter- 
mittent delirium. 

'*  Ha!  my  boy !  **  he  said,  stumbling  towards  the  table,  and  mani- 
festing no  sign  of  asfconishment  at  my  unusual  costume,  **  We  have 
had  a  rough  time  of  it  upstairs— a  very  rough  time — hut  had — thank 
goodness — time  to  sign  these.    We  have  not  forgotten  you  I '' 

'*  Thanks ! ''  I  f^aid,  with  some  feeling,  as  I  took  the  promising  testa- 
mentary parcel  from  his  fib  akin  g  liand*     '' Are  they  really  bad  I' 

The  bells  were  ringing  merrily  on  the  midnight  air*  The  sound 
seemed  to  soothe  him. 

"  It 's  all  over  1 "  he  said,  feebly  shaking  his  head,  *'  And  I  have 
only  about  two  minutes  left  myself.  I  '11  tell  you  what  it  is,  my 
boy  *'— his  voice  sank  to  a  whimnr  now.  **  I  *m  afraid  f/ou  're  got 
into  rather  an  unheaUhy  hmuc  !  * 

After  the  five  funerals,  the  ^\'^  wills  were  duly  opened,  with  all 
formality,  in  mv  presenoe,  by  my  new  SoUdtor. 

•*Dear  me  I"  he  said,  rubbing  his  eyeglasses.  '*  xo«Jr  Uncles 
appear  to  have  left,  all  their  proi>erty  to  an  Advertising  Company^ 
who  are  to  expend  the  whole  of  it  in  the  Sanitar>'  Improvement  of 
Dead  man' a  Terrace." 

1  had  been  listening  attentivelv.    I  ?lipt)ed  off  my  chair. 

*'  And  the  annuity  of  £6  13^?,  K"  I  asked,  anxiously,  as  he  kindly 
helped  me  up  from  the  floor,  .    ,, 

'*  Ha^s  been  thrown  int^  Chancery  by  a  maternal  Second  Cousin, 
he  replied,  gently »    Then  he  led  me  to  a  cab. 

•  •  ,  ♦  •  • 

Years  have  ai>ed  now,  and  I  often  pass  through  the  old  neighbour- 
hood. Bright  children  issue  from  the  doors,  buxora  housewives 
Kmile  on  the  balconies,  and  vigorous  and  hearty  fathers  of  large 
fajuilies  return  every  evening  from  the  City.  Yet  there  is  nothing 
to  indicate  a  change— beyond  a  forest  of  ventilating  shafta  that  now 


tower  and  twist  along  tlie  whole  line  t*f  the  familiar  stucco  facade, 
'*  The  healthiest  blocic  of  houses  in  all  I^ndon,'*  say  all  the  Agents. 
'*  Strange,  too !  "  they  add,  rubbini^  their  heads,  and  rc^caUing  faintly 
certain  insanitary  rumours  of  vanished  years. 

Yes;  ** strange,'*  indeed— but  not  to  him  who*  like  me,  recaUs, 
as  he  gazes  up  at  No,  13,  the  weird  explanatory  light  it  oould  throw 
on  The  Secret  ofBeadman's  Terrace, 


funch  on  Fotationa, 


Thf.  Hot- Water  Cure  is  our  latest  of  fads. 

To  cut  out  all  tipples  from  Champagne  to  Whiskey* 
Well  stick,  if  you  like*  to  the  kettle,  my  lads, 

Whose  wits  are  t^jo  bright,  and  whose  souls  are  too  frisky* 
But  Pttnch  has  his  own  common-sense  recipe, 

A  road  to  right  happiness  simpler  and  shortar ; 
He  'd  counsel  you,  cutting  prigs'  fiddlededec, 

To  keep  in  good  spirits  and  out  of  hot  water  I 

*'Is  Haxgiko  Paikfc'l?"— Under  this  title  some  letters  have 
appeared  in  the  Pall  Mali  Gazette.  It  is  a  difficult  question  to 
answer,  as  of  course,  it  depends  on  what  is  hung.  Some  aky-highed 
Artists  say  hanging  w  very  painful  to  them  at  the  Royal  Academy. 


We  have  just  received  our  copy  of  our  Annual  Invaluable  Guide, 
Philosopher  and  Friend,  yclept  Keliy's  Pott-  Office  IHrect&ry.  It  w 
a  charming  pooket  eompanion,  and  delightful  handy  book. 
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THE    MODERN    ARS   AMANDl. 

{By  Fufichiiis  Naso,) 
CANTO  TI.— Maitma. 

PtTKCHius  sat  pond(?riiifi:  o*er  his  mig-hty  tbeme, 
When  Bnddenly  a  keen  electric  gleam 


Seemed  t*>  tranaiJierce  his  sanetum's  roseate  shade, 
And  lo  I  a  Presence  I  gorgeously  arrayed 
In  glistening  salin  of  soft  Tyrian  sheen^ 
"Invented  with  purpureal  gleams/'  its  mien 
GrttTely  majtjstio  ;  aniple-shouldered,  large, 
Of  snch  fair  swell  as  CLEOPATR.i'8  barge 
Breasted  the  Cydnna  with.    Erect  she  stood, 
Tho  British  Matroa ;  in  no  genial  mood| 
If  aspect  augured  aaght.    Her  greeting  fair, 
The  courteous  Sage  his  most  capacious  chair 
Filled  with  her  portly  amplitude.    Thence  ahe 
In  round  sonorous  periods  uttered  free 
Maternal  thoughts,  and,  as  in  eclogues  old, 
Bj  rushy  brfwk  or  by  close- wattled  fold, 
Virg^iliau  Swains  discourse,  FtTN'cmrs,  well  suited 
To  Sf  antuan  grace  with  her  interlocuted, 

Matebfamtlias, 
Punchy  I  presume  ? 

PtrNcnnra. 

Presumption  ig  a  word 
Which  to  oonnect  with  $/ou 

MATERFAliJUAS* 

Don't  he  absurd  I 
What  ih  you  mean  hy  **  Love  and  laughter  ^'  F— I 
Quote  from  your  *'  Proem  ^* — What  ^a  your  aim,  Sir  Y    Why, 
Love  is  no  inughmg  matter,— or,  any  rate, 
Marriage  is  not  I     You  as  a  oomio  amy  rate 
The  modern  Cupid,  make  him  talk  that  einif 
Which  men  call  *'  satire,"    Pooh !    We  *re  quite  too  tough 
For  all  that  sort  of  thing  to  trouble  much. 
A  mothers  heart  mole  mockery  cannot  toudi, 
We  've  for  too  much  at  stake.     But  Punch,  you  know, 
This  Ar^  Amandii%  not  comme  ilfaut, — 
JOHN  just  explained  it,— and  I  realij/  think 
As  British  Girldom'«  pet,  you  ought  to  shrink 
From 

PONCUIDS. 

VeiliuB'  satire  with  a  genial  laugh, 
And  teaching  wisdom  'neath  the  cloak  of  chaff  ? 

Mateejajixlias. 
Oh,  bother  /    That  'a  what  Johk  caBs  **  Big  Bow- Wow," 
But— girls  are  quite  sufficient  trouble  note. 
They  do  not  want  more  '*  wisdom,"  I  am  mxe^ 
But  more  docility*     If  you  cannot  cure 
Their  scntinteutal  fads  "at  least  don*t  turn 
Their  heads  with— well,  I  've  really  yet  to  learn 
What  you  quite  mean^but  all  this  curious  mixture 
Of  rhymes,  and  gods,  and  things*    There's  one  great  fixture — 
Get  married  !    Now,  your  Cantos  seem  to  sap 
Its  firm  foundation. 

PUFCHTUS, 

How? 

Materfamilias. 

Well,  dear  Old  Chap— 


You  are  a  dear,  when  you  are  nice,  you  know — 
I  reaUy  can't  teJl  Ao«?,  tou  fo|f  me  so. 
I  ^m  not  sure  when  yau're  aenons*    But  indeed 
I  mtist  remonstrate. 

PcifCHIUS. 

Madam,  pray  prooeed ! 
(To  hforUiftH^.) 


ROBERT'S  CRISMAS  STOEY. 

{A$  aj^fend  las(>  Summer,) 

I  WAS  B,  staying  at  swellish  Surhiton  and  had  been  in  gaged  at 
Appy  Ampton  a  wait  in  on  won  of  my  favrit  CompAnieSi  the  Jin*^rs. 
An  them's  good  fellers,  thepa^  Jiners  is,  and  nose  a  plass  of  '47  Port 
as  quick  aj  any  Company  in  Lundon,  aye  and  injoys  it  two,  and 
never  refuses  a  second. 

Well,  as  1  was  retumin  homo,  I  had  sitch  a  singler  adwentur  as 
mite  he  common  enuff  in  new  Amerikay  or  even  in  old  Ireland,  but 
in  that  nice  quiet  piaioe  it  did  seem  just  a  leetle  staggcrin. 

Sornterin  along  quietly  **  by  the  margin  of  Tems  s  fare  waters," 
OS  the  Poet  says  I  took  a  seat^  about  horf  way  home,  on  a  nice  ard 
wooden  form  with  not  no  back  to  it,  kindly  purwided  by  the  lokal 
orthoritys  for  tired  trawcUers  of  which  I  was  jest  a  little  one,  wen  I 
was  akorsted  by  a  gentleman  of  not  werry  engagin  ai^erience  who 
was  so  obligin  as  to  inform  me  that  he  was  quite  down  upon  his 
lucky  and  was  gettin  jest  a  bit  desprit,  and  wood  I  kindly  assist 
him  with  the  lone  of  live  shillinx ! 

In  course  I  told  him  as  I  hadn^t  no  five  shillinx  to  spare,  as  I  was 
onlj  a  pore  Waiter,  wen  he  sod  as  that  story  wouldn't  wash,  as  anj- 
boddy  who  'd  bin  aku«tomed  to  igh  life  could  see  at  once  by  my  wite 
choker  as  well  as  by  my  manners  as  I  was  a  Parson !  and  posserbly  a 
Bishup !  Of  course  I  was  a  good  deal  fiatterd  at  his  httle  natral 
mistake,  and  said  that  as  far  as  6</.  would  go  he  mite  have  it  and 
welcom,  wen  he  suddnly  quite  haltered  his  manner,  and  said,  as 
money  he  wanted  and  money  he  must  have,  and  putting  his  and  in 
his  pocket  he  pulled  out  a  rewolwing  Pistol,  and  sed  I  shoud  have  it 
for  a  iwund. 

I  think  I  was  never  so  fritened  in  all  my  life,  and  without  stoppin 
for  to  think  wot  was  best  to  be  done,  I  ucshally  gave  him  all  1  had 
in  my  pocket,  which  was  about  9^.  6rf,,  which  he  took  with  a  cuss, 
and  nutting  the  awful  lookin  weppen  into  my  hand,  and  sayin 
*'  Full  to  the  muzzel,'*  he  ran  along  to  the  Park  railings,  jumped 
over,  and  was  off  like  a  shot ! 

1  set  there,  on  that  ard  seat,  with  that  dedly  weppen  Lq  my  grasp, 
for  1  should  tliink  quite  a  quarter  of  a  our»  wundring  what  on  erth 
1  should  do  with  it. 

Supjjose,  I  thort  to  myself,  a  Pleaceman  was  to  cum  and  nea  me 
thus,  armed  to  the  teeth  ^  how  could  I  oonwince  him  as  I  was  only 
a  umbel  Waiter  who  had  jest  mado  a  purchase,  and  not,  wot  1  looked 
exactly  Hke.  a  sangwincry  Bugler  or  Highway  Man  I  I  dared  not 
put  the  cold  tire-arm  in  ray  pocket,  forrfeor  it  mite  be.  as  he  had 
said,  loaded  to  the  rauzzel,  and  mite  go  off  of  itself.  I  haa  sumtimes 
herd  of  these  deadly  weppens  being  loaded  with  sings,  and  tho  mecr 
thort  of  such  disgusting  Reptiles  a  crawlin  about  in  my  pocket, 
gave  me  a  tit  of  the  shudders, 

Presentiv  I  herd  earridge  wheels  a  comin  nearer  in  the  distance, 
80  in  my  n agony  1  rushed  from  m}"  ard  scat,  ran  along  about  20Q 
yards,  and  throwd  it  madlv  into  tlic  middle  of  the  liiver,  and  then 
took  to  my  eels,  like  a  guilty  thing,  and  never  stopt  till  I  come  to 
the  Ferry,  when  my  frite  was  so  great  and  my  breth  so  short  that  I 
ooudn*t  call  out  *' hover"  lowd  enuff  for  the  Ferryman  to  hear  me 
for  a  matter  praps  of  10  minuets,  and  ewenshally  retched  home  so 
much  more  ded  than  alive  oh !  that  my  kind  land  lord  insisted  on 
my  sendin  out  for  harf  a  pint  of  brandy,  which  he  mixed  with 
some  skill,  and  of  which  he  most  kindly  partook  of,  share  and  share 
alike. 

Of  coarse  I  esily  misled  my  land  lord  by  denounaing  the  Sammon, 
although,  trewth  to  tell,  it  was  remarkabel  good,  and  so,  after  a  lite 
supper  of  pork  chops  and  stout,  to  bed,  to  oed,  where  I  slept  the 
sleep  of  the  hinnocent  Waiter  and  not  of  the  gilty  assaasassin, 

I  have  for  sum  time  left  the  shores  of  the  silwer  Tems,  unless 
indeed  I  may  call  it  bv  that  fond  name  at  Londun  Bridge,  witch 
mite  be  thort  jest  a  leetle  sorcaustic,  so  I  mav  safely  re  weal  the  foe, 
tliat,  if  any  one,includin  the  galliant  Admiral  of  the  Tems  Conserwa- 
tives,  wants  what  I  Ve  no  dout  is  a  butiful  specimen  of  the  hintrest- 
ing  artiole  commonly  called  a  rewolwer,  all  ne  has  to  do  is  to  go  to 
the  place  at  ween  LJong  Ditton  and  Ampton  where  the  ard  seat  is, 
and  exacly  200  steps  nearer  Surbeton  he  will  cum  to  3  grate  Trees, 
ether  Helms  or  Hoax,  I  don*t  know  witch,  but  I  thinks  the  former, 
and  nex  to  them  is  a  werry  big  Tree  with  a  broken  bow,  and  exacly 
operdt  that,  just  1  across  the  River,  let  him  dredge  and  dredge,  and 
he 's  sure  to  find  the  Bur^ler^s  companion,  and  watever  he  may  think 
my  dew,  I  will  leave  hintirely  to  his  Honner  to  send  me.     j^bebt. 
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ONE    MORE    UNFORTUNATE! 

Mam7na{a  JFidow  of  coitsiderahk  personal  ottraHions),  **  I  want  to  tell  you  something,  Tommy.    You  saw  that  Gentleman 

TALKING   TO   0RAKI>MAMMA   IN  THS  OTHIE   ROOK,      WeLL,    EK  la   GDlTfG   TO   B£   TOUH   NEW   PaI'A.      MaMMA  's   QOINO  TO   MaAKY   HIM  1  *' 

Tommy  (itho  re4^9lhct$  tcmeihing  of  (he  life  his  old  Fapa  used  to  lead)^   "  D-D-DOKa  UZ  KlfOW  it  tet,  Mamha  f " 


STE.VNGERS  TET. 

{A  Suggedixm  for  tite  Smsmi. ) 

Ik  many  a  dreary  and  dosolate  place  liaa  our  Annual  Gueat'  in  Ms 
travelling's  found  him^ 
In  Tartar  ate  opes,  and  in  Laplaii<i  wildi,  in  fenny  ilats  where  the 
Tuild-fowl  cluster ; 
In  anowT  wastes  where  the  frozen  watch  from  the  **  Crowds  [Nest" 
gloomily  gazes  round  him, 
And  where  on  the  tdge  of  the  Arctic'pack  the  ioe-boimd  wanderers 
nmtely  muster, 
But  where  and  when  and  in  what  chill  clime  has  he  ever  chanced  on 
accent*  m  cheerless 
Aa  thia  of  the  opulent  City's  alums,  from  oar  pallid  sun  by  the 
brick -bulks  hidden  'f 
A  scene  to  M>ften  the  oynio  soul,  to  moisten  eyea  that  are  mostly 
tearless. 
And  brins*  tne  cry  of  a  hitter  shame  to  lauf  htcr-loving  red  lips 
unbidden. 

Good  Cheer  P    Old  friend  with  the  jovial  front,  you  may  take  your 
fthibboleth  old  and  pleasant 
To  warm-housed  wealth  and  to  humble  ease,  to  labour  brisk  and  to 
age  lone- stranded ; 
To  prineo  and  pauper,  to  Cit  and  clown,  to  lolling'  lady  and  toiling 
pafiant, 
But  here  are  those  it  is  strange  to»  strange  as  your  bounty  royal 
and  open-handed. 
These  know  you  not.  oh,  snow- locked   Sire  I    save    perchance   in 
pictures  that  tell  them  little, 
E*en  less  than  the  show  of  the  glittering  shopfli  with  their  piled 
good  fare  and  their  gilt  and  greenery. 
In  which  they  have  neither  part  nor  lot,  of  which  they  may  shore 
no  jot  or  tittle. 
Say,  genial  Greybeard,  what  think  you  of  our  London  waste  and 
ita  winter  scenery  ? 


Good  cheer  ?    The  dwellera  in  these  dim  oourta  are  the  Troglodytes 
of  our  Civilisation. 
Tell  them  of  sunny  Italian  skies,  of  Lakeland*s  verdure,  of  Cash- 
mere's roses  ! 
They  HI  understand  you  as  weU  as'when  you  prattle  of  Yuletide  jolli- 
lication. 
Among    them    semi- starvation    stalks,   around   them   vice-eurst 
jKfverty  closes 
A  cormn  stem  as  the  lazai-^s  boa  against  the  'coming  of  cheer  and 
gladness. 
Or  if  there 's  aught  that  shall  waken  mirth  in  their  palsied  souls, 
^tis  the  liquid  devil 
That  draws  their  lips  with  resistless  lure,  and  wakes  their  spirits  to 
dreadful  madness  ; 
And  breaks  as  with  hideous  scoriae  ^  their  life's  monotonous  low 
dead  level. 

A  Slum  Child,  Father  I    What  do  you  think  of  ihU  childiah  shape  ? 
On  your  rounds  this  morning 
You  HI  meet  with  many  a  lad  and  a  lass,  their  well-known  visitor 
gleefully  greeting, 
What  of  thit  one  though,  who  knows  you  not !    Is  there  anirthing, 
think  you,  of  woeful  warning 
In  this  i>oor,  pallid  and  pitiful  waif,  your  jolly  old   seK  with 
astonishment  meeting  f 
Eh  P    Must  be  altered  F    Why,  verily  yes.     Punch  holds  that  same 
opi  nion— precisely  V 
**  Peace  and  goodwill^'  has  some  meaning  still,  but  here,  Father 
CHBt^TMAS,  we  seem  to  have  missed  it. 
How  to  expound  it  to  outcasta  like  thia  were  good  work  lor  the 
Season  if  set  about  wisely. 
Come,  earol-invoked  **  Merrjr  Gentlemen  "  oil  I    Mr,  Punch  starts 
that  work !     Genties^  mli  yau  assist  it  f 


Mr.  Charley  says  that  when  he  in  future  addresses  an  aasemhlv, 
it  will  be  in  some  place  where  **  the  people  most  do  oonger-regate/ 


J 
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STRANGERS. 

Fatofb  CitET^rMAS,  **WTIAT!   NOT  KNOW  ME !—0E,  THIS  MUST  BE  ALTERED!" 
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LETTERS    TO    SOME    PEOPLE 


Ky  dear  Harris, 


To  AugiiAtiis  HarriSi  Esq. 


YotJ'RK  very  busjr  with  your  Paatomiraet  of  ooureei  and 
therefore  oan^t  spare  any  time  to  go  and  see  pieces,  least  of  all  Melo- 
dramas, of  which,  no  doubt,  you  are  tired.    Of  eourae  you  are*    But 


and  even  now,  do  you  know,  I  am  afraid  that  oiu-  dear  Baruett 
will  beat  you  hand  over  hand  in  ftiiteen-sheet  posters  and  pictures 
on  the  walls  of  our  artiBtically  decorated  Metropolis.  You  're  not 
easily  vanquished  in  that  line,  but  look  to  yout  laurela— count  them, 
see  they  ^re  the  right  number,  as  I  really  tMnk  our  dear  B.utRETT^has 
taken  more  than  one  leaf  out  of  your  laurel  book. 


I 


Adblphi. — Final  TublcAU  from  ^'  la  the  Haaka  **  and  Amotig^  the  Anny 
Files ;  or,  Harlequui  Qidcon  the  Fleecer. 

However,  be  that  as  it  may,  you  are  busy  night  and  day,  trviagrou 
Big  Heads,  and  showing  the  Harktiuin  how  to  do  his  jump  through 
the  shoi>*irout  and  so  forth,  and  you  can't  go  and  see  **  In  the  Ilafik$  " 
at  the  Adelphi,  which  is  the  most  stirring  Melodrama  I  've  witnessed 
for  some  considerable  time.  Why,  even  Claudian  Herman  mi^ht  take 
&  laaaon  from  the  construction  of  this  Drama,  and  benetit  by  it,  It  is 
just  the  sort  of  thing  I  like,  and,  mind  you,  it  ia  just  the  sort  of 
thing  the  Public  likes.  Of  course,  you  will  be  delighted  to  hear  that 
the  Adelphi  was  crowded.  The  audience  was  remarkably  intelligent ; 
not  the  hypercritical,  eynieal,  falsely -enthusiastic  audience  which 
comes  out  fur  one  night  only,  and  that  **  the^r*£  night,"  butanordi- 
narj-  any-nigbt-you-like's  audience,  settling  down  to  the  story  from 
the  moment  it  began,  becoming  so  deeply  interested  in  the  movements 
of  the  personages  in  the  Drama  that  they  wept  with  Miss  Isabel 
Bat  EM  AN,  the  heroine,— they  might  have  wept  mor*^  if  she  had  onlj 
let  them, — cheered  the  unhappy  but  excellent  Mr.  Warner  in  all  his 
troubles,  so  that  the  more  he  was  pereeouted  the  more  they  cheered 
and  applauded  him,  just  to  show  that  he  itill  had  some  friends  in  front, 
and  hissed  and  hooted  both  the  villains,  but  especially  the  darker- 
dye'd  of  the  pair,  in  so  savage  a  manner,  that  it  seemed  to  me 
the  Conductor  of  the  Orchestra  occupied  a  post  of  danger,  as,  if  that 
mighty  Fit  had  only  been  tried  a  little  m ore »  they  M  have  risen  in 
their  thousands,  swept  away  the  occupants  of  the  Stalls,  or  carried 
them  with  them,  anOf  overwhelming  the  Musicians,  would  have 
wreaked  their  Tengeanoe  on  that  thorough-paced  scoundrel  (no  words 
can  be  too  strong  for  hia  heartless  and  unprinoipled  conduct),  Mr, 
Gideon  BlaJ{e^—who^  as  represented  by  Mr.  J,  D.  Beverid«e,  has 
night  after  mght  to  bow  his  grateful  acknowledgments  i^ith  n 
Bmiling  face  for  this  public  testimony ;to  hia  artistic  merit.  To  he 
hitied  hear  til  If  for  two  or  three  hundred  nights  must  be  worth  some- 
thing when  it  haa  to  be  considered  in  a  salary. 

The  Scenery!  Mind  you,  you  managed  capitally  in  your  last 
piece,  and  so  did  our  Wilson  B.  in  The  LighU  of  London  and  TA* 
Silver  King,  but  the  effects,  as  a  whole,  were  not  a  patch  on  the 
mechanical  chanjges  of  In  the  Ranks  at  the  Adelphi.  They  are 
wonderful  in  their  succession  and  variety.  My  dear  Harkib,  ijf  your 
Pantomime  arran^ments  are  not  at  this  late  date  all  complete,  you 
go  in  for  something  like  this.  Outdo  it ;  as  with  fairies  at  work 
on  a  Drury  Lane  stage,  it  mmi  be  outdone,  or  it  is  not  worth  doing 
at  all*  But  very  soon  Pantomime  must  devise  something  new,  aa 
it  will  have  been  beaten  out  of  the  field  by  the  mechamoal  Sta^ 
arrangements  for  every  new  melodrama*  But,  dear  me,  when  this 
letter  ap|>ear8.  crowds  will  be  already  besieging  your  Box-Office,  and 
Mi*s  Cimltrella  will  be  just  **  coming  out. 


The  dialogue  of  //*  tU  Banks  U  thoroughly  good.  There  are  no 
long  maundering  soliloquies,  no  sermonising,  and  just  such  bits 
of  local  colouring  as  you  might  expect  from  your  old  fnends  FETrrrr- 
cum -Sims. 

If  you  can  get  a  spare  moment,  just  go  and  see  In  the  Batiks,  I 
haven't  time  to  mention  tlie  Actors :  they  're  all  good,  specially  Mr. 
John  Rtder,  who  gets  shot  in  the  back  for  being  out  in  Dingle:^  Wood 
(near  Dingley  Dell,  you  know,  where  the  Immortal  Pickwickian* 
went  out  snooting)  when  he  ought  to  have  been  in  bed,  but  he  turns 
up  again  all  right  in  the  last  Act.  and  ia  hailed  with  eheera,— like 
the  ship  which  came  to  the  relief  oi  the  wreck  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay, 
—by  his  friends  the  audienoe,  Mr.  Garden  is  capital,  and  so  is  Mrs. 
Leigh.    Wishing  you  success  with  your  Drury  Lone  Annaalt 

I  am  your  devoted  N1BB8. 


FLUTTERING  A  COLOMBIEH. 

Madame  (or  Mademoiselle  ?)  Sabah  BBiiNirAM>T  has  not  been  much 
before  the  public  lately.  To  remedy  this,  *'une  ancienne  ac trice," 
one  Mile.  Maeie  (-olomhier,  wrote  and  published  about  her  what 
Le  Figaro  caUs  **  un  abominable  li\Te."  Its  preface  led  to  a  duel 
between  two  gentlemen,  and  the  book  itself  so  riled  Sakah,  that, 
tmable  to  suppress  the  publication  or  to  repress  her  rage,  she  visited 
the  ex -actress's  rooms^  and  proved  herself  a  oonsideraole  ex-actress 
by  exacting  fiayment  in  full  for  what  seems  to  have  been  11  most 
acurriloujj  attack. 

The  unhappy  Dave-cottager,  MBe.  Colombieh.  flew  from  room  to 
room,  pursued  by  the  infuriated  Sakau,  who  had  tMommenoed  tlie 
interview  by  walking  up  to  her»  addressing  her  with  **  quehmea 
epithetes  depourvues  d* amenity."  and  following  these  up  with  a 
*' violent  coup  dc  cravaehe  *'  full  in  the  face»  Then  chaii-s.  tables. 
stools,  and  fauteuils  were  sent  flying,  visitors  being  present  joined 
in  the  row,  until  the  ancienne  Actrit^  was  tboriMigbly  '*  en  rytrniie^'^ 
and  had  suooeeded  in  retiring  altogether,  by  the  back-stairs,  from 
the  scene  of  so  many  striking  situations.  Then  Sabah  *'  epuisee, 
mois  veng§e,''  quitted  the  house,  leaving  the  cravache  as  a  trilling 
memento  of  her  visit  for  Mile*  Colombier.  Thus  ended  the  new 
dramatic  adaptation  of  The  Ladies'  BatiJs.  and  in  an  hour  after- 
wards Sabah  was  playing  at  the  Porte  St.  Martin  in  the  new  Drama 
(apparently  of  the  old  Aatleyan  type),  caikd  Natut  Sahib^  in  which 
two  historical  English  characters,  **  Lord  Wisley  "  and  **  I^-rd 
Edwabds,"  seem  to  have  distinguished  themselves  greatly. 

LITER.E  HUMANIORES! 

FlBEB  by  the  remarkable  success  that  has  attended  his  In  test 
epistolary  triumph,— a  letter  addressed  to  an  August  and  Koyal 
Personage,— the  Great  Philosopher  of  Humanity  has  just  posted  the 
foOowiog: — 

The  Emperor  of  OEHirADTT  has  often  manifested  symptoms  of 
light-headednesa.  The  Emperor  of  Germany  will  restore  Alsace 
and  Lorraine,  and  the  head  of  Bismakck  in  a  hamper,  to  the  Repub- 
lic, and  return  the  indemnity  in  a  cheque,  payable  to  bearer 
(audressed,  under  cover,  to  Vicron  Huool.  and,  without  making 
further  inquiries,  deserve  idl  the  profound  thanks  he  can  get  from 
the  civilised  world.  

The  Emperor  of  China  is  an  infinitely  bigger  fool  than  he  looks. 
The  Emperor  of  China  wUl  give  and  bequeath  Tonquin,  Dublin, 
Bachnin,  MongoUa,  California,  Sugar  Candy*  the  two  Tasmauiaa. 
and  the  Gulf  of  Brechin  t^>  Franoc  (in  trust  for  Victor  Hugo),  and 
defray  the  entire  coats  of  the  transaction  as  charged  by  hia  (\  icioE 
Hugo's)  civilised  Solicitor, 

A  MOST  generous  Bubscriber  to  Truth' b  fund  for  the  children  in 
Hospitals  and  Workhouses  sent  Mr.  LABorcHEatE  ^\g  thousand  six- 
pences for  distribution  on  Christmas  Day.    He  simply  signed  himself 

A  l&^i^NB.*'  May  he  never  be  **  A  Friend  in  need !  "  Hapiitning 
to  mention  this  fact  to  a  real  Friend  in  need,  he  at  onoe  said,  **  If  the 
same  Gentleman  will  send  me  a  simiiar  amount,  or  double,  I  will 
invest  it  for  the  dear  little  ones  in— Turkish,  until  they've  grown 
up,"  We  don't  think  this  generous  offer  will  bo  jumped  at ;  but  if  it 
t«,  85,  Fleet  Street,  is  the  address. 

Seasonable  Actiko  Coakabe. — {En(4!red  at  Staiioner''$  Hall,)-^ 
What  simple  flowers  suggest  the  idea  of  a  diary  ?  And  the  Kespon* 
dent  will  answer  in  action  thus :  first  he  will,  as  if  ijonderingj  utter, 
— '*  Fi^";— then,  as  if  he  had  suddenly  hit  upon  the  solution,  he 
will  exclaim  **  O .'  ** — and  lastly,  he  will  name  tne  diary  **  Lett*, 


Rebuctio  Jab  Ajisitrdum.— The  Question  whether  Mr.  Hoetoit 
should  or  should  not  he  appointed  Kxaminer  in  Theology  may  be 
stated  by  another  r«nderinf  of  **  To  b«  or  not  XQht'^—i.e.j  Jlorfun 
or  BT oughtn't 'unT' 


'  oe      ^m 
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ALL  HAKDS  TO  THE— 

CLOCK ! 

We  read  the  following  para- 
graph in  the  Daily  Nevo9  the 
other  murning,  as  we  were 
taking  our  breakfast : — 

**  This  morning  th«  now  Clock  at 
the  Law  CourU  (opposite  Temple 
BarJ  will  be  formally  handed  over 
to  the  CommisMiotiera  of  the  Office 
of  Work*  iiud  Pu'blii!  Biiiltlinga  by 
MeMr«.  GiLLETT  &  Co»j  of  Crm^'- 
doii*  who  have  erected  it.  The 
Clock  will  be  started  at  11  30  by 
Messrs.  Bloom  Fi  klu  and  Stkrvt^ 
the  Architects  to  the  Itoyal  Coarti 
of  Juatipe.*' 

W<J  were  parti  ciilaTly  care- 
ful not  to  *'  take  a  walk  down 
Fleet  Street  "  that  inorning. 
We  trust  the  Commissioners 
were  strong  enough  to  hoM  tlie 
Clock  when  it  was  "haoded 
over,"  and  we  are  anxioua  to 
know  where  it  got  to  after 
it    was    started     by    Messrs. 

B  LOOM  FIELD  Ay  dSthEFT.     I>id 

they  start  it  with  a  Hag,  after 
the  manner  of  the  great  Mac- 
Geoboe  of  E|>8ora  Downs  't 
Did  they  sing  a  merry  little 
ditty— 

Dickory,  diokory  dock  ! 

W©  V©  started  the  Law  Court** 

Hock! 
Tis  bound  to  go,  say  Oillett 

.  &  Co. 
Dickory,  dickory,  dock  \ 

^  We  triiat  there  were  no  se- 
rious accidents!  in  consequence 
of  these  horologieal  sports. 


Barnuheroits  HrMOiJR.  — 
It  ia  said  the  great  PnrNEAH 
TFE  FiHST,  Emfx?ror  of  Show- 
men, is  coming  to  I^ondon  in 
the  Spring  with  a  White  Ele- 
I^iaikt  Is  it  ix)ssible  that  it 
may  turn  out  to  be  onr  old 
friend  Jumho  whitewashed  ? 
The  great  mind  that  conceived 
the  Bublime  idea  of  **  Wa8H- 
ingtok's  Nurae"  forty  yeara 
apj,  is  equal  to  any  little  prac- 
tical jokes  in  the  present  day. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.   168. 


THE 'AMERICAN    EVENING    STAR, 

Ml^S  AHDEUaOK,    BY  JOVK  I  JAUX- 

-moBD  CRmca  may  fbown  at  you, 
But  you're  the  Lovely  Statue, 
Miss  AkprbsoNi  by  Jove  1 


TRAVELLING  MADE 
EASY. 

From  London  to  Nice  an 
ea$jf  way  of  going,  via  Chat- 
ham andf  Dover  line,  whieh  we 
see  advertises  arrangement? 
with  sleeping-cart  and  through 
Express  from  Calais,  which  ia 
delightful  travelling ;  but  the 
best  of  it  all,  specially  at  this 
■enaon  of  the  year,  ia  the  fact 
that  the  starting-hour  from 
Victoria  Station  is  10  a.m. 
None  of  your  getting  up  by 
gaslight  shivery-shakery  and 
anathematising  everybody, 
L.  C.  and  D.  includcMl :  no 
wretched  going- to- be -hung 
sort  of  breakfast ;  no  for  get- 
ting everything  at  the  last 
moment  because  vou  *  re  half 
asleep  :  no  up-aJl-last- night 
kind  of  feeling ;  and,  in  fact, 
misery  generally  ;  also,  no  cer- 
tainty of  indigestion  and  dis- 
comfort on  board  the  steamer 
in  the  cold,  damp,  dark  nighty 
when  the  horrors  of  the  situa- 
tion are  trebled  consequent 
upon  travelling  by  an  after- 
dinner  train  in  tne  evening, 
but  a  quiet,  oomfortahle  break- 
fast at  a  reasonable  hour,  and 
a  fair  start  with  all  your  wita 
about  you,  a  cigar  and  the 
morning  papers  to  occupy  you 
for  an  tour  or  so  en  raute,  a 
fresh  morning  on  the  coast, 
|>erhaps  calm,  bnt  most  pro- 
uably  sunny,  and  then  arriving 
at  Calais  in  the  very  nick  ot 
time  for  the  excellent  luncheon 
that  that  first-rate  buft'et  in- 
variably provides.  **  Easy 
come,  easy  go,"  sounds  like 
the  motto  for  this  Christmaa 
Service »  which  takes  place 
every  Wednesday  and  Satur- 
day.   Brayvo,  L.  C,  and  D.  1 


**  My  Aunt,  Lady  Goroer- 
ANT,"  said  Mrs.  Rimsdotham, 
'*  is  a  believer  in  ghosts.  lu- 
deed  she  is  the  most  supposi- 
titious old  lady  I  ever  knew,** 


A  PLEA  FOR  CHRISTMAS. 

Tin;  cvnics  have  sneered  at  all  Chnatmas  tradition, 

And  told  us  the  time  for  festivity  'a  Hed, 
With  pitiless  pens  they  explain  our  position, 

In  eager  agreement  that  Christmas  is  dead. 
They  say  tliat  a  person  of  culture  it  sickens, 

To  hear  of  the  season  in  prose  or  in  rhymes, 
That  Christmas  was  simply  invent«d  by  Dickens, 

And  went  out  of  fashion  with  tales  like  The  Chimei, 

They  *d  banish  all  talk  of  the  festival  sea^ion. 

And  rather  remind  ns  of  duns  and  of  bills , 
They  hold  that  the  Yuletide  should  offer  no  reason, 

For  pleasant  oblivion  of  sorrows  and  ills. 
They  write  in  tine  acorn  of  all  social  enjoyment, 

And  vow  that  big  dinners  we  ought  to  forsake, 
In  short  every  year  many  jjens  tiud  employment, 

In  proving  that  Christmas  is  quite  a  mistake. 

But  is  it  ?    Go  ask  of  the  children  who  measure 
The  time  till  the  day  when  they  Ve  set  free  from  school, 

They  *0  tell  you  be  sure  that  they  still  can  take  pleasure, 
In  all  the  delights  and  amusiementa  of  Yule, 

For  them  let  the  bright  tree  with  presents  be  laden, 
-For  them  lei  the  holly  adorn  all  the  houae, 


While  every  small  man  and  each  miniature  maiden, 
Will  hang  out  a  stocking  for  kind  Santa  Claus. 

And  as  for  the  old  folks,  why  pile  on  the  splinter 

(.>f  beechwood,  and  gather  your  friends  one  and  all, 
Time  was  we  wot  well  when  this  feast  day  of  winter, 

Made  rich  and  j)oor  mingle  in  cottage  and  hall. 
So  bring  m  the  Inle  log  and  till  up  the  tagon, 

Though  storms  roar  without,  we  will  feast  on  this  night, 
And  yonder  the  young  ones  shall  plaj  at  snapdragon. 

Or  blush  'neath  the  mistletoe  hemes  so  bright. 

Away  then  with  sneers,  be  it  ours  to  endeavour, 

To  keep  the  dear  season  as  folks  did  of  old ; 
The  fame  of  the  Yuletide  shall  live  on  for  everj 

With  warm  hearts  within,  though  the  winter  be  Oold. 
'Tis  well  in  a  wearisome  world  to  remember. 

That  holiday  time  majr  be  ours  now  and  then, 
And  one  day  must  come  in  each  dreary  December, 

Of  peace  upon  earth  and  good  will  towards  men ! 


Teat  *«  a  quaint-looking  Christmas  oollection  of  verse  and  prose 
brought  out  by  Mr.  Auousrus  Moore,  and  called  %VtUnuU  and 
Wiut.  The  contents  are  as  attnustive  as  the  originals  in  the  titk, 
and,  thank  goodness,  far  easier  of  digestion. 


TO  COMMMSFQM3ENT8. — In  nQ  csis  can  Contributions,  wh«th«t  MS.,  Printed  Hatter,  or  Drawings,  be  r«tamed,  anlMt  soeomjpanitd 
^  a  Btmmp%d  and  Dfrsotsd  Envelop*  or  Covir.      CiiV\«i  ol  1L%.  i!^Qku\4  ^  ktpt  by  tht  Ssadsra 
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Bumble  to  Wonderland^  61 
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Oociedy  iu  the  Cotirta  (A    *it>l 

Comic  Uorapliir.t  <A>,  frS 
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Ixaminiatif  n  Queationi,  Mi 

Example  and  a  FuatlefAnX  ^^ 

"  £xcelaior*'  at  the  Bo ja I  Courtji,  398 
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From  Oar  Prtvate  Box  of  Hooka,  139 
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Holiday  Baiinta,  & 
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Lain"* All Oroek,**  SOO 
Laureate's  Log  (AX  14 1 
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Le  Oawtu  de  Parla,  174 
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Loving  Cup  (TheX  66 
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Marab  of  Intellect  (The),  154 
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Mr.  Oladftone'a  LiUle  Lnneb,  147 
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Manloi(»iil  Muddle  (TbeX  178 
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N«w  ProfeaalotKAX  316 

New  Readinga  of  an  Old  Nuraery  Rhyme, 

t44 
Next  Lord  Haynr  Interriewed  (Thr>,  16 
Nighto&pe  and  Dreama,  394 
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Sultan.  341 
Our  Paroelflk  148 
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